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BXATB    or    THS   VtUPHCM    COVBOST. 

We  have  this  month  to  record  the  sudden  death  of  the  Prince  ConBort,  in  the 
prime  of  manhood.  Active,  temperate,  and  healthy,  no  man  bid  fairer  for 
length  of  days.  The  public  have  received  the  startling  intelligence  with  con- 
Btemation.  Upon  our  beloved  Queen  the  blow  has  descended  with  an  impetus 
unbroken  by  delay  and  aggravated  by  recent  sorrows.  Over  the  whole  Boyal 
Family  it  has  burst,  like  one  of  those  tornados  which,  without  warning  or 
mercy,  in  a  single  hour,  overcast  a  serene  sky,  and  desolate  the  earth. 

AU  that  is  supposed  to  make  life  most  enjoyable,  in  the  highest  as  well  as 
\]i  the  more  vulgar  sense,  was  largely  mingled  in  the  rich  chalice  of  his  for- 
tune. First  of  all  blessings,  he  had  a  happy  and  well-ordered  home — the  de- 
voted attachment  of  his  Boyal  Consort — herselianoble  example  to  the  wives 
and  mothers  of  England — and  the  love  and  duty  of  the  fine  and  intelligent 
family  she  bore  him — a  home  refined  by  elegant  accomplishments,  beautified 
by  many  virtues,  and  consecrated  and  made  delightful  by  the  blessed  influ- 
ence of  religion.  With  thesa  he  possessed  the  most  illustrious  social  position 
next  to  the  Throne,  and  a  political  influence,  though  not  strictly  recognized, 
necessarily  of  the  highest  and  most  comprehensive  character.  And  lastly,  he 
was  surrounded  with  those  luxuries  and  splendours  which  belong  to  kings, 
and  the  wealth  after  which  the  world  is  toiling,  a  gift  not  so  precious  in  its 
prerogatives  as  in  its  exemptions.  His  life  passed  by  unclouded  and  un- 
chilled  by  the  passing  of  so  much  as  one  of  those  dismid  cares  which  chequer 
the  common  lot  of  mankind  with  fears  and  miseries. 

Such  a  lot  approached,  perhai)s,  as  near  to  perfect  happiness  as  is  compati- 
ble with  the  condition  of  humanity.  It  had,  however,  this  alloy : — the  high- 
est social  and  heraldic  position  was  indeed  conceded ;  but  the  Constitution 
denied  a  corresponding  political  status.  To  share  merely  in  the  ceremonial 
dignities  of  a  court,  standing  always  so  near,  and,  in  the  relation  of  husband, 
to  the  impersonation  of  the  highest  political  power  in  the  empire,  and  yet  to 
possess  none  himself— conscious  at  the  same  time  of  the  knowledge  and  the 
capacity  to  exercise  it,  was,  it  is  idle  to  deny,  a  mortifying  position.  This, 
indeed,  was  compensated,  though  not  publicly,  by  the  intimate  confidence  of 
bis  Royal  Consort.  The  letter  of  the  Constitution,  it  is  true,  excluded  him 
from  the  potential  discussion  of  political  affairs ;  but  when  the  question  came 
at  length  to  be  raised  in  the  public  journals,  the  people  of  England  refused  to 
sanction  the  unnatural,  if  not  impossible  restraints,  which  a  literal  construc- 
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We  have  this  month  to  record  the  sadden  death  of  the  Prince  Consort,  in  the 
prime  of  manhood.  Active,  temperate,  and  healthy,  no  man  bid  fairer  for 
length  of  days.  The  public  have  received  the  startling  intelligence  with  con- 
sternation. Upon  our  beloved  Queen  the  blow  has  descended  with  an  impetus 
unbroken  by  delay  and  aggravated  by  recent  sorrows.  Over  the  whole  Royal 
Family  it  has  burst,  like  one  of  those  tornados  which,  without  warning  or 
mercy,  in  a  single  hour,  overcast  a  serene  sky,  and  desolate  the  earth. 

All  that  is  supposed  to  make  life  most  enjoyable,  in  the  highest  as  well  as 
VI  the  more  vulgar  sense,  was  largely  mingled  in  the  rich  chalice  of  his  for- 
tune. First  of  all  blessings,  he  had  a  happy  and  well-ordered  home — the  de- 
voted attachment  of  his  Royal  Consort — hersel£anoble  example  to  the  wives 
and  mothers  of  England— and  the  love  and  duty  of  the  fine  and  intelligent 
family  she  bore  him— a  home  refined  by  elegant  accomplishments,  beautified 
by  many  virtues,  and  consecrated  and  made  delightful  by  the  blessed  influ- 
ence of  religion.  With  thesahe  possessed  the  most  illustrious  social  position 
next  to  the  Throne,  and  a  political  influence,  though  not  strictly  recognized, 
necessarily  of  the  highest  and  most  comprehensive  character.  And  lastly,  he 
was  surrounded  with  those  luxuries  and  splendours  which  belong  to  kings, 
and  the  wealth  after  which  the  world  is  toiling,  a  gift  not  so  precious  in  its 
prerogatives  as  in  its  exemptions.  His  life  passed  by  unclouded  and  un- 
chilled  by  the  passing  of  so  much  as  one  of  those  dismal  cares  which  chequer 
the  common  lot  of  mankind  with  fears  and  miseries. 

Such  a  lot  approached,  perhaps,  as  near  to  perfect  happiness  as  is  compati- 
ble with  the  condition  of  humanity.  It  had,  however,  this  alloy : — the  high- 
est social  and  heraldic  position  was  indeed  conceded;  but  the  Constitution 
denied  a  corresponding  political  status.  To  share  merely  in  the  ceremonial 
dignities  of  a  court,  standing  always  so  near,  and,  in  the  relation  of  husband, 
to  the  impersonation  of  the  highest  political  power  in  the  empire,  and  yet  to 
possess  none  himself— conscious  at  the  same  time  of  the  knowledge  and  the 
capacity  to  exercise  it,  was,  it  is  idle  to  deny,  a  mortifying  position.  This, 
indeed,  was  compensated,  though  not  publicly,  by  the  intimate  confidence  of 
his  Royal  Consort  The  letter  of  the  Constitution,  it  is  true,  excluded  him 
from  the  potential  discussion  of  political  aflairs ;  but  when  the  question  came 
at  length  to  be  raised  in  the  public  journals,  the  people  of  England  refused  to 
sanction  the  unnatural,  if  not  impossible  restraints,  which  a  literal  construc- 
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tion  of  constitutional  law  would  have  imposed  upon  the  mutual  confidences 
of  man  and  wife.  They  relied  upon  the  good  sense  and  integrity  of  the 
Prince ;  they  felt  that  Her  Majesty  could  not  practically  be  denied  the  bene- 
fit of  his  advice ;  and  that  his  stake  in  the  honour  and  prosperity  of  England 
was  as  vast  and  vital  as  that  of  any  mortal  could  be.  To  give  him  personal 
access  to  the  deliberations  of  the  Cabinet,  was,  they  knew,  no  more  than  con- 
ceding immediate  and  authentic  information  upon  those  points  on  which, 
they  took  it  for  granted,  he  would,  in  any  case,  be  called  upon  to  advise  with 
her  of  all  whose  cares  and  secrets  he  was  the  partner.  The  practice,  there- 
fore, received  the  tacit  sanction  of  the  public,  who,  while  they  felt  that  if  the 
influence  were  abused,  the  constitutional  remedy  lay  in  their  own  hands,  could 
not  withhold  their  sympathy  from  the  generous  affection  of  the  Queen  who 
risked  her  popularity  in  her  loving  anxiety  to  prove  her  reliance  upon  the 
virtue  and  wisdom  of  her  husband,  as  well  as  to  give  him  a  more  practical 
and  solid  status  in  the  business  and  in  the  esteem  of  the  nation.  And, 
though  on  the  part  of  those  ^ho  took  up  the  question  on  the  abstract  prin- 
ciples of  English  law,  some  momentary  asperity  may  possibly  have  been  car- 
ried into  the  controversy,  yet  we  believe  that  there  is  not  now  to  be  found  a 
inan  who  would  wisli  that  generous  hazard  unrisked,  or  the  remembrance  of 
the  devotion  it  testified  denied  to  the  desolate  wife. 

But  the  Pripce  Consort  held  a  distinct  and  legitimate  position  in  relation 
to  many  associations  connected  with  literatwe,  science,  and  the  arts :  and 
whenever  circumstances  called  for  his  taking  a  public  part  in  their  proceed- 
ings, his  addresses  were  always  remarkable  for  a  careful  study  of  his  subject, 
an  unpretending  and  pprs})i<;uous  diction  and  perfectly  unaffected  condensa- 
tion of  style,  a  strong;  common  sense,  and  great  delicacy  of  perception,  wliich 
impressed  them  with  a  general  character  both  of  originalily  and  ability  that 
fully  justified  the  value  which  Her  Majesty  was  known,  amidst  the  cares 
and  difficulties  which  often  beset  a  throno,  to  set  upon  his  advice  and 
a.-»istance. 

Her  sudden  and  irreparable  bereavement  has  shown  the  people  of  Eng- 
land how  their  Sovereign  can  bear  sorrow.  The  high  sense  of  duty,  which 
is  one  of  her  many  queenlike  attributes,  was  never  so  conspicuous  as  in  her 
fortitude — the  resignation  which  "  consents  to  death,  but  conquers  agony"—- 
in  the  resolution  to  strive  to  give  to  the  public  the  thought,  time,  and  labour 
tliat  she  owes  them,  adopting  Bacon's  maxim,  "  The  Sovereign  is  the  servant 
of  his  people;  else  he  is  without  a  calling." 

It  is,  for  the  most  part,  vain  to  offer  consolation  in  those  terrible  bereave- 
ments which  attend  our  mortal  lot.  Mental  differs  from  mental,  as  widely 
as  physical  from  physical  constitution.  The  Almighty  Creator  of  thoFC 
beautiful  affections,  which  he  directs  with  so  sublime  a  tenderness,  and 
compassionates  with  so  wonderful  a  sympiitliy,  ordains  that  every  wounded 
spirit  shall  search  out  for  itself  the  specific  which  soothes,  though  it  may  not 
heal,  its  lacerations.  And  it  is  one  of  the  inexhaustible  marvels  of  His  Word 
that  there  is  no  direction  wli.ch  our  sorrow  can  take  for  which  there  is  not 
there  provided  a  special  comfort.  Our  fellow-mortals  can  yield  us  little  but 
their  sympathy.  Throughout  her  wide  dominions,  from  the  millions  over 
whom  she  rules — standing  afar  offj  reverently — arise  the  loud  and  irrepressi- 
ble sounds  of  honest  sorrow,  and  sympathy,  and  prayer  for  their  widowed 
Sovereign ;  and  it  will  be  something,  perhaps,  consolatory  to  the  queenly 
nature  of  the  royal  mourner  to  know  that  there  is  not  in  her  wide  empire 
a  heart  that  is  not  dra^Ti  nearer  to  her  in  love  and  duty  in  the  hour  of  her 
tribulation. 
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BT  CHARLES  DE  CBESSE&ON. 

CHAFTEB  XVII. 
in  waictf  Mm.  DAKOSRriBLD  runs  Tsa  chubch  or  ciupaLixoD,  and  zskibl  moiti  oou  a-puhino. 

Early  next  morning  Lord  Castle-  door,  and  one  long,  thin  foot  on  the 

mallard,  Dangerfield,  and  Nutter  rode  first  step,  and  with  half-closed  eves, 

into  Chapelizud,  pla^uev  dusty,  and  and  a  half  bow,  he  awaited  their 

having  already  ma(le  the  circuit  of  pleasure. 

that  portion  of  his  property  which       "The   Langley   family   had   <Ai« 
lay  west  of  the  t<)wn.  They  had  poked  pew  1"  said  Dangerfield,  with  a  side- 
into  the  new  mills  and  the  old  mills,  nod  to  that  next  nis  lordship's, 
and  contemplated  the  quarries,  ana       "Yes,  sir,''  said  Irons,  with  the 
the  lime-kilns,  and  talked  with  Doyle  same  immutable  semblance  of  a  smile, 
about  his  holding^  and  walked  over  and  raising  neither  his  head  nor  his 
the  two  vacant  farms,  and  I  know  eyes, 
not  all  besides.     And  away  trotted       "  And  who's  got  it  liow  ?" 
his  lordship  to  his  breakfast  in  town.        "  His  Reverence,  Dr.  Walsingham." 
And  Dangerfield,  seeing  the  church-       And  so  it  came  out,  that  having  pur- 
door  open,  dismounted,  and  walked  chased  Salmonfalls,  the  Rector  nad 
ill,  and  Nutter  did  likewise.  compromised  the  territorial  war  that 

Bub  Martin  was  up  in  the  eallery,  wasonthepointof  breaking  out  among 
I  suppose  doins  some  good,  and  mak-  his  parishioners,  by  exchanging  with 
ing  a  consideraole  knocking  here  and  that  old  coxcomb,  Langley,  the  great 
there  in  the  pews,  and  walking  slowly  square  pew  over  the  way,  that  be- 
with  creaking  shoes.  Zekiel  Irons,"  longed  to  that  house,  for  the  queer 
the  clerk,  was  down  below  about  his  little  crib  in  which  the  tenants  of 
business,  at  the  communion  table  at  Inchicore  had  hitherto  sat  in  state  : 
the  far  end,  lean,  blue-chinned,  thin-  and  so  there  was  peace,  if  not  gooa 
lipped,  stooping  over  his  quarto  prater  will,  in  the  church, 
books,  and  glidmg  about  without  noise,  "  Hey — let's  see  it,"  said  Danger- 
reverent  and  sinister,  when  they  came  field,  crossing  the  aisle,  with  Irons  at 
in.  Nutter  led  the  wav  to  Lord  Castle-  his  heels^  for  he  was  a  man  that  saw 
mallard's  pew,  which  brought  them  every  thing  for  himself,  that  ever  so 
up  pretty  near  to  the  spot  where  remotely  concerned  him  or  his  busi- 
crave  Mr.  Irons  was  prowling  serene-  ness. 

Iv.    The  new  would  soon  want  new       "  We  buried  Lord "  (and  the 

flooring,    Mr.   Dangerfield    thought,  title  he   spoke  very  low)  "in  the 

and  the  Castlemallard  arm.s  and  sup-  vault  here,  just   under  where   you 

porters,  a  rather  din^  piece  of  vain-  stand,  on  Mondav  last,  by  night,"  said 

^lory,  overhanging  the  main  seat  on  Irons,  very  gently  and  gnmly,  as  he 

the  wall,  would  l)e  nothing  the  worse  stood  behind  Dangerfield. 
of  a  little  fresh  gilding  and  paint  A  strange  jGpalvanic  thrill  shot  up 

"  There  was  a  claim — eh— -to  one  through  the  nag^nc  and  his  firmly- 

foot  nine  inches  off  the  eastern  end  of  planted  foot  to  his  Drain,  as  though 

the  pew,  on  the  part  of— of  the  familv  something  said,  "  Ay,  here  I  am !" 
— at  Inchicore,  I  think  they  call  it,  "Oh  !  indeed  1"  said  Dangerfield, 

said  Dangerfield,  laying  his  riding  dryly,  making  a  little  nod,  ana  raising 

whip  like  a  ride  along  the  top,  to  help  his  eyebrows,  and  just  moving  a  little 

his  imagination—"  Hey— that  would  a  one  side—"  'Twas  a  nasty  affair." 
spoil  the  pew."  He  looked  up;  with  his  hands  in 

"  The    claim's   settled,    and    Mr;  his  breeches- pocltets,  and  read  a  mu- 

Langley  jB:oes  to  the  other  side  of  the  ral  tablet,  whistling  scarce  audibly 

aisle,"  said  Nutter,  nodding  to  Irons,  the  while.    It  was  not  reverent,  but 

who  came  up  and  laid  hislong  clay-  he  was  a  sentleman  ;  and  the  clerk, 

coloured  fingers  on  top  of  the  pew-  standing  behind  him,    retained  his 
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qaiet  posture,  and  that  smile,  that  Brass  Castle,  would  be  much  obl*r-  * 

yet  was  not  a  smile,  but  a  sort  of  re-  if  he  would  Dnns  his  rod  and  tark 

fleeted  light — was  it  patience,  or  was  and  take  a  walk  with  him   tip  t '  - 

it  secret  ridicule  1— you  could  not  tell;  river,  for  a  little   angling,  at  t*-: 

and  it  never  changed,  and  somehow  o'clock  ?" 
it  was  provoking.  Jolly  Phil  Cleary  was  deferent!: ' 

'*And  some  persons,  I  believe,  had  and  almost  nervous  in  his  presen'-- 

an  unpleasant  duty  to  do  there,"  said  The  silver-haired,  ^m  man^  with  h  • 

Dan^rfield,  abruptly,  in  the  middle  mysterious  reputation  for  money,  v*: 

of  his  tune,  and  turninff  his  spectacles  that  short,  decisive  way  of  hi«.  ai  i 

fullv  and  sternly  on  Mr.  Irons.  sudden  cynical  chuckle,    inspired  a 

The  clerk's  head  bent  lower,  and  be  sort  of  awe,  which  made  hia  wiabeft. 

shook  it;  and  his  eyes, but  for  a  little  where  expressed  with   that  intect. 

glitter  through  the  eyelashes,  seemed  very   generally  obeyed  ;   and,    w:> 

to  close.  ^  enough,  Irons  appeared,  with  his  n>l 

"  'Tis  a   pretty  church,  this  —  a  at  the  appointed  hour,  and  the  int*  r 

pretty  town,  anfl  some  good  families  esting   anglers  —  Piscator   and    h  « 

in  the  neighbourhood,"  said  Banger-  **  honest  scholar,"  as  Isaac  Walt«  r 

field,  briskly ;  *'and  I  dare  say,  some  hath  it— set  out  side  by  side  on  th«-:r 

trout  in  the  river— hey  I — the  stream  ramble,  in  the  true  fraternity  of  tl- 

looks  lively."  gentle  craft. 

^'Middling,  only— poor  gray  trout-       The  clerk  had,  I'm  afraid,  a  shrrv 

lings,  sir — not  a  soul  in  the  town  of  a  wife— shrill,  vehement,  and  fi-i 

cares   to  fish    it   but   myself,"    he  ent     "Rogue,"  "old  miser/*    **« . . 

answered.  sneak,"  and  a   great   many   wor^ 

"You're  the  clerk— eh T*  names,  she  freely  called  him.    G<»--! 

"  At  your  service,  sir."  Mrs.  Irons  was  old.  fat,  and  Qgly,  ai. . 

"Z>i*J/in  mani— or" she  knew  it;   and  that  knowledr 

"Bom  and  bred  in  Dublin,  your  made  her  natural  iealousy  the  fierft: 

honour."  He  had  learned,  by  long  experienrr, 

"  Ay— well !    Irons — you've  heard  the  best  tactiaue  under  fire  :  he  >- 

of  Mr.  Dangerfield- Lord  Castlemal-  came  absolutely  taciturn ;  or,  if  1 

lard's  agent  —I  am  he.    Good  mom-  spoke,  his  speech  was  laconic   ai 

ing.  Irons ;"  and  he  gave  him  half -a-  enigmatical ;  sometimes  throwing  o!/ 

crown,  and  he  took   another   look  a  proverb,  and  sometimes   a    text 

round;  and  then  ho  and  Nutter  went  ana  sometimes,  when  provoked  i-,-' 

out  01  the  church,  and  took  a  hasty  endurance,  spouting  mildly  a  httl- 

leave  of  one  another,  and  away  went  bit  of  meek  and  venomous  ux>nr. 
Nutter  on  his  nag,  to  the  mills.  And        He  loved  his  trout-rod  and  the  d« 

Dangerfield,  just  before   mounting,  vious  banks  of  the  Li ffey,  where,  «^ » 

poppe<l  into  Cleary's  shop,  and  in  his  tumineand  alone,  he  filled  his  haitke* 

gnm,  laconic  way,  asked  the  proprie-  It  was  his  helpmate's  rule,  whcner<  - 

tor,  among  his  meal-bags  and  bacon,  she  did  not  know  to  a  certainty  pn 

al>out  fifty  questions  in  less  than  five  cist^ly  what  Irons  was  doing,  to  ta^ 

minutes.    '*That  was  one  of  Lord  it  for  ipinted  that   he  was   ah«.*  -. 

Castlemallard'shouses— eh— withthe  some  mischief.    Her  lodger,  Capta  * 

bad  roof,  and  dunghill  round  the  cor-  Devereux,  was  her  great  resource  •  •: 

ner  V— and,  **  Where's  the  pot-house  these    occasions,    and    few    thin*/- 

they  call  the  Salmon  House  ?— doing  pleased   him  better  than  a  aU^rm  \ 

a  good  business— eh  f '  and  at  last  -  visit  fn>m  his  hostchs  in  this  temf w  ; 

"  I'm  told  there's  some  trout  in  the  The  youns  scapegrace  would  e\os^^  r  « 

stream.    Is  there  any  one  in  the  town  novel,  ana  set  down  his  glass  of  ah t  r i  \ 

who  knows  the  river,  and  could  show  and  water  (it  sometimes  smelt  v«>r> 

me  the  fishing  Y— Oh,  the  clerk  !  and  like  brandy,  I'm  afraid).  To  hear  L*t 

what  sort  of  fish  is  hr^-heyV  -Oh  !  rant,  one  would  have  supposed,  wl-^. 

an  honest,  worthy  man,  is  he  7    Very  had  not  seen   him,  that  her  lank- 

good,  sir.    Then,  perhaps,  Mr.  a—  haired,  grimly  partner  was  the  prett: 

perhaps,  sir,  you'll  do  me  the  favour  est  youth  in  the  county  of  Duhhu, 

to  let  one  of  your  people  mn  down  and  that  all  the  comely  lasses  in  Cha 

to  his  house,  and  say  Mr.  Dan;?cr-  peliziHl  and  the  country  round  wri»^ 

field,    I»rd    Ca^tlemal lard's   agents  sighing  and  setting  caps  at  him  ;  arii 

who  is  staying,  yt>u  know,  at  the  lievereux,  who  had  a  vein  for  aatirv. 
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and  loved  even  farccL  eigoyed  the  he-  to  him  straieht — don't  think  to  stop 

roics  of  the  fat  old  Blut  me — and  we^ll  see  what  he'll  say  ; ' 

"  Oh  !  what  am  I  to  do,  Captain,  and  so  she  addressed  herself  to  go. 

jewel  1"  she  bounced  into  the  room,  *'And  when  you  see  him,  madam, 

with  flaming  face  and  eyes  swelled,  ask  the  learned  doctor — don't  ask  me 

and  the  end  of  her  apron,  with  which  — believe  the  rector  of  the  parish — 

she  hadbeen  swobbing  them,  clenched  he'll  tell  you,  that  it  hath  prevailed 

in  her  left  hand,  while  she  gesticulated  from  the  period  at  which  Madam 

with  her  right; ''there,  he's  off  a^ain  Sarah  quarrelled  with   saucy  Miss 

to   Island    Bridge — the    owdacious  Hagar;  that  it  hath  prevailed  among 

sneak !  the  &c.,  &c.,  &c. !    It's  all  all  the  principal  nations  of  antiauity, 

that  dirty  huzzy's  doing.    I'm  not  according  to  Pliny,  Strabo,  ana  the 

such  a  fool,  but  I  know  how  to  put  chief  writers  of  antiquity ;  that  Juno, 

this  and  that  together,  though  he  Dido,  Eleanor  Queen   of  England, 

thinks  I  don't  know  of  his  doings ;  and  Mrs.  Partridge,  whom  I  read  of 

but  m  be  even  with  you,  Meg Partlet.  here  (and  he  pomted  to  the  open 

yet — you  trollop,  &c.,  &c.,  dw5.,  &c.,  volume  of  Tom  Jones),  each  made,  or 

and  these  et  eetera9  were  delivered  thought  she  made,  a  like  discovery." 

in  renewed  floods  of  tears,  and  sten-  And  the  captain  delivered  this  slowly, 

torian  hvsterics,  while  she  shook  her  with  knitted  brow  and  thoughtful 

fat  red  fist  in  the  air,  at  the  presumed  face,  after  the  manner  of  the  erudite 

level  of  Meg's  beautiful  features.  and  simple  Doctor. 

"  Nav,  madam,"  said  the  gay  cap-  "  Pretty  partridgjes,  indeed !   and 

tain ;  '^I  prithee,  weep  not ;  the  like  nice  game  for  a  parish  clerk  !"  cried 

discoveries,  as  you  have  read,  have  the  lady,  returning.  "  I  wonder,  so  I 

been  made  in  Rome,  Salamanca,  Bally-  do,  when  I  look  at  him,  and  think  of 

poreen,  Babylon,  Venice,  and  fifty  his  goings  on,  how  he  can  have  the 

other  famous  cities."    He  always  felt  assurance  to  sit  under  the  minister, 

in  these  interviews  as  if  he  and  she  and  look  the  congregation  in  the  face, 

were  extemporizing  a  burlesque — she  and  tune  his  throat,  and  sing  the 

the  Queen  of  Grim  Tartary,  and  he  her  blessed  psalma" 

private  chaplain — and  would   have  "  You  re  not  to  wonder,  madam ; 

8i>okenbljuik  verse,  only  he  feared  she  believe  the  sage,  who  savs  omnibiu 

might  perceive  it,  and  break  up  the  hcgc  vitium  est  cantribus. 

conference.  Devereuz  knew  of  old  that  the  ef- 

"  And  what's  that  to  the  purpose  ?  feet  of  Latin  on  Mrs.  Irons  was  to 

— don't  I  know  they're  the  same  all  heighten  the  inflammation,  and  so 

over  the  world — ^nothing  but  brutes  the  matron  burst  into  whole  chapters 

and  berberians."  of    crimination,   enlivened   with   a 

"  But  suppose,  madam,  he  has  only  sprinkling  of  strong  words,  as  the 

gone  up  the  river,  and  just  taken  his  sases  of  the  law  love  to  pepper  their 

rod" indictments  and   informations  with 

"  Oh  !  rod,  indeed.    I  know  where  hot  adverbs  and  well  spiced  paren- 

he  wants  a  rod,  the  rascal !"  theses,    *'  falsely,"    "  scandalously," 

"  I  tell  you,  madam,"  urged  the  "  maliciously,"  and  madente  diaboloy 

chaplain,  "you're  quite  in  the  wrong,  to  make  them  sit  warm  on  the  sto- 

You've  discovered  after  twenty  years'  machs  of  a  loyal  judge  and  jury, 

wedlock  that  your  husband's — ^a  man !  and  digest  easily, 

and  you're  vexed ;  would  you  have  The  neighbours  were  so  accustomed 

him  any  thing  dse  1"  to  Mrs.  Irons'  griefs,  that  when  her 

"You're  fdf  in  a  story,"  she  blub-  voice  was  audible,  as  upon  such  occa- 
bered  maniacally ;  "there's  no  justice,  sions  it  was,  upon  the  nigh  road  and 
nor  feeling,  nor  succour  for  a  poor  in  the  back  gardens,  it  produced  next 
abused  woman ;  but  I'll  do  it — ^I  will,  to  no  sensation  ;  everybody  had 
I'll  go  to  his  reverence—idon't  trv  to  heard  from  that  loud  oracle  evenr 
persuade  me— the  Rev.  Hu^h  Wal-  sort  of  story  touching  Irons  which 
singham.  Doctor  of  Divimty  and  could  well  be  imagined,  and  it  was 
Rector  of  Chapelizod  (she  used  to  all  so  thoroughly  published  by  the 
give  hijn  at  full  length  whenever  she  ^od  lady,  that  cunosity  on  the  sub- 
threatened  Zekiel  with  a  visitation  ject  was  pretty  well  dead  and  gone, 
from  that  quarter,  by  way  of  adding  and  her  distant  declamation  rattled 
ponderofiity  to  the  menace) — ^I'U  go  over  their  heads  and  boomed  in  their 
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ears,  like  the  distant  guns  and  trum-  cautious,  sometimes  indiscreet.     Pf  r- 

pets  on   a   review  day,   signifying  haps  it  was  fanciful  Mrs.  Irons*  j«*- 

nothing.  bus  hullabaloos  and  hysterioa  xhai 

And  all  this  only  shows  what  every  did  it— I  don*t  know— bat    P<«r' 

man  who  has  ruralized  a  little  in  his  have  been  observed,  apropat  of  nim.  t*> 

lif(>tiTn*^  knowd,  more  than  in  theory,  wink  at  one  another,  and  grin,  •? 

that  t:u:  golden  age  lingers  in  no  cor-  shake  their  heads,  and  say :    ^v 

ner  of  the  earth,  but  is  really  quite  nearer  the  church,  you  know*' — a*' 

gone  and  over  everywhere,  and  that  **  he  so  ancient,  too !  but  'tia  an  «   . 

peace  and  priscaftafs  have  not  fled  to  rat  that  won't  eat  cheese,'*  and  nr^ 

the  nooks  and  shadows  of  deep  valleys  forth. 

and  bowery  brooks,  but  flown  once.       Just  as  Mrs.  Irons  whisked  TtmaA 

and  away  to  heaven  again,  and  left  for  the  seventh  time  to  start  upon  h^r 

the  round  world  to  its  general  curse,  long  threatened  march  to  Dr.  Wai 

So  it  is  even  in  prettjr  old  villages,  singham's  study  to  lay  her  pitifo]  cti^ 

embowered  in  orcharos,  with  holly-  before  him,  Captain  Devereux,  wb  > 

hocks  and  iesKanune  in  front  of  the  wa8  looking  toward  the  ^'Phcenix, 

houses,  and  primeval  cocks  and  hens  saw  the  truant  clerk  and  Mr.  Dansrr- 

pecking  and  scrawling  in  the  street^  field,  turn  the  comer  together  on  their 

and  the  modest  river  dimpling  ana  return. 

simperinff  among  osiers  and  apple       "Stay,  madam,  here  comes  the  tra:- 

trees,  and  old  ivied  walks  close  by —  tor,'*  said  he ;  *'  and,  on  my  honour  'ti« 

rou  s<)!ii{>time8  hear  other  thmx^  than  worse  than  we  thought;  for  he  hae 

owing  herds,  and  small  birdd  ainsing,  led  my  Lord  Castlemiulard's  old  mgni 

and  purling  streams;  and  shrili  ac-  into  mischief  too— and  Meg  Partle' 

cents  and  voluble  rhetoric  will  now  has  had  two  swains  at  her  feet  th»« 

and  then  trouble  the  fragrant  air,  morning;  and,  see,   the    hypocht» 

and  wake  up  the  dim  old  river-god  have  got  some  trout  in  their  oaakeu 

from  his  nap.  and  their  rods  on  their  shoulden— 

Aa  to  Irons,  if  he  was  all  that  his  and  look,  for  all  the  world,  aa  if  tber 

wife  gave  out^  he  must  have  been  a  had  only  been  fishing— sly  rosties  :* 
mighty  sly  dog  indeed;  for,  on  the       ''Weil,it*sall one,** said MnTlrona. 

whole,  he  presented  a  tolerably  de-  gaping  from  the  other  window,  aD<« 

cent  exterior  to  society.    It  is  said,  sooering  rapidly;   *Mf  tisn't  toniay. 

indeed,  that  he  liked  a  gnve  tumbler  'twill  be  to-morrow,  I  snppiirie ;  ao'it 

of  punch,  and  was  sardonic  and  silent  at  any  rate  *tis  a  sin  and  a  sluune  t«> 

in  nis  liquor;  that  his  gait  was  occa-  leave  any  poor  crature  in  this  miaer- 

sionally  a  little  queer  and  uncertain,  able  taking,  not  knowing  but  he  might 

as  his  lank  figure  glided  home  bv  be  dn)wnded— or  wors^— dear  know « 

moonlight, from  the  **Salmon  Houae;  *  it  would  not  be  much  trouble  to  te. 

and  that  his  fingers  fumbled  lonser  his  wife  when  the  gentleman  wanu*ii 

than  ntvil !«  witti  the  latch,  and  nis  him  -and  sure  for  any  honeai  matter 

tongue^  tii«mgh  it  tried  but  a  short  I'd  never  say  against  it** 
andgnm  "barth  door,  Marjry,"  or       Her  thoughts  were  mnning  upon 

**gi*  me  can'le,  wench,"  sometimes  Dangerfield,  and  what  "compliment  ' 

lacked  its  cunning,  and  slipped  and  be  had  probably  made  her  husband  at 

kept  not  time.  There  were,  too,  other  parting  ;  and  a  minute  or  two  aft»  r 

h'VindaJa,  such  as  the  prying  and  pro-  this,  Devereux  saw  her,  with    h«-r 

fane  love  to  shoot  pnvily  at  church  riding-hood  on,  trudging  up  to  tl.<* 

oelehritiea.  Perhaps  it  was  his  reserve  "  Salmon  House  **  to  make  inquiatti*  *n 

aQ<l  Haiictity  that   provoked  them,  after  the  same. 
Perhaps  he  was,  in  truth,  thotigh 

CHAPTER  XVIIL 

KKLATtto.  A«oM«  oT4m  Taoiatt.  NOW  DoiTot  Toou  WAIMMD  rr  TO  TUB  TiUBi  iiocms ;  Am  or 

■M  n.BA»A)rr  oucocaMi  wm  ««.  MSAmi. 

Db.  Sturk's  spirits  and  temper  had  able.    He  used  to  so  into  town  of. 

not  become  more  pleasant  lately.    In  tener,  and  to  stay  tnere  later ;  and 

fact  he  brooded  more  and  was  more  his  language  about  Toole  and  Nuttor. 

aavige  at  home  than  was  at  all  agree-  when  there  was  none  but  submiaai  vo 
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little  Mrs.  Sturk  by,  was  more  fierce  a  household ;  and  had  no  vices,  nor 

and  coarse  than  ever.    To  hear  him,  expensive  indulgences  ;    and  was  a 

then,  one  would  have  supposed  that  hard,  but  tolerably  just  man  to  deal 

they  were  actually  plotting  to  make  with. 

away  with  him,  and  that  in  self-de*  All  this  time   his  uneasiness  and 
fence  he  must  smite  them  hip  and  puzzle  about  Dangerfield  continued, 
thigh.  Then,  beside  their  moral  ofifen-  and  along  with  other  things  kept 
biveness,  they  were  such  ^Mdiots,'' and  him  awake  often    to    unseasonable 
''noodles,''  and  botching  and  blunder-  hours  at  night.    He  did  not  tell  Mrs. 
lug  right  and  left,  so  palpably  to  the  Sturk.    In  fact  he  was  a  man  who 
danger  and  ruin  of  their  employers,  though  on  most  occasions,  he  gave 
that  no  man  of  conscience  could  sit  easy  the  wife  of  his  bosom  what  he  called 
and  see  it  goins  on ;  and  all  this  sim-  "his  mind"  freely  enough,  yet  did 
ply  because  he  had  fixed  his  afiections  not  see  fit  to  give  her  a  great  deal  of 
-upon  the  practice  of  the  one,  and  the  his  confidence, 
agency  of  the  other.    For  Sturk  had,  Dangerfield  had  his  plans  too.  Who 
in  his  own  belief,  a  genius  for  busi-  has  not  1  Nothingcoufdbe  morecom- 
ness  of  every  sort     Everybody  on  pact  and  modest   than    his  house- 
whom  his  insolent  glance  fell,  who  nold.    He  had  just  a  housekeeper, 
had  any  sort  of  business  to  do,  did  it  and  her  daughter  who  looked  nearly 
wrong,  and  was  a  "precious disciple,"  as  old,  and  a  valet,  and  a  gi-oom,  who 
or  a  '* goose,"  or  a  "bom  jack-ass,"  slept  at  the  "Phoenix,"  and  two  very 
and  excited  his  scoffing  chuckle.  And  pretty  horses  at  livery  in  the  same 
little  Mrs.  Sturk,  frightened  and  ad-  place.     All  his   appomtments  were 
miring,  used  to  say,  while  he  grinned  natty  and  complete,  and  his  servants, 
and  muttered,  and  tittered  into  the  eveiy  one,  stood  in  awe  of  him  :  for 
fire,  with  his  great  shoulders  buried  no  lip  or  eye  service  would  go  (town 
in    his    balloon-backed  chair,    his.  with  that  severe,  prompt,  and  lynx- 
heels  over  the  fender  and  his  hands  ...^gFfid   gentleman.    And   his   gruom, 
in  his  breeches  pockets — "But,^Bar-  among  the  coachmen  and  other  experts 
ney,  you  know,  you*re  so  clever —  at  the  "Salmon  House,"  used  to  brag 
there's  no  one  like  you  !'*    And  he  of  his  hunters  in  England,  and  his 
was  fond  of  just  nibbling  at  npecu-  man  of  his  riches,  and  his  influence 
lations  in  a  small  safe  way,  and  used  with  Lord  Castlemallard. 
to  pull  out  a  roll  of  bank  notes,  when  In  England    Dangerfield,  indeed, 
he  was  lucky,  and  show  his  wiur  spent  little  more  money  than  he  did  in 
nings  to  his  wife,  and  chuckle  and  Ohapelizod,  except  in  his  stable ;  and 
swear  over  them,  and  boast  and  rail.  Lord  Castlemallard.  who  admired  his 
and  tell  her,  if  it  was  not  for  the  stinginess,  as  he  dia  every  thing  else 
cursed  way  his  time  was  cut  up  with  about  him — used  to  say:  "He's  a  wou- 
hospital,  and  field  days,  and  such  trum-  der  of  the  wqrld !  How  he  retains  his 
)>ery  regimental  duties  he  could  make  influence  over  all  the  people  he  knows 
a  fortune  while  other  men  were  think-  without  ever  giving  one  among  them 
ing  of  it :  and  he  very  nearly  believed  bo  much  as  a  mutton-chop  and  a  glass 
it.     And  he  was,  doubtless,  clear-  of  sherry  in  his  house,   1  can't  con- 
headed,  though  wrong-heuded,  too,  ceive.      /  couldn't  do  it,  I  know." 
at  times,  and  very  energetic ;  but  his  But  he  had  ultimate  plans,  if  not  of 
enei^QT  was  envious  and  ill-condition-  Bplendour,atleastof  luxury.  Histastes 
ed  and  a^ressive,  and  his  genius  was  and  perhaps   some   deeper  feelings, 
for  pushing  men  out  of  their  places  pointed  to  the  continent,  and  he  had 
to  make  way  for  himseli.  purchased  a  little  paradise  on  the  Lake 
But  with  all  that  he  had  the  good  of  QenevsL  where  was  an  Eden  of 
brute  instincts  too,  and  catered  dill-  fruits  and  flowers,  and  wealth  of  mar- 
gently  for  his  brood,  and  their  "  dam  "  bles  and  coloured  canvas,  and  wonder- 
— and  took  a  gruff  unacknowledged  ful  wines  maturing  in  his  cellars,  and 
pride  in  seeing  His  wife  well  dressed—  aquaria  for  his  fish,  and  ice-houses, 
and  had  a  strong  liking  for  her— and  and  baths,  and  I  know  not  what  re- 
tlianked  her  in  his  soul  for  looking  finements  of  old  Roman  Villa-luxury 
after  things  so  well ;   and  thought  beside — ^among  which  he  meant  to 
often  about  his  boys,   and   looked  pass  the  honouredevening  of  his  days: 
sharply  after  their  education  ;  and  with  just  a  few  more  thousands,  and 
was  an  eflident  and  decisive  head  of  as  he  sometimes  thought,  perhaps,  a 


10                               The  ffouie  by  the  Chureh^ard :  [Jan. 

wife.    He  had  not  qnite  made  up  his  meeting  the  young  gentleman,  and 

mind ;  but  he  had  come  to  the  time  hearing  something  from  him  (the  ser- 

when  a  man  must  forthwith  accept  yantSjlie  already  knew,  were  as  much 

matrimony  frankly,  or  if  he  be  wise,  in  the  dark  as  he)  to  aUeviate  his 

shake  hands  with  bleak  celibacy  and  distress.    And,  sure  enough,  his  luck 

content  himself  for  his  earthly  future  stood  him  in  stead;  for  as  he  was 

with  monastic  jollity  and  solituda  going  away,  having  pulled  out  old 

It  is  a  maxim  with  charitable  per-  Molloy's  grinder  to  give  a  colour  to 

sons — and  no  more  than  a  recognition  his  visit,  who  should  he  find  upon 

of  a  great  constitutional  axiom — to  the  steps  of  the  hall-door  but  the 

assume,  in  the  absence  of  proof  to  the  pale,  handsome  young  gentleman  him- 

eontraiy,  that  every  Britisn  subiect  is  self 

an  honest  man.  Now,  if  we  had  gone  Dr.  Toole  bowed  low  and  grinned 
to  Lord  Castlemallard  for  his  charac-  with  real  satisfaction,  reminded  him 
ter — and  who  more  competent  to  give  of  their  interview  at  the  "  Phoenix,"  • 
him  one-— we  know  very  well  what  and  made,  by  way  of  apolo^  for  his 
we  should  have  heard  about  Danger-  appearance  at  the  "  Tiled  House,''  a 
field;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  we  li^ht  and  kindly  allusion  to  poor  old 
have  never  found  him  out — ^have  we,  Tim,  of  whose  toothache  he  spoke 
kind  reader? — in  a  dirty  action  or  affectionately,  and  with  water  in  his 
unworthy  thought ;  and,  therefore,  it  eyes — for  he  half  believed  for  the 
leaves  upon  our  mind  an  unpleasant  moment  what  he  was  sajdng — de- 
impression  about  that  Mr.  Merv^,  clared  how  he  remembered  him  when 
who  arrived  in  the  dark,  attending  he  did  not  come  up  to  Tim's  knee- 
upon  a  coffin  as  mysterious  as  him-  buckle,  and  would  walk  that  far  anv 
self,  and  now  lives  solitarily  in  the  day,  and  a  bit  further  too,  he  hoped, 
haunted  house  near  Ballyfermot;  that  to  relieve  the  poor  old  boy  in  a  less 
the  omniscient  Dangerfield  should  matter.  And  finding  that  Mr.  Mer- 
follow  him,  when  they  pass  upon  the  vyn  was  ^oing  toward  Chapelizod,  he 
road,  with  that  peculiar  stem  glance  begged  him  not  to  delav  on  his  ac- 
of  surprise  which  seemed  to  say —  count,  and  accompanied  him  down 
'*  Was  ever  such  audacity  conceived !  the  Ballyfermot  road,  entertaining 
Is  the  man  mad  ?"    ^  him  by  the  way  with  an  inexhaus- 

But  Dangerfield  did  not  choose  to  tible  affluence  of  Chapelizod  anecdote 
talk  about  him— if  indeed  he  had  and  scandal,  at  which  the  young  man 
any  thing  to  disclose — though  the  stared  a  good  deal,  and  sometimes 
gentlemen  at  the  Club  pressed  him  even  appeared  impatient;  but  the 
often  with  questions,  which,  however.  Doctor  did  not  perceive  it,  and  rat- 
he quietly  jMurried,  to  the  signal  vex-  tied  on ;  and  told  him,  moreover, 
ation  of  active  little  Dr.  Toole,  who  every  thing  about  himself  and  his  be- 
took up  and  dropped,  iiktum,  all  sorts  longings  with  a  minute  and  voluble 
of  curious  theories  about  the  young  frankness,  intended  to  shame  the 
stranger.  Lord  Castlemallard  knew  suspicious  reserve  of  the  stranger, 
all  about  him,  too,  but  his  lordship  But  nothing  came ;  and  being  by  this 
was  high  and  huf^,  and  hardly  ever  time  grown  bolder,  he  began  a  more 
in  Chapelizod  except  on  horseback,  direct  assault,  ana  told  him,  with  a 
and  two  or  three  times  in  the  year  at  proper  scorn  of  the  village  curiosity, 
a  grand  dinner  at  the  Artillery  mess,  all  the  theories  which  the  Chapelizod 
And  when  Mervyn  was  mentioned,  gossips  had  spun  about  him. 
he  always  talked  of  something  else,  "And  they  say,  among  other  things, 
rather  imperiously,  as  though  he  said,  that  you're  not -a— -in  fact — ^not  le- 
'*  You'll  please  to  observe  that  upon  gitimate,"  says  Toole,  in  a  tone  im- 
that  subject  I  don't  choose  to  speak."  plying  pity  and  contempt  for  his  idle 
And  as  for  Dr.  Walsingham,  wnen  he  townsfolk. 

thought  it  right  to  hold  his  tongue  "  They  lie,  then !"  cried  the  young 

upon  a  given  matter,  thumb-screws  man,  stopping  short,  more  fiercely 

could  not  squeeze  it  from  him.  than  was  pleasant,  and  fixing  his  two 

In  short,  our  friend  Toole  grew  so  great  lurid  eves  upon  the  cunning 

feverish  under  his   disappointment  little  face  of  the  Doctor ;  and,  after  a 

that  he  made  an  excuse  of  old  Tim  pause,  '^  Why  can't  they  let  me  and 

Molloy's  toothache  to  go  up  in  person  my  concerns  alone,  sir  V* 

to  the  ''  Tiled  House,"  in  the  hope  of  "  But  there's  no  use  in  saying  so,  / 
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can  tell  jonJ*  exclaimed  little  Toole,  does  about  it;  if  he  knew  but  all, 
recovering  nis  feet  in  an   instant  there's  no  snch  thing  as  a  secret  here 
^  Why,  I  suppose  there  isn't  so  tat-  — ^hang  the  one  have  /^  I  know,  mst 
tling,  prying,  Ijriiij:,  scandalous  a  little  because  there*s  no  use  m  trying.  The 
colony  of  Christians  on  the  whole  whole  town  knows  when  I've  tripe 
face  of  Mercator's  projection; 'eyes,  for  dinner,  and  where  I  patch  my 
ears,  and  mouths  all  open,  sir ;  heads  breeches.  And  when  I  shot  the  four- 
busy,  tongues  wagging;  lots  of  old  teen  rooks  at  Darkey's-bridge,  the 
maids,  by  Jove ;  ladiesr  women,  and  birds  were  not  ten  minutes  on  my 
gentlemen's  gentlemen,  and  drawers  kitchen  table  when  old  Widow  Foote 
and  footmen;  club  talk,  sir.  and  mess-  sends  her  maid  and  her  compliments, 
table  talk,  and  talk  on  band-days,  as  she  knew  my  pie-dish  only  held  a 
talk  oyer  cards,  talk  at  home,  sir —  dozen,  to  beg  the  two  odd  birds, 
talk  in  the  streets— talk— talk ;  by  Secret,  indeed!"  and  he  whistled  a 
Jupiter  Tonans! 'tis  enough  to  bother  bar  or  two  contemptuously,  which 
one's  ears,  and  make  a  man  envy  subsided  into  deject^  silence,  and  he 
Robinson  Crusoe !"  muttered,  '*  I  wish  I  knew  it,"  and 
"  So  I  do,  sir,  if  he  were  rid  of  his  walked  over  the  bridge  gloomily;  and 
parrot^"  answered  Mervjm :  and  with  he  roared  more  fiercely  on  snudler 
a  dry  "  I  wish  you  a  gooa  morning,  occasions  than  usual,  at  his  dogs 
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Doctor — Doctor — a — wV — turned  the  way  home,  and  they  squaUed 
sharply  from  him,  up  the  Palmers-  oftener  and  louder, 
town  road.  Now,  for  some  reason  or  another, 
"Going  to  Belmont,"  murmured  Dangerfield  had  watched  the  growing 
little  Toole,  with  his  face  a  little  red-  intimacv  between  Mervyn  and  Miss 
der  than  usual,  and  stopping  in  an  Gertrude  Chattesworth  with  an  eyil 
undignified  way  for  a  moment  at  the  eye.  He  certainly  did  know  some- 
comer  to  look  after  him.  '*  He's  close  thing  about  this  Mr.  Mervyn,  with 
— plaguey  close;  and  Miss  Rebecca  his  beautiful  sketches  and  his  talk 
Chatt^worth  knows  nothing  about  about  Italy,  and  his  fine  music.  And 
him  neither — I  wonder  does  she,  his  own  spectacles  had  carefully  sur- 
though — and  doesn't  seem  to  care,  veyed  Miss  Chattesworth,  and  she 
even.  He's  not  there  for  nothing,  had  passed  the  ordeal  satisfactorily, 
though.  Some  one  makes  him  wel-  And  Dan|;erfield  thought,  "These 
come,  depend  on't,"  and  he  winked  people  can  t  possibly  suspect  the  ac- 
to  himself.  '*  A  plaruey  high  sto-  tuat  state  of  the  case,  and  who  and 
mach,  too,  by  Jove.  1  bet  you  fifty,  what  this  gentleman  is  to  my  certain 
if  he  stays  here  three  months,  he'll  be  knowledge;  and  'tis  a  pity  so  fine  a 
at  swords  or  pistols  with  some  of  our  young  lady  should  be  sacrificed  for 
hot-bloods.  And  whatever  his  secret  want  of  a  word  spoken  in  season." 
is— and  I  dare  say  'tisn't  worth  And  when  hehad decided uponapoint, 
knowing—the  people  here  will  ferret  it  was  not  easy  to  make  hun  stop  or 
it  out  at  last,  I  warrant  vou.  There's  swerve,  I  can  tell  you. 
small  good  in  making  all  the  fuss  he 
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Now  it  happened  that,  on  the  venr 
same  dav,  tne  fashion  of  Dr.  Waf- 
singham  s  and  of  Aunt  Rebecca's 
countenances  were  one  and  each 
changed  towards  Mr.  Mervyn,  much 
to  his  chagrin  and  puzzle.  The  Doc- 
tor, who  met  him  near  his  own  house 
by  the  bridge,  was  something  distant 
in  manner,  and  looked  him  in  the 
face  with  very  grave  eves,  and  seemed 
sad,  and  as  if  he  had  something  on 


his  mind,  and  laid  his  hand  upon  the 
young  man's  arm,  and  addressed  him- 
self to  speak ;  but  glancing  round  his 
shoulder,  and  seeing  people  astir,  and 
that  they  were  under  OMervation,  he 
reserved  himself. 

That  day  both  the  ladies  of  Bel- 
mont looked  as  if  the}[  had  heard  some 
strange  horror,  each  in  her  own  way. 
Aunt  Reoccca  received  the  young 
man  without  a  smile,  and  was  unao- 


20                              The  House  by  the  Church-yard :  [Jan. 

drew  near,  he  deferentially  surren-  becca,  "  'twas  part  of  my  education, 

dered  the  young  lady  to  the  care  of  at  least,  to  conduct  myself  in  a  polite 

her  natural  guardian,  who  forthwith  company  like  a  civilized  person, 

presented  her  to  the  Dowager ;  and  "  I  wish  I  could  see  it,    Ba3rs  blind 

Puddock,   warned   off   by   another  Hugh  ;  Magnolia  retorts,  '*  but  'twas 

glance,  backed  away,  and  fell,  un-  a  good  while  ago,  madam,  and  youVe 

awares,  helplessly,  into  the  possession  had  time  to  forget/' 

of  Miss  Magnolia,  a  lady  whom  he  "I  shall  acquaint  your  mother  Mrs. 

never  quite  understood,  and  whom  he  —  Mug  —  Mag  —  Macnamara,    with 

regarded  with  a  very  kind  and  polite  your  pretty  behaviour  to-morrow." 

sort  of  horror.  says  Miss  Rebecca. 

So  the  athletic  Magnolia  instantly  ''To-morrow's  a  new  day,  and  mo- 
impounded  the  little  lieutenant,  and  ther  may  be  well  enough  then  to  hear 
began  to  rally  him,  in  the  sort  of  your  genteel  hmientation ;  but  I  sup- 
slang  she  delighted  in,  with  plenty  of  pose  you  mean  to-morrow  come  never,'^ 
merriment  and  malice,  upon  his  tendre  answers  Magnolia,  with  another  of  her 
for  Miss  Ohatteswortn,  and  made  the  provokins  meek  courtesies, 
gallant  young  gentleman  blush,  and  "  Oh,  this  is  Lieutenant  Puddock," 
occasionally  smile,  and  bow  a  great  says  Aunt  Becky,  drawing  off  in  high 
deal,  and  take  some  snuff.  disdain,  "  the   bully  of  the  town. 

"  And  here  comes  the  Duchess  of  Your  present  company,  sir,  will  find 

Belmont  again,"  said  the  saucy  Miss  very  pretty  work,  I  warrant,  for  your 

Magnolia,  seeing  the  stately  approach  sword  and  pistols ;  Sir  Launcelot  and 

of  Aunt  Becky,  as  it  seemed  to  Pud-  his  beUe  !" 

dock,  through  the  back  of  her  head.  "  Do  you  like  a  belle  or  a  beldame 

I  think  the  exertion  and  frolic  of  the  best,  Sir  Launcelot  ?"  inquired  Miss 

dance  had  got  her  high  blood  up  into  Mag,  with  a  mild  little  duck  to  Pud- 

a  sparkling  state,  and  her  scorn  and  dock. 

hate  of  Aunt  Rebecca  was  more  "You'll  have  your  hands  pretty 
demonstrative  than  usual.  '' Now  full,  sir,  ha,  ha,  ha !"  and  with  scailet 
you'll  see  how  she'll  run  against  poor  cheeks,  and  a  choking  laugh,  away 
little  simple  me,  just  because  I'm  sailed  Aunt  Rebecca, 
small.  And  this  \r  the  way  they  "  ChojJc  chicken,  there's  more  a 
dance  it,"  cries  she,  in  a  louder  tone;  hatching,"  says  Miss  Ma^,  in  a  sort 
and  capering  backward  with  a  bounce,  of  aside,  and  cutting  a  flic-flac  with 
and  an  air,  and  a  grace,  she  came  ar  merry  devilish  laugh,  and  a  wink  to 
with  a  sort  of  a  courtesy,  and  a-  smaft  Puddock ;  that  officer,  being  a  gentle- 
bump,  and  a  shock  against  the  stately  man,  was  a  good  deal  disconcerted. 
Miss  Rebecca,  and  whisks  round  and  scandalized — ^too  literal  to  see,  and 
with  a  little  scream  and  a  look  of  too  honest  to  e^joy,  the  absurd  side 
terrified  innocence,  and  with  her  fin-  of  the  combat 
gers  to  her  heart,  to  suppress  an  ima-  Twas  an  affair  of  a  few  seconds, 
ginary  palpitation,  drops  a  low  cour-  like  two  frigates  crossing  in  a  gale, 
tesy,  crying —  with  only  opportunity  for  a  broadside 

"  I'm  blest  but  I  thought  'twas  tall  or  two ;  and  when  the  Rebecca  Chat- 
Burke,  the  gunner."  tesworth  sheered  off,  it  can't  be  de- 

''  You  might  look  behind  you  be-  nied,  her  tackling  was  a  good  deal 

fore  you   spring   backward,   young  more  cut  up,  and  her  hull  consider- 

gentlewoman,"  says  Aunt  Becky,  with  ably  more  pierced,  than  those  of  the 

a  very  bright  colour.  saucy  Magnolia,  who  sent  that  whifit- 

"  And  you  naight  look  before  you  ling  shot  and  provoking  cheer,  after 

before  you  spring  forward,  old  gen^-  her  majestic  stem. 

tlewoman>!'  replies  Miss  Mag,  just  as  "  I  see  you  want  to  go.  Lieutenant 

angiy.  Puddock.    Lieutenant  O'Flaherty,  I 

"Young  ladies  used  to  have^  a  re-  promised  to  dance  this  country  dance 

spect  to  decorum,"  Aunt  Becky  goes  with  you  :  don't  let  me  keep  yott,  En- 

on.  sign  Puddock,"  says  Miss  Mag,  in  a 

"  So  they  prayed  me  to  tell  you,  huff,  observing  little  Puddock's  wan- 
madam,"  replies  the  young  lady,  with  dering  eye  and  thoughts. 
a  very  meek  courtesy.  "  I~a  — you  see,  Miss  Macnamara, 

"  Yes,  Miss  Mac — Mag — madam —  truly  you  were  so  hard  upon  poor  Miss 

it  used  to  be  so,"  rejoins  Aunt  Re-  Rebecca  Chattesworth,  that  I  fear  I 
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shall  get  into  trouble,  unless  I  go  and  and  gentlemen  so  loue  before  that 

make  my  peace  with  her,"  lisped  the  charming  compiler,  with  his  "Large 

little  lieutenants  speaking  the  truth,  Table  Book."  took  the  matter   m 

as  was  his  wont,  with  a  oow  and  a  hands.    And  I  feel,  I  confess,  a  queer 

polite  smile,  and  a  gentle  indication  sort  of  a  thrill,  not  at  all  contemp- 

of  bemuung  to  move  away.  tuous — neither  altogether  sad,  nor  fu- 

**  On,  is  that  all  ?  I  was  afraid  you  together  joyous — but  something  plea- 
were  sick  of  the  mulligrubs,  with  eat-  santiy  regretful,  whenever  one  of  those 
ing  chopt  hay ;  vou  better  go  back  to  quaint  and  faded  old  servants  of  the 
her  at  once  if  she  wants  you,  for  if  mirth  of  so  many  dead  and  buried 
7on  don%  with  a  good  grace,  she'll  generations,  turns  up  in  my  company, 
very  like  come  and  take  you  back  by  And  now  the  sun  went  down  behind 
the  coUu-,"  and  Miss  Mag  and  O'Fla-  the  tufted  trees,  and  the  blue  shades 
herty  Joined  in  a  derisive  hee-haw !  of  evening  began  to  deepen,  and  the 
to  Puddock's  considerable  confusion,  merry  company  flocked  into  the  King's 
who  bowed  and  smiled  afpain,  and  tried  House,  to  dance  again  and  drink  tia^ 
to  laugh,  till  the  charmmg  couple  re-  and  make  more  love,  and  play  round 
lieved  him  by  taking  their  places  in  games,  and  joke,  ana  sine  songs,  and 
the  dance.  eat  supper  under  old  Colonel  Staf- 

When  I  read  this  speech  about  the  ford*s  snug  and  kindly  roof  tree. 
"^muUigrubs^"  in  the  old  yellow  letter  Dangerneld,  who  arrived  rather  late, 
whichoontamsalively  account  of  the  was  now  in  nigh  chat,  with  Aunt 
skirmish,  my  breath  was  fairly  stopped,  Becky.  She  rather  liked  him,  and  had 
and  I  could  see  nothing  else  for  more  very  graciously  accepted  a  gray  par- 
than  a  minute ;  and  so  soon  as  I  was  rot  and  a  monkey,  which  he  had  de- 
quite  myself  again,  I  struck  my  revis-  ferentially  presented,  a  step  which 
ing  pen  acroes  uie  monstrous  sentence,  called  forth,  to  General  Chattesworth's 
with  uncompromising  decision,  refer-  consternation,  a  cockatoo  from  Cluffe, 
ring  it  to  a  clerical  blunder,  or  some  un-  who  felt  the  necessitv  of  maintaining 
lucky  transposition,  and  I  wondered  his  ground  against  the  stranger,  and 
howaaypohte  person  could  have  made  wrote  off  by  the  next  packet  to  Lon- 
sogroesaslip.  6utseehowauthentica-  don,  in  a  confounded  passion,  for  he 
tion  waits  upon  truth !  Three  years  af-  hated  wasting  money,  about  a  pelli- 
terwards,  I  picked  up  in  the  parlour  of  can  he  had  got  wind  of.  Danger- 
the  ''Cat  and  Fiddle,"  on  the  Mac-  field  also  entered  with  much  appa- 
clesfield-road,  in  Derbyshire,  a  scrub-  rent  interest  into  a  favourite  scheme 
by  old  duodecimo,  which  turned  out  of  Aunt  Becky's,  for  establishing,  be- 
to  be  an  old  volume  of  Dean  Swift's  tween  Chapelizod  and  Rnockmaroon, 
works ;  well,  I  opened  in  the  middle  a  sort  of  retreat  for  discharged  gaol- 
of  ^  Polite  Conversation,"  and  there,  birds  of  her  selection,  a  colony,  hap- 
upon  my  honour,  the  second  sentence  pily  for  the  character  and  silver  spoons 
I  read  was,  "Zo^iS'mar^,"  (mark  ^<  of  the  neighbourhood,  never  eventu- 
— "Lady  !")  "  W  hat,  you  are  sick  of  ally  estabhshed. 
the  mulligrubs,  with  eating  chopt  It  was  plain  he  was  playing  the 
hayl"  So  my  good  old  yellow  letter-  frank,  good  fellow,  and  aiming  at 
writer,  ("  I,"  or  "  T,"  TreshauL  I  can't  popularii^.  He  became  one  of  the 
decide  which  he  signs  himselL  and  I  Club.  He  played  at  whist,  and  only 
suppose  saw  and  heard  it  m}—pou  smiled,  after  his  sort,  when  his  partner 
▼ere,  no  doubt,  exact  here  as  in  other  revoked,  and  he  lost  like  a  gentle- 
matters,  and  /  was  determining  the  man.  His  talk  was  brisk,  and  hard, 
probable  and  the  impossible,  unphi-  and  caustic— that  of  a  Philistine  who 
loflophiodlv,  by  the  rui€  of  my  own  had  seen  the  world  and  knew  it.  He 
time.  And  my  poor  Magnolia,  though  had  the  Peerage  by  rote,  and  knew 
jou  spoke  some  years — thirty  or  so —  something  out-of-the-way  amusing 
later  than  my  Lady  Smart,  a  countess  or  damnable  about  every  person  of 
for  aught  I  know,  you  are  not  so  much  note  you  could  name ;  and  his  shrewd 
ToblamcL  Thirty  years!  what  of  that)  gossip  had  a  bouquet  its  own,  and  a 
pon't  we,  to  this  nour,  more  especially  fine  cynical  flavour,  which  secretly 
io  rural  districts,  encounter  among  the  awed  and  delighted  the  young  fel- 
old  folk,  every  now  and  then,  one  lows.  He  smiled  a  good  deal.  He 
of  honei^  Simon  Wagstaff's  pleasan-  was  not  aware  that  a  smile  did  not 
tries  which  had  served  merry  ladies  become  hiuL     The  fact  is,  he  had 
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lost  a  good  many  side-teeth,  and  it  dear  Lily,"   and  glanced   over  her 

was  a  hollow  and  sinister  disclosure,  shoulder,  still  hol£ng  Lily's  hand  ; 

He  would  laugh,  too,  occasionally  ;  and  she  looked  very  pale  and  earnest, 

but  his  laugh  was  not  rich  and  joy-  and  said  ouickly,  in  a  whisper : 

ous,  like  General  Chattes worth's,  or  "Lily,  aarling,  if  you  knew  what  I 

even  Tom  Toole's  cozy  chuckle,  or  old  could  tell  you,  if  I  dare,  about  Mr. 

Doctor  Walsingham  s  hilarious  ha-  Merryn,  you  would  cut  your  hand  off 

ha-ha  !    He  did  not  know  it ;  but  rather  than  allow  him  to  talk  to  you, 

there  was  a  cold  hard  ring  in  it,  like  as,  I  confess,  he  hcu  talked  to  me,  as 

the  crash  and  jingle  of  broken  glass,  an  admirer,  and   knowing  what   I 

Then  his  spectacles,  shining  like  ice  know,  and  with  my  eye  upon  hira — 

in  the  light,  never  removed  for  a  mo-  Lily — lAlp — I've  been  amazed  by 

ment — never  even  pushed  up  to  his  him  to-night    I  can  only  vfam  you 

forehead— -he  eat  in  them,  drank  in  now,  darling,  to  beware  of  a  great 

them,  fished  in  them,  joked  in  them  danger." 

— he  prayed  in  them,  and,  no  doubt,  ""Tis  no  danger,  however,  to  me, 

slept  m  them,  and  would,  it  was  be-  Gertrude  dear,"  said  Lily,  with   a 

lieved,  be  buried  in  them — ^heightened  pleasant  little  smile.    ''And  though 

that   sense  of  mystery  and    mask  ne's  handsome,  there's  something,  is 

which  seemed  to  challenge  curiosity  there  not,  funeste  in  his  deep  eyes 

and  defy  scrutiny  with  a  scornful  and'black  hair;  and  the  dear  old  man 

chuckle.  knows  something  strange  about  him, 

In  the  meantime,  the  mirth,  and  too;  I  suppose 'tis  all  the  same  stoiy." 

frolic,  and  flirtation  were  drawing  to  "And  he  has  not  told  you,"  said 

a  close.    The  dowager,  in  high  good-  Gertrude,  looking  down  with  a  gloomy 

humour,  was  conveyed  down  stairs  to  facet,  at  her  fan.    . 

her  carriage  by  Colonel  Stafford  and  "No ;  but  I'm  so  eurious,  I  know 

Lady  Castlemallard,  and  roUed  away,  he  will,  though  he  does  not  like  to 

with  blazing  flambeaux,  like  a  meteor,  speak  of  it ;  wit  you  know,  Qerty,  1 

into  town.    There  was  a  breaking-up  love  a  horror,  and  I  know  the  story's 

and  a  leave-taking,  and  parting  jokes  fearful,  and  I  feel  uncertain  whether 

on  the  door  steps ;  and  as  the  ladies,  he's  a  man  or  a  ghost;  bat,  see.  Aunt 

old  and  young,  were  popping  on  their  Rebecca  and  ItOstress  Stafford  are 

mantles  in  the  little  room  off  the  kissing." 

halLandAunt  Becky  and  Mis.  Colonel  "Good  night,  dear  Lily,  and  re- 
Stafford  were  exchanging  a  little  bit  member !"  said  pale  Gertrude,  with- 
of  eager  farewell  gossip  beside  the  out  a  smile,  lookmg  at  her,  for  a  mo- 
cabinet.  Gertrude  Chattesworth — ^by  ment,  with  a  steadfast  gaze,  and  then 
some  cnance  she  and  lilias  had  not  kissing  her  with  a  hasty  and  earnest 
had  an  opportunity  of  speaking  that  pressure.  And  Lily  kissed  her  again, 
evening--arew  close  to  ner,  and  she  and  so  they  parted, 
took  her  hand  and  said  "Good  nighty 


COUBAOE,  MT  HEART. 

FBOV  THS  OBRMlir  OP  RSIlfRtCH  HBtlfB. 
(HBBn  Maw  BBRTI,  BSI  MKBT  BBKLOMllBr). 

Courage,  heart!  in  hope  unshaken 
Bear  thy  lot,  though  sore  it  be  : 
Spring  new-risen  saves  for  thee 

All  that  winter  hours  had  taken. 

Much  is  left  of  former  treasure : 
Still  the  world  its  beau^  wears : 
StilL  my  heart,  have  loving  cares, 

Loving  all  that  brings  thee  pleasure. 

L.  J.  T. 
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Aunt  Becky,  from  under  the  ash  trees  ened  colour,  a  woman  of  experience 

at  the  other  end  of  the  Beld,  with  can  see  through  at  a  glance."    Yes, 

great  distinctness,  for  she  was  not  a  all  this  frisking  and  skipping  is  hut 

bit  near-sighted,  and  considerable  uu-  the  hypocrity  of  bleeding  vanity — 

easiness  saw  their  teU-a-tete,    It  was  hoeret  keteri — they  are  just  the  flush, 

out  of  the  question  getting  up  in  time  wriggle,  and  hysterics  of  suppressed 

to  prevent  the  jovm^  people  from  torture. 

speaking  their  nunds  if  so  disposed,  Then  came  her   niece,  cold   and 

and  she  thought  she  perceived  that  in  stately,  with  steady  eye  and  a  slight 

theyoungman^s  bearing, which  looked  flush,  and  altogether  the  air  of  the 

like  a  pleading  and  eagerness,  and  conscientious  young  matron  who  has 

"  (Gertrude's  put  out  a  good  deal — I  returned  from  the  nurBei^r,  having 

see  by  her  plucking  at  those  flowers  there  administered   the   disciplino  ; 

on  the  bank  there— but  my  head  to  a  and  so  she  sat  down  beside  her  aunt, 

china  orange — the  girl  won't  think  of  serene  and  silent,  and.  the  little  glow 

him.    She's  not  a  young  woman  to  passed  away,  pale  ana  still, 

rush  into  a  horrible  folly,  hand-over-  "  Well,  he  uas  spoken  *?"  said  her 

head,"  thought  Aunt   Becky ;   and  aunt  to  her,  in  a  sharp  aside, 

then  she  began  to  think  they  were  "Yes,"  answered  the  young  lady, 

talking  very  much  at  length  mdeed.  icilv. 

and  to  regret  that  she  had  not  started  "And  has  had  his  answer  ?" 
at  once  from  her  post  for  the  place  of  "  Yes— and  I  beg.  Aunt  Rebecca, 
meeting ;  and  one,  and  two,  and  three  the  subject  mav  be  allowed  to  drop.'* 
minutes  passed,  and  perhaps  some  The  young  laay's  eyes  encountered 
more,  ana  Aunt  Becky  began  to  grow  her  aunt's  so  directly,  and  were  so 
wroth,  and  was  on  the  point  of  fully  chareed  with  the  genuine  Chat- 
marching  upon  them,  when  they  be-  tesworth  lightning,  that  Miss  Re- 
gan slowly  to  walk  towards  the  group  becca,  imused  to  such  demonstrations, 
who  were  plucking  bunches  of  wood-  averted  hers,  and  with  a  slight  sar- 
bine  from  the  hedge  across  the  little  castic  inclination,  and,  "  Oh  !  your 
stream,  at  the  risk  of  tumbling  in,  and  servant,  young  lady,"  beckoned  with 
distributing  the  flowers  among  the  her  fan  grandly  to  little  Puddock, 
ladies,  amidst  a  great  deal  of  laughing  who  was  novering  with  other  designs 
and  gabble.  Then  Miss  Oertrude  in  the  vicinity,  and  taking  his  arm, 
made  Mr.  Mervvn  rather  a  haughty  though  he  was  not  forgiveiL  but  only 
and  slight  salutation,  her  Aunt  employed — a  distinction  often  made 
thought,  and  so  dismissed  him;  he,  by  good  Queen  Elizabeth — marched 
too.  makes  a  bow,  but  a  very  low  one,  to  tne  marquee,  where,  it  was  soon 
ana  walks  straight  off  to  the  first  lady  evident,  the  plump  Lieutenant  was 
he  sees.  busy  in  commending,  according  to 

This  happened  to  be  mild  little  their  merits,  the  best  bits  of  the  oest 

Mrs.  Sturk,  and  he  talked  a  good  plats  on  the  table, 

deal  to  her,  but  restlessly,  and,  as  it  "So  dear  Aunt  Becky  has  forgiven 

seemed,  with  a  wandering  mind ;  and  Puddock,"  says  Devereux,  who  was 

afterwards  he  conversed,  with  an  af-  sauntering  up  to  the  tent  between 

fectation  of  interest  —  it  was  only  O'Flaherty  and  Cluffe,  and  little  sus- 

that — Aunt  Becky,  who  observed  him  pecting  that  he  was  descanting  upon 

with  some  curiosity,  thought — for  a  the  intended  Mrs.  Cluffe-^'*  and  tney 

few  minutes  with  LUias  Wiilsingham ;  are  celebrating  the  reconciliation  over 

and  i^terwards  he  talkeil  with  an  ef-  a  jelly  and  a  pupton.    I  love  Aunt 

fort,  and  so  much  animation  and  such  Rebecca,  I  tell  you — I  don't  know 

j4  H)d  acceptance,  [though  it  was  plain,  what  we  should   do   without   her. 

Aunt  Becky  said,  that  he  did  not  lis-  She's  impertinent,  and  often  nearly 

ten  to  one  word  she  said,]  to  the  fair  insupportable  ;  but  isn't  she  the  most 

Magnolia,  that  O'Flaherty  had  serious  placable  creature  on  earth  1    I  ven- 

thoughts  of  horsewhipping  him  when  ture  to  say  I  might  kill  you,  Lieuteu- 

the  festivities  were  over — for,  sjb  he  ant  O'Flaherty— of  course  with  your 

purposed  informing  him,  his  "  ungen-  permission,  sir— and  she'd  forgive  me 

tlemanlike  inthorfarence."  to-morrow  morning!    And  she  really 

'  H  •  lias  j^ot  his  quietus,"  thought  docs  priiudy  things— doedn't   she  ^ 

Auut  Becky,  with  triumph;  "tliis  She  set  up  that  ugly  widow— what's 

brisk,  laughing  carriage,  and  height-  her  name  ?— twice  in  a  shop  in  Dame- 
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street,  and  gave  two  hundred  pounds  Aunt  Becky's  every  inch  a  gentle- 
to  poor  Scamper's  orphan,  ana  actu-  man  !" 

ally   pensions  that   old   miscreant,  By  this  time  they  had  reached  the 

Wagget,  who  ou^ht  to  be  hanged —  tent,   and  the  hearty  voice  of  the 

and  never  looks  for  thanks  or  com-  Greneral  challenged  them  from  the 

pliments,  or  upbraids   her  ingrates  shade.*  as  he  filbpped  a  little  chime 

with  past  kindnesses.    She's  noole —  merrily  on  his  empty  glass. 


CHAPTEB  XX. 

WHICH  CONCKairS  THB  ORAKD  Oimmi  AT  THX  KIKO'8  HOU8X,  AND  WHO  WHRJB  TRJOB,  AND  aOMHTBIHa 

OF  THXU  TAUC,  lUEVSRIXB,  DI8PUTX8,  AND  QKSXRAU  JOLUTY. 

It  was  about  this  time  that   the  painted  aunt  all  the  time  of  dinner, 

dinner-party  at  the  King's   House  with  the  comers  of  her  frightened 

came  off.  Old  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Staf-  little  eyes,  across  the  table ;  and  spoke 

ford  were  hosBitable.  if  not  very  en-  sparingly^d  ate  with  diffidence ;  and 

tertaining,  and  likea  to  bring  their  Captain  Devereuz  was  there ;  and 

neighbours  together,   without   cere-  the  next  beau  who  appeared  was — of 

mony,  round  a  saddle  of  mutton  and  all  men  in  the  world— Mr.  Mervyn  ! 

a  gooseberry  pie,  and  other  such  solid  and  Aunt  Becky  watched,  and  saw 

comforts  :  and  then,  hey  for  a  round  with  satisfaction,  that  he  and  Ger- 

game !— lor  the  young  peopl^  Pope  trude  met  as  formally  and  coldly  as 

Joan,  or  what  you  please,   in   the  she  could  have  desired.     And  then 

drawing-room,  with  lots  of  flirting  there  was  an  elaborate  macaroni,  one 

and  favouritism,  and  a  jolly  little  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant's  household, 

supper  of  broiled  bones  and  whipt  — Mr.  Beauchamp;  and  last,  Lora 

cream,  and  toasts  and   sentiments,  Castlemallard,  who  liked  very  well  to 

with  plenty  of  sly  allusions  and  honest  be  the  chief  man  in  the  room,  and 

laughter  all  round  the  table.     But  dozed  after  dinner  serenely  in  that 

twice  or  thrice  in  the  year  the  worthy  consciousness,  and  loved  to  lean  back 

couple  made  a  more  imposing  gather-  upon  his  sofa  in  the  drawing-room,  and 

ing  at  the  King's  House,  and  killed  gaze  in  a  dozing,   smiling,  Turkish 

the  fatted  calf,  and  made  a  solenm  reverie,  after  Gertrude  Chattesworth 

feast  to  the  big- wigs  and  the  notables  and  pretty  Liliajs,  whom  he  admired ; 

of   Chapelizod,   with   just  such   a  and  when  either  came  near  enough, 

sprinkling  of  youngsters  as  sufficed  to  he  would  take  her  hand  and  say — 

keep  alive  the  young  people  whom  "  Well,  child,  how  do  you  do  1 — and 

they  brought  in  their  train.    There  why  don't  you   speak  to  your  old 

was  eating  of  venison  and  farced  tur-  friend  1     You  charming  rogue,  you 

keys,  and  other  stately  fare  ;   and  know  I  remember  you  no  bigger  than 

they  praised  the  Colonel's  claret,  and  your  fan.    And  what  mischief  have 

gave  the  servants  their  vails  in  the  you  been  about — eh  ?  What  mischief 

hall,  and  drove  away  in  their  car-  nave  you  been  about,  I  say,  young 

riages,  with  flambeaux  and  footmen,  gentlewoman  ?  Turning  all  the  pretty 

followed  by  the  hearty  good-night  of  fellows'  heads,  I  warrant  you — eh  ! — 

the  host  from  the  hall-door  steps,  and  turning  their  heads  ?"  And  he  used  to 

amazing  the  quiet  little  town  with  talk  this  sort  of  talk  very  slowly,  and 

their  rattle  and  glare.  to  hold  their  hands  all  the  while,  and 

Dinner  was  a  five  o'clock  affair  in  even  after  his  talk  was  exhausted, 

those  days,  and  the  state  parlour  was  and  grin  sleepily,  and  wag  his  head, 

well  filled.  There  was  old  Bligh  from  looking  with  a  glittering,  unpleasant 

the  Magazine — I  take  the  guests  in  gaze  in  their  faces  all  the  time.    But 

order  of  arrival — and  the  Chattes-  at  present  we  are  all  at  dinner,  in  the 

worths,  and  the  Walsinghams ;  and  midst  of  the  row  which  even  the  best 

old   Dowager   Lady  Glenvarlogh —  bred  people,  assembled  in  sufficient 

ColonelStafford's  cousin— who  flashed  numbers,  will  make  over  that  meal, 

out  in  the  evening  sun  from  Dublin,  in  Devereux  could  not   help  seeing 

thunder  and  dust  and  her  carriage-  pretty  Lilias  over  the  way,  who  waa 

and-four,    bringing   her   mild  little  listening  to  handsome  Mei*vyn,  as  it 

country  niece,  who  watched  her  fat  seemed  with  interest,  and  talKing  also 
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her  pleasant  little  share.  He  was  no  ble — ^ha-ha-ha ! — from  Jericho  to  Be- 
dunce,  that  Merryn,  nor  much  of  a  thany,  where  David,  Joab,  and — ^rub- 
coxcomb,  and  certainly  no  clown,  ble-dubble — the  whole  paiiy  upset  in 
Devereux  thought,  but  as  fine  a  gen-  the  mud  in  a  chaise  marine — ^and — 
tleman,  to  sp^  honestly,  and  as  hubble-bubble — shake  a  little  white 
handsome,  as  well  dressed,  and  as  pepper  over  them — ^and — ^rubble-dub- 
pleasant  to  listen  to,  with  that  sweet  ole — his  name  is  Solomon— hubble- 
low  voice  and  piouant  smile,  as  any.  bubble— ha-ha-ha  ! — the  poor  old 
Besides  he  could  oraw,  and  had  more  thine  djring  of  cold,  and  not  a  stitch 
vards  of  French  and  English  verses  of  clothes  to  cover  her  nakedness — 
bv  rote  than  Aunt  Becky  owned  of  rubble-dubble — play  or  pay.  on 
Venetian  lace  and  satin  ribbons,  and  Finchly  common — ^hubble-bubole — 
was  more  of  a  scholar  than  he.  He  ?  most  melancholy  truly — ha-ha-ha ! — 
He  !  — ^why — "  he  ]"  what  the  deuce  rubble-dubble — and  old  Lady  Ruth  is 
had  Devereux  to  do  with  it — was  he  ready  to  swear  she  never — ^bubble- 
vexed  ? — ^A  fiddlestick !  He  began  to  bubble^served  High  Sheriff  for  the 
flag  with  Miss  Ward,  the  dowager's  county  of  Down  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
niece,  and  was  glad  when  the  refined  Anne — rubble-dubble— and  Dr.  and 
Beauchamp,  at  her  other  side,  took  Mrs.Sturk — ^hubble-bubble— Secreta- 
her  up,  and  entertained  her  with  ries  of  State  in  the  room  of  the  Duke 
LsdyCarrickmore's  ball  and  the  mas-  of  Grafton  and  Creneral  Conway — 
Querade,  and  the  last  levee,  and  with  rubble-dubble — venerable  prelate — 
orawingroom.  There  are  said  to  have  ha-ha-ha  !  —  hubble-bubble  —  filthy 
been  persons  who  could  attend  to  creature — hubble-bubble-rubble-dub- 
half  a  dozen'  different  conversations  ble." 

going  on  together,  and  take  a  rational  All  this  did  not  make  him  much 
part  in  them  all,  and  indulge,  all  the  wiser  or  merrier.  Love  has  its  fevers, 
time,  in  a  distinct  consecutive  train  of  its  recoveries,  and  its  relapses.    The 
thowbt   besida     I   dare   say  Mr.  patient — nay  even  his  nurse  and  his 
Mormiy,  the  chess-player,  would  find  doctor,  if  he  has  taken  to  himself  such 
no  aimculty  in  it.    But  Devereux  officers  in  his  distress~-may  believe 
was  not  by  any  means  competent  to  the  malady  quite  cured — the  passion 
the  feat,  though  there  was  one  con-  burnt  out--the  flame  extinct — even 
venation,   peraaps.   the  thread   of  the  smoke  quite  over,  when  a  little 
which  he  would  ehuily  have  caught  up  chance  puff  of  rivalry  blows  the  white 
and  disentangled.   So  the  talk  at  top  ashes  off,  and,  lo  !  the  old  liking  is 
and  bottom  and  both  sides  of  the  still  smouldering.    But  this  was  not 
table,  with  its  cross-readings,  and  Devereux's   case.    He   remembered 
mudale,^  and  uproar,  chanced  hands,  when  his  fever — ^not  a  love  one — and 
and  whisked  and  rioted,  like  a  dance  his  leave  of  absence  at  Scarborough, 
of  Walpurgis,  in  his  lonely  brain.  and  that  lonscontinental  tour  of  hers 
What  he  heard,  on  the  whole,  was  with  Aunt  Itebecca   and  Gertrude 
very  like  this— *^  nubble-bubble-rub-  Chattesworth,  had  carried  the  grave, 
blendubble — ^the  great  match  of  shut-  large-eyed  little  girl  away,  and  hid 
tlecodk  played  between  the  gentle-  her  from  his  sight  for  more  than  a 
men  of  tne  north  and  those  of  bubble-  year,  very  nearly  two  years,  the  strange 
babble — ^the  Methodist  persuasion  ;  sort  of  thrill  and  surprise  with  whidi 
bat — ^ha-ha-ha — a  squeeze  of  a  lemon  he  saw  her  aoain — ^tall  and  slight,  and 
—rubble-dubble — ha-ha-ha! — wicked  very   beautiful— no,   not   bMutiful, 
man  —  hubble-bubble  —  force-meat  pernaps,  if  you  go  to  rule  and  com- 
balla  and  yolks  offeggs — ^rubble-dubble  pass,  and  Greek  trigonometrical  the- 
— ^musket  balls  £rom  a  steel  cross-  ories^  but  there  was  an  indescribable 
bow — upon  my — hubble-bubble —  prettmess  in  all  her  features,   and 
throwing  a  sheep's  eye — ^ha-ha-ha —  movements,  and  looks,  higher,  and 
rubble-mibble — at  the  two  remaining  finer,  and  sweeter  than  all  the  can- 
heads  on  Temple  Bar— hubble-bubble  ons  of  statuary  will  give  you. 
— and  the  Duke  left  by  hia  wiU —  How   prettily  she  stands  1   how 
rubble-dubble— a  quid  of  tobacco  in  prettily  she  walks !  what  a  sensitive, 
a  brass  snuff  box — hubble-bubble —  spirited,  clear-tinted  face  it  is  !  This 
and  my  Lady  Bostrevor*s  very  sweet  was  pretty  much  the  interpretation 
upon — ^rubble-dubble— old  Alderman  of  his  reverie,  as  Colonel  Stafford's 
Wallop  of  John's-hme— hubble-bub-  large  and  respectable  party  obligingly 
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▼aniahed  for  a  while  into  air).  la  it  and  touching  the  carving-knife  and 
sad  7  I  think  it  is  sad — I  don't  know  fork,  with  a  smile  and  a  bow*  and  he 
— and  how  sweetly  and  how  drolly  it  niiiij^led  once  more  in  the  ousincas 
lighted  up,  at  that  moment  he  saw  and  budtle  of  life, 
her  smile— the  pleasant  mischief  in  And  soon  there  came  in  the  general 
it — the  dark  violet  glance — the  won-  talk  and  briskness  one  of  those  sud- 
derful  soft  dimple  in  chin  and  cheek  den  lulls  which  catch  speakers  una« 
— the  little  crimson  mouth,  and  its  wares,  and  Mr.  Beauchamp  was  found 
laughing  coronel  of  pearls—  and  then    saying — 

all  earnest  again,  and  still  so  ani-  '"  I  saw  her  play  on  Thursday,  and^ 
mated !  What  feminine  intelligence  upon  my  honour  (placing  his  hand 
anil  <^haracter  there  is  in  that  face !  over  his  heart),  the  Bellamy  is  a 
--'t  s  pleasanter  to  me  than  couver-  mockery,  a  skeleton,  and  a  spectacle." 
sation— *tis  a  fairy  tale,  or— or  a  *' That's  no  reason,'*  says  Aunt 
dream,  it's  so  interesting — I  never  Becky,  who,  as  usual,  had  got  up  a 
know,  you  see,  what's  coming— Is  not  skirmish,  and  was  firing  away  in  the 
it  wonderful  I  What  is  she  talkine  cause  or  Miissop  and  Smock-alley 
about  now? — ^what  does  it  signify  1  playhouse;  "why  she  should  be  finui- 
-  -nhe's  so  strangely  beautiful-  -she's  dulently  arrested  in  her  own  chair,  on 
like  those  Irish  melodies,  I  can't  reach  her  way  to  the  playhouse,  by  the  cob- 
all  their  meaning ;  I  only  know  their  trivance  of  the  rogue  Barry,  and  that 
changes  keep  me  silent,  and  are  play-  wicked  mountebank.  Woodward." 
ing  with  my  heart-strings.  "  You're  rather  hard  upon  them, 

Devereux's  contemphition  of  the    madam,"  says  Mrs.  Colonel  Stafford, 
animated  Me-a-tete^  for  such,  in  effect,    who  stood  up  for  Crow-street,  with  a 
it  seemed  to  him  at  the  other  side  of   slifflit  elevation  of  her  chin, 
the  table,  was,  however,  by  no  means  Verv  true^  indeed!  Mistress  Chat- 

altogt'ther  pleasurable.  He  began  to  tesworth,"  cried  the  Dowager,  over- 
think  Mervyn  conceited  ;  there  was  a  looking  Madame  Stafford's  parenthe- 
'*  provoking  prolmbilitv  of  success"  sis,  and  tapping  an  applause  with  her 
about  him,  and  altogether  something  fan,  and,  at  the  same  time,  rewarding 
that  was  beginning  to  grow  offensive  the  champion  of  Smock-allev,  for  she 
and  odious.  was  one  of  the  faction,  witn  one  of 

^  Slie  knows  well  enough  I  like  her  large,  painted  smiles,  followed  by 
her,"  so  hisvexation  said  in  confidence  >i  grave  and  somewhat  supercilioua 
to  his  soul,  and  even  he  hardly  over-  glance  at  the  gentleman  of  tue  house- 
heard  them  talk;  *' bettor  a  great  nold;  ''and  I  don't  believe  f A<y,  at 
deal  than  I  knew  it  myself,  till  old  least,  can  think  her  a  spectacle,  and 
Stafford  got  together  this  confounded  —a— the  like,  or  they'd  hardly  have 
stupid  dinner-party  (he  caught  Miss  conspired  to  lock  her  in  a  sponging 
Chattesworth  glancing  at  him  with  a  house,  while  she  should  have  been  in 
peculiar  look  of  inquiry).  Why  the  the  plavhouse.  What  say  you,  Mis- 
plague  did  he  ask  m^  here ;  it  was  treiw  Chattesworth  T 
Puddock's  turn,  and  he  likes  veni-  ^  Ha,  ha !  no  truly,  my  lady ;  bat 
son  and  compots,  and— and— but  'tis  you  know  she's  unfortunate,  and  a 
like  them — the  women  fall  in  love  woman,  and  the  good  people  in  this 
with  the  man  who's  in  love  with  him-  part  of  the  world  improve  so  safe  an 
self,  like  Narcissus  yonder-Hind  they  opportunity  of  libellmg  a  friendleM 
can't  help  it — not  they— and  what  care  gentlewoman." 
I?— hang  it!  I  say,  what  is't  to  me  7—  This  little  jet  of  vitriol  was  in- 
and  yet  -if  she  were  to  leave  it—  tended  for  the  eye  of  the  Castle  beMi; 
what  a  queer,  unmeaning  place  Cha-  but  he,  quite  innocent  of  the  iigec- 
pelixod  would  be !"  tion,  went  on  serenely— 

''Andwhatdoyousaytothat^Cap-  "So  they  do,  upon  my  honour, 
tain  Devereux!"  cried  the  hearty  voice  Madam,  tell  prodigious  naushty  tales 
ofoldCtoneral Chattesworth; and, with  about  her:  yet,  upon  my  life,  I  do 
a  little  shock,  the  Captain  dropped  pity  her  from  my  soul :  how  that  fel- 
from  the  clouds  into  his  chair,  and  a  low,  Calcmfl,by  Jove— she  says, yon 
clear  view  of  the  larded  fowl  before  know,  she's  married  to  him,  but  we 
him,  and  his  own  responsibilities  and  know  l>etter  -  he  has  half  broken  her 
situation —  ]M*arr,  and  treated  her  with  most  r^> 

**  Some  turkeyl"  he  said,  awaking,    fined  meannes8,aa  I  live;  in  the  grei*D- 
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room,  where  she  looks  an  infinity  in  miniature,"  relates  the  macaroni, 

worse  than  on  the  stage,  she  told  never  minding ;  "  set  round  with  dia- 

me" monds,  and,  will  you  believe  it?  when 

"  I  dare  say,"  says  Aunt  Becky,  ra-  she  came  to  examine  it,  they  were  not 
ther  stiffly,  pulling  him  up;  for  brilliants,  but  rose  diamonds— des- 
though  she  had  fought  a  round  for  picable  fellow !" 
poor  G^rge  Anne  Bellamy  for  Mos-  Here  the  talk  began  to  spring  up 
sop's  sake,  she  nevertheless  had  again  in  different  places,  and  the  con- 
formed a  pretty  just  estimate  of  that  venation  speedily  turned  into  what 
faded,  good-natured,  and  insolvent  we  have  heard  it  oefore,  and  the  roar 
demirep,  and  rather  recoiled  from  any  and  confusion  became  universal,  and 
anecdotes  of  her  telling.  swallowed  up  what  remained  of  poor 

'*  And  Calcraft  gave  her  his  likeness  G^rge  Anne's  persecutions. 

CHAPTEB  XXI. 

m  WHICH  TWO  TOUHO  PHOFLB  UKDIMTAND  ONB  AHOTHBH  BHTTSR,  PKRBAPB,  THAH  HVBH  TRBV  DID 

BBrOHB,  WITHOUT  8AVIMO  80. 

AxD  now  the  ladies,  with  their  ^y  liked  to  see  the  girls  dance,  the  little 
plumage,  have  flown  away  like  foreign  rogues! — with  his  claret  and  his 
Dirds  of  passage,  and  the  jolly  dd  French  rappee  at  his  elbow ;  and  he 
priests  of  Bacchus,  in  the  parlour,  did  not  hear  General  Ohattesworth, 
make  their  libations  of  claret ;  ana  who  was  talking  of  the  new  comedv 
the  young  fellows,  after  a  while,  see-  called  the  **  Clandestine  Marrii^e, 
ing  a  gathering  of  painted  fans,  and  «nd  how  *'  the  prologue  touches  gen- 
rustling  hoops,  and  fluttering  laces,  teelly  on  the  loss  of  three  late  ge- 
apon  the  lawn,  and  a  large  immigra-  niuses — Hogarth,  Quin,  and  Gibber — 
tion  of  hilarious  neighbours  besideis,  and  the  epilogue  is  the.  picture  of  a 
and  two  serious  fiddkrs,  and  a  black  polite  company ;"  for  the  tambourine 
fellow  with  a  tambourine  preparing  and  the  fiddles  were  going  merrily, 
for  action,  and  the  warm  glitter  of  the  and  the  lasses  and  lads  in  motion, 
western  sun  among  the  green  bowers  Aunt  Beckv  and  Lilias  were  chat- 
about  the  window,  could  stand  it  no  ting  just  under  those  pollard  oziers 
longer,  but  stole  away,  notwithstand-  by  the  river.  She  was  always  gentle 
ing  a  hospitable  remonstrance  and  a  with  Lilly,  and  somehow  unlike  the 
protest  from  old  Stafford,  to  join  the  pugnacious  Aunt  Becky,  whose  attack 
meiTV  muster.  was  so  spirited  and  whose  thrust  so 

"  The  young  bucks  will  leave  their  fierce ;  and  when  Lilly  told  a  divert- 

daret,"    said   Lord    Gastlemallard ;  ing  little  story— and  she  was  often 

"  and  truly  'tis  a  rare  fine  wine,  Golo-  very  diverting— Aunt  Becky  used  to 

nel,  a  mighty  choice  claret  truly  (and  watch  her  pleasant  face  with  such  a 

the  Colonel  bowed  low,  and  smiled  a  droll,  good-natured  smile ;  and  she 

ms^  purple  smile  in  spite  of  him-  used  to  pat  her  on  the  cheek,  and 

seG;  for  his  claret  vhu  choice),  all  look  so  glad  to  see  her  when  they 

won't  do  when  Venus  beckons — ^when  met,  and  often  as  if  she  would  say — 

•he  beckons— ha,  ha— all  won't  do,  "  I  admire  you  a  great  deal  more,  and 

sir— at  the  first  flutter  of  a  petticoat,  am  a  ^reat  deal  fonder  of  yon  than 

and  the  invitation  of  a  pair  of  fine  you  thmk  ;  but  you  know  brave  sto- 

eyes— fine  eyes,  Colonel— by  Jupiter,  ical  Aunt  Becky  can't  say  all  that^- 

tbey're  off— you  can't  keep  'em— I  it  would  not  be  in  character,  you 

say  your  wine  won't  keep  'em — ^thejr'U  know."  And  the  old  lady  knew  how 

be  off,  sir— peepinff  unaer  the  hoods,  cood  she  was  to  the  poor,  and  she  liked 

the  dogs  wul— and  whispering  their  her  spirit,  and  canaour,  and  honour 

wicked  nonsense,  Dr.  Walsingham —  — it  was  so  uncommon,  and  somehow 

ha,ha— and  your  wine,  Isay— your  cla-  angelic,  she  thought    "Little  Lilly's 

ret.  Colonel  won't  hold  'em— 'twas  so  true  1"  she  used  to  say ;  and  per- 

onoe  so  with  us— eh,  General  1— ha!  haps  there  was  there  a  noble  chord 

ha ! — ^and  we  must  forgive  'em  now."  of  sympathy  between  the  young  girl 

And  he   shoved  round  his  chair  who  had  no  taste  for  battle,  and  the 

lazily,  with  a  left-backward  wheel,  so  darinff  Aunt  Becky. 

as  to  command  the  window,  for  he  I  Uiink  Devereux  liked  her  for 

VOU  UX.— -NO.  OCOXLIX.  2 
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liking  JAWy—J^  thought  it  was  for 
her  own  sake.  Of  course  he  was  often 
unexpectedly  set  upon  and  toma- 
hawked by  the  impetuous  lady ;  but 
the  gay  Captain  put  on  his  scalp 
again,  and  gathered  his  limbs  to- 
gether, and  got  uj)  in  high  eood-hu- 
mour,  and  shook  himself  and  smiled, 
after  his  dismemberment,  like  one  of 
the  old  soldiers  of  the  Walhalla — 
and  they  were  never  the  worse  friends. 
So,  turning  his  back  upon  the  fid- 
dles and  tambourine,  Giipey  Deve- 
reux  saunters  down  to  the  river- 
bank,  and  to  the  oziers  where  the 
ladies  are  looking  down  the  river,  and 
a  blue  bell,  not  half  so  blue  as  her 
own  deep  eyes,  in  lilias's  fingers; 
and  the  sound  of  their  gay  talk  came 
mixed  with  the  twitter  and  clear 
evening  songs  of  the  small  birds.  By 
those  same  oziers,  that  see  so  many 
things  and  tell  no  tales,  there  will  yet 
be  a  parting.  But  its  own  sorrow  suf- 
fices to  the  day.  And  now  it  is  a 
summer  sunset,  and  all  around  dap- 

§led  gold  and  azure,  and  sweet 
reamy  sounds  ;  and  loHas  turns  her 
pretty  head*  and  sees  him; — and  oh ! 
was  it  fancy,  or  did  he  see  just  a  little 
flushing  of  the  colour  on  her  cheek  1 
—and  ner  lashes  seemed  to  drop  a 
little,  and  out  came  her  firank  little 
luind.  And  Devereux  leaned  on  the 
paling  there,  and  chattered  his  best 
sense  and  nonsense,  I  dare  say ;  and 
they  laughed  and  talked  about  all 
sorts  of  things ;  and  he  sang  for  them 
a  queer  little  snatch  of  a  ballad,  of  an 
enamoured  Captain,  the  course  of 
whose  true  love  ran  not  smooth : — 

The  river  ran  between  them, 

And  she  looked  upon  the  stream, 
And  the  soldier  gazed  upon  her 

As  a  dreamer  on  a  dream. 
"  Believe  me — oh  I  believe," 

He  sighed,  "  you  peerless  maid ; 
My  honour  is  pure, 
And  my  true  love  sure, 
Like  the  white  plume  in  my  hat, 

And  my  shining  blade." 

The  river  ran  between  them, 

And  she  smiled  upon  the  stream. 
Like  one  that  smiles  at  folly — 

A  dreamer  on  a  dream. 
"  I  do  not  trust  your  promise, 

I  will  not  be  betrayed ; 
For  your  faith  is  light, 
And  your  cold  wit  bright, 
Like  the  white  plume  in  your  hat, 

And  your  shining  blade." 


The  river  ran  between  them, 

And  he  rode  beside  the  stream, 
And  he  turned  away  and  parted, 

As  a  dreamer  from  his  dream. 
And  his  comrade  brought  his  message, 

From  the  field  where  he  waa  laid — 
Just  his  name  to  repeat. 
And  to  lay  at  her  feet 
The  white  plume  from  his  hat 

And  his  shining  blade. 

And  he  sang  it  with  a  tuneful  and 
plaintive  tenor,  that  had  power  to 
make  rude  and  ridiculous  things  pa- 
thetic:  and  Aunt  Rebecca  thought  he 
was  altogether  very  agreeable.  But 
it  was  time  she  should  see  what  Miss 
Gtertrude  was  about ;  and  Devereux 
and  Lilly  were  such  veiy  old  friends 
that  she  left  them  to  their  devices. 

"  I  like  the  river,"  says  he ;  "  it 
has  a  soul,  Miss  Lilly,  and  a  character. 
There  are  no  nveTgods  but  nymphs. 
Look  at  that  river.  Miss  Lilias ;  what 
a  girlish  spirit  I  wish  she  would 
reveal  herself ;  I  could  lose  mv  heart 
to  her,  I  believe — ^if,  indeed,  I  could 
be  in  love  with  any  thing,  you  know. 
Look  at  the  river — ^is  not  it  feminine  1 
it*s  sad  and  it's  menv,  musical  and 
sparkling — and  oh,  so  deep !  Always 
cnanging,  yet  still  the  same.  'Twill 
show  you  the  trees,  or  the  clouds,  or 
yourself,  or  the  stars ;  and  it's  so 
clear,  and  so  dark,  and  so  sunny, 
and— «o  cold.  It  tells  every  thing, 
and  yet  nothing.  It's  so  pure,  and  so 
playful,  and  so  timeful,  and  so  coy, 
yet  so  mysterious  and  fatal.  I  some- 
times tmnk,  Miss  Lilias,  I've  seen 
this  river  spirit ;  and  she's  like — very 
like  you !" 

And  so  he  went  on  ;  and  she  was 
more  silent  and  more  a  listener  than 
usual  I  don't  know  all  that  was 
passing  in  pretty  Lilias's  fancy — in 
ner  heart — near  the  hum  of  the 
waters  and  the  spell  6f  that  muaical 
voice.  Love  speaks  in  allegories  and 
a  language  of  signs;  looks  and  tones 
teU  ms  tale  most  truly.  So  Deve- 
reux's  talk  held  her  for  a  while  in  a 
sort  of  trance,  melancholy  and  de- 
lightful There  must  be,  of  course, 
the  alfinity — the  rapport — the  what 
you  please  to  call  it— to  begin  with — 
it  matters  not  how  faint  and  slender : 
and  then  the  spell  steals  on  and 
grows.  See  how  the  poor  little  wood- 
bine, or  the  jessamine,  or  the  vine, 
will  lean  towards  the  rugged  elm,  ap- 
pointed by  Virgil,  in  his  epic  of  hua- 
bandry  (I  mean  no  pun)  for  their 
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natural  support— the  elm,  you  know  clasping  together  in  its  true  embrace 

it  hath  been  said,  is  the  gentleman  of  the  loveless  ruin  ;  and  the  vine  that 

the  forest ; — see  all  the  httle  tendrils  maketh  glad  the  heart  of  man  amidst 

torn  his  way  silently,  and  cling,  and  the  miseries  of  life.    I  must  not  be 

long  years  after,  maybe,  clothe  the  mistaken,  though,  for  Devereux*s  talk 

broken  and  blighted  tree  with  a  fra-  was  only  a  tender  sort  of  trifling,  and 

grance  and  beauty  not  its  own.  Those  Lilias  had  said  nothing  to  encourage 

feehle  feminine  plants  are,  it  some-  him  to  risk  more ;  but  she  now  felt 

times  seems  to  me;,  the  strength  and  sure  that  Devereux  liked  her— that, 

perfection  of  creation — strength  per-  indeed,   he  took  a  deep  interest  in 

fected  in  weakness;  the  ivy,  green  her— and  somehow  she  was  happy, 
among  the   snows  of  winter,   and 


CHAFCBB  X3UI. 


THB  uun  MM,  Am  vam  MSMT-iUKiira  »  mart  up  nr  cAtmhB'htamr  or  no  Kiii0*t  bodis, 
Ajn>  Lav  KKsnrn  a  wAiurmo  which  shh  dobs  not  coupasaxirD. 

Dr.  Toole,  without  whom  no  jol-  the  boy  a  kind  word  or  a  gentle  look, 
lification  of  any  sort  could  occur  and  owed  him  a  mortal  grudge  be- 
satisfactorily  in  Chapelizod  or  the  cause  he  stood  near  the  kingdom,  and 
oountiy  round,  was  this  evening  wrote  most  damaging  reports  of  him 
at  the  ^  King's  House,"  of  course,  at  the  end  of  the  holidays,  and  des- 
as  usual,  with  his  eyes  about  him  patched  those  letters  of  Bellerophon 
and  his  tongue  busy ;  and  at  this  by  the  boy's  own  hand  to  the  scnool- 
moment  he  was  setting  Cluffe  right  master,  with  the  natural  results. 
about  Devereuz's  relation  to  the  When  Aunt  Rebecca  rustled  into 
title  and  estates  of  Athenry.  His  the  ring  that  was  gathere<i  round 
unde  Roland  Lord  Athemj  was,  as  about  the  fiddler  and  tambourine, 
evervbody  knew,  a  lunatic — Toole  she  passed  Miss  Magnolia  very  near, 
used  to  call  him  Orlando  Furioso;  with  a  high  countenance,  and  looking 
and  Lewis,  his  first  cousin  by  his  straight  before  her,  and  with  no  more 
fiiUier's  elder  brother — the  heir  pre-  recognition  than  the  tragedy  queen 
sumptive — was  very  little  better,  and  bestows  upon  the  paintea  statue  on 
reported  every  winter  to  be  dying,  the  wing  by  which  she  enters.  And 
He  spends  all  Iiis  time — his  spine  be-  Miss  Mag  followed  her  with  a  titter 
in^  made,  it  is  popularly  believed,  of  and  an  angry  flash  of  her  eves.  So 
ffnstle — stretched  on  his  back  upon  a  Aunt  Rebecca  made  up  to  the  little 
deal  board,  cuttinj^  out  pspor  figures  hillock— little  bigger  than  a  good  tea- 
with  a  pair  of  scissors.  Toole  used  cake — on  which  the  Dowager  was 
to  tell  them  at  the  Olub,  when  alarm-  perched  in  a  high-backed  chair,  smil- 
ing letters  arrived  about  the  health  ing  over  the  dancers  with  a  splendid 
of  the  noble  uncle  and  his  hopeful  benignitv,  and  beating  time  with 
nephew— the  heir  apparent — "  That's  her  fat  short  foot  And  Aunt  Becky 
the  gentleman  whose  backbone's  told  Mrs.  Colonel  Stafford,  standing 
made  of  jelly — eh,  Puddockl  Two  bv,  she  had  extemporized  a  living 
letters  come,  by  Jove,  announcing  Watteau,  and  indeed  it  toa^  a  very 
that  Dick  Devereux's  benefit  is  actu-  prettv  picture,  or  Aunt  Becky  would 
ally  fixed  for  the  Christmas  holidays,  not  have  said  so  ;  and  "  craning" 
when  his  cousin  undertakes  to  die  from  this  eminence  she  saw  her  niece 
positivelv  for  the  last  time,  and  his  coming  leisurely  round,  not  in  com- 
unde  will  play,  in  the  most  natural  pany  with  Mervyn. 
manner  conceivable,  the  last  act  of  That  interesting  stranger,  on  the 
'  King  Lear.' "  In  fact,  this  family  contrary,  had  by  this  time  joined 
calamity  was  rather  a  cheerful  sub-  Lilias  and  Devereux,  who  were  re- 
ject among  Devereux's  friends ;  and  turaing  toward  the  dancers,  and  was 
certainly  Devereux  bad  no  reason  to  talking  aeain  with  Miss  Walsingham. 
love  that  vicious,  selfish  old  lunatic.  Gertrude  s  beau  was  little  Puddock, 
Lord  Athenry,  who.  in  his  prodigal  who  was  all  radiant  and  supremely 
and  heartless  reign,  before  straw  and  blest.  But  encountering  rather  a 
darimess  swallowed  him,  never  gave  black  look  from  Aunt  Becky  as  they 

2* 
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drew  near,  he  deferentially  aurren-  becca,  ^  Hwaa  part  of  mv  education, 

dered  tbe  voung  lady  to  the  care  of  at  least,  to  conduct  myaelf  in  a  poiita 

her  natural  guardian,  who  forthwith  company  like  a  civilized  perBon«  * 

presented  her  to  the  Dowager ;  and  ^  1  wuth  I  could  see  it,    saya  blind 

Puddock,   warned   off    hv   another  Hugh  ;  Magnolia  retorts,  '*  but  'twas 

glance,  backed  away,  and  fell,  un-  a  good  while  ago,  madam,  and  you're 

awares,  helplessly,  into  the  possession  htul  time  to  forget'' 

of  Miss  Magnoha,  a  lady  whom  he  '*  I  shall  acquaint  your  mother  Mrs. 

never  quite  understood,  and  whom  he  —  Mug  —  Ma^  —  Idacnamara,    with 

regarded  with  a  very  kind  and  polite  your  pretty  behaviour  to-morrow." 

sort  of  horror.  says  Miss  Rebecca. 

So  the  athletic  Magnolia  instantly  "To-morrow's  a  new  day,  and  mo- 
impounded  the  little  lieutenant,  and  ther  may  be  well  enough  then  to  hear 
began  to  rally  him,  in  the  sort  of  your  genteel  lamentation ;  but  I  sup- 
BlfU)g[  she  delighted  in,  with  plenty  of  pose  you  mean  to-morrow  come  never,** 
merriment  and  malice,  upon  his  tmdre  answers  Magnolia,  with  another  of  her 
for  Miss  Chatteswortn,  and  made  the  provoking  meek  courtesies, 
^lant  young  g^entleman  blush,  and  '*  Oh,  this  is  lieutenant  Puddock,** 
occasionally  smile,  and  bow  a  great  says  Aunt  Becky,  drawing  off  in  high 
deal,  and  take  some  snuffl  disdain,  *'  the   bully  of  the   town. 

"  And  here  comes  the  Duchess  of  Your  present  company,  sir,  will  find 

Belmont  again,"  said  the  saucy  Miss  very  pretty  work,  i  warrant,  for  your 

Magnolia,  seeing  the  stately  approach  sword  and  pistols ;  Sir  Launcelot  and 

of  Aunt  becky,  as  it  seemed  to  Pud-  his  belle  !" 

dock,  through  the  back  of  her  head.  "  Do  yon  like  a  belle  or  a  beldame 

I  think  the  exertion  and  frolic  of  the  best.  Sir  Launcelot  V*  inquired  Mias 

dance  had  got  her  high  blood  up  into  Mas;  with  a  mild  little  duck  to  Pud- 

a  sparkling  state,  and  her  scorn  and  dock. 

hate  of  Aunt  Rebecca  was  more  "You'll  have  your  hands  pretty 
demonstrative  than  usual  "  Now  full,  sir,  ha,  ha,  ha !"  and  with  scarlet 
you'll  see  how  she'll  run  against  poor  cheeks,  and  a  choking  laugh,  away 
little  simple  me,  just  because  Fm  sailed  Aunt  Rebecca, 
•mail  And  this  is  the  way  they  "Choak  chicken,  there's  more  a 
dance  it,"  cries  she,  in  a  louder  tone;  hatching,"  says  Miss  Ma(^,  in  a  sort 
and  capering  backward  with  a  bounce,  of  aside,  and  cutting  a  flic-flac  with 
and  an  air,  and  a  grace,  she  came  »  merry  devilish  laugh,  and  a  wink  to 
with  a  sort  of  a  courtesy,  and  a  smaft  Puddock  ;  that  officer,  being  a  gentle- 
bump,  and  a  shi>ok  against  the  stately  man,  was  a  good  deal  disooncerii'd. 
Miss  Rebecca,  and  whisks  round  and  scandalize —too  literal  to  see,  and 
with  a  little  scream  and  a  look  of  too  honest  to  ei\joy,  the  abmird  aide 
terrified  innocence,  and  with  her  fin-  of  the  combat 
gen  to  her  heart,  to  suppress  an  ima*  Twas  an  affair  of  a  few  seconds, 
ginary  palpitation,  drops  a  low  cour-  like  two  frigates  crossing  in  a  uaJe, 
tesv,  crying —  with  only  opportunity  for  a  broadHitle 

'^Tm  blest  but  I  thought  'twas  tall  or  two ;  ana  when  the  Rebecca  Chat- 
Burke,  the  gunner."  tesworth  sheered  off,  it  can't  be  de- 

**  You  might  l<N)k  behind  you  be-  nied,  her  tackling  was  a  good  deal 

lore  you   spring   backward,    young  more  cut  up,  ana  her  hull  oonsi<l«*r- 

gentlewoman,"  says  Aunt  Becky,  with  ably  more  pierced,  than  those  of  the 

a  very  bright  colour.  saucy  Magnolia,  who  sent  that  whb^t- 

**  And  you  might  look  before  you  ling  shot  and  provoking  cheer,  after 

befbre  you  spring  forward,  old  gen-  her  migestic  stem, 

tlewoman^"  replies  Miss  Mag,  just  as  '^  I  see  you  want  to  go,  Lieutenant 

annr.  Pud<lock.    Lieutenant  O'Flaherty,  I 

°  Young  ladies  used  to  have-  a  re-  promised  to  danoe  this  oountiy  dance 

spect  to  decorum,"  Aunt  Becky  gt>e8  with  you :  don't  let  me  keep  you^  En- 

on.  sign  Faddock,"  says  Miss  llag,  in  a 

**  So  they  prayed  me  to  tell  you,  huff,  observing  little  Puddock's  wan- 
madam,"  replies  the  young  lady,  with  dering  eye  and  thoughts, 
a  verv  meek  courtesy.  ^  I— a  -you  see.  Miss  Maenamam, 

**  I  ea,  Mias  Mac— Mag— madam —  truly  you  were  so  hard  upon  poor  Mias 

it  used  to  be  so,"  rgoins  Aunt  Re-  Rebecca  Chattesworth,  that  I  fear  I 
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shall  get  into  trouble,  unless  I  go  and  and  gentlemen  so  Ions  before  that 

make  my  peace  with  her,"  lisped  the  charming  compiler,  witli  his  '*  Large 

little  Lieutenant,  speaking  the  truth,  Table  Book."  took  the  matter   m 

as  was  his  wont,  with  a  oow  and  a  hands.    Ana  I  feel,  I  confess,  a  queer 

polite  smile,  and  a  gentle  indication  sort  of  a  thrill,  not  at  all  contemp- 

of  beffinning  to  move  away.  tuous — ^neither  altogether  sad,  nor  al- 

'^  Oh,  is  that  all  ?  I  was  afraid  you  together  joyous — but  something  plea- 
were  sick  of  the  mulligrubs,  with  eat-  santly  regretful,  whenever  one  of  those 
ing  chopt  ha^ ;  vou  better  go  back  to  quaint  and  faded  old  servants  of  the 
her  at  once  if  sue  wants  you,  for  if  mirth  of  so  many  dead  and  buried 
you  don't,  with  a  good  grace,  she'll  generations,  turns  up  in  my  compajiy. 
very  like  come  and  take  you  bstck  by  And  now  the  sun  went  down  behind 
the  collar,"  and  Miss  Mag  and  OTla-  the  tufted  trees,  and  the  blue  shades 
herty  ioined  in  a  derisive  hee-haw  I  of  evening  began  to  deepen,  and  the 
to  Pnddock's  considerable  confusion,  merry  company  flockedinto  the  Ring's 
who  bowed  and  smiled  af;ain,  and  tried  House,  to  dance  again  and  drink  teEL 
to  laugh,  till  the  charmm^  couple  re-  and  make  more  love,  and  play  round 
lieved  him  by  taking  theu*  pliMces  in  games,  and  joke,  ana  sing  songs,  and 
the  dance.  eat  supper  under  old  Colonel  Staf- 

When  I  read  this  speech  about  the  ford*s  snug  and  kindly  roof  tree. 
**  mulligrubs^"  in  the  old  yellow  letter  Dangerfield.  who  arrived  rather  late, 
which  contains  a  lively  account  of  the  was  now  in  nigh  chat,  with  Aunt 
skirmish,  my  breath  was  fairly  stopped,  Becky.  She  rather  liked  him,  and  had 
and  I  could  see  nothing  else  for  more  very  gradouslv  accepted  a  gray  par- 
thon  a  minute ;  and  so  soon  as  I  was  rot  and  a  monkey,  which  he  had  de- 
quite  myself  a^n,  I  struck  my  revis-  ferentially  presented,  a  step  which 
ixij;  pen  across  tne  monstrous  sentence,  called  forth,  to  General  Chattcsworth's 
with  uncompromising  decision,  refer-  consternation,  a  cockatoo  from  Cluffe, 
rins  it  to  a  clerical  blunder,  or  some  un-  who  felt  the  necessitv  of  maintaining 
lucky  transposition,  and  I  wondered  his  ground  against  the  stranger,  and 
howanypolite  person  could  have  made  wrote  off  by  the  next  packet  to  Lon- 
sogrossaslip.  Butseehowauthentica-  don,  in  a  confounded  passion,  for  he 
tion  waits  upon  truth  1  Three  years  af-  hated  wasting  money,  about  a  pelli- 
terwards,  I  picked  up  in  the  parlour  of  can  he  had  got  wind  of.  Danger- 
the  "'  Cat  and  Fiddle,"  on  the  Mac-  field  also  entered  with  much  appa- 
clesfield-road,  in  Derbyshire,  a  scrub-  rent  interest  into  a  favourite  scheme 
by  old  duodecimo,  which  turned  out  of  Aunt  Becky's,  for  establishing,  be- 
to  be  an  old  volume  of  Dean  Swift's  tween  Chapehzod  and  Knockmaroon, 
works ;  well,  I  opened  in  the  middle  a  sort  of  retreat  for  discharged  gaol- 
of  "  Polite  Conversation,"  and  there,  birds  of  her  selection,  a  oolony,  hap- 
upon  my  honour,  the  second  sentence  pily  for  the  character  and  silver  spoons 
lTeadwBSj**L<iati Smart" (mAvkthat  of  the  neighbourhood,  never  eventu- 
— "Lady  !")  "  what,  you  are  sick  of  ally  established 
the  mulligrubs,  with  eating  chopt  It  was  plain  he  was  playing  the 
hayl"  So  my  good  old  yellow  letter-  frank,  ^ood  fellow,  and  aiming  at 
writer,("I,'*or"T,"TreshanLlcan't  popularij^.  He  became  one  of  the 
decide  which  he  signs  himself,  and  I  Club.  He  played  at  whist,  and  only 
suppose  saw  and  heard  it  all) — you  smiled,  after  his  sort,  when  his  partner 
were,  no  doubt  exact  here  as  in  other  revoked,  and  he  lost  like  a  gentle- 
matters,  and  /  was  determining  the  man.  His  talk  was  brisk,  and  hard, 
probable  and  the  impossible,  unphi-  and  caustic — that  of  a  Philistine  who 
losophicailv,  by  the  rule  of  my  own  had  seen  the  world  and  knew  it.  He 
tima  And  my  poor  Magnolia,  though  had  the  Peerage  by  rote,  and  knew 
you  spoke  some  years — thirty  or  so —  something  out-of-the-way  amusing 
later  than  my  Lady  Smart,  a  countess  or  damnable  about  eveiy  person  of 
for  aught  I  know,  you  are  not  so  much  note  you  could  name ;  and  his  shrewd 
to  blame.  Thirty  years  I  what  of  that  1  gossip  had  a  bouquet  its  own,  and  a 
Don't  we,  to  this  hour,  more  especially  nne  cynical  flavour,  which  secretly 
in  rund  districts,  encounter  among  the  awed  and  delighted  the  young  fef- 
old  folk,  every  now  and  then,  one  lows.  He  smiled  a  good  deal  He 
of  honest  Simon  Wagstaff's  pleasan-  was  not  aware  that  a  smile  did  not 
tries  which  had  served  merry  ladies  become  him.     The  fact  is,  he  had 
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lost  a  good  many  side-teeth,  and  it  dear  Lily,"   and  glanced   over  her 

was  a  hollow  and  sinister  disclosure,  shoulder,  still  holmng  Lily's  hand  ; 

He  would  laugh,  too,  occasionally  ;  and  she  looked  very  pale  and  earnest, 

but  his  laugh  was  not  rich  and  joy-  and  said  auickly,  in  a  whisper : 

ous,  like  General  Chattesworth's,  or  "Lily,  oarling,  if  you  knew  what  I 

even  Tom  Toole's  cozy  chuckle,  or  old  could  tell  you,  if  I  dare,  about  Mr. 

Doctor  Walsingham  8  hilarious  ha-  Mervyn,  you  would  cut  your  hand  off 

ha-ha !    He  did  not  know  it ;  but  rather  than  allow  him  to  talk  to  yon, 

there  was  a  cold  hard  ring  in  it,  like  as,  I  confess,  he  hoe  talked  to  me,  as 

the  crash  and  jingle  of  broken  glass,  an  admirer,  and   knowing  what   I 

Then  his  8pecta(*les,  shining  like  ice  know,  and  with  my  eye  upon  him — 

in  the  light,  never  removed  for  a  mo-  Lily — Lily — IVe  been  amazed  by 

ment— never  even  pushed  up  to  his  him  to-ni^ht    I  can  only  warn  yoa 

forehead— he  eat  in  them,  arank  in  now,  darhng,  to  beware  of  a  great 

them,  fished  in  them,  joked  in  them  dancer." 

— he  prayed  in  them,  and,  no  doubt,  **  Tis  no  daneer,  however,  to  me, 

slept  in  them,  and  would,  it  was  be-  Oertrude  dear,     said  Lily,  with  a 

lieved,  be  buried  in  them — ^heightened  pleasant  little  smile.    **And  though 

that  sense  of  mystery  and   mask  he's  handsome,  there's  something,  is 

which  seemed  to  challenge  curiosity  there  not,  funeite  in  his  deep  eyes 

and  defy  scrutiny  with  a  scornful  and  black  hair;  and  the  dear  old  man 

chuckla  knows  something  strange  about  him. 

In  the  meantime,  the  mirth,  and  too ;  I  suppose  'tis  all  the  same  stoiy.'* 

frolic,  and  flirtation  were  drawing  to  "And  ne  has  not  told  vou,"  said 

a  close.    The  dowager,  in  high  ^ood-  Gertrude,  looking  down  with  a  gloomy 

humour,  was  conveyed  down  stairs  to  &ce.  at  her  fan. 

her  carriage  bv  Colonel  Stafford  and  ''No ;  but  I'm  so  enrions,  I  know 

Lady  Castlemailard,  and  rolled  away,  he  will,  though  he  does  not  like  to 

with  blaring  flambeaux,  like  a  meteor,  speak  of  it ;  but  von  know.  (3erty,  I 

into  town.    There  was  a  breaking-up  love  a  horror,  ana  I  know  the  story's 

and  a  leave-taking,  and  parting  jokes  fearful,  and  I  feel  uncertain  whetiber 

on  the  door  steps ;  and  as  the  ladies,  he's  a  man  or  a  ghost;  but,  see,  Aitnt 

old  and  young,  were  popping  on  their  Rebecca  and  lustress  Stafford  are 

mantles  in  the  little  room  off  the  kissing." 

halLandAunt  Becky  and  Mrs.  Colonel  ''Gbod  night,  dear  Lily,  and  rp- 
Stafford  were  exchanging  a  little  bit  member  !**  said  pale  Gertrude,  with- 
of  eager  farewell  gossip  beside  the  out  a  smile,  looking  at  her,  for  a  mo- 
cabinet.  Gertrude  Uhattesworth— by  ment,  with  a  steadfast  gate,  and  then 
some  enanoe  she  and  Lilias  had  not  kissing  her  with  a  hasty  and  earnest 
had  an  opportunity  of  speaking  that  pressure.  And  Lily  kissed  her  again, 
evening — orew  close  to  ner,  and  she  and  so  they  parted 
took  her  hand  and  said  "Good  nighty 


OOURAOIE^  MY  HSAAT. 

raoM  TBS  oKiiMAir  or  aatinucB  bsisb. 
(HHum  Msoi  Hsmn,  mh  mcar  wamummwrn). 


Courage,  heart!  in  hope  unshaken 
Bear  thy  lot,  Uiough  sore  it  be : 
Spring  new-risen  saves  for  thee 

All  that  winter  hours  had  taken. 

Much  ia  kfl  of  former  treasure : 
Still  the  world  its  beautjr  wean: 
StilL  mv  heart,  have  loving  carea, 

Loving  all  that  brings  thee  pleasure. 

Ll  J.  T. 
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THE  DISBTTPTED  BBPUBLia 

FxrRTHXB  prosecution  of  the  civil  accustomed  have  they  been,  from  the 
war  in  America,  in  the  judgment  of  cradle  upward,  to  vaunt  the  rapid 
eveiy  European  observer^  is  mere  growth  and  comprehensive  majesty  of 
madnessw  xne  time  when  it  was  pos-  their  Bepublic,  that  an  acknowlede- 
aible  lor  the  Federal  leaders  to  recover  ment  of  the  profound  mistake  which 
supremacy  has  passed  away ;  and  the  underlay  all  their  speculations  cannot 
most  sanguine  of  Southern  politici&ns  be  expected,  except  as  the  result  of 
can  hanuy  hope  to  extend  the  area  of  multiplied  aflSictions.  Their  unex- 
Slavery  into  districts  already  inhabit-  ampled  self-denial,  seen  not  only  in 
ed  by  a  free  population.  No  real  their  readiness  to  furnish  men  and 
motive  now  exists  for  the  conflict  money  for  the  war,  but  in  their  pa- 
Events  have  substantially  decided  the  tience  under  the  abrogation  of  ail 
boundaries  of  the  Two  Kingdoms,  civil  rights  and  the  usiud  guarantees 
with  the  relations  in  which  they  will  of  personal  liberty,  has  sprung  more 
ultimately  stand  to  each  other.  In  from  a  dislike  to  acquiesce  m  that 
the  arrangement  of  territorial  limits,  humiliation  before  ^e  world  which 
and  an  honourable  social  understand-  the  rending  asunder  of  the  Kepublic 
inov  BO  difficulties  of  an  insurmount-  has  constituted,  than  from  any  oelief 
aUe  order  need  occur,  did  the  parties  founded  upon  reason,  that  union  of 
but  start  with  the  frank  admission  all  the  States  is  preferable  for  the 
that  the  Slave  States  and  the  Free  purposes  of  peaceful  and  successful 
cannot  again  form  (me  confederacy,  government 
or  work  together  under  a  common  The  Lincolnite  statesman  affects 
rule.  So  clear  is  this  to  us,  who  at  contempt  for  Southern  pretensions, 
least  imagine  we  can  view  the  matter  knowing  well,  at  the  same  time,  that 
impartiaUy,  that  we  are  struck  with  the  Skve  kingdom  is  an  accomplished 
profound  astonishment  to  find  reflect-  fact  He  cannot  as  yet  stoop  to  ad- 
ing  Americans — persons  of  a  class  mit  that  the  vision  of  an  ever-extend- 
very  different  from  the  hoarse  ap-  ing  and  enhinnng  greatness,  worohip- 
plauders  of  the  New  York  Herald —  ped  so  proudly  oy  his  countrymen, 
expressing  their  belief  that  the  old  under  the  influence  of  what  is  now 
state  of  things  will  soon  be  restored,  best  known  as  ''bunkum"  (from  which 
lliey  love  to  think  this  possible,  and  even  Mr.  Lincoln's  State  Paper  of  the 
pronounce  it  sa  Their  judgment  is  3rd  of  December  is  not  free),  has, 
not  engaged,  but  their  passions.  A  after  all,  been  a  mere  mirage.  The 
proper  feeling,  indeed,  this  reverence  conviction  clings  to  him  all  the  while 
for  the  integrity  of  the  Union  ia ;  but  that  there  is  no  escaping  this  unwel- 
piUriotic  as  it  may  be  considered,  and  come  admission.  Every  hour  makes 
noble  as  have  been  their  sacrifices  in  the  ultimate  result  more  certain, 
its  behalf,  no  thoughtful  man,  stand-  Even  the  President  must  feel  that  the 
ing  apart  from  the  confusing  roar  of  fond  fancy  recedes  from  view,  accord- 
the  contest,  can  discern  any  thing  be-  ing  to  wmch  one  magnificent  nation 
yond  political  fanaticism  in  the  decla-  would  stretch  from  the  St  Lawrence, 
rations  of  the  recent  President's  Mes-  or  some  more  northerly  limit,  to  be- 
sage,  that  ''the  Union  must  be  pre-  yond  the  threshold  of  the  JSouthem 
served ;"  and  that  if  it  be  preserved,  continent,  and  from  ocean  to  ocean 
living  men  wUl  one  day  see  it  em-  throughout  this  territory,  deriving  its 
brace  a  people  250,000,000  in  num-  social  vitality,  its  laws,  its  faith,  and 
berl  It  is  an  imposing  faith,  per-  its  affections  from  a  single  city,  where, 
haps,  but,  wanting  probability,  may  from  time  to  time,  statesmen  cast  to 
be  relegated  to  the  domain  of  poetry,  the  surface  by  the  troubled  sea  of 
To  say  the  truth,  not  a  little  hy-  democratic  politics  would  bear  be- 
poerisy  mingles  witn  the  predictions  nign  and  prosperous  swa^.  America 
of  those  who  speak  of  a  reconstituted  has  outgrown  the  capacities  of  her 
and  permanently  pacified  Union,  institutions,  and  the  establishment  of 
Pride  intercepts  the  confession  more  than  one  rival  for  Washington  as 
prompted  by  their  better  sense.    So  a  centre  of  government  is  more  likely 
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to  follow,  from  a  neoessity  againat  Hated  by  usiBg  their  yean  of  Tantafe 

which  no  military  organization  would  for  the  passing  of  laws  identi^iog 

avail.  their  system  with  the  whole  life  of 

Even  had  there  not  been  the  ele-  the  country.  The  short  pauses  in  thia 
ment  of  Slavery  to  promote  separa-  hot  and  desperate  conflict  hardly 
tion  into  two  or  more  kingdoms  or  sufficed  to  allow  rational  men  so  far 
republics,  this  bustling  race,  so  imp*-  to  accommodate  differences  as  to  carry 
tient  of  restraint,  must  soon  have  on  the  government  of  the  nation, 
split  into  several  communities,  from  But  durins  these  contests  a  new 
tne  very  excess  of  what  they  have  power  steadfly  arose.  American  so- 
learned  to  call  Liberty.  Though  the  ciety  is  all  the  time  undereoing  sach  a 
successful  management  of  an  immense  modification  from  the  influx  of  Euro* 
territory  and  a  teeming  population,  pean  emigrants  as  the  belligereot 
ditfering  in  lace  and  religion,  may  be  parties  in  their  eager  hostilities  take 
just  possible  under  monarchical  prin-  little  note  of.  The  balance  of  power, 
ciples,  the  republican  system,  from  long  in  favour  of  the  slaveholdera, 
wanting  all  real  unity,  and  a  sufficient  suffers  at  lensth.  The  increasing  po- 
traditional  sentiment,  is  unfitted  to  pulation  of  tne  Free  States,  and  the 
bear  the  strain  of  a  sudden  and  ano*  general  growth  of  the  Free  State  qrs- 
malous  expansion.  Had  the  govern-  tem,  becomes  such  a  menace  to  the 
ment  of  America  been  in  British  Slave  party  as  no  compromises  can 
hands,  and  conducted  according  to  quench  or  temporary  devices  avert 
the  improved  methods  to  which  ex-  The  course  of  events  was  dead  against 
perienoe  in  later  years  has  led  us,  the  Southern  aristocracy,  when  about 
we  should  probably  have  warded  on  ten  years  ago  they  made  disooveiy 
for  a  longer  perio<i  the  catastrophe  of  the  fact,  and  turned  their  backs  i^ 
that  has  descended  upon  our  neigh-  once  upon  the  principle,  now  so  mat 
hours,  notwithstanding  the  oomplica-  an  anachronism  in  Mr.  Lincoln's  Mes- 
tions  arising  from  slavery,  whicn  re-  sage — **the  integrity  of  the  Union.** 
publicanism  has  notoriously  served  to  The  Southerners  tried  in  vain  to  le- 
exa^rate  and  embitter.  Democratic  store  their  power  by  introducing  fteah 
institutions  were  the  least  suited  to  slave  territory  into  the  national  oon- 
discharpe  the  difficult   function  of  fedeiacy. 

preservinp  a  balance  between  the  It  would  be  narrow  and  unfair  to 
slaveholding  interest  and  a  growing  affirm  that  in  these  effbris  the  slave* 
Northern  opposition.  Stronj^  party  holders  were  only  inspired  bv  a  desire 
feeling  was  essential  to  bnng  the  to  enrich  themselves  by  enforced  la- 
ambitious  on  each  side  to  the  front,  hour.  More  than  this  lay  under  tbeir 
and  to  sustain  them  in  their  eflorts  to  Ions  struggle.  No  nation  prospers 
reach  place  and  power.  It  became  witnout  an  influential  aristocratic  ele> 
the  task  of  every  clever  and  aspiring  ment  It  is  as  necessarv  to  the  weU- 
man  to  foster  the  prejudices  that  con-  being  of  the  commonwealth  as  a  **  bold 
stituted  his  strength :  and  thus  it  hap-  peasantry,  their  country's  pride."  The 
pened  that  the  AoolitioniBts,  for  their  aristocracy  have  never  been  swamped 
part,  fell  into  views  extreme  to  the  in  any  community  that  the  direst  con- 
point  of  recklessness,  and  the  Slave-  sequences  did  not  speedily  follow, 
nolders  grew  arrogant,  aggressive,  and  The  Southerneis  only  began  to  j^ot 
uniH^rupttlous.  their  armed  resLstanoe  and  separation 

For  the  kst  twenty  years  American  from  the  North  when  they  saw  that 

society  has  been  racked  and  distracted  other  interests  besides  that  of  slavery 

by  contending  mobs,  each  denouncing  were  beinff  sacrificed  to  a  rabid  demo- 

the  other  in  language  of  the  wildest  cracy.    This  chanse  became  the  more 

exaggeration ;  ana  with  the  aid  of  igno-  bitter  to  them  as  tor  some  half  scotp 

nine  and  corrupt  newspaper  writers,  years  they  had  eigoyed  if  not  iinin- 

who  happilv  are  of  a  genus  peculiar  tempted  supremacy,  at  least  a  power 

to  the  Dis-United  States,  keeping  up  to  fashion  the  domestic  policy  of  the 

a  perpetual  discord,  intensely  fiercer  Republic.    But  not  so  much  to  the 

than  our  worst  political  conflicts  afford  development  of  abolition  polities  waa 

a  parallel  for.    The  democrato  of  the  their  fall  from  that  high  estate  dne. 

North  made  themselves  scarcely  less  as  to  the  rapid  extension  of  the  Free 

hateful  to  the  Southerners  than  tiid  the  State  system,   by  which  the  North 

republicans,  and  the  Soutfaemers  reta-  alone  was  strengthened    Their  own 
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haughtinesB  and  their  proud  oligar-  forward  by  the  South  as  so  much 
chic  dispoBition  when  they  held  un-  bluster,  calculating  that  the  slave- 
questioned  power,  had  also  left  a  bum-  holders  would  never  run  the  risk  of 
ing  recollection  upon  the  minds  of  the  a  servile  war  by  lifting  arms  against 
Northerners.  Retaliation  issweet.  The  the  North.  How  grievously  have  the 
grand  influence,  however,  in  this  re-  Lincolnites  been  deceived.  The  slaves 
volution  was  the  growth  of  the  Free  do  not  rise  against  their  masters,  be- 
State  interest,  of  the  extent  of  which  cause  they  have  no  confidence  in  the 
one  has  no  conception  unless  he  ex-  Northerners.  Better  the  fiend  they 
amines  the  statistics.  The  single  city  know  than  the  fiend  they  do  not. 
of  Chicago  may  afford  an  example  of  Before  the  Northerners  can  hope  for 
the  rapidity  with  which  the  new  aid  from  the  slave  population,  they 
power  sprang  up.  In  1830  there  were  must  show  themselves  the  slave  s 
only  twenty  houses  on  the  site  where  friend,  and  this  they  have  not  yet 
now  stand  sixty  churches  and  seven  done.  Even  so  acute  an  observer  as 
banks,andwhereallthecharacteristics  De  Tocqueville  credited  the  assertion 
of  a  great  city  may  be  found  The  in-  of  the  Northerners  as  to  the  readi- 
habitapts  nearly  quadrupled  between  ness  of  the  slaves  to  revolt  He  spoke 
1849  and  1855.  Among  such  occur-  of  a  conflict  between  the  white  and 
renoes  as  these  the  political  philoso-  black  populations  of  the  South  as  ^a 
pher  will  look  for  the  origin,  m  great  peril  unceasingly  present  to  the  Ame- 
pait,  of  the  memorable  civil  war  of  ricans  as  a  painml  .dream."  ^  The 
1861.  inhabitants  of  the  North,"  he  con- 
It  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  tinned,  "  converse  daily  about  these 
intention  to  breidc  off  from  the  Union,  dangers,  although  directly  they  have 
and  found  a  separate  State,  was  asud-  nothing  to  fear.  They  seek  in  vain 
den  one  with  the  Southerners,  or  to  for  the  means  of  colouring  away  the 
set  down  the  determination  at  last  to  evils  which  they  foresee.  In  the 
put  their  design  in  force  as  the  im-  States  of  the  South  they  are  silent — 
pubeofaday.  So  far  back  as  1857  the ftUureUnevervnenlionedio Strang- 
the  approach  of  the  great  event  was  ers— they  shun  coming;  to  an  expla- 
discernible.  After  the  Kansas  dispute,  nation  even  with  their  friends  [the 
^nd  the  failure  of  Messrs.  Buchanan  eminent  French  traveller  did  not  di- 
and  Mason  to  lay  hold  of  Cuba,  desired  vine  the  rml  cause]— each  hides  it» 
by  them  as  a  counterpoise  to  the  i;n-  so  to  speak,  from  himself.  The  silence 
fluence  of  the  new  power  of  the  North,  of  the  South  has  something  in  it  more 
the  prqject  of  disruption  was  started,  appalling  than  the  noisy  tears  of  the 
and  Mr.  Seward,  the  hero  of  to-dav,  North." 

is   found  delivering  a   remarkable  After  months  of  warfare  the  results 

speeah,  and  declaring  that  the  slave  predicted  by  De  Tocqueville  have  all 

States  had  practically  governed  the  been  falsified.    The  slaves  cling  still 

Union  for  thirty  years,  but  now  at  to  their  owners ;  and  althbugh  no 

length  could  only  effect  their  purpose  one  can  say  what  the  effect  might  be 

indirectly,  through  the  agency  of  Nor-  of  an  honest  attempt  by  the  Feder- 

themers  corruptly  enlisted  in  their  alists  to  promote  a  slaves'  wax,  we 

support  *'So  mucL"  he  adds,  '*ow-  know  that,  so  far,  the  South  has  ex- 

ing  to  the  decline  oi  their  power,  they  hibited  no  apprehension  of  such  a 

have  dearly  conceded  to   the  Free  calamity,  and  that  the  North,  which 

States."    *'The  next  step,"  said  he,  the  French  philosopher  declared  free 

prophetically, "  if  they  persist  in  their  from  all  fear,  is  bleeding  at  every  pore, 

present  course,  will  be  the  resumption  The  quarrel  is  not  an  outburst  of 

and  exercise  by  the  Free  States  of  the  choleric  an^er.  The  separation  of  the 

power  of  the  government,  without  South   was  an  act  determined   as 

swsh  conceedons  as  they  have  hitherto  essentialljr   necessary,   in   case   the 

moule  to  aUain  Uy    Here,  then,  is  Democratic  and  Bepublican  parties 

^egerm  .of  the  revolt  should  ever  sink  tneir  differences, 

with  the  election  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  a  powerful  and  unrestrainable 

the  Northern  States  did  what  Mr.  democracy  become  supreme  in  the 

Seward  avers  they  would  attempt  Union.   Secession  was  resolved  upon, 

whenever   strong  enough   to  resist  not  onl^  to  protect  slavery  as   an 

the  domineering  cotton-lords.    They  institution,    but    for-  the    sustain- 

treated  the  threats  of  separation  put  ment  of  the  aristocracy  against  the 
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nob.  Not  thnt  it  would  be  fair  to  oonspiraton.  When  the  ericSi  ar- 
include  the  Northern  population'ge-  riTea,  the  Northemen  had  to  cie«le 
nerally  under  the  latter  title.  Tne  an  army.  They  had  to  collect  men. 
Free  States  contain  a  laige  body  of  materiaia,  and  stores.  TheSoathpoa- 
sasacions  and  far-seeing  men;  the  sessed  a  larffe,  fully'«auippedt  and 
public  atmowhere,  however,  is  unfa-  highly-trained  force.  How  far  the 
Tourable  to  the  development  of  their  resulting  disparitv  accounts  for  the 
sober  qualities,  and  they  exert,  alas,  disaster  at  Bull  Run,  and  for  subse- 
but  little  influence.  quent  less  remarkable  reverses  to  the 
The  importance  of  bearing  in  mind  Fedend  arms,  need  not  be  canvassed, 
the  jffoiracted  inception  of  South-  Enough  to  state  the  fact  as  creating 
em  Secession  is  obvious.  If  this  ac-  a  certain  symnathv  for  the  Northern 
count  of  the  transaction  be  correct,  is  population,  we  nave  no  difficulty 
it  likely  that  the  Seceders  will  ever  m  accounting  for  the  intensity  of 
submit  1  Such  is  the  political  posi-  their  feelings  towards  the  South, 
tion  they  would  have  to  look  forward  Those  among  ourwlves  who  have  cen- 
to as  part  of  the  Union,  that — ''thev  sured  them  most  stronglv  for  their 
have  Uirown  away  the  scabbard."  vindictiveness  would,  under  similar 
Yet,  angrv  as  is  the  spirit  of  both  circumstances,  have  acted  an  identi- 
North  ana  South,  and  deep  as  are  cal  part  It  is  by  no  means  unnatural 
their  causes  of  quarrel  the  occasion  that  the  Northerner  should  describe 
of  our  embroilment  with  the  Wash-  his  opponent  as  a  traitor  and  a  rsbeL 
ington  Cabinet  may  afford  an  oppor-  Such,  looking  at  his  position  in  % 
lunity  for  drawing  round  the  Ameri-  coldly  legal  light,  no  doubt  he  is.  Hie 
ean  mmd  to  reason.  Writing  before  following  argument  from  a  masterly 
the  reply  to  our  demands  through  article  in  the  FrinedonJieHew,  writ- 
Lord  Lyons  could  be  received,  but  ten  in  December  Ust  year,  is  oondn- 
with  the  hope  of  having  it  in  our  sive : — 
possession  by  the  time  these  pages 

are  struck  off,  we  cannot  discuss  what  '*  It  is.  however,  swnmed,"  am  tfas 

seem  to  he  sufficiently  setUed  ques-  ^^^>^v  that  any  State  bat  the  i%bt  to 

tions  of  International  Law.    Pending  ^f/^"^,!^  ^'^!^J!!^S^'^  i^JT* 

the  result,  the  American  people  are  Tt  *i™***«"  ?^l^^''?*5^''?IS? 
^uZJ^wl^Ai^L^^J^  A^ri«.4^  **»«^  grievances  (whlcU  had  been  before 
somewhat  diverted  from  their  mter-  enum^ted-^hiefly  the  aUegatton  that 
nal  quwrel,  and  may  probably  be  j^e  Fugitive  Slave  Law  had  been  weak- 
prepared  to  review  their  position,  and  ly  administered),  are  real  or  ima|riii. 
to  consider  the  future  course  and  con-  ary,  if  the  Cotton  States  bdleve  thai 
sequences  of  their  combat,  with  some  their  interests  will  be  promoted  by  se-^ 
degree  of  patience  and  good  sense,  cession,  they  have  the  right  to  seoeds. 
Can  the  Northerners  realGr  expect  to  ThU  is  the  ground  taken  by  the  Isadscs 
accomplish  the  gigantic  task  to  which  «f  ^  seoeMion  mojement  .  .  .Is, 
they  stand  agimi  pledged  by  the  re-  ^«t  •^?^*^"  «*?  ^  the  reserved  rights 

uoui.  »f»w^^  ui  «>i    """^IV       V[r  to  withdraw  from  the  Union  whenever 

confess  mnsideraUe  lyinpathy  with  ^^^  .ees  fit  ?  The  question  does  not  coo- 

ttiem.    Neither  in  ancient  nor  mo-  ceni  the  right  of  levolntion.  Bevolntloo 

dem  history  is  there  a  parallel  for  and  seoesdon  are  very  diflbrent  thingi^ 

the  elaborate  treachery  with  which  The  one  is  the  overthrow  of  a  gown. 

Southern  Presidents  and  Ministers,  mcnt  on  the  ground  of  the  abuse  of  Its 

■ittfaigin  Washington, prepared  them-  powers  bv  those  who  srs  legally  and  it 

sehea  and  their  States  for  the  arbi-  /k'o  mhject  to  its  authority.    Itiaad- 

trament  to  which  they  had  deter-  «ittsd  to  be  iUegal.    It  is  an  s^  of  vb. 

mined  to  force  the  sodsi  and  potitical  ^^SL'S'ti*^.^^^^'^^ 

MOTtnen  parties.  peaceful  orderly  process,  a  mew  dlseoln- 

When  Mr.  Lincoln  •mnded  the  ^^n  of  a  partnership,  whkh  U  binding 

Msidential  chair,  it  was  to  find  the  only  daring  the  consent  of  the  parties^* 

Union  actually  disrupted.    The  fatal  —^         •                           '^ 

blow  was  not  struck  by  him.    Long  Thatsuchisafidaeviewofthecas^ 

aaleoedentto  his  election,  the  South-  the  writer  shows  bv  various  reasonsL 

em  leaders  had  transferred  the  miK-  For  example  :—**  From  the  very  idea 

taiy  power  of  the  country  to  the  of  a  nation.    It  is  a  body  politic*  in- 

handa  of  Mr.  Davis  and  his  lellow-  dei^cndent  of  all  otheiii  and  ' 
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floinbly  one.    That  is,  indifssoluble  tion*  of  the  Stctcs  are  within  their  i«- 

at  the  mere  option  of  its  constituent  •pectire  tpheres;  bat  with  this  essential 

parts.    As  the  Abbeville  district  can-  ^^  obyious  difference,  that  being  a  com- 

BOt  secede  at  pleasure  from  the  State  P*^*  ^^«  *^«.  Sutes  in  their  higheit 

of  South  Carolina,  so  neither  ean  ^ZfM^E^^^''^^'^^''^^''^V^^ 

™™  r  o??*^  ^^^.  provided  the  fed  at  the  wiU  of  the  States  indiriduaUr , 

united  States  constitute  a  nation."  as  the  censtitntion  of  a  State  may  be  at 

Among  his  other  points  in  proof  of  its  indiyidual  will.** 
this  principle  are,  the  drcumstaace 

that  the  very  words  and  avowed  de-  .  That,  abstractly,  Rij^t  is  on  the 

sign  of  the  compact   between  the  side  of  the  Federaliats  must,  we  ap- 

States  invest  it  with  the  element  of  prehend,  be  admitted.  Not  only  have 

])erpetnity— that  the  riffht  of  seces-  the  Secessionists  behaved  in  an  illegal 

aion  was  at  first  desired  by  some  of  way,  but  committed  a  double  crime, 

the   States,  and  formally  r^ected  nnce  the  compact  was  founded  in 

C  New  York  wished  to  adopt  the  con-  honour,  and  has,  in  this  sense,  been 

stitution  on  condition  that  she  might  appealed  to,  with  great  effect^on  se- 

be  permitted  to  withdraw  should  veral  momentous  occasions.  We  who 

she  see  fit,  but  Madison  wrote  to  cling  with  such  creditable,  and  natu- 

HamiHon  that  such  a  conditioiud  no-  nd^  and  growing  reverence  to  our 

tification  was  worse  than  a  rejec-  British  Constitution — ^who  speak  of 

tion">— that  the  venr  people  who  it  as  a  ho^  thinf^,  and  have  nohesi- 

now  proch&im  the  right  of  secession  taticm  in  describing  as  traitors  those 

opposed  it  stoutly  in  the  year  1814.  few  among  us  diqweed  to  reject  it, 

when  it  would  have  been  emfdoyea  ought  not  to  feel  surprise  at  the  fer- 

to  their  detriment,  the  Biehfncnd  In-  vour  and  pertinacity  with  which  tiie 

quirer^  for  example,  then  contending  Northern  American  party  dine   to 

that  "no  man,  no  association  of  one  theirs.    The  habit  of  revering  a  bond 

State,  or  set  of  States,  has  a  right  to  framed  under  such  sacred  sanctions 

withdraw  from  the  Union,  of  its  own  was  learned  £rom  us.    Tha  parentage 

account   The  same  power  which  knit  of  this  obstinate  Federal  hostility  to 

us  together  can  unknit  us.   The  same  the  principle  of  secession  is  British, 

formality  which  formed  the  links  of  In  our  own  histoiy  we  are  accustomed 

the  Union  is  necessary  to  dissolve  it  to  treat  a  similar  sentiment  as  emi- 

The  minority  of  the  States  which  nently  praiseworthy.  We  ought  surely 

formed  the  Union  must  consent  to  tobethehisttoblametheNorthemen 

the  withdrawal  of  any  one  branch  of  for  a  political  creed  drawn  from  our 

it    Until  that  consent  has  been  ob-  own  example —  a  creed^   moreover, 

tained,  any  attempt  to  dissolve  the  embracing  the  only  principle  that  ean 

Union,  or  distract  the  effidency  of  its  protect  sodety  here,  as  anywhere, 

constitutional  law,  is  treason— trea-  from    frequent     convulsions.      The 

son  to  all  intents  and  purposes."  ''  secession^'  of  Ireland  or  Scotland 

NorthemlogidanspointtoaSouth-  from  England  would  be  as  legal  a 

em  declaration  of  tnis  nature  with  px>ceeding  as  the  secession  of  the 

great  force.     Madison's   memorable  Garolinas  from  the  Northern  States : 

definition  is  ouoted  aa  settling  the  ftn<i  ^11  the  feelings  that  we  ahould 

question,  so  mr  as  its  legality  and  hare,  were  such  an  ontra^  to  occur 

mOTaHty  are  concerned,  at  rest  here,  the  Nerthem  Ameneans  sufier 

from  with  equal  poignancy. 

"If  the  Constitntion,"  he  says,  "was  Secesdon,  in  nust,  ia  a  mere  pra- 
fivmed  by  the  States,  that  is,  by  the  tence ;  the  word  is  a  sham  and  de- 
people  in  each  of  the  States  actfaig  in  ludon.  The  Southern  States  have 
their  highest  sovereign  capadty,  and  appealed  to  no  legal  right  inherent  in 
S;!2S!  "^^J*^^  *f  ^?  "^  ■?■  the  fundamentaTconstitation.  It 
SS^S[     il^^nlT,!?  ]hv2r?«frj?;  ^^  them  to  aHeet  to  occupy  that 

tatums.  JBeing  thus  denved  from  tbe  -»^»-;f;^-»  :*.  ^«a««  a^  —*; j  4.i.^Z4.i..»^^ 
same  source  sT  the  consUtutions  of  the  PJ«<f^«i  order  to  avoid  the  stigma 
States,  it  has.  within  each  Sute.  the  of  a  iMrder  term.  But  they  have  ex- 
same  authority  as  the  constitution  of  ercised  the  right  pnor  to  constitutions 
the  SUte;  and  is  as  much  a  constitution,  «ui  compacta— the  moral  right  of 
in  the  strict  sense  of  the  term,  within  Bevolution  ;  and  the  question  for 
Us  prescribed  sphere,  as  the  oonstitu-  posterity  will  be,  whether  they  did 
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this  from  sufficient  cause,  and  with  The  Northerners,  we  allow,  have 
prudent  and  justifiable  designs.  We  strong  reasons  for  attempting  the 
see  in  America  no  quasi-legal  process  subjugation  of  the  South.  To  men- 
of  disinte^tion,  but  flat  rebellion ;  Uon  not  the  least  powerful  The 
and  if  we  look  with  any  favour  upon  conservative  element  supplied  by 
the  '' rebels,''  it  is  because  they  have  Southern  society  is  required  to  balance 
made  good  their  footing,  and  cannot  conflicting  parties  and  nationalities 
be  now  subdued.  By  nght  methods  in  the  Nortn,  and  to  repress  a  demo- 
or  wrong,  for  better  or  worse,  they  cracy  more  fanatical  and  more  igno- 
have  become  a  Power,  and  possess  a  rant  than  any  European  nation  has  to 
strong  claim  in  the  high  court  of  na-  stru^le  with.  We  can  conceive  a  re- 
tions  to  be  treated  as  such.  flective  republican,  after  an  impartial 
Still  we  must  sympathize  with  the  review  of afiairs,  brought  to  the  con  vie- 
statesmen,  jurists,  and  people  of  the  tion  that  it  were  best  to  let  the  South 
North.  We  are  prepared  to  affirm  go ;  but  there  is  yet  something  to  de- 
that  the  Southern  leaders  have  been  ter  him  from  deciding  positively,  in 
ffuilty  of  a  national  crime,  and  have  his  uncertainty  as  to  ^ow  parties 
likewise  stained  the  maimer  of  their  re-  would  afterwards  stand  in  the  North- 
volt  by  excesses  and  treacheries  which  em  States.  In  what  way  would  so- 
the  historian  will  deeply  censure,  ciety  be  afiected  1  How  would  t^e 
This  is  the  view  of  eveiV  thoughtful  gap  be  fiUed  left  by  the  retirement  of 
Englishmtui ;  and  it  might  have  been  the  Southern  proprietors,  with  their 
well  for  our  relations  with  the  Nor-  educated  bearing  and  traditional  con- 
them  Cal»net,  had  it  been  more  care-  servatism  ?  The  precedent  of  Seces- 
fully  and  frequently  stated  The  sion  established,  the  battle  of  demo- 
question,  however,  lias  ceased  to  be  crat  and  republican— already  assum- 
one  of  sentiment,  and  become  one  of  ing  larger  proportions — might  lead  to 
fact.  We  regret  the  break-up  of  the  further  separations,  until  the  America 
American  Federation.  We  feel  strong-  of  Jeflerson  and  Adams  had  been  re- 
ly for  the  moral  shock  given  to  the  duced  to  a  number  of  petty  andquar- 
principle  of  loyalty — a  more  danger-  relsome  principalities.  This,  however, 
ous  precedent  than  any  occurrence  in  is  an  extreme  view.  With  the  chief 
recent  European  history.  But  the  cause  of  discord  eliminated  from 
evil  is  done  ;  the  Union,  for  weal  or  Northern  politics,  things  would  be 
woe,  is  destroyed.  Cottondom  has  simplified.  Questions  of  a  non-dis- 
revolted  successfully.  If  this  be  so,  mptive  character  would  divide  the 
not  onlv  are  the  European  Powers  parties  which  every  country  governed 
justified  in  the  attitude  they  have  as-  b^  a  parliamentary  system  must  con- 
sumed towards  the  belligerents^  but  tain;  and  after  society  had  settled 
the  Northemers  are  perilling  their  re-  down  into  its  new  form,  the  transition 
putation,  and  wasting  their  strength  having  required,  no  doubt,  high  abil- 
to  no  purpose,  when,  if  they  allowed  ities  in  the  ministries  charged  with 
the  South  to  follow  its  own  way,  they  conducting  it,  little  cause  for  future 
would  still  have  a  kingdom  wanting  disturbance,  or  fear  of  ultimate  disor- 
in  none  of  the  elements  of  greatness  ganization.  would  exist 
— a  kingdom  which  would  dwarf  its  He  would  be  a  trae  patriot  and  a 
Southern  competitor  in  eveiy  quality  great-souled  citizen  of  the  Kepublio, 
of  intellectual  and  moral  miuest^,  and  who  should  propose  an  honourable 
be  to  the  world  more  than  the  former  compromise  before  evil  passions  have 
United  Republic  was  —  a  kingdom  been  reinflamed  bv  the  outburst  of 
which  would  bound  upward  to  a  war  on  a  larger  scale,  and  a  feeling  of 
higher  elevation,  from  being  rid  desperation  produced  b:^  the  gigantic 
finally  of  the  disturbing  element  of  debt  which  the  North  is  rapufly  ac- 
slaverv.  Difficulties  it  would  have,  cumulating.  Where  are  the  great 
doubtless,  incident  to  its  dependence,  qualities  of  the  fathers  and  founders 
in  some  respects,  u^n  the  South ;  but  of  the  States  1  Is  there  no  man  to 
what  its  finance  mmisters,  and  mer-  brave  public  clamour  by  a  proposi- 
chants,  and  shipmasters  might  lose  tion,  wnich^  though  hooted  at  first, 
by  the  separation,  would  be  regained  might  rapidly  win  its  way  ?  Our 
^n  the  vigour  which  concentration  opinion,  that  it  must  come  to  this^  is 
ad  a  general  political  c^reement  strengthened  by  Mr.  Jeflerson  Davis's 
ould  give  to  their  enterprises.  late  Message.   Aft«r  every  allowance 


1862.]                               The  Disrupted  RepuMic.  29 

for  his  desire  to  make  the  most  of  an  beUfoerents  as  to  men,  military  means, 

event  destined  to  promote  his  views  and  fcancial  condition,  the  Confederate 

much  better  than  the  presence  of  his  gtatea  are  relatively  much  rtionger  now 

envoysattheTuQeriesandStJameB^s,  ^^Vw'^u^^lnttte^^^ 

this  IS  a  simificant  document.    The  j„diciou.u8eofourre8oSuwoi3dbS 

wnter  is  deficit  as  ever,  and  no  rea-  difficult  to  fix  a  limit  to  the  period  during 

SOD  exists  lor  doubting  his  statements  which  we  could  conduct  a  war  against 

as  to  the  ability  of  his  government  to  the  advertary  whom  we  now  encounter, 

carry  on  the  war.    He  declares  his  The  very  efforts  which  he  makes  to 

army  stronger  proportionately  to  the  isolate  and  invade  us  must  exhaust  his 

Federal  force  than  at  the  battle  of  means,  whilst  they  serve  to  complete 

Manassas.  We  can  aU  recognize  some  the  circle  and  diversify  the  productions 

amount  of  truth  in  the  assertions  of  of  ^^  mdustnal  system.    !rhe  recon- 

ihiR  MuiuTraDh  • struction  which  he  seeks  to  effect  by 

uiiB  panigrapa  .  armB  becomes  daily  more    and  more 

"The  conflict  now  extends  from  the  palpably  impossible.  Not  only  do  the 
shores  of  the  Chesapeake  to  the  confines  causes  which  induced  us  to  separate  still 
of  Missouri  and  Arizona.  Yet  sudden  exist  in  fhU  force,  but  they  have  been 
calls  from  the  remotest  points  for  mill-  strengthened,  and  whatever  doubt  may 
tary  aid  have  been  met  with  promptness  h*^©  Ungered  in  the  minds  of  «iy  must 
enough,  not  only  to  avert  disaster  in  the  bave  been  completely  dispeUed  by  sub- 
file of  superior  numbers,  but  also  to  sequent  events.  * 
roll  back  Ae  tide  of  invasion  from  the  mi,.  •  „^x  xi  ^  i««^„««  ^r  «^«*„ 
border.  When  the  war  commenced  the  This  is  not  the  languace  of  empty 
enemy  were  possessed  of  cerUin  strata-  g^^^«-  ^^  knowl^ge  of  the 
oetic  points  and  strong  places  within  the  South,  of  the  temper  of  its  people, 
Confederate  States.  They  greatly  ex-  and  the  competency  Of  its  chiefs, 
ceeded  us  in  numbers,  in  available  re-  leads  us  to  believe  it  strictly  true, 
sources,  and  in  supplies  necessary  for  No  person  can  know  better  whether 
war.  Militanr  establishments  had  been  it  is  so  than  the  Northern  Ministry  ; 
long  oTganiied  and  were  completed.  The  and  if  it  be  a  correct  representation 
navy  and,  for  «»e  most  part,  the  array,  ^^  Southern  resources,  and  Southern 
once  common  to  both,  were  in  their  pos-  ,^„^i„^  :„  u  ^^4.  xjlx  4^;«««  *^  «« 
•Msion.  To  meet  aU  this,  we  haito  '^^.^^  J«  *^  not  high  time  to  re- 
create not  only  an  army,  in  the  face  of  consider  the  propriety  of  wntinumg 
war  itself;  but  also  military  establish-  &  bootless  struggle  ?  That  Mr. 
ments  necessary  to  equip  and  place  it  in  Davis  is  not  a  vaunter  will  be  im- 
the  field."  pressed  upon  the  reader,  who  consults 

In  whatever  respects  this  unpre-  the  very  able  tract  (published  in  this 

patednees  of  the  Confederate  leaders  country  only  a  few  days  back)  by 

may  be  over-coloured,  the  next  sec-  Colonel  Thomas  Jordan,  Adjutajit- 

tion  of  Mr.  Davis's  manifesto  is  in-  (^neral  to  General  Beauregajd.*  One 

controvertible.  ^^  ^^^  strongest  features  in  the  value 

.     „^               ^  ,    .  of  this  treatise,  is  the  fact,  that  it  was 

-^I'ii^^'^^fSS^^  ^1?  n^*' "  of  glorious  prepared  at  a  time  long  antecedent  to 

^^^.w?^n;S^T^hn^^^^  the  outbreak  of  "secession."    The 

§Srm°o^Ai^S2§r^^  writer  says  in  a  note,  that  it  was  the 

vaaion  which  greed  of  gain  and  the  un-  occupation  of  the  weaiy  hours  of 

haUowed  lust  of  power  brought  upon  our  gtrnson  duty  m  the  distant  Or^on 

soil,  and  has  proved  that  numbers  cease  Forts,  lone  before  the    Republican 

to  avail  when  directed  against  a  people  victory  in  tne  Presidential  election  of 

fighting  for  the  sacred  right  of  self-  i860,  and  the  consequent  crisis  which 

government  and  privileges  of  freemen,  eventuated  in  the  Southern  deckun- 

Aftcr  seven  months  of  war,  the  enem;r  tion  of  independence.'*    Its  publica- 

havc  not  only  foiled  to  extend  their  ^^^^  j^  England  arisesfromthe  desire 

occupancy  of  our  soilbut  new  States  and  ^  ^^    C^federate  leaders  to  stand 

territones  haye  been  added  to  our  Con-  «**«  x^v«jl^«v*«w  ^^^^^^  ^  avt^xxx 

federacy ;  while,  instead  of  their  threat-  ^^^  "^^  ^^^  P^?i!^^^  *^"^  country, 

eoed  liich  of  unchecked  conquest,  and  although  for  that  reason  it»argu- 

they  have  been  driven,  at  more  than  one  ments  ma^r  be  taken  with  an  allowance, 
point,  to  assume  the  defensive;  and  Colonel  Jordan  would  scarcely  dare 
upon  a  fair  comparison  between  the    to  misrepresent  statistical  facts. 

•  «»The  South:  its  Products,  Commerce,  and  Resources."  By  Colonel  Thomas 
Jordan,  Adjatant-Qeneral  to  Major-General  Beauregard,  1st  Ccnrps  (Confederate) 
Army  of  the  Potomac.    William  Blackwood  &  Sons,  Kdinburgh  and  London,  IH6 1 . 
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Ootton,  he  ocnLteadfly  has  done  every  Cotton.    The  present,  however,  is  not 

thing  for  the  Northern  States.    By  the  first  occasion  upon  which  the  theo- 

it  have  the  solitudes  of  the  great  west  ries  of  economists  have  yielded  to 

been  i>eopled.  Such  cities  have  sprung  higher  influences.    The  war  has  raged 

from  it  as  Chicago,  Pittsbunzh,  ana  for  several  months,  during  a  great 

Cincinnati,  as  tnuy  as  New  Orleans,  portion  of  which  the  blockade  has 

Mobile,  and  Savannah.    Cotton  has  been   tolerably  effective;   and   yet, 

sooopea  out  the  canals,  and  laid  down  much  as  Great  Britain  has  suffered, 

the  railroads  that  cover  the  country,  we  have  not  ranged  ourselves  with 

In  the  Colonel's  view,  to  cotton,  also,  the  South,  and  she  is  left  to  fi^^t  her 

is  Ehigland  indebted  for  her  greatness,  battle  alone. 

The  planters  have  built  Liveri)ool,  It  is  for  the  interest  of  England 

constructed  its  docks,  and  filled  them  and  of  Europe,  ColonelJordan  argues, 

with  shipping^ — they  have  reared  Man-  that  cotton  should  be  raised  as  cheap- 

chester  with  its  factories.  ly  as  possible  in  America — ^in  other 

"Itwoald.8eem,"8ay8he,  "thatin  words,  by  slave  labour.    He  ridicules 

the  divine  economy  a  staple  was  reserred  *??  idea  of  our  gettmg  any  consider- 

f or  our  people,  to  enable  ub  to  build  np  able  (mantity  of  the  serviceable  kinds 

here  on  this  continent  a  civilizatioa  from  India.    His  figures  are  intended 

commenanzate  with  the  magnitude  of  to  show  that  the  Northern  States  are 

the  works  of  nature  in  the  midst  of  merely  a  market  for  the  exchange  of 

which  we  hare  been  planted— commen-  commodities.      The    South    is   the 

surate  with  the  highest  exercise  of  that  Bource  of  wealth.    Between  1821  and 

energy  and  latcUigence  which  charac-  ^gg^  ^^  ^^^  ^^  home-producta  ex- 

S^nted'^o'^r^Ji^^iS^Il^w  ported  from  the  States  is^set  down  at 

S^*^Vln2"inTtot^1^?l^g^^^  4,640,520,745  doUai^  in  which  the 

Teutonic  race  that  mighty  destiny  for  ^w  cotton  stood  for  2,383,027,536 

which,  judging  by  the  past,  it  would  dollars,  and  this,  together  with  un- 

seem  they  have  been  fitted  in  the  pro-  manufactured   tobacco,   rice,    naval 

gress  of  mankind.     That  staple,  we  stores,  and  bread  etufl^  the  product 

repeat,   is    cotton,   which    stimulates  of  the  Southern  States,  made  a  total 

every  branch  and  department  of  human  of  3,345,000,000  dollars,  or  a  prop^H*- 

industry,  and  U  the  great  movhig,  and  tj^n  ^f  ^j^j^^  ^  ^^^    j^  ^j^^  y^^ 

yet  conserratire^orce  in  wmmerce ;  ^^jing  June,  1859~the  facts  are  ex- 

Although  hestates,  on  the  authority  of  the  total  value  of  domestic  pro- 
of Mr.  Ashworth  and  others,  that  ducts  exported,  278,392,000  dollars, 
even  a  temporary  stoppage  of  the  not  less  than  215,000,000  dollars  ocm- 
cotton-supply  to  Manchester  would  stituted  the  total  of  products,  the 
bring  England  into  deep  distress,  and  growth  of  slave-labour  States,  cotton 
produce  anarchy  in  Europe,  events  alone  making  up  166,000,000  dollars, 
have  proved,  since  he  prognosticated  or  170  per  cent  "  more  than  the  value 
so  rhetorically  over  the  camp-fires  in  of  all  the  exchangeable  products  of  the 
Oregon,  that  there  is  still  something  industry  of  the  free-labour  States  sent 
stronger  than  cotton.  The  tone  of  abroad.'  The  South  has  also  supplied 
the  pamphlet  is  sufficient  to  show  her  full  share  of  articles  for  home 
upon  what  calculations  the  Confede-  consumption,  chiefly  tobacco,  rice, 
rate  leaders  have  proceeded.  They  and  sugar.  The  writer  eoes  through 
never  allowed  themselves  to  dream  the  Southern  products  thus,  to  show 
that  England  would  patiently  sufier  what  proportion  they  bear  to  the 
the  loss  of  her  staple,  and  observe  the  Northern : — 
strict  neutrality  that  has   hitherto 

been  pursued.     They  counted  that  "In    1850    the   slave-labour  States 

from    our   position   we   should    be  yielded  one-eighth  of  the  potato  crop, 

forced  to  become  their  ally.    It  was  and  at  the  samo  Ume  above  37.000,000 

♦>iAir  hpliftf  that  we  must  immedi-  hushela  of  sweet  potatoes— that  1*,  more 

their  beliet  ^hat  we  mi^^^  iJT®!!  ^^^shels  of  sweet  potatoes  than  aU  New 

ately  break  the  blockade,  and  give  England  and  New  York  together  pro- 

them  money  for  the  purposes  ot  war.  ^uced  of  the  common  potato.    At  the 

A  true  American  swagger  character-  game  time  the  sfatTe-hiboar  States  pro- 

izes  the  maimer  of  Colonel  Jordan  doced  seven  of  the  nine  nnUjoDB  of 

when  he  asserts  this  omnipotence  of  buahelaof  pease  and  beans  grown.    VU^ 
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giniaproduoed  three  timei  as  much  hemp  as  much  a  part  of  the  Divine  economy 
as  all  the  Northern  States,  and  within  gg  the  evolution  of  light  from  dark- 
a  fraction  of  ten  timea  as  much  as  that  u^gg  \^q  genial  warmth  of  spring- 
grown  in  Ohio  J  Tennessee,  35  per  cent,  ^j^^  ^^^  ^j^^  ^j^  ^f  ^nl^^  ^.F 
mOTe  than  the  entire  free-labour  West ;  r^  conclusion  in  that  form  is 
^M-i^l'^'^^^,  ^S  highly  offeo^ve:  but  th<.e  Ib,  nc^er- 
yielded  more  flax  thim  New  York;  North  theleas,  a  deduction  from  these 
Gkn>Una  more  than  Penn^ylTania;  Mis-  ngures,  the  force  of  which  must  be 
•onri  more  than  Ohio;  and  Kentucky  allowed.  The  reckless  assaults  of 
as  much  as  New  York,  Pennsylvania,  the  Northern  Abolitionists  upon  the 
and  Ohio ;  and  the  slare  States  generally  Slave  i^stem.  accompanied  as  these 
five-eighthsofthewholeflaxprodact.The  were  by  no  plan  for  emancipatiBg  the 
value  ofsUughtered  animals  in  1850  was  black  man,  or  proposed  sacrifice  for 
^imated  at  1 09,485.0M  dollar^  of  which  the  purpose,  and  considering  how  in- 
the  slave  Sutes  iupplied  62. 126.000  dol-  timatelythe  service  is  bound  up  with 
lars.  Moreover,  the  three  western  slave-  rC^^mt«*»X«vi  ««^  TJ^iw  J£,.«  ^ 
labour  States  of  Kentucky,  Missouri,  the  wmmeraal  and  social  welfare  of 
and  Tennessee,  contained  one  and  a  half  g^©  North,  were  entirel^r  inexcusably 
million  more  swine  than  the  great  free-  But  did  the  planters  give  no  ground 
labour  western  States  of  Ohio,  Indiana,  for  these  attacks?  Has  slavery  lost 
and  llUnois ;  Virginia  800,000  more  than  even  its  unnecessary  horrors  ? 
New  York  or  Pennsylvania;  and  Qeor-  Colonel  Jordan's  argument  has 
gia  as  many  as  both  New  York  and  little  bearing  upon  the  question  of 
Pennsylvania.  The  slave-Ubour  States  gecession,  for  even  Mr.  lincoln  is 
at  the  same  time  had  more  than  six  of  ^^  abolitionist^  and  his  government 
ttetenandaquiutermlUionsofhorned  ^^  ^  j^^  abridgwi  a  single 
cattleinthecountry,  exclusive  of  milch-  ".^'j**^  """  *;•'''  Ti:  itf*  av  ""©•^ 
cows  and  work-oxen,  and  more  than  half  n?^*  eiyoyed  by  the  Southern  pro- 
of these  last,  asweU  as  within  a  smaU  RPJ^or?*  *f  ^^  recent  treatment  of 
fraction  of  one  half  of  the  former.  The  Colonel  Fremont,  under  manifest 
slave-labour  States  have  also  one  half  of  temptations  to  take  a  contrary  course, 
the  horses  owned  in  the  United  States,  abundantly  establishes.  Justification 
and  519,000  of  the  659,229  asses  and  for  the  revolt  of  the  Confederates  is 
mules  in  the  country.  One-fourth  of  scarcely  discoverable  in  these  statis- 
the  wool  product  is  fttjm  the  South  or  x,\isfL  In  another  aspect,  however, 
dave-hibour  States;  five-eighths  of  the  ^j^^  f^^  Yisly^  ^  j  importance, 
bees-waxand  honey;  and.  strongest  of  gj^  ^j^  interests  of  North  and 
all,  under  the  items  *  home-made  ma-  q  ^  ~:  *"*^*^'*^  y  -^w*vu  wu 
nufactores*  in  the  census  tables  of  1850.  South  are  commercially  so  close,  for 
these sameSutesarecaeditedwitheigh-  notwithstanding  their  large  forejpi 
teen  of  the  twenty-seven  millions  of  dol-  market,  the  Southerners  could  ill  dis- 
lara  there  enumerated."  pense  with  the  Northern  demand  for 

many  of  tfieir  products  besides  cotton, 
Although  the  hay  crop  of  the  is  it  not  essential  that  their  relations 
Northern  States  was  value  for  over  should  permanently  be  of  a  peaceful 
170,000,000  dollars  in  the  year  men-  nature?  Can  this  be  expected  through 
tioned,  it  was  used  mostly  on  the  spot  the  instrumentality  of  conquest  by 
where  grown,  and  did  not  afford  the  the  North  1  Suppose  the  result 
employmentgivenby  the  cotton  crop,  achieved.  The  diMculty  of  holding 
which  also  largely  affected  the  coast-  in  subjection  a  race  so  proud  and 
wise  shipping.  But  for  slave-grown  powerful  as  the  Southerners  would 
prodttctl  says  Colonel  Jordan,  para-  exhaust  the  energies  of  the  Northern 
Ivris  and  utter  ruin  would  occur  in  States.  A  good  understanding  under 
uie  North.  Idle  looms,  empty  ships,  such  circumstances  would  be  impoe- 
unsold  breadstufis,  and  a  general  stag-  sible.  A  chronic  confiict  would  exist' 
nation  of  trade,  barter,  and  commerce  The  South  would  not  produce  as  much 
would  attend  the  withdrawal  of  these  as  f onnerly,nor  theNorth  buy  as  much ; 
to  other  markets.  None  of  the  bene-  and  both  populations  would  suffer, 
fident  results  of  busy  and  prosperous  Innocent  acts  of  Northern  statesmoi 
commerce,  he  argues,  couid  be  expe-  would  be  set  down  to  aggressive  de- 
rienced  but  for  'Hhe  vast  system  of  signs,  and  without  a  moment's  wam- 
organized  human  labour  " — to  quote  ing  the  smouldering  flame  of  civil  war 
his  favourite  euphonious  substitute  would  spring  forth  again.  No  re- 
fer the  term  Slavery.  **Who  will  fleeting  American  can  desire  this  state 
not  say,''  he  continues,  "  that  this  is  of  things.    Great  an  evil  as  alaveor 
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it  because  you  happen  to  have  a  few  during  the  wedding,  and  in  three  days 
paltry  dollars  that  you  insult  people?  return  to  the  Yamun. 
You  are  not  worthy  of  the  name  of  Spooney,  go  with  them, 
parent  It  is  I  who*  have  settled  the  More  Sharp,  it  is  lucky  for  you 
marriage.  As  previously  agreed,  your  that  I  have  settled  Miss  Sharp's  mar- 
daughter  shall  be  married  to  Spooney,  riage  to-day.  On  such  a  happy  occa- 
You  will  stand  on  one  side  and  look  sion  I  will  pardon  your  offences ;  but 
on.  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  your-  I  have  something  to  say  to  you-  Gro 
self?  down,  and  await  my  orders. 

L.  Sharp, — ^Your  worship  has  been        To   a   body   servant. — Go  to  my 

kind  [to  tneml  apartments,  and  tell  your  mistress  to 

Mand, — Call  More  Sharp.    Have  send  two  of  her  women  to  conduct 

you  paid  up  that  little  sum  of  money?  Miss  Sharp  to  her  ladyship. 

M,  Sharp. — It  is  paid.  Miss  Sharp,  go  in  with  the  women. 

Mand.  {to  the  officials). — ^When  the  Let  Mrs.  Chu  and  the  maid  follow, 
cashier  has  counted  the  money,  let        To  a  body  servant. — Tell  her  lady- 

him  take  charge  of  it.    Of  the  130  ship  to  look  out  a  new  dress,  with 

taels  paid  by  Luke  Sharp,  let  thirty  hair  ornaments  and  ear-rings  that  have 

be  sealed  up  and  brought  here.    Let  not  been  in  use,  and  to  put  them  on 

the  remaining  100,  with   the-  164,  Miss  Sharp. 

amount  of  rent  and  interest  previously  To  a  jmicepian. — Go  out  and  pro- 
paid^  be  all  sealed  up  together  till  the  vide  a  bridal  chair,*  twelve  pairs  of 
8th  instant,  when  they  shall  be  deli-  gau^e  lanterns,  two  parti-coloured 
vered  to  Spoonev  in  court.  nags,  six  drummers  and  eight  fifer8,t 

Spooney,  I  have  recovered  •  the  and  thirty-two  bearers.  iBe  quick, 
twenty  mow  of  land  for  you.  I  have  and  have  them  aU  ready  here  for  the 
compelled  the  Sharps  to  pay  up  594  bridal  procession.  As  to  the  expense, 
taels.  This  is  a  most  auspicious  day  let  the  bill  be  sent  to  my  private 
for  you !  There  is  a  house,  the  pro-  office  for  payment, 
perty  of  government,  outside  the  west  To  a  tody  servant. — Go  in.  and 
gate',  which  you  may  occupy  for  three  take  the  robe  of  dark  yellow  silk  and 
months  as  a  temporary  arrangement,  a  cape  of  purple  satin,  which  were 
Go  there  beforehand,  with  a  police-  made  yesterday ;  also,  a  white  {lit. 
man  on  duty,  and  have  it  cleaned  I  moon-white)  silk  gown,  and  new  cot- 
will  afterwards  send  persons  to  escort  ton  shirt,  and  sm^l  clothes.^  Let  a 
Miss  Juliet  thither,  and  to  have  your  policeman  put  them  in  a  trunk,  and 
marriage  ceremonies  performed.  In  present  them  to  Mr.  Spooney.  Say, 
future,  be  industrious  and  prudent,  that  as  I  know  he  could  not  have  his 
and  exert  yourself  to  get  on  in  the  dress  ready  in  time,  I  wish  him  to 
world.  Take  these  thirty  taels  to  accept  them  as  a  present  from  me  in 
provide  a  bed  and  bed  furniture,  and  honour  of  the  joyful  occasion, 
the  wedding  breakfast.  But  be  ra-  Call  the  three  Sharps.  Call,  also, 
ther  frugal.    Don't  attempt  to  "do  Matchem. 

tiie  sweU;"    don't  be  extravagant.       Adam  Sharp,  you  are  the  head  of 

After  three  days  come  to  this  office,  the  Sharps ;  yet,  when  a  wrong  was 

and  receive  the  rest  of  your  money,  done,  you  did  not  say  a  word  to  pre- 

I  shall  then  have  some  further  direc-  vent  it.    You  are  not  fit  for  your 

tions  to  give  you.  office.    I  ought  to  fine  you  now,  but 

To  the  officials. — Let  two  of  the  I  will  spare  you  for  the  sake  of  show- 
policemen  on  duty  take  the  keys,  and  ing  some  consideration  for  your  fa- 
accompany  Mr.  Spooney  to  Long  life  mily.  I  have  settled  the  union  of 
and  Happiness  Street.  Have  the  Spooney  and  Miss  Sharp.  Is  it  not 
government  building  there  cleaned,  well?  I  have  fined  More  Sharp.  Was 
Then  let  them  attend  on  Mr.  Spooney  not  that  right?    I  have  made  Luke 


*  A  large,  gaudily-ornamented  sedan  chair  is  used  to  convey  the  bride  to  Her 
husband. 

t  Or  better,  perhaps,  **  pipers.*'  Bagpipes  approximate  most  in  sound  to  the 
ear-splitting  instruments  used  on  Chinese  festive  occasions. 

%  AU  male  habiliments,  intended  for  Mr.  Spooney  to  wear  at  the  wedding. 
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and  as  strong  a  bond  as  to  any  dweller  life  itself.    Are  yon  agidnrt  sacrilege  7 

in  the  New  England  States.    The  im-  I  Present  it  for  your  execration.    Are 

migrants  of  the  last  ten  years  or  so  yo*^  ^"^^l  robbery?    I  hold  it  up  to 

are  at  this  moment,  too,  the  difficulty  y^^^^^V^^  Aje  you  for  the  protection 

tJZ^  T^^iT— n«L;««l     T* ;-  ^^^JL    of  Amencan  citizens ?    I  show  you  how 
onhe  Northern  Cabmet    It isamong    ^^^j^  ^^^^^  y.  ^^^  ^^^  y^^  ^1^^^^ 

them,  mdeed,  that  the  Federal  Mmis-  jIq^q^  ^YixHe  ^  tyrannical  usurpation  has 
try  have  obtained  the  largest  propor-  sought  to  install  itself  on  their  very 
tion  of  their  military ;  but  this  army  necks!  But  the  wickedness  which  now 
is  politically  uncontrollable.  And  it  begins  to  expose  is  immeasurably  aggr.^- 
is  oy  no  means  unlikely  that  its  in-  vated  by  the  motire  which  prompted  it. 
temperate  zeal,  that  recklessness  and  It  is  the  rape  of  a  virgin  territory,  corn- 
fanaticism  of  bodies  of  men  who  have  Pe^ing  it  to  the  hateful  embrace  of 
nothing  to  lose,  chiefly  stands  in  the    ^^^^* 

way  of  a  proposition  to  accommodate  The  peroration  of  Mr.  Sumner  (quot- 
differen^  and  separate  m  peace.  But  ^  ^om  the  North  British  Revv^  of 
thatthedemocracvofAmenca,80often  February,  1857)  has  fortunately  no 
ourelessly  boasted  of  as  its  glory,  has  u^i  j^  England  outside  the  rooms 

become  ite  destruction,  it  is  simply  im-    ^^  ^  young  men^s  debating  society: 
possible  to  deny.    By  its  blatant  ha-    ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^  the  pardon  of  those 
ranffues  and  mcrwismg  mfluen^  oyer    societies,  fearing  to  do^em  an  iiyus- 
theGovernment,itstertled  the  South-    tice  by  comparing  their  eloquence  to 
eraers,  and  led  directly  to  the  disrui>-    ^j^e  Alnerican  senator's, 
tion.  By  Its  impetuous  folly  it  precipi- 
tated the  disaster  at  Bull  Run ;  by  its       "  HireUng«,"  shrieked  he— "  Picked 
sheer  love  of  conflict  and  of  destruc-    from  the  drunken  spew  and  vomit  of  an 
tion  it  contmues  a  hopeless  contest;    nneasyciviliration-intheformofmen- 
and  it  may  unfortunately  crown  its       Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  count  for  men; 
fatuitv  and  insolence  by  pushing  Mr.       As  hounds  and  greyhounds,  mongrels, 
Lincoln  to  a  war  with  England,  or  spaniels,  cuw, 

with  England  and  France  united.  Sloughs,  water-dogs,  and  demi-wolves, 

The  power  in  later  years  of  this        .  „  a™  called, 
mischievous  principle  has  been  fed       ^  ^^  ^^«  °*"«  °'  ^'^- 
from  two  souroea  The  candidates  for    leashed  together  by  secret  signs  and 
office  and  the  newspapers  have  given    lodg^,  hare  renewed    the  incredible 
it  the  ascendancy  which  it  has  used  so    atrocities  of  the  Assassins  and  of  the 
balefiilly.  In  America  whenever  elec-    Thugs ;  showing  the  blind  submission  of 
tion  seasons  come  round,  in  order  to    gfe  Assassins  to  the  Old  Man  of  the 
<.tch  the  vote  of  «-   mob,  ^en    ?JrrJe3t!^iS'd":^^^^^^^^ 
sensible  men  were  obliged  to  speak    beartlessness  of  the  Thugs,  who,  avSwing 
altitttdmous  nonsense.     During  the    that  murder  was  their  religion,  waylaid 
Kansas  quarrel,  which  brought  the    travellers  on  the  great  road  flromAgra 
country  near  the  verge  of  the  abyss  it    to  Delhi ;  with  the  more  deadly  bowie- 
has  since  been  precipitated  into,  Mr.    knife  for  the  dagger  of  the  Assassin,  and 
Sumner,  a  person  received  in  Europe    the  more  deadly  revolrer  for  the  noose 
some  years  before  with  respect,  and    of  the  Thug." 
not  wanting  in  good  sense  or  in  the  .  /.  i  .   .^      , 

qualifications  of  a  liberal  education,  How  painful  w  it  to  have  to  say  of 
tnought  it  necessary  to  deliver  aspeech  American  speeches  on  such  occasions, 
to  the  groundlings,  running  in  this  from  one  learn  alL  Even  suppose 
strain  throughout :  the  representations  of  Mr.  Sumner 

literally  true,  was  this  the  tone  in 
<*Sir,  .  .  I  fearlessly  assert  that  which  to  discuss  a  serious  and  most 
the  wrongs  of  much -abused  Sicily  ?*- .  intricate  problem  1  The  mob  cheered, 
were  small  by  the  side  of  the  wrongs  of  of  course,  but  the  public  mind  was 
Kansas,  where  the  very  shrines  of  popu-  debased,  and  the  evils  deplored  so 
lar  institutions,  more  sacred  than  any  melodramatically  were  only  made  ten- 
bwthen  alter,  have  been  desecrated;  fold  worse,  A  sad  lack  of  eamest- 
where  thebaUo^tox.  m^^^^^^  ^^^^s,  too,  and  of  common  honesty,  have 

CTSninghandof2t,hasbeenplundered;  characterized  these  harangue8-.of 
and  where  the  cry,  *  I  am  an  American  which,  m  truth,  the  speech  of  Mr. 
dtixen/  has  been  interposed  in  vain  Sumner  gives  evidence.^  A  man  deep- 
against  outrage  of  every  kind,  even  upon    ly  pervaded  by  patriotic  feeling,  and 
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soberly  and  seriously  concerned  for  are  induced  to  employ  tbeir  powan 
his  country's  weal,  could  not  have  for  personal  aggrandizement  exdu- 
made,  at  a  solemn  moment,  so  pitiful  sively.  This  is  the  great  parent  evil  of 
an  oration.  American  society,  from  which  aoount- 
In  the  business  of  depraving  the  lessnumberofotnerevilssprinx ;  and 
American  mind,  the  press  of  that  thosewhohave  wished  for  an  Ameh- 
country  has  done  its  part  but  too  can  press  in  England,  on  the  assump- 
welL  in  none  of  the  crises  that  have  tion  that  the  people  would  thus  be- 
occurred  during  the  long  struggle  an-  come  universally  mformed,  may  well 
tecedent  to  this  disruption,  have  the  rejoice  that  as  yet  that  result  has  not 
public  writers  of  the  States  been  on  been  achieved.  A  New  York  Herald 
the  side  of  moderation  and  good  sense,  in  London,  were  it  possible  for  such 
They  have  laboured,  as  with  a  male-  a  literary  enormity  to  exist  there, 
volent  consistency,  to  widen  differ-  would  simply  be  a  national  disgrace, 
ences  and  embitter  them  with  per-  In  the  manufacturing  districts  it  would 
sonalities.  A  style  of  language  has  be  a  political  incendiary,  worse  than 
been  used  by  them  which  would  not  ten  Fergus  O'Connors,  or  a  score 
be  tolerated  in  any  British  journal,  John  Brights.  The  English  people 
which  is,  in  fact,  unknown  out  of  are  thoroughlv  cured  of  any  silly  no- 
America.  The  sensationizing  leading  tion  they  may  nave  been  inspired  with 
article  has  not  been  confin^  to  the  in  favour  of  Americanixiug  our  insti- 
New  York  Herald,  Mr.  James  Oor-  tutions,  and  if  they  would  permanent- 
don  Bennett  may  be  the  worst  of  the  ly  ward  off  such  a  calami^,  let  them 
sinners,  but  his  rivals  in  wrong-do-  take  heed  that  their  journalism  do 
ing  are  innumerable.  Every  town  not  become  debased.  The  country 
b(Mists  of  its  Herald,  which  ministers  whose  organs  of  opinion  are  excitedly 
to  angry  passions,  libels  public  men,  employed  in  the  effort  to  provide  sti- 
and  misrepresents  public  measures  muiating  food  for  the  inordinate  ap- 
and  principles,  partly  through  ignor-  petite  of  a  diseased  publicvis  near  to 
ance,  but  principally  from  a  studious  anarchy  and  disaster.  When  the 
malignity,  either  the  result  of  disap-  American  problem  has  been  aome- 
pointed  ambition  in  the  individual,  or  how  settled,  and  the  KorthemeiB  get 
of  a  reckless  immonditv  in  the  party,  time  to  consider  the  lessons  their  sad 
Europeans  search  the  American  jour-  experience  will  have  taught  them, 
nals  m  vain  for  a  CJindid  and  truthful  they  will,  no  doubt,  make  sweeping 
statement  of  the  questions  at  issue,  changes  in  their  political  sjrstem.  It 
The  Rtrictly  religious  papers  excluded,  is  already  proposed,  by  many,  to  abo- 
the  press  of  the  Republic  is  riotous  lish  the  licentious  principle  of  univer- 
and  factious  to  a  degree  beyond  anv  sal  suffrage ;  but  even  oefore  this  is 
thins  known  in  the  **  antiquated  East  done,  it  will  be  wise  to  consider  what 
Brotner  Jonathan's  editors  are  always  they  may  do  to  elevate  and  purify 
screaming  at  the  top  of  their  voices,  their  daily  press, 
and  glaring  forth  from  their  sanctums  The  religious  portion  of  the  Ame- 
with  the  faces  of  maniacs.  If  the  pen  rican  community  save  Uie  republic 
is  held  in  one  hand,  the  other  grasps  from  unrelieved  shame.  They  have 
a  Colt's  revolver  or  a  bowie  Knife,  long  been  noted  for  their  large  sacri- 
and  the  amiable  author  is  as  ready  to  fioes  in  the  cause  of  missions  to  the 
use  the  one  as  the  other.  The  hum-  heathen.  Among  them  has  originated 
blest  writer  in  an  English  print  is  in-  almost  eveiy  thinff  that  has  been 
fluenoed  more  or  less  by  a  sense  of  done  creditable  to  Western  literature, 
responsibilitv,  and  8))eaks  with  a  can-  They  have  exerted  themselves  to  in- 
tion  and  width  of  view  that  react,  in  fuse  a  right  spirit  into  society,  and 
a  salutary  wav^  upon  the  national  endeavoured  to  moderate  angry  dis- 
character  of  which  they  are  the  pro-  cussions.  There  have,  indeM,  been 
duct;  but  in  America  this  propriety  startling  exceptions  among  their cler* 
of  expression  is  not  found  among  news-  gy.  Many  are  better  known  as  poUti- 
paper  conductors,  who,  indeed,  are  cians  than  theologians ;  asaboUtioiuata 
commonly  of  a  less  educated  class  thsnapostles;  as  apologists  for  iLiTrry 
than  the  gentlemen  of  their  profes-  than  preachers  of  spiritual  deliverance 
sion  in  these  countries,  and  having  a  to  the  captive.  But,  on  the  whole, 
better  chance  than  their  British  fel-  the  cleriou  order  in  the  States  are  rfr- 
lows  of  attaining  a  political  position,  spectable,  and  have  exerted  their  ia* 
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fluence  in  a  right  directioiL  The  now  points  out  to  all  who  will  open 
American  church,  however,  has  as  yet  their  eyes  to  see,  the  enormous  evils 
made  small  inroad  upon  the  general  to  society  that  must  spring  even  here 
population.  Thismayariseingreatpart  from  the  destruction  of  our  National 
from  a  striking  defect  in  the  voluntary  Church,  with  its  genial  and  success- 
system  as  it  works  among  them.  The  ful  parish  system, 
churches  are  well  filled,  but  by  per-  Prescott,  in  one  of  the  most  grace- 
sons  who  can  pay  a  considerable  sum  ful  and  beautiful  of  his  essays,  giving 
per  annum  for  the  support  of  costly  way  to  the  spirit  of  the  people  among 
edifices,  in  the  shape  of  pew  fees.  AU  whom  he  lived,  says  :— 
the  large  churches  are  "respectably  „  various  have  been  the  eiTorto  in  the 
attended,  and  when  the  district  old  World  at  popular  forms  of  gorem- 
grows  too  large  for  its  church  to  ac-  nient,  but,  from  some  cause  op  other, 
commodate  the  well-to-do  residents,  they  have  failed ;  and  however  time,  a 
a  number  of  thewealthierpew-holders  wider  intercourse,  a  greater  familiarity 
hive  off,  and  build  a  new  one,  in  which  with  the  practical  duties  of  representa- 
their  aim  is  to  let  their  pews  for  a  *>od»  »nd,  not  least  of  all,  our  own  aus- 
higher  figure  than  was  paid  in  the  Picious  example,  may  prepare  the  Eu- 
old.     This  rivalry,  if  sometimes  un  fPP^*?  ™i°'^  for  the  possession  of  repub- 

i,rvi«.  ;«   o,^,v;*    ;/  /i/v«kfi/^o  #w»«r»iif    bean  freedom,  it  is  very  certain  that,  at 
holv  m  spirit,  IS  doubtless  fraught    ^^^        ^^  ^^  ^         .^  ^^^^^j^^ 

with  excellent  results  to  numbers,  place  for  republics 
The  Christian  education  of  the  middle        ujhe  true  soU  for  these  is  our  own 

and  upper  classes  and  of  their  families  continent,  the  New  World,  the  last  of 

is  tolerably  well  provided  for.  The  mi-  the  three  great  geographical  divisions  of 

nisters  are  ministers  to  those  classes,  which  we  have  spoken.  This  is  the  spot 

and  do  their  duty  as  well  as  persons  on  which  the  beautiful  theories  of  the 

in  a  similar  position  in  the  old  coun-  European  philosopher    .    .    have  been 

try.   But  who  teaches  the  poor?  The  reduced  to  practice.     .    .    .     In  three 

nonpaying  worshipper  has  little  busi-  centuries   from  the   discovery  of  the 

«^  i:i  *?«„«  «™5^  «,««*,-/>««  «»v^*^  country,  the  various  races  by  which  it 

ness  m  those  grand  erections  where  -^  tenanted,  some  of  them  from  the  least 

the  pews  are  put  up  for  auction,  and  y^^^  ^f  ^he  European  monarchies,  have 

Christianity  becomes  the  property  of  come  into  the  adoption  of  institutions  of 

the  highest  bidder.  The  common  folk  a  republican  character.  Toleration,  civil 

come  in  the  end  to  despise  a  religion  and  religious,  has  heen  proclaimed,  and 

which  they  only  see  upon  the  selfish  enjoyed  to  an  extent  uniEnown  since  the 

and  ostentatious  side.    The  praise-  world  began,  throughout  the  wide  bor- 

worthy  exertions  of  a  society  of  evau-  <1^"  of  this  vast  continent." 
gelists  here  and  there  fails  to  over-       gut   as   this   beautiful  vision   is 

take  the  spiritual  destitution  which  crossing  the  complacent  mind  of  the 

thus  passes  uncared  for;  and  so,  in  a  writer,   he  discerns   gloomy   clouds 

commuwty  where  a  peculiar  necessity  ^^  the  horizon,  and  is  honest  enough 

exists  for  employing  religious  influence  to  add  • — 
as  a  means  of  harmonizing  the  dis-       ..    ^  .  ^  ^ 

cordant  elements  resulting  from  im-  ^^^^  ^,,^  ^^^^^.^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^ 

^^^}^^  ^^  J^^  neutralizing  the  ^uhout  fully  comprehending  their  im- 

baleful  effects  of  an  unrestrained  de-  port— who  have  been  intoxicated  with 

mocracy,  the  masses  are  totally  ne-  the  fumes  of  freetloni,  instead  of  draw- 

glected.      Religion  is  for  him  who  ing  nourishment  from  its  living  prin- 

pays.  The  poor  man  isacastaway  from  ciple." 

grace  unless  he  can  hire  a  pew.    In  x-      v       1.1-    a       • 

but  few  placos  of  worship  are  free  ,  For  generations  have  the  Amenc^ns 

sittings  to  be  had,  and  even  these  the  been   quoting   the   line   of  Bishop 

lower  orders  will  not  frequent,  as  the  Berkeley  with  pnde— 
clergyman  has  no  time  to  interest       .,  westward  the  course  of  Empire  takes 
himself  m  them,  and  no  direct  calling  jta  way ;" 

towards  them.     They  are  not   his 

"people.'*    Time  has  brought  round  and  Mr.  Prescott  suggested  that  the 

clear  and  convincing  proof,  written  as  substitution  of  Freedom  for  Empire 

with  a  pen  of  iron  upon  the  living  would  make  this  saying  perfect ;  out 

tablets  of  our  time,  that  our  English  a  glance  Eastward  at  this  time  would 

politiod  institutions  are  preferable  to  be  of  advantage  to   those   egotists, 

the  American;  and  the  same  instructor  They  may  even  yet  find  somewhat  to 

3' 
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• 

copy  from  the  old  and  worn  parch-  Abraham  Lincoln—one  mi^ht  almost 
ments  of  European  constitutions,  think,  in  cruel  irony — fixes  their 
Universal  suffrage  has  begotten  uni-  now  languid  eyes.  Their  population 
versal  Buffering,  while  the  nations  will  increase,  and  spread  forth  wher> 
that  discovered  a  distinction  between  ever  there  is  virgin  territory  to  oc- 
freedom  and  licence  stand  securely,  in  cupy  ;  and  as  it  ^ows,  each  dis- 
the  reasonable  measure  of  lioerty  tinct  province  will  display  a  will  of  its 
which  their  people  eiy  oy.  However  own,  and  some  may  finally  split  off,  as 
the  American  war  terminates,  the  the  Secessionists  have  done ;  but  sup- 
moral  of  it  can  scarcely  be  lost  upon  posing  this  dissolution  of  the  Union 
that  people.  They  have  learned  al-  to  go  to  the  farthest  extreme  probable, 
ready  to  pronounce  the  word  mo-  there  will  still  remain  a  majestic 
narchy  without  a  contemptuous  Northern  Republic,  all  the  prouder 
shrug  or  an  indecent  expectoration ;  because  relieved  from  the  trammels 
and  aristocracy  is  no  longer,  in  their  of  Slavery,  and  the  disturbing  Influ- 
vocabulaiy,  a  synonym  for  oppression  ence  of  factious  politics.  To  the  ul- 
or  an  unjust  inequality.  Adversity  timate  establishment  of  this  modem 
elevates  the  mind,  and  they  may  and  more  permanent  Union,  on  prin- 
come  out  of  the  furnace  purified.  Let  ciples  tendmg  towards  good  old  Ens- 
them  not,  by  rushing  headlong  into  lish  constitutionalism,  we  look  witn 
a  war  with  England,  make  ship-  hope :  and  should  that  result  be  ac- 
wreck  of  what  little  remains  of  complished,  America  of  the  North 
BO  great  a  reputation  as  we  have  will  have  a  valuable  ally  in  Great 
found  their  historian  not  unnatm-ally  Britain.  Let  not  her  statesmen  reject 
panegyrizing.  There  is  still  an  im-  that  friendship  now,  and  rudely  dash 
posing  future  open  to  the  Northern  aside  the  cup  of  their  new  fortunes. 
States,  and  with  their  inhabitants,  Warwithany  European  kingdom  will 
notwithstanding  their  countless  faults,  be  the  ruin  of  the  Northern  States,  and 
our  hearts  beat  in  sympathy.  Let  only  madmen  could  contemplate  so 
them  abandon  those  wild  schemes  suicidal  a  proceeding, 
of  universal  empire  upon  which  Mr. 


A  CHINESE  CASE  OF  BBEACH  OF  PROMISE  OF  MABBIAGB. 

MTBRALLT   TRAMSLATBD. 

The  case  is  entitled  a  "Refusal  of  Marriage  on  the  plea  of  Poverty."  It  ia 
(juoted  in  the  "  Chlng-yin-chu-hwa,"  one  of  the  books  written  for  the  purpose 
of  teaching  colloquial  Mandarin  to  the  Southern  Chinese.  It  is  stated  to  be 
an  authentic  account  of  a  case  which  actually  occurred ;  but  however  that 
may  be,  we  may  safely  aver  that  si  nan  vero,  it  is  at  least  ben  trovato.  Such 
cases  are  rare  in  Ningpo  in  actual  life,  but  are  a  frequent  subject  of  theatrical 
representation.    The  translation  is  perfectly  faithful. 

It  may  be  as  well  to  give  here  a  short  account  of  the  Chinese  court  of  law. 

When  a  Mandarin  tries  a  cause,  he  sits  in  the  Ta-Tang  (court-room,  recep- 
tion-room, &c.),  at  a  table  covered  with  red  cloth,  on  which  are  placed  the 
documents  connected  with  the  case,  pencils,  ink  black  and  red,  and  thechien- 
tung,  now  merely  one  of  the  insignia  of  oflSce.  The  chien-tung  is  a  cylin- 
drical case  containing  ten  chien  or  slips  of  bamboo  with  the  Mandarin's  title 
engraved  or  written  thereon.  These  slips  were  formerly  used  as  warrants  of 
arrest,  but  now  the  warrants  are  usually  written  on  paper,  and  in  a  prescribed 
form. 

The  clerks  and  other  officials  stand  round  the  Mandarin— they  are  not 
allowed  to  sit  in  his  presence.  The  witnesses  when  under  examination  kneel 
below  the  step  at  the  entrance  of  the  court-rooin,  which  is  raised  a  little 
above  the  level  of  the  open  space  in  front  In  criminal  cases  the  defendant 
kneels  during  the  whole  trial :  in  civil  cases,  at  least  when  they  are  unim- 
portant, he  is  generally  treated  like  the  witnesses — kneeling  when  being 
examined,  and  retiring  when  the  examination  is  concluded.  When  making 
i  reauest,  the  petitioner,  already  of  course  on  his  knees,  knocks  his  head  on 
;he  floor. 
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A  list  of  the  witnessea  similar  to  that  which  follows  is  handed  to  the  Man- 
darin before  the  commencement  of  the  trial,  to  enable  him  to  call  them  the 
more  readily,  and  to  recollect  their  names.  In  the  present  instance  the  plain- 
tiff rejoices  in  the  name  of  Lang-chin-hsio.  For  the  sake  of  euphonv  we  have 
changed  this  to  Spooney,  and  for  a  similar  reason  have  taken  a  similar  liberty 
with  other  names.    Thus  the  list  in  question  runs : — 

Mr.  Spoonetfy  the  plaintiff. 

Mr.  Luke  JSharp,  tlie  defendant. 

Mr.  More  Sfiarj),  the  person  who  caused  the  misunderstanding 

between  plaintiff  and  defendant 

Mr.  Adam  Sharp,  the  acknowledged  head  of  the  Sharp  clan. 

Miss  JtUiet  Slwrp,  the  fair  object  in  dispute. 

and 

Mr.  Matcliem,  the  go-between. 

As  a  general  rule  the  original  has  been  closely  followed,  without  attempting 
a  strictly  verbal  rendering,  which  would  only  lead  to  obscurity.  No  attempt 
has  been  made  at  '* improving  on''  the  original.  In  some  instances,  on  the 
contrary,  as  in  the  speeches  of  the  Mandarin,  towards  the  end,  in  which  he 
indulges  in  a  great  deal  of  ''chaff"  and  badinage,  sufficient  justice  has  not 
been  done ;  and  as  for  the  good  man's  puns,  no  attempt  has  been  made  to 
translate  them.  But  aa  the  Mandarin  is  not  more  happy  in  his  witticisms 
than  some  of  his  brethren  on  the  bench  in  England,  his  tame  will  lose  nothing 
by  the  omission. 

FIRST  DAY. 

Plaintifl^  examined,  3  per  cent,  per  mensem.  How  could 
Mandarin, — You  are  Spooney  1  I  nave  known  that  More  Sharp  would 
Plaintiff.— 1  zm,  have  acted  so  basely?  He  claimed 
Mand, — ^What  a^e  are  you,  and  compound  interest,  so  that  in  twelve 
what  is  your  occupation)  How  many  years  he  wanted  me  to  pay  him  the 
years  is  it  since  your  marriage  con-  sum  of  480  taels.  He  seized  my 
tract  with  the  Sharp  family?  Whv  twenty  WAiw  of  land,  and  reduced  me 
did  you  vacate  that  contract;  and.  to  the  greatest  distress.  I  was  ex- 
havins  done  so,  why  do  you  go  to  law  I  cessively  indignant  at  his  conduct, 
Tell  the  truth !  and  entered  a  prosecution  against  him, 
Plaint, — ^I  am  thirty  years  of  age,  but  nothing  has  yet  been  settled, 
and  a  student  by  profession.*  During  Hence  he  ^re  a  grudge  against  me, 
my  father's  lifetime  he  reauested  and  byallsortsof  plottmgandschem- 
Matchemtoactasgo-between.Written  ing  prevailed  on  his  uncle,  Luke 
engagementa  and  horoscopest  were  Sharp,  to  come  to  me  for  the  purpose 
exchanged  between  the  families.  After  of  breaking  off  the  engagement.  This 
my  father's  death  the  property  was  I  refused  to  do,  and  I  invited  the  go- 
much  diminished.  When  twelve  years  between  to  pav  a  visit  with  me  to  tne 
old  I  borrowed  thirty  taels  (about  ;£10)  head  of  the  Sharp  clan,§  and  beg  him 
from  More  Sharp,  to  enable  me  to  pav  to  go  with  me  to  my  intended  father- 
the  expenses  of  mv  mother's  funeral,  in-Iaw's  house,  and  talk  the  matter 
giving  nim  the  title-deeds  of  twenty  over.  On  my  arrival  there  I  met  More 
mowX  of  land  as  security,  and  agree-  Sharp,  who,  before  Luke  Sharp  had 
ing  to  pay  him  interest  at  the  rate  of  opened  his  mouth,  set  to  work  DuUy- 


*  Beading,  namely,  for  the  Civil  Service  Examinations,  or  in  other  words,  for  a 
d^T^e — ^the  legitimate  passport  to  oflSce. 

t  Previous  to  the  ratification  of  the  marriage  treaty,  notes  of  the  year,  month, 
and  day  on  which  the  male  and  female  were  bom,  are  sent  to  their  refpective 
fiimilies,  and  generally  submitted  to  a  fortune-teller.  The  usage  is  not  now  so 
unlvfTsal  as  in  former  times. 

X  A  mow  is  about  one-^ixth  of  an  acre. 

i  A  Chinese  clan  consists  of  those  persons  in  anv  particular  locality  who  claim 
descent  from  a  common  ancestor,  and  who,  therefore,  have  a  common  ancestral 
temple.    The  diief  is  the  head  of  the  oldest  branch. 
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ing  me— chattering  also  to  him  in  an  Mr.  Matchem  examined, 

undertone.     Luke  Sharp  then  took  Mand, — ^You  were  the  go-between 

pen  and  paper,  and  insisted  on  my  in  this  affair  ? 

cancelling  tne  engagement.    On  my  Malchem, — Yes,  your  servant  was 

declining  to  do  so,  he,  on  the  one  the  eo-between. 

hand,  assailed  me  with  abuse,  and  on  mand. — How  was  it  that  Spooney 

the  other,  called  to  his  servants  for  a  squandered  the  property  ?    Did  you 

rope  and  rattan,  so  that  I  had  nothing  see  Luke  Sharp  give  him  fifty  taels 

for  it  but  to  scribble  off  the  document  when  he  cancelled  the  contract  ? 

required.    He  then  let  me  go.    I  beg  .  Matchem. — I  was  not  present.    I 

your  worship  to  grant  me  redress  for  did  not  see  anything  about  the  money, 

the  great  injustice  that  has  been  done  nor  about  the  withdrawal  of  the  en- 

me.    The  horoscope  notes  and  mar-  gagement    All  that  I  know  about 

riage  contract  are  here,  and  I  put  them  the  matter  is,  that  some  years  ago 

in  evidence.  Sharp  asked  me  to  urge  Spooney  to 

Mand: — Let  me  ask  you,  pray,  how  have  the  marriage  performed, — but 

have   you   brought   yourself   to  so  Spooney  said  he  had  not  sufficient 

wretched  a  condition?    No  wonder  money  to  defray  the  expense,  audit 

that  your  intended  father-in-law  dis-  is  true  that  the  ceremony  was  deferred 

likes  you ;  I  also  look  upon  you  with  from  year  to  year.  With  regard  to  the 

contempt.      How   can   you   expect  state  of  Spooney's  affairs, — the  fact  is 

people  to  marry  a  dear  child  to  a  per-  that  his  father  met  with  losses  in  trade, 

son  of  your  miserable  appearance '?  and,  on  his  decease,  left  a  great  many 

Go  down !  •  debts  unpaid ;  so  that  Spooney,  thoueh 

Plaint. — My  case  is  a  veiy  hard  most  industrious  from  youth  upwards, 

one.    I  beg  yom*  worship  to  give  judg-  could  not  help  being  m  very  embar- 

ment.  raised  circumstances,  and  was  twenty 

J/am/.— Nonsense !    Go  down  and  years  of  age  before  he  could  clear  off 

wait.    {To  the  clerks}. — In  what  de-  thewhole  of  the  debts.    His  property, 

partment  is  the  case  of  Spooney  ver«*«  too,  was  all  gone.    The  Sharps  are 

More  Sharp?    Be  quick  and  find  it.  wealthy,  and  seeing  his  poverty,  they 

Call  Luke  Snarp  and  Matchem.  Luke  often  tried  to  induce  him  to  withdraw 

Sharp,  how  is  it  that  you  have  with-  from  his  engagement.    Miss  Juliet 

drawn  from  the  engagement  which  would  not  consent  to  this  proposal, 

you  made  with  Spooney]    Speak  up.  Hence  the  affair  has  been  delayecl  to 

L-tike  Sharp. — Having    been    on  the  present  moment.    When  Spooney 

friendly  terms  with  the  lats  Spooney,  requested  the  head  of  the  clan  to  go 

senior,  we  decided,  thi'ough  the  agency  with  him  to  Luke  Sharp's,  I  accom- 

of  Matchem,  on  a  familv  alliance,  panied  him  there.    They  began  to 

This  is  true.    But  after  tne  father's  quarrel.    I  tried  in  vain  to  make 

death   young    Spooney   squandered  peace — but,  not  succeeding,  left  them, 

away  the  whole  property  in  gambling  I  heard  nothing  said  about  money, 

and  dissipaticm,  ana  though  I  often  As  to  what  occurred  subsequently 

ur^ed  him  to  fulfil  his  engagement,  he  between  them  I  know  nothing, 

paid  no  attention  whatever  to  my  Mand, — Have  you  seen  Miss  Sharp? 

advice,  and  in  consequence  of  this  Matcliem.- -Y^. 

delay  some  years  now  are  lost.*    He  Mand. — ^You  would  know  her  ? 

wished  to  annul  the  contract,  and  re-  Matchem. — I  would, 

ceive  double  the  amount  of  his  wed-  Mand, — ^What   relation   is   More 

ding  presents.    The  best  I  could  do,  Sharp  to  Luke  Sharp  ? 

therefore,  was  to  give  him  fifty  taels.  Matchem, — His  nephew.    He  was 

The  deed  annulling  the  contract  was  formerly  manager  of  Adam  Sharp's 

signed.    It  is  now  produced.  establishment. 

Mand. — Have  you  any  witness  to  Mand,^YovL  niay  go  down.    Luke 

prove   that   you    gave   those   fifty  Sharp  come  up.    The  fact  of  your 

taeU?  having  given  Si)ooney  fifty  taels  is 

L,  SIuirp.—YeSj  More  Sharp.  deniecLbothbyhimandthego-between. 


*  Tears,  i .«.  which  ought  to  have  been  pused  in  the  matrimonial  state.  All  that 
are  not  so  spent  are,  it  will  be  perceived,  in  the  Chinese  view,  **  stale,  flat,  and 
unprofitable.'* 
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Now,  I  aak  you  do  you  want  to  give  She  Is  staying  during  the  trial  at  her 

four  daughter  to  him  or  to  another  ?  relative,  Leo's, 
f  the  arrangement  be  made  without       Mana, — What  female  servant ) 
his  consent,  ne  wiU  of  course  be  con-       Constable.— Ker  maid, 
tinually  soing  to  law  with  you,  and       if aiu2.— Tell  Miss  Sharp  to  be  in 

this  will  delay  your  daughters  settle-  attendance,  I  wish  to  question  her  on 

mentinlife.  Just  think  of  this,  pray!  the  6th  instant     Call  More  Sharp. 

X.  Sharp, — Your  worship  sees  the  More  Sharp,  yourascal,  who  did  you  ex- 
real  state  of  the  case.  My  dfaushter  is  pect  would  support  you  in  the  act  you 
now  aged  twenty-nine  years,  ^oon^  nave  committed.  You  forced  an  ex- 
is  extremely  x>oor.  If  my  daughter  goes  change  for  the  compound  interest ;  you 
to  him  where  is  she  to  look  for  support  1  charged  and  seized  other  people's  pro- 
I  beg  your  worship  to  take  these  perty.  Yourconduetismostabomin- 
pointo  into  consideration.  able.  Drag  the  fellow  away,  and  when 

Mand, — Just  so !   Who  would  wed  he  shall  have  felt  the  bastinado  some 

his  daughter  to  a  poor  man— least  of  light  may  be  thrown  on  the  subject 
all  to  such  a  mean  looking  fellow  as       More  Sharp. — Be  merciful,   your 

Spooney.    Let  me  think  of  a  plan  for  worship !  If  your  worship  will  allow 

you.    I  will  determine  the  (Question  me,  I  have  a  statement  to  make, 
for  you.    The  fifty  taels  which  you       Mand, — If  you  have  any  thing  to 

promised  to  him  were,  I  suspect,  not  saj^  say  it 

paid.*     Add  fifty  more,  in  all  100,       M.  Sharp. — ^As  for  the  rate  of  in- 

and  pay  them  into  court,  so  as  to  terest,  it  was  agreed  to  bv  Spooney, 

enable  me  to  order  him  to  go  home  and  who  thereupon  wrote  the  bond.    For 

marry  another,  while  your  daughter  twelve  years  I  received  neither  prin- 

can  have  another  husband  chosen  for  cipal  nor  interest,  so  that  I  lost  by  the 

her.    This  will  suit  the  convenience  transaction.    I  had  no  other  resource 

of  both  parties.    You  lose  a  little  at  under  the  circumstances  than  to  take 

present,  'tis  true, — ^but  what  is  that  the  rent  of  the  land  which  he  had 

in  comparison   with   ii\juring   vour  given  me.    It  is  altogether  false  that 

daughter's  prospects  for  life?    Think  I  took  his  property  by  force.    I  beg 

for  a  moment    Does  this  please  you  your  worship  to  look  at  the  true  state 

or  not  1  of  the  case. 

Sharp. — It  pleases  me  exceedingly.        Mand.— Oh. !  you  sav  you  have  not 

Should  your  worship  be  good  enough  cheated.    How  is  it,  tnen,  that,  for  a 

to  airange  it  thus,  I  would  be  con-  loan  of  thirty  taels,  you  receive  the 

tented  to  give  not  only  100  taels,  but  rent  of  twenty  mow  of  land  by  way  of 

even  something  more.  interest?    Are  the  twenty  mow  only 

Mand. — ^Ah  !    Well !    Add  thirty  equivalent  to  the  interest  of  thirty 

taels  and  then  there  will  be  no  fear  taels!    Pray,  don't  tell  me  so.    How 

of  his  refusal.    Will  you  do  so  1  comes  it,  too,  that  you  never  appeared 

L.  Sharp. — I  leave  it  to  your  worship  in  court  to  answer  the  charse  brought 

to  settle  the  matter  fairly— ^t.e.  I  am  against  you  some  years  ago?    I  know 

quite  in  your  worship's  hands).  it  was  because  the  amount  of  the  in- 

Mand.  (to  a  constable). — Let  two  terest  was  so  out  of  proportion  to  the 

steady  policemen  be  sent  with  Luke  principal,  you  wished,  year  after  year. 

Sharp  to  his  house,  and  see  that  130  to  put  off  the  settlement  to  receive  a 

taels  are  paid  into  court  by  noon  on  year'sinterest  the  more.    So  you  spent 

the  6th  instant,  and  let  there  be  no  a  little  moneyin  cunying  favour  with 

mistake.    Has  Miss  Sharp  come  1  the  clerks  and  x>olioe  to  induce  them 

Constable. — Yes.  to  suppresst  the  case  for  you.    This 

Mand.—Yrho  is  with  her  and  where  is  how  it  was. 
is  she  f  L.  Sharp. — It  was  not  so !  Your 

Constable. — Her  aunt  is  with  her,  servant  has  not  done  so ! — dare  not  do 

and  there  is  also  a  female  servant,  so ! 


•  It  will  be  obaenred  that  the  Mandarin  does  not  think  it  necessary  to  notice 
Luke  Sharp's  fjAlsehood,  except  in  this  very  gentle  style.  The  offence  is,  perhaps, 
too  common  for  remark, 

t  The  suppression  or  postponement  of  a  case  by  the  underlings  is  very  common, 
and  one  of  their  many  illegfd  sources  of  gain. 
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Aiand. — You  are  still  obstinate,  forty  equal  to  280.  At  a  moderate 
If  it  were  not  so  how  could  a  charge  calculation  the  price  is  eight  can- 
be  pending  against  you  some  years —  dareens  a  pecui:  eight  times  280 
and  you  not  surrender  for  trial  ?  How  equal  to  2240  canoareens  or  224  taels. 
is  it,  too,  that  you  have  not  even  put  The  sum  lent  was  thirty  taels.  The 
forward  a  single  plea  in  your  own  settlement  shall  be  in  accordance  with 
defence  1  It  is  evident  that  the  case  the  law*  that  '^  the  interest  must  not 
has  been  delayed  or  suppressed,  so  exceed  the  principal."  You  must  be 
that  you  quietly  kept  on  receiving  the  paid  sixty  taels— so  that  deducting 
ifiterest.  i  our  conduct  has  been  most  this  sum,  you  have  received  in  excess 
unprincipled ;  but  never  mind  Drag  )64  taels,  which  you  must  pay  back 
him  away  !  to  Spooney.    What  do  you  say  to 

M,  Sharp, — Be  merciful,  your  wor-  this  K 
ship.    My  back  is  sore  and  cannot  M,  Sharp. — Your   worship's   de- 
bear  a  flogging.    I  am  willing  to  be  cision  shall  oe  obeyed, 
fined !    Your  servant  is  willing  to  be  Mand. — Very  well.  Hand  in  bonds 
fined !  agreeing  to  abide  by  the  decision  of 

Mand. — Oh !  you  rather  suflfer  in  the  court,  and  to  return  the  money 

pocket  than  in  person.    Well  (to  the  and  land.    Pray,  bear  the  bastinado 

lictors)  stay  a  uttle.    Put  down  the  in  mind,  and  let  all  be  produced  in 

bamboos.    Now  let  me  ask  you  how  court  by  noon  on  the  6th.    Let  a 

much  rice  do  the  twenty  mow  produce  policeman  on  duty  take  charge  of  him 

yearly  1  while  he  goes  to  fetch  the  money.  In 

M.  Sharp.— Forty   peculs  a-year  this  case,  let  Spooney,  Adam  Sharp, 

(about  forty-seven  and-a-half  cwt.)  Matchem,  and  Miss  sharp,  be  all  in 

Mand.—YoTij  peculs  a  year,  re-  waiting  for  examination  on  the  6th 

ceived  for  seven  years ;  seven  times  instant,  at  noon. 


ADJOUENED  INVB8TIGATI0N. 

Mandarin. — Has  More  Sharp  paid  Mand. — You  have  paid  the  money 

the  money  1  and  restored  the  property,  and,  there- 

Foliceman. — The  money  is  ready,  fore,  forsooth,  should  iJe  pardoned  ; 

Mand. — Has  Luke  Sharp's  been  as  it  a  thief  ought  not  to  be  punished 

paid  ?  when  his  booty  is  discovered.    [To 

Foliceman. — It  has  all  been  pro-  the  police). — ^Take  him  up,  and  wait, 

duced.  What  do  you  mean  by  persisting  in 

Mand. — Call  the  cashier.    (To  the  kotowing  there  ]  {To  a  cfcr^).— What 

Cashier). — Have  you  counted  tne  mo-  does  he  say  1 

ney,  and  seen  that  it  is  all  good  and  Clerk. — He  says,  your  worship  or- 

correctl    Examine  it  carefully.  dered  him  to  be  fined,  and  relieved 

Cashier. — It  is  auite  correct.  from  the  bastinado.    He  is  now  wil- 

Mand. — Call  More  Sharp.    More  ling  to  be  again  fined,  and  begs  your 

Sharp,  you  put  out  your  money  at  worship  to  dispense  with  the  corporal 

compound  interest,  and,  forcing   a  punishment, 

compromise  on  a  man,  you  receive  the  Mand. — The  164  taels  previously 

rent  of  his  land.    Your  conduct  is  paid  were  merely  rent  and  interest 

tantamount  to  robbery,  and  I  will  which  you  had  to  repay  Spooney ; 

punish  vou  for  it.  they  were  not  in  the  nature  of  a  fine. 

M.  Sharp.— Youi  servant  has  al-  You  now  agree  to  be  fined.    Pay  a 

ready  paid  up  the  money  and  given  penalty  of  400  taels  for  the  public  ser- 

back  the  land.    I  beg  your  worship  vice,  and  you  shall  be  let  off. 

not  to  press  too  hard  upon  me.  At.  Sharp.— 1  pray  your  worship  to 


*  '*  I  pdn.  i  U/'  Uteralfy  "  one  principal,  one  interest."  The  law  here  quoted  is 
the  first  section  of  B.ziv.  of  the  Ta  Chiog  Lu  Li,  to  the  effect  that  interest  must  not 
exceed  the  rate  of  three  per  cent,  (per  mensem),  and,  however  long  may  be  the 
time,  the  interest  must  not  exceed  the  principal.  Heuce,  in  the  present  case,  though 
the  money  is  due  some  nineteen  years,  the  law  only  allows  double  the  amount  of  the 
principal. 
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be  as  lenient  as  possible.    Your  ser-    man  always  poor."    If  you  do  not 
vant  does  not  possess  so  large  a  sum.    speak,  then  I  shall  assume  that  the 
Mand. — How  much,  then,  are  you    match  cannot  be  broken  off ;  that,  in 
prepared  to  pay]  short,  "silence  gives  consent    {To  a 

M.  Sfiarp, — Your  servant  can  pay    clerk), — Explain  this  to  her  carefully. 
200.    For  more  than  this  my  property        Clerk, — Still  Miss  Sharp  has  no- 
should  have  to  be  sold.    Be  indulgent    thing  to  say. 
to  me,  your  worship !  Aland. — Tell  her  aunt  to  come  up. 

Mand.— To  make  a  rascal,  such  as  You  are  Miss  Juliet's  aunt)  What's 
you  are,  a  beggar,  would  be  just  what  your  name  1 
you  deserve.  Is  it  not  right,  then,  Aunt. — ^Yes;  mynameisChu. 
that  you  should  expiate  yourguilt  by  Mand, — Mrs.  Chu,  let  me  ask  you 
disposing  of  your  property]  mough!  a  question.  You  say  that,  as  Spooney 
Pay  down  300  taeis  and  you  will  be  is  poor,  you  will  not  give  him  your 
let  off.    What  do  you  say  i  niece,    is  there  any  otner  cause  ? 

M.  Sharp. — Well,  well,  your  ser-  Aunt. — There  is  none  other.  Her 
vant  will  go  and  fetch  2(X),  to  be  paid  father  and  mother  say  that  Spooney 
into  court  I  pray  your  worship's  is  poor,  and  vrithout  means  for  his 
particular  indulgence !  support    Would  your  worship  have 

Mand. — Impossible.    I  toill  have    uiy  niece  to  go  with  him  and  be 
the  300.    If  you  pay  them  up  prompt-    starved  alive  1    How  could  your  wor- 
Iv  you  will  be  let  off  with  that  amount,    ship  be  so  hard-heaited  i 
If  there  be  any  delay,  I  will  require        Maiul. — Then  the  objection  is  only 
400.  to  his  poverty,  and  not  to  any  other 

To  the police.—TBk^  him  OMt.    If    fault] 
he  consent  to  pay  300,  let  him  pay  at        Annt.—Rei  is,  to  be  sure,  a  fine 
once ;  if  not,  make  him  give  an  en-    young  man.*    He  is  no  cripple  {lit, 
gagement,  and,  to-morrow,  pay  400.      '  le/^)  nor  does  he  belong  to  a  fa- 
roliceman, — It  shall  be  done.  miiy  of  ill  repute.  In  fact,  it  is  solely 

Mand, — Call  Matchem  and  Miss  on  account  of  his  poverty  and  want  of 
Sharp.  Youare  Miss  Sharp?  Match-  means  to  pay  the  wedding  expenses 
em,  see  is  this  the  person.  that  all  this  trouble  has  been  brought 

Maichem,— It  is ;  there  is  no  mis-    about 
take.  Mand, — Ah !  you  talk  of  Spooney's 

Mand, — Miss  Sharp,  your  father  poverty.  Spooney  is,  I  can  assure 
engaged  you  to  Spooney,  but  has  now  you,  no  longer  poor.  I  have  assisted 
changed  nis  purpose,  and  wishes  you  m  making  him  a  man  of  substance, 
to  marry  another.  Do  you  consent]  He  has  now  the  twenty  mow  of  land, 
This  is  the  one  important  affair  of  and  upwards  of  500  taels  in  ready 
your  life.  If  you  have  any  thing  to  cash.  What  do  you  say]  Is  there 
say,  don't  be  afraid  to  speak,  {lo  a  enough  for  them  both] 
clerk). — ^Tell  her  maid  to  explain  this  Aunt. — Oh  dear!  Tliese  riches 
to  her.  must  have  fallen  from  heaven !    How 

Clerk. — Miss  Sharp  does  not  say    fortunate  for  the  pair  of  them  that 
any  thing ;  but  her  aunt  states  that    your  worship  should  be  so  kind. 
Spooney  is  poor,  and  without  suffi-        Mand.—Vjto  down  and  tell  your 
cient  means  for  his  support.  niece  that,  as  before  settled,  she  is  to 

Mand.—0\x\  "A  woman  should  marry  Spooney.  Let  plaintiff  and 
be  obedient  to  one  to  the  end  of  her  defendant  be  called.  Sharp,  your 
days."  *'  A  chaste  woman  should  not  daughter  perfectly  understands  what 
twice  marry."  These  are  principles  is  right t  Spooney  is  not  now  poor, 
handed  down  to  us  from  antiquity.  Do  you  know  that]  You  are  a  sort 
Moreover  [it  is  well  said]  "  a  rich  man  of  fellow  who  would  not,  as  the  pro- 
may  not  be  always  rich,  nor  a  poor    verb  says,  "boil  the  cold  pot"t    Is 

*  Literally,  **  He  is  a  very  good  Chinese,"  or,  "  he  is  emphatically  a  Chinese  •" 
in  other  worcs,  all  that  a  man  ought  to  be :  "  every  inch  a  man."* 

t  "  What  is  right;*  or  ''  reason."  TheTaoU  of  Mr.  Wingrove  Cooke  and  Com- 
miidoner  Yeh. 

%  i,e.  Ton  confine  your  attentions  to  a  pot  on  the  fire  as  yon  do  to  a  rich  man 

neglecting  the  pot  not  on  the  fire  as  you  do  a  poor  man. 
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it  becauBe  you  happen  to  have  a  few  during  the  wedding,  and  in  three  days 
paltry  dollars  that  you  insult  people?  return  to  the  Yamun. 
You  are  not  worthy  of  the  name  of  Spooney,  go  with  them, 
parent.  It  is  I  who*  have  settled  the  More  Sharp,  it  is  lucky  for  you 
marriage.  As  previously  agreed,  your  that  I  have  settled  Miss  Sharp's  mar- 
daughter  shall  be  married  to  Spooney,  riage  to-day.  On  such  a  happy  occa- 
You  will  stand  on  one  side  and  look  sion  I  will  pardon  your  offences;  but 
on.  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  your-  I  have  something  to  say  to  you.  Go 
self?  down,  and  await  my  orders. 

L,  Sharp, — ^Your  worship  has  been  To   a   body   servant, — Go  to  my 

kind  [to  theml.  apartments,  and  tell  your  mistress  to 

Mand, — Call  More  Sharp.    Have  send  two  of  her  women  to  conduct 

you  paid  up  that  little  sum  of  money?  Miss  Sharp  to  her  ladyship. 

M.  Sharp. — It  is  paid.  Miss  Sharp,  go  in  with  the  women. 

Mand.  {to  the  officials). — ^When  the  Let  Mrs.  Chu  and  the  maid  follow, 

cashier  has  counted  the  money,  let  To  a  body  servant. — Tell  her  lady- 

him  take  chaise  of  it.    Of  the  130  ship  to  look  out  a  new  dress,  with 

taels  r>aid  by  Luke  Sharp,  let  thirty  hair  ornaments  and  ear-rings  that  have 

be  sealed  up  and  brought  here.    Let  not  been  in  use,  and  to  put  them  on 

the  remaining  100,  with   the-  164,  Miss  Sharp. 

amount  of  rent  and  interest  previously  To  a  jtolicepian. — Gro  out  and  pro- 
paid^  be  all  sealed  up  together  till  the  vide  a  bridal  chair,*  twelve  pairs  of 
8th  mstamt,  when  they  shall  be  deli-  gauze  lanterns,  two  parti-coloured 
vered  to  Spooney  in  court.  flags,  six  drummers  and  eight  fifer8,t 

Spooney,  I  have  recovered  -  the  and  thirty-two  bearers.  Be  quick, 
twenty  mow  of  land  for  you.  I  have  and  have  them  all  ready  here  for  the 
compelled  the  Sharps  to  pay  up  594  bridal  procession.  As  to  the  expense, 
taels.  This  is  a  most  auspicious  day  let  the  bill  be  sent  to  my  private 
for  you !  There  is  a  house,  the  pro-  oJB&ce  for  payment, 
perty  of  government,  outside  the  west  To  a  body  servant. — Go  in,  and 
gate,  which  you  may  occupy  for  three  take  the  robe  of  dark  yellow  silk  and 
months  as  a  temporary  arrangement,  a  cape  of  purple  satin,  which  were 
Go  there  beforehand,  with  a  police-  made  yesterday ;  also,  a  white  {lit 
man  on  duty,  and  have  it  cleaned.  I  moon-white)  silk  gown,  and  new  cot- 
will  afterwards  send  persons  to  escort  ton  shirt,  and  sm^l  clothes.t  Let  a 
Miss  Juliet  thither,  and  to  have  your  policeman  put  them  in  a  trunk,  and 
marriage  ceremonies  performed.  In  present  them  to  Mr.  Spooney.  Sav, 
future,  be  industrious  and  prudent,  that  as  I  know  he  coula  not  have  his 
and  exert  yourself  to  get  on  in  the  dress  ready  in  time,  I  wish  him  to 
world.  Take  these  thirty  taels  to  accept  them  as  a  present  from  me  in 
provide  a  bed  and  bed  furniture,  and  honour  of  the  joyful  occasion, 
the  wedding  breakfast.  But  be  ra-  Call  the  three  Sharps.  Call,  also, 
ther  frugal.    Don't  attempt  to  "do  Matchem. 

tlie  swell;"    don't  be  extravagant.  Adam  Sharp,  you  are  the  head  of 

After  three  days  come  to  this  oflice,  the  Sharps ;  yet,  when  a  wrong  was 

and  receive  the  rest  of  your  money,  done,  you  did  not  say  a  word  to  pre- 

I  shall  then  have  some  further  direc-  vent  it.    You  are  not  fit  for  your 

tions  to  give  you.  office.    I  ought  to  fine  you  now,  but 

To  the  officials. — Let  two  of  the  I  will  spare  you  for  the  sake  of  show- 
policemen  on  duty  take  the  keys,  and  in^  some  consideration  for  your  fa- 
accompany  Mr.  Spooney  to  Long  life  muy.  I  have  settled  the  imion  of 
and  Happiness  Street  Have  the  Spooney  and  Miss  Sharp.  Is  it  not 
government  building  there  cleaned,  well?  I  have  fined  More  Sharp.  Was 
Then  let  them  attend  on  Mr.  Spooney  not  that  right  ?    I  have  ma^  Luke 


*  A  large,  gaudily-ornamented  sedan  chair  is  used  to  convey  the  bride  io  Her 
husband. 

t  Or  better,  perhaps,  <*  pipers.**  Bagpi^  approximate  most  in  sound  to  the 
ear-splitting  instruments  used  on  Chinese  tiBstive  occasions. 

t  AU  miUe  habUiments,  intended  for  Mr.  Spooney  to  wear  at  the  wedding. 
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Sharp  ^re  pecuniary  assistance  to  Matchem,  you  have  done  your  office, 

his  son-in-law.   Tell  me,  has  the  case  I  will  further  trouble  you  to  conduct 

been  rightly  decided?               ^  Miss  Sharp  to  SpooneVs  to  the  wed- 

Adam  oharp, — ^Your  worship  has  ding.    Be  quick,  and  put  on  your 

decided  fairly  and  justly — most  equi-  dress  suit 

tably !  Matchem, — Certainly  !    certainly  ! 

Mand, — Oh,  I  see  you  are  ready  to  Your  worship's  decision  has  not  dis- 

assent  to  every  thing.*  Now,  a  young  appointed  me. 

lady  of  your  family  is  to  be  married  Messenger. — Tlje    musicians    and 

to-day.  You  (to  Adam)  are  the  head  bearers  for  the  procession  are  all  wait- 

of  the  family;  and  you  (to  More  ing  at  the  west  siie-entrance,  your 

Shavp)  her  uncle.    Let  both  of  you  worship. 

wait,  follow  the  bride's  chair,  and  es-  Mandarin  (to  a  body  servant). — 

cort  her  to  Spooney's.    This  is  your  Tell  them  within  to  send  Miss  Sharp 

duty.     If  you  do  it  carelessly  you  to  the  west  side-entrance,  where  she 

shall  both  be  punished.    Be  all  at-  will  enter  her  sedan.  Let  the  bearers 

tention  to  the  bridegroom — the  new  go  round  there  and  wait    Send  two 

millionaire.    Drink  the  joyful  cup;  policemen  to  see  that  every  thing  is 

and  even  though  a  little  out  of  couu-  right,  and  to  accompany  the  bride  to 

tenance,t  never  mind !  Spooney 's,   returning   when   she  is 

Luke  Sharp,  you  are  the  young  safely  left  there.     Iiet  one  of  the 

lady's  father.    It  is  not  the  custom  policemen  on  duty  see  that   More 

for  parents  to  go  with  the  bridal  pro-  Sharp  and  Adam  Sharp  are  with  the 

cession,  so  you  must  put  up  with  the  procession.    If  not,  let  me  know  it 

loss  of  your  wine.    How  ao  you  like  immediately, 
that?    After  having  gone  to  such 

expense  (to  pay  for  the  day's  feast-  A  note  in  the  original  says: — "This 

ing),  not  even  to  receive  a  glass !  case  was  obtained  from  a  friend,  who 

Spooney  has  the  advantage  of  his  poor  himself  reported  it  from  the  Yamun. 

dear  father-in-law!    Do  you,  pray,  It  is  here  inserted  as  an  aid  in  leam- 

look  on  at  all  the  fun ;  and  when  it  is  ing  the  (Mandarin)  language,  on  ac- 

over,  go  home,  and  set  about  prepar-  count  of  its  bearing  on  the  influence 

ing  for  the  wedding  party.t  Possibly  of  authority  in  improving  the  morals 

you  may  be  able  to  ingratiate  your-  of  society,  and  of  its  being,  moreover, 

self  into  the  favour  of  your  rich  son-  very  amusing." 
in-law. 


•  A  ponderous  pun  \»  here  discharged  fcom  the  bench ;  but  as  it  is  mannfac- 
tared  from  the  names  of  the  witnesses  as  given  in  the  original,  it  is,  alas  I  lost  in 
the  translation. 

f  Because  of  the  parts  they  had  previously  acted. 

t  A  party  of  friends  meet  at  the  parent's  home,  a  day  or  two  after  the  marriage, 
whtn  the  bride  visits  her  family. 
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Such  men  as  he  whose  name  heads  from  the  excesses  of  political  zealotry, 
this  article  belong  not  to  one  coun-  and  the  shortcomings  of  a  selfish 
try  or  age  alone.*  Living  or  dead  ambition.  Through  all  his  public 
they  speak  to  a  wider  and  higher  cir-  career,  and  in  all  his  published  writ- 
cle  than  that  which  shares  with  them  ings.  he  stands  forth  a  bright  example 
an  outward  fellowship  of  race  or  na-  of  tnat  sober  patriotism — that  quiet 
tive  tongue.  Wherever  high-souled  clinging  to  the  right  for  its  own  sake, 
patriots  and  cultivated  thinkers  are  which  our  vain,  giddy,  rash-h^ea 
to  be  found,  there  will  the  memory  of  neighbours  are  less  slow  to  admire  in 
Alexis  de  TocqueviUe  be  held  in  others  than  to  illustrate  by  their  own 
grateful  honour,  as  of  one  remarkable  lives.  In  comparing  him  with  the 
above  most  public  men  of  his  day,  and  statesmen  of  his  own  day,  not  to 
yet  more,  above  most  Frenchmen,  for  name  the  political  dwarfs  of  the  se- 
clear  practical  wisdom  and  self-deny-  cond  empire,  we  may  well  say  with 
ing  virtue.  And  by  no  people  wUl  the  Duke  of  Broglie,  that  "France 
the  honour  due  to  his  name  be  more  produces  no  more  such  men." 
heartily  bestowed,  than  by  those  The  English  editor  of  Tocqueville's 
neighbouring  islanders,  of  whom  he  letters  and  remains  has  done  good  ser- 
ever  spoke  so  well,  among  whom  he  vice  alike  to  his  own  countrymen  and 
had  long  counted  not  a  few  of  his  to  his  hero's  fair  fame.  His  transla- 
dearest  friends.  French  himself  by  tions  read  like  those  of  a  scholar  who 
birth,  sympathy,  and  certain  traits  cankeep  close  to  his  author's  meaning, 
of  character,  he  displayed  a  much  without  marring  the  purity  of  his 
stronger  leaning  than  most  of  his  own  mother  tongue.  His  terse,  well- 
countrymen  towards  certain  lines  of  chosen  English  reflects  not  only  the 
thought  and  action  which  Englishmen  original  ideas,  but  even,  in  some  mea- 
are  proud  of  deeming  especially  their  sure,  the  original  gra<?es  of  a  writer, 
own.  In  his  case,  the  Frenchman's  who  paid  as  much  need  to  the  form 
cleverness  at  moulding  the  largest  as  to  the  essence  of  all  his  pen-work, 
theories  out  of  the  very  smallest  par-  And  the  additions  he  has  made  to  the 
ticulars  seemed  to  keep  itself  in  just  book,  as  published  in  France  by 
allegiance  to  the  truly  English  habit  Towiueville's  friend  and  biographer, 
of  dwelling  first  of  all  on  practical  M.  de  Beaumont,  have  imparted 
results,  and  discarding  whatever  the-  somewhat  of  the  air  of  a  finished 
ories  refused  to  fit  themselves  to  all  painting  to  that  which  the  stem  re- 
those  facts,  on  which  from  time  to  quirements  of  an  imperial  despotism 
time  they  were  brought  to  bear.  Un-  had  left  too  like  a  hasty  half-finished 
like  the  traditional  Frenchman,  who  sketch.  In  these  volumes  are  still 
wrote  a  smart  volume  on  the  natural  some  gaps  which  may  not  be  filled 
history  of  camels  after  watching  a  up  for  years,  nor,  perhaps,  for  ever  ; 
tame  one  for  an  hour  in  the  Zoologi-  but  the  translator  has,  anyhow,  suc- 
cal  Gardens,  M.  de  TocqueviUe  would  ceeded  in  showing  us  a  good  deal 
not  be  satisfied  with  hearsay  know-  more  of  the  practical  politician  than 
ledge  of  any  thing  he  had  the  power  M.  de  Beaumont  had  dared  or  cared 
to  search  out  for  nimself ;  would  ^o,  to  draw,  while  the  extracts  he  has 
as  it  were,  to  the  land  of  camels  tor  given  from  Mr.  Senior's  journal,  open 
enlargement  or  even  for  confirmation  out  a  new  side  of  Toc(}ueville's  char- 
of  the  knowledge  elsewhere  supplied  acter,  about  which  las  French  bio- 
him.  And  in  yet  nobler  contrast  to  grapher  had  nothing  to  say  beyond 
so  many  of  his  countrymen  was  he  the  fact  of  his  having  been  a  briUiant 
placed  by  that  strength  of  moral  feel-  talker. 

ing  which,  in  days  of  no  ordinary  Alexis  de  Tocaueville  was  bom  in 

trial,  saved  him  pure  and  undefiled  1805.  Greatgranoson  of  Malesherbes, 


•  «  Memoirs,  Letters,  and  Remains  of  Alexb  de  Tocqueville.**  Translated  from 
the  French,  with  large  additions.    2  vols.    Cambridge:  MacMillan  &  Co.    1661. 
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and  son  of  a  French  nobleman,  who  my  mind  work  with  all  ite  powers." 
also  took  fair  rank  among  the  authors  He  saw,  too,  that  any  work  seriously 
of  his  day ;  he  gave  early  signs  of  pursued  begot  an  interest  in  itself  for 
literary  talent  by  gaining  the  first  its  own  sake.  Moreover,  in  his  com- 
prize in  rhetoric  at  the  Metz  Academy  panions  he  had  already  begun  to  make 
in  the  year  1822.  Four  years  later,  friends,  and  growing  experience  led 
he  travelled  with  his  elder  brother  him  to  believe  that  friendship  was 
through  Italv  and  Sicily,  feeding  his  the  only  thing  worth  having  or  pray- 
hungry  mind  with  all  the  knowledge  ing  for  in  this  world.  His  leisure 
that  a  quick  pair  of  eyes  and  ears  hours  were  devoted  partly  to  a  warm 
could  take  in  during  the  time  allowed  outspoken  intercourse  by  letter  with 
him,  and  filling  two  bulky  manuscript  the  absent  fnends  of  his  boyhood, 
volumes  with  the  record  of  his  daily  partly  to  sharing  with  such  new  friends 
thoughts  and  doings.  From  the  ac-  as  M.  de  Beaumont  in  the  more  in- 
count  of  his  Sicilian  tour,  written  in  viting  studies  of  history  and  modem 
1827,  M.  de  Beaumont  has  culled  politics.  To  so  practical  a  thinker 
some  extracts  which  attest  an  amount  as  Tocqueville  the  political  state  of 
of  graphic  skill,  a  range  of  eye-sight,  France  in  the  years  just  preceding 
and  a  general  ripeness  of  thought,  the  Revolution  of  July  offered  a  wide 
remarkable  even  in  a  French  youth  field  for  patriotic  hopes  and  fears  of 
who  had  but  lately  tamed  his  twenty-  almost  equal  strength.  Already  a 
second  year.  His  description  of  the  warm  lover  of  constitutional  freedom, 
storm  at  sea :  his  thouj^hts  regarding  he  saw  clearly  how  much  that  free- 
the  ruins  or  classic  Sicily,  and  the  dom  was  likely  to  be  endangered  by 
peculiar  character  of  Greek  art;  the  the  daily  growing  antagonism  be- 
reasons  he  suggests,  and  the  remedy  tween  the  throne  of  the  Kestoration 
he  proposes,  for  the  scarcity  of  Sici-  and  the  people  who  had  but  lately 
lian  villages  and  the  abundance  of  ill-  knelt  in  eager  welcome  at  its  feet, 
farmed  estates ;  these,  and  other  pas-  As  early  as  August,  1829,  we  find 
sages  of  no  small  beauty,  read  like  a  him,  in  a  letter  to  his  brother,  fore- 
fitting  prelude  to  the  great  works  of  showing  the  fatal  issues  of  the  policy 
Tocquevilie's  riper  wisdom  and  more  then  pursued  by  Charles  X.  "  If 
practised  pen.  this  ministry  falls,"  he  wrote  of  the 

In  1827  ho  entered  the  French  Polignac  cabinet,  "it  will  greatly 
magistracy  as  a  kind  of  petty  judge  damage  the  crown,  whose  child  it  is. 
attached  to  the  Court  of  First  In-  Guarantees  will  be  demanded  by  the 
stance  at  Versailles.  To  this  office  of  people,  which  will  reduce  to  almost 
jage  auditeur  he  soon  added  the  more  nothing  a  power  which  is  already  too 
prominent  duties  of  an  assistant  to  weak.  God  grant  that  the  House  of 
the  jn-oc^ireur  du  roi  in  the  civil  and  Bourbon  may  not  one  day  deeply  re- 
criminal  courts  of  the  same  town,  pent  what  has  just  been  done!  The 
Among  his  colleagues  in  the  latter  more  than  probable  failure  of  the 
department  was  the  friend  to  whose  new  ministry  to  govern  otherwise 
afiection  we  owe  the  greater  part  of  would  drive  them,  he  foretold,  into 
these  volumes.  From  M.  de  Beau-  "  a  system  of  coups  d'tidt,  of  legislat- 
mont  we  learn  that  Tocqueville  never  ing  by  proclamations,"  which  would 
took  very  kindly  to  a  calling  which  only  end  in  a  "  pitched  battle"  be- 
"  cramped  his  tninking  |)ower,"  and  tween  the  crown  and  the  peo])le. 
left  him  small  room  for  the  display  The  first  part  of  this  letter  is  writ- 
of  those  gifts  in  which  he  most  ex-  ten  in  a  strain  of  tenderly-graceful 
celled.  To  judge,  however,  from  a  compliment  towards  his  brother's 
letter  written  in  those  days  to  his  wife,  who  shares  her  husband's  place 
friend,  M.  de  Kergorlay,  Tocqueville's  in  the  writer's  heart  His  esroressions 
interest  in  his  work  grew  with  the  of  thankfulness  for  her  kind  feelings 
insight  he  gradually  gained  into  the  towards  himself  betray,  through  all 
practical  bearings  of  a  science  from  their  French  redundance,  a  depth  of 
which  the  sense  of  his  deep  ignorance  heartfelt  yearning  for  others'  love,  at 
and  his  over-eagerness  to  excel  others  which  no  reader  of  average  sympa- 
had  at  first  repelled  him.  "The  theory  thies  can  afibrd  to  sneer.  Yet  stronger 
of  law,"  he  writes,  ''disgusted  me,  but  tokens  of  the  same  inborn  tenderness 
its  practice  does  not.  When  trying  break  out  in  Tocqueville's  letters  to 
to  solve  a  point,  or  find  a  clue,  I  fed    M.  de  Beaumont,  regarding  the  news 
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which  reach  him  at  Neufchatel  of  his  motives  should   be   mismiderstood. 
friend's  appointment  to  a  post  en-  Six  months  afterwards  he  sailed  for 
tirely  fatal  to  the  continuance  of  that  the  United  States  of  America.    The 
old  unbroken  intercourse  which  he  democratic  movement' in  France  had 
had  fondly  hoped  might  last  for  ever,  turned  his  thoughts  to  the  land  where 
A  boundless  future  is  now  open  to  his  democracy  had  long  since  become  an 
dear  friend:  but  for  himself,  who  organized  all-ruling  power.  He  longed 
will  now  return  alone  to  the  lodging  to  lay  aside  his  magisterial  duties, 
where  once  he  could  not  live  a  week  and  roam  once  more  into  other  lands, 
without  the  other — walking  with  him  Perhaps  Chateaubriand's  eloquence 
in  the  evening,  studying  with  him  in  quickened  his  own  desire  to  explore 
the  day — for  himself,  who  has  no  the  mighty  forests   and   boundless 
longer  any  one  to  advise  or  exchange  prairies  of  the  New  World.    On  the 
thoughts  with  him,   what  kind  of  plea  of  examining  the  prison  system 
future  is  in  store  1    That  their  inti-  of  America  with  a  view  to  amending 
macy  may  not  wholly  decline,  the  that  of  their  own  country,  Tocque- 
two  "  must  continue  to  tell  every-  ville  and  his  friend,  M.  de  Beaumont, 
thing  to  each  other,  to  study  some  got  leave  to  cross  the  Atlantic  as  pub- 
things  in  common,  and  to  meet  on  Be  agents  of  the  French  government, 
certain  days."    For  his  own  side  he  and  reached  New  York  on  the  10th 
has  no  fears:  his  friendship,  trust,  of  May,  1831. 
and  esteem,  if  rarely  given,  are  given  After  duly  reporting  on  the  prisons 
for  ever :  but  for  a  comrade  so  cap-  of  New  York,  Connecticut,  Pennsyl- 
able  of  friendship,  yet  endowed  with  vania,  and  some  other  states,  the  two 
a  mind  so  versatile,  he  cannot  but  friends  went  on  to  travel  on  their 
fear  a  little.  A  few  weeks  later,  how-  own  account.    Beginning  with  New 
ever,  his  mind  seems  more  at  ease.  England,  they  traversed  the  whole 
Cheered  by  his  friend's  assurances.  Union  from  north  to  south,  resting 
he  at  length  feels  satisfied  that  two  little,  whether  in  mind  or  body,  talk- 
men  of  their  age,  who  thoroughly  un-  ing  incessantly,  and  undergoing  risks 
derstand,  love,  and  trust  each  other,  of  climate  and  mishaps  of  travel  pe- 
cannot  greatly  change,  "  cannot  fail  culiarly  trying  to  TocqueviUe's  rather 
to  be  friends  for  life."     Let  them  weakly  frame.    Once  on  the  point  of 
meet  never  so  seldom,  they  would  drowning   in   a   steamboat   on  the 
still  continue  to  give  each  other  their  Ohio,  at  another  time  nearly  killed 
freest  confidence.    It  is  pleasant  to  with  cold  in  crossing  the  Tennessee, 
think  that  a  troth  so  prettily  plighted  Tocqueville  had  all  a  traveller's  con- 
was  kept  unbroken  to  the  last,  that  tempt  for  danger  or  discomfort,  and 
the  book  before  us  bears  triumphant  chafed  only  at  the  stoppage  caused 
witness  to  the  constancy  of  a  friend-  by  a  few  days'  illness  or  an  ill-timed 
ship  thus  sentimentally  begun.  frost.    Brain,  eyes,  and  ears  he  kept 
In  due  time  the  political  clouds  alike  in  full  unresting  work ;  and  his 
burst  much  as  Tocqueville  had  fore-  account  of  a  "  Fortnight  in  the  WU- 
seen.    The  Duke  of  Orleans  stepped  derness,"  now  first  published,  while 
into  the  seat,  but  not  the  power  of  it  seems,  as  it  were,  m  a  few  pages  to 
his  ousted  kinsman,    "  Without  he-  express  the  cream  of  half-a-dozen  or- 
sitation,    but   without    enthusiasm,  dinary  books  of  travel,  displays  at 
Alexis  de  Tocqueville,"  says  his  bio-  once  an  amount  of  feeling  for  the 
grapher,  "joined  the  ranks  of  the  go-  poetry   of  outward  nature  such  as 
vemment  of  1830."    The  fall  of  the  Chateaubriand  himself  could  not  have 
elder  House  of  Bourbon  seemed  no  surpassed,  and  a  keenness  of  insight 
matter  for  rejoicing  to  one  who  mis-  into  the  ways  and  thoughts  of  men 
doubted  the  firmness  of  a  throne  which  few  travellers  of  any  country 
rearedonthe  volcano-crust  of  popular  have  enjoyed  in   the   same  degree, 
feeling.    He  had  resisted  the  lawless  That  this  work  was  never  printed  in 
proclamations  issued  by  the  Polignac  TocqueviUe's   lifetime  was   entirely 
ministry,  but  he  feared  the  issue  of  a  owing,  as  we  now  know,  to  his  eelf- 
revolution  which  began  by  weakening  denying  thoughtfulness  for  the  fellow- 
the  power  of  the  crown.    So  he  took  traveller  whose  own  essay,  going  over 
the  new  oath  of  allegiance  with  feel-  nearly  the  same  ground,  might,  m  the 
ings  of  humbled  pride,  on  account  of  year  1840,  have  been  cast  into  the 
his  office,  and  of  fear  lest  his  own  shade  by  that  of  a  writer  already 
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crowned  with  fame.    Its  appearance  dust,  as  the  onlv  tnu^e  of  their  pre- 

in  these  yolumes  is  certainly  wel-  sence;  others,  already   half  consamed 

come,  whether  for  its  own  sake,  or  as  ^V  ^im$;  still  preserve  their  outward 

a  joining-link  in  the  literary  life  of  its  ?*P^-£t^?"^.*"V'  ^^f  °"^7  y«^^- 

author.    In  its  pictures  of  life  among  ferSrs  d^^^^^  ^""^                  ""^^ 

the  "  pioneer "settlemente  and  the  ..  j  ^aye  often,  at  sea.  enjoyed  one  of 

red  Indians  of  the  suiroundmg  forest,  the  calm,   serene  eyenings,  when  the 

there  is  a  truth-like  freshness,  a  sug-  gaUs,  flapping  idlyfVom  the  mast,  leave 

gestiYe  force,  which  commands  our  the  crew  in  ignorance  even  of  the  quar- 

attention,  in  spite  of  all  we  may  have  ter  whence  the  breeze  will  rise.     The 

heard  or  reaa  about  the  very  same  perfect  repose  of  nature  is  as  striking  in 

matters  a  hundred  times  before.    It  *he  wilderness  as  on  the  ocean.    When 

U  pleasant  once  more  to  find  the  at  noon-day  the  sun's  rays  penetrate  the 

dusky  heroes  of  Cooper's  novels  re-  forwt,  there  is  often  hewd  a  long  sob,  a 

store^by  the  witne^%f  so  truthful  {^l^^^i^S^^r&t^^^ 

an  observer,  to  somewhat  of  that  pic  j^ng  breeze.  Deep  sUence  ensues,  and 

turesaue  beauty  which  some  modem  guch  absolute  stillness  as  fills  the  mind 

traveUers  had  altogether  denied  them ;  with  a  kind  of  superstitious  awe." 
while  the  very  praise  bestowed  on 

the  wilder  tribes  heightens  the  con-  Tocqueville's  travels  lasted  about  a 
trast  they  offer  to  their  tamer  but  year.  The  letters  written  by  him 
more  desraded  brethren  of  the  towns,  during  that  time  to  his  friend  Ker- 
who  only  ape  the  gestures,  without  gorlay,  condense  the  first  fruits  of  his 
eTer  reaching  near  the  inner  heart,  of  mquines  into  the  social  state  of  the 
civilised  life.  Not  less  instructive  ereat  American  Republic  of  those 
are  the  author's  remarks  on  the  days.  In  the  opinions  therein  uttered 
meaner  traits  of  Anglo-American  cha-  as  to  the  bearing  of  democratic  ideas 
racter,  on  the  uniform  pitch  of  Anglo-  on  the  minds,  and  manners,  and  well- 
American  civilisation,  whether  in  the  being  of  a  whole  nation,  we  catch  the 
backwoods  or  the  larger  towns ;  on  keynote  to  his  yet  unwritten  work  on 
the  vital  differences  he  still  found,  as  American  democracy.  Wherever  he 
strong  as  ever,  between  the  descend-  went  he  discovered  a  firm  belief  in 
ants  of  French  and  English  settlers  the  excellence  of  the  established  po- 
in  various  parts  of  the  New  World,  lity,  and  in  the  power  of  the  multi- 
One  extract  will  suffice  to  show  forth  tude,  when  fairly  educated,  to  look 
the  graphic  clearness  and  poetic  co-  after  their  own  interests.  Question 
louring  of  his  well-wrought  yet  buoy-  whom  he  would  on  these  points,  from 
ant  st^le.  He  ispainting  a  virgin  all  alike  he  would  get  nearly  the 
forest  in  the  Far  West : —  same  answer.  As  for  educating  the 
••Migesty  and  order  are  overhead,  niany  to  the  highest  possible  pitch, 
near  the  ground  all  is  chaos  and  confu-  that  was  a  point  on  which  even  '*  the 
sion :  ag^  trunks,  incapable  of  support-  most  thoughtful  men  in  the  country" 
ing  any  longer  their  branches,  are  shat-  had  no  doubt  whatever.  They  were 
tered  in  the  middle,  and  present  nothing  only  surprised  that  any  one  should 
but  a  sharp,  jagged  point;  others,  long  geem  for  a  moment  to  question  the 
Wned  by  the  wind,  have  been  thrown  advantage  of  a  course  which  might 
t^e'^e^l'th'^^^^  prove  theironlysafeguardagainsU 
wSde;  behSd  which  several  men  outbreaks  of  the  mob.  Of  ansto- 
might  easily  find  shelter.  Huge  trees  cratic  tendencies  he  could  see  few  or 
susuined  by  the  surrounding  branches,  no  traces.  Democracy,  he  wrote, 
hang  in  mid-air,  and  fall  into  dust  with-  "  w  ranidly  advaucmg  in  some  states, 

oat  reaching  the  ground and  fully  developed  in  others.    It  is 

Here,  as  well  as  in  the  forest  over  which  rooted  in  the  habits,  in  the  laws,  and 

man  rules,  death  strikes   continually ;  in  the  opinions  of  the  majority.    Its 

but  there  is  none  to  clear  away  the  re^  opposers  hide  their  heads,  and,  if  they 

mains ;  they  accumi^ate  day  by  day ;  ^gj^  to  rise,  are  forced  to  borrow  its 

they  fall;  they  are  heaped  one  upon  colours.''    It  was  visible  in  the  con- 

another.  Time  alone  does  not  work  fast  \llz  «u«„*  «  ^x-  IZva-"  ^^T  ™i 

enough  to  reduce  them  to  dust,  so  as  to  ?^.*  changes  of  public  officers  and 

make  way  for  their  successors;  side  by  institutions,  in  the  outward  equahty 

side  lay  several  generations  of  the  dead,  shared  by  all  classes,  m  the  general 

Some,  in  the  last  stage  of  dissolution,  sameness  of  men's  manners,  and  the 

have  left  on  the  grass  a  long  line  of  red  commonplaoe  character  of  their  ideaa, 
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True  it  was  that  the  country  was  no  England  hardly  less  than  in  France, 
longer  served  by  its  ablest  men,  but  His  bookseller  s  countenance  became 
by  those  "  who  flatter  its  passions  all  smiles.  Such  a  work,  said  one  of 
and  descend  to  its  level."  There  his  countrymen,  had  not  appeared 
might  be  no  lasting  bond  of  union  for  since  the  days  of  Montesquieu.  The 
a  form  of  government  in  which  all  high-toned  purpose  audible  in  every 
men  shared  alike,  nor  could  he,  for  line,  the  tacit  reference  throughout  to 
his  own  part,  help  clinging  more  than  French  affairs,  the  mixture,  so  rare  in 
ever  to  his  old  preference  for  the  rule  France,  of  patient  research  and  sound 
of  that  class  which  owned  the  finest  judgment,  with  great  force  of  rheto- 
culture  and  the  loftiest  morality ;  but  rical  handling  and  a  very  quick  eye 
democracy  seemed  to  him  inevitable,  for  large  results ;  all  these  combined 
even  for  France ;  and  the  side  it  to  insure  it  a  welcome  more  or  less 
turned  to  him  in  America  was  not,  hearty  from  readers  of  very  different 
on  the  whole,  displeasing.  The  kinds.  Its  author  found  himself 
lower  classes  stood  morally  higher  claimed  alike  by  aristocrats  and  de- 
than  in  France ;  the  people  were  re-  mocrats  as  the  exponent  of  their 
ligious,  self-respecting,  zealous  for  the  several  creeds.  In  America  people 
maintenance  of  law  and  order.  So  were  astonished  to  see  how  much  a 
charming,  for  all  its  blots,  did  he  find  mere  stranger  could  enlighten  them 
thepictureof  American  freedom,  that  touching  their  own  affairs.  On  his 
he  nad  often  felt  himself  in  danger  second  visit  to  England,  in  May,  1835, 
of  forgetting  how  hardly  a  govern-  he  was  received  in  many  distinsuished 
ment  like  that  of  the  United  States  circles  with  all  the  honours  due  to  a 
would  befit  a  nation  so  differently  or-  distinguished  foreipier ;  his  evidence 
ganized,  so  little  ripe  for  unbounded  was  sought  by  a  bribery-committee  of 
ti'eedom,  as  his  own.  the  House  of  Commons ;    and  the 

What  more  he  had  to  say  on  all  friendships  he  made  with  such  men  as 
these  matters  was  soon  to  be  spoken  Grote,  Mill,  Nassau  Senior,  Charles 
out  for  the  public  ear.  He  had  scarcely  Buller,  remained  unbroken  save  by 
returned  home  when  the  unjust  dis-    death. 

missal  of  his  friend  Beaumont  pro-        On  the  real  aim  and  character  of 
voked  him  into  resigning  his  own  ap-    his  book,  Tocqueville's  letter  to  his 
pointment  at  Versailles.  The  possible    friend  Stoffels,  written  just  after  its 
toss  to  his  profession  became  erelong    publication,  contains  a  short  but  suffi- 
a  certain  gain  to  his  country  and  the    cient  commentary.      He  wished  to 
world  at  large.    His  life  for  the  next    produce  "a  rigorously  faithful  picture" 
two  years  was  that  of  a  student  en-    of  a  democratic  people  in  these  days, 
gaged  in  the  leisurely  completion  of  a    He  aimed  on  the  one  hand  to  show 
work  of  love,  pursued  under  the  in-    the  believers  in  an  ideal  democracy 
spiration  and  as  it  were  by  the  side  of    how  very  far  the  reality  fell  short  of 
her  whose  smiles  of  triumph  were  to    their  dreams,  and   how  much   the 
prove  his  sweetest  reward.   Two  years    maintenance  of  a  republican  govem- 
of  unmixed  happiness  his  biographer    ment  depended  on  "certain  conditions 
calls  them,  varied  by  nothing  more    of  intelligence,  of  private  morality, 
remarkable  than  a  short  trip  to  Lon-    and  of  religious  belief,"  which  his 
don  in  the  latter  part  of  1833.    Over    own  nation  had  not  yet  mastered.  On 
that  huge  city  he  wandered,  "like  a    the  other  hand,  to  those  who  looked 
midge  over  a  haystack,"  amazed  at    on  democracy  as  the  sum  of  all  things 
the  number  of  remarkable  men  he    evil,  he  sought  to  prove  that  a  re- 
found  there,  at  the  position  held  by    public,  how  weak  soever   in  some 
the  British  aristocracy,  and  at  the    points,  had  still  a  nobility  of  its  own, 
prevalence  of  aristocratic  ideas  among    was  not  unfavourable  to  the  cause  of 
all  classes  of  the  people.    At  length,    freedom,  order,  and  religion ;   that 
in  January,  1836,  appeared  the  first    "society  was  tending  every  day  more 
two  volumes  of  his  "Democracy  in    and  more  towards  equality;   .... 
America,"  a  work  whose  coming  sue-    that  the  only  choice  lay  oetween  two 
cess  seemed  to  be  foreshadowed  m  the    inevitable  evils,    .    .    .    between  a 
sympathy  expressed  for  its  author  by    democracy  without  poeUy  or  elevation 
the  very  printers  who  helped  to  bring    indeed,  but  with  order  and  morality  : 
it  through  the  press.    Tocaueville's    and  an  undisciplined  and  depraved 
name  was  speedily  noised  aoroad,  in    democracy,  subject  to  sudden  frenzies. 
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or  to  a  yoke  heavier  than  any  that  creed— we  listen  only  to  the  genial 

has  ^led  mankind  since  the  fall  of  outpourings  of  a  friendship  honour- 

the  Koman  empire.'*    Bv  checking  able  to  all  concerned ;  for  his  care  to 

the  ardour  of  the  republican  and  set  others  right  depended  after  all  on 

weakening  the  resistance  of  the  aris-  the  extent  to  whicn,  in  his  eyes,  they 

tocraticpiuiy,BOciety  would beenabled  could  claim  the  nrivilece  of  being  set 

"to  march  on  peacefully  towards  its  right    When  a  lady  of  liis  acquaint- 

destiny."    This,  he  adds,  ''is  the  do-  ance  opens  her  eyes  ''as  wide  as  a 

minant  idea  in  the  book — an  idea  park-gate"  at  the  notion  of  his  writ- 

which  embraces  all  the  others."  ing  a  letter  ten  pages  long  in  answer 

Many  of  the  dangers  foreseen  by  to  one  of  equal  length,  he  only  breaks 

Tocqueville  to  threaten  the  American  into  a  hearty  laugh,  being  loath,  he 

Union  have  since  taken  very  palpable  says,  "to  be  too  well  imderstood  by 

shape ;  Init  the  worst  danger  of  all,  such  people,  though  they  are  highly 

the  mbom  and  everlasting  antagonism  respectable  in  their  way,  for  it  woula 

between  shivery  and  freedom  under  prove  that  I  am  more  uke  them  than 

one  rule,  the  big  black  rock  on  which  I  care  to  be." 

the  great  republic  has  split  asunder.  For  the  writer  of  such  a  work  as 

he  seems  to  have  passed  over  without  the  "Democracy  "  fresh  honours  were 

a  word.  soon  in  store.    Crowned  by  the  French 

In  October,  1835,  Tocqueville  mar-  Academy,  in  1836,  with  a  prize  of 
ried  the  voung  English  lady  with  8,000  francs,  and  chosen  two  years 
whom  he  had  bsen  long  in  love.  In  after  into  the  political  and  moral  sec- 
spite  of  all  that  his  French  friends  tion  of  that  body,  he  was  called,  in 
mijght  say  or  hint  against  such  a  step.  184 J,  to  fill  one  of  those  forty  chairs 
this  marriage  with  a  girl  of  very  small  which  offer  the  highest  reward  of  a 
means  but  endearing  qualities  proved,  just  ambition  to  Frenchmen  eminent 
as  he  often  told  his  friend  Beaumont,  for  intellectual  greatnesa  Four  years 
to  have  been  "  the  most  sensible  action  before  the  latter  date  he  had  failed  in 
of  hislife."  His  letters  from  time  to  time  his  first  attempt  to  ^in  a  seat  in  Par- 
abnndantly  confirm,  if  confirmation  liament ;  but  the  failure,  due  in  part 
were  needed,  the  hearty  avowal  made  to  his  high-minded  rejection  of  the 
by  the  biographer  himself,  who  of  aid  proffered  him  by  Count  Mol^,  the 
aU  his  friends  best  knew  what  sort  of  then  minister,  was  wiped  out,  in  1839. 
Ufemate  Miss  Harv  Mottley  had  been  by  the  triumphant  issue  of  his  appeal 
to  her  husband  during  a  union  of  to  the  electors  of  Valognes,  in  his  na- 
twenty-five  years.  The  happiness  he  tive  Normandy.  From  that  time  up 
felt  in  these  early  days  of  his  fame  to  the  Revolution  of  1848,  Tocque- 
and  his  wedded  experiences,  throws  a  ville  sat  in  the  Lower  House  as  mem- 
new  charm,  a  mellower  sunsHine  her  for  the  same  district  which  had 
around  letters  which  are  none  the  first  elected  him. 
less  interesting  for  being  more  out-  Meanwhile,  however,  he  had  not 
spoken  than  those  which  an  English-  been  idle  in  that  field  where  his  spurs 
man  is  wont  to  pen.  Who  could  had  been  so  gloriously  won.  In  1835 
quarrel  with  the  kindly  ej^tism  that  there  appeared  in  the  Westmifister 
opens  out  such  pleasant  glimpses  into  Review,  an  article  on  "  France  before 
a  character  so  lull  of  noble  softness,  the  Revolution,"  Englished  by  the 
so  firm  and  brave  at  the  core,  yet  out-  editor,  Mr.  J.  S.  Mill,  from  the  ori- 
wardly  so  pliable  to  each  passing  ginal  essay  by  M.  de  Tocqueville.  In 
touch  of  joy  or  sorrow,  hope  or  fear ;  this  striking  masterpiece  of  closely 
so  stem  and  self-reliant  in  great  things,  reasoned  eloauence  and  far-reaching 
yet  pitiful  as  any  woman  for  the  least  truth  of  insight — republished,  we  are 
misiortunes  of  a  friend,  and  eager  as  glad  to  say,  in  the  present  volume — 
the  vainest  of  his  countirmen  for  the  Tocqueville  sought  to  famish  his  read- 
smallest  tokens  of  friendly  sympathy  ers  with  a  clear,  careful,  yet  concise 
or  popular  esteem)  When  he  sings  summary  of  the  causes  that  worked 
the  praises  of  his  beloved  "Marie" —  together,  some  of  them  from  far  back 
when  he  entreats  Count  Kergorlay  to  days,  to  launch  a  revolution,  whose 
let  DO  political  difference  cool  the  goal  the  writer  could  not  see  half  a 
warmth  of  their  old  friendship — when  century  after  it  had  begun  to  move, 
he  tries  to  make  Stofiels  clearly  under-  To  understand  the  different  phases 
stand  the  true  bearings  of  his  political  through  which  that  revolution  had 
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already  f^one,  it  was  needful  first  of  in  some  respects  be  tending  towards 

all  to  ascertain  the  leading  facts  of  pure  democracy,  but  at  present  she 

former  history,  to  point  out  one  bv  most  needed  a  ittrong  central  goTem- 

one  the  several  processes  by  which  ment,  checked  by  the  careful  enlarjre* 

French  society  had  been  rendered  ripe  ment  of  that  local  freedom  which  sha 

for  the  jrreat  outbreak  which  shatter-  had  hitherto  enjoyed  in  name  alone, 

ed  it,  as  by  the  liglitin^  of  a  powder-  Whatever  policy  kept  such  aims  in 

mine,  into  a  heap  of  tumble<l  ruins,  view  he  was  ready,  as  a  true  patriot. 

This  Tocquevi lie  did  more  thoroughly  to  support  by  word  and  deed.    For 

than  it  had  ever  been  done  before,  a  time  he  gave  a  general  adherence  to 

Startingwith  the  apparent  truism  that  the  ministry  of  Count  Mol^  and  M. 

each  age  is  linked  to  the  one  before  Thiers.  On  the  other  hand,  he  showed 

it  by  never  so  invisible  ties  of  thought  himself  generallv  hostile  to  that  of  M. 

and  feeling,  he  handled  a  subject  full  Guizot    That  he  should  not  have 

of  doubt  and  danger  with  a  sweep  of  done  exactlv  the  reverse,  may  seem 

vision  and  a  subtle  strength  of  touch  Htrange  to  Englishmen  whose  respect 

which  commanded  the  attention,  if  it  for  the  latter  statesman  is  equalled 

oould  not  always  win  the  assent  of  his  bv  their  dislike  of  his  great  rival,  M. 

readers.    It  is  no  small  tribute  to  the  Thiers.    But  Tocquerille,  at  heart  a 

general  soundness  of  his  statements,  thorough  Frenchman,  not  unnaturally 

that  years  of  thought  and  research  preferred  that  party  which  seemed 

ended  i n  making  h is  *'Ancieu  Regime"  roost  strongly  to  arouse  his  national 

little  more  than  a  fuller  and  more  pride — '*tlie  loftiest  feeling  now  left 

detailed  edition  of  the  essay  oontri-  to  us,"  he  writes  to  his  friend  Mr.  J. 

buted  to  an  English  quarterly.  S.  Mill    Nor,  in  spite  of  common 

Soon  afterwards  he  set  to  work  at  views  on  manv  points,  could  his  stem 

the  second  part  of  his  *' Democracy ;'  morality   and  religious   earnestness, 

but  what  with  the  many  new  claims  longl^ear  with  the  cold,  narrow,  time- 

upon  his  leisure,  tbe  friends  he  had  to  serving  liberalism  of  the  statesman, 

write  to  on  matters  of  more  or  less  whose  wilful    blindness   to  passing 

moment,  the  trips  he  had  to  take  for  tokens,  went  far  to  hurl  his  master 

his  own  or  his  wife's  health,  the  stem  from  a  throne  which,  but  yesterday, 

honesty  which  forbade  his  trifling,  had  seemed  unshakable.    For  a  man, 

whether  with  the  substance  or  the  indeed,  of  Tocquevi  He's  lofty  nature, 

style  of  his  works,  especially  of  a  there  was  no  party  with  which  he  could 

book  demanding  so  wide  a  range  of  readily  take  a  side.    On  the  one  hand 

thought  and  reading  as  that  which  he  saw  liberalism  without  religion,  on 

now  employed  him,  it  was  not  till  the  other,  religion  without  liberalitinL 

the  beginning  of  lH4(»tliat  this  second  The  seliishneiis  and  falsehood  that 

part,  embracing  larger  questions  and  confronted   him  everywhere,    drove 

more  ^t^neral  instances  than  the  for-  him  back  u]>on  himself,  and  forced 

mer,  issued  from  the  press.     Its  ap-  him  continually  to  seek  a  nnrer  at- 

pearanoc,  if  greeted  ceneraliy  with  less  mosphere  in  the  company  oi  his  wife 

warmth  than  the  tirst  two  volumes,  and  his  old  friends.    Yet  in  suite  of 

drew  forth  the  quiet  approval  of  all  such  things  and  of  his  poor  nealtb, 

who  could  follow  the  author  in  his  he  did,  in  great  measure,  enjoy  the 

pursuit  of  abstract  and  speculative  stir  and  tumult  of  his  new  career, 

truths.  Speaking  seldom,  on  account  of  his 

But  by  this  time  Tocqueville  was  bodily  weakness,  and  lacking  the  ve- 

fairly  launched    into   political    hfe.  hement  dilluseness  of  more  snocessful 

Little  as  he  loved   the  democrats,  orat4>rs,  he  yet  carried  no  little  weight 

whcKie  cause  he  hud  lieen  arcused  of  amon?  his  follows,  by  the  force  and 

pleading  with  his  pen,  de4*ply  as  he  nobleness  of  his  reaM^ning,  and  th« 

had  regretted  the  cxrhanse  of  a  here-  turn  he  showeil  for  the  management 

ditary  tor  a  ivipnhir  kiuK,  he  ha<l  the  of  imblic  business.     Of   the  latter 

wisdom  to  take  his  stand  iip<in  the  quality,    by  many  deemed  so   rare 

livins;  present,  and  strive  with  all  his  in  con i unction  with  the  former,  be 

heart  to  render  it  the  parent  of  a  gave  abundant  proof  in  hi«  reports 

happy  futuio.    To  one  who  had  so  on  slavery,  on  pnsim  reform,  and  <m 

caret ully  studied  the  character  of  his  the  general  state  of  affairs  in  Algfiia. 

countrymen,  a  king  of  any  sort  seemed  If  his  speeches  were  better  to  read 

better  than  none  at  all  France  might  than  hear,  and  hiamorml  pride  econed 
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to  lend  itaelf  to  the  meannefls  and  oor-  of  Juae,  and  his  readiness  afterwarda 
niption  of  his  neighbours,  perhaps  to  lay  down  the  dangerous  power  in- 
there  was  no  one  in  tne  Frenoh  Cham-  trusted  to  him  in  a  moment  of  appal- 
ber  whose  statesmanlike  forecast  ex-  ing  danger,  marked  him  out  to  Alexis 
celled,  if,  indeed,  it  rivalled,  his  de  Tocqueville  as  the  one  man  whose 
own.  As  early  as  1846,  when  the  heart  and  brain  seemed  alike  fitted 
ship  of  state  seemed  **  proudly  riding  for  the  leadership  of  a  nation  floun- 
o*er  the  azure  realm,"  under  a  fairer  dering  into  ever  worse  misfortunes  in 
breeze  than  had  ever  guided  it  since  its  headlong  efforts  to  escape  from 
the  empire,  his  letter  to  Charles  Bui-  present  ills.  The  latter  cast  in  his 
ler  sounds  strangely  bodeful  of  the  lot  with  the  sometime  dictator,  and 
storm  that  swept  over  it  two  vears  freely  gave  his  vote  for  the  hero 
alter.  In  January,  1848,  when  things  whose  claims  to  be  first  president  of 
were  outwardly  almost  as  smooth  as  the  new  republic  were  set  aside  by 
ever,  his  voice  was  heard  in  the  Par-  the  multitude  in  favour  of  an  unknown 
liament,  enforcing,  with  unwon ted  elo-  adventurer,  who  bore  the  chaimed 
quence,  his  deep  conviction  that  they  name  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte.  Dis- 
were  all  at  that  moment*^ slumbering  heartened  and  distrustful  of  the  fu- 
en  a  voloano,"  that  society  would  ere  ture,  Tocqueville  still  held  his  ser- 
long  be  shaken  to  its  very  foundations  vices  ready  at  his  country's  call.  In 
by  a  movement  which  few  thought  of  the  summer  of  1849  he  consented  to 
heeding,  because  it  worked  so  quietly  join  the  government  of  M.  Odillon- 
from  below.  After  the  dowafall  of  Barrot  as  foreign  minister,  and  for 
Louis  Philippe,  he  repeatedlv  avowed  five  short  months  the  star  of  the  new 
his  belief,  tnat  there  was  still  impend-  republic  seemed  burning  bright  and 
ingover Paris  afearfnl  struggle,  which,    clear. 

when  it  came  to  ahead  in  those  bloody  The  one'  dark  spot  in  Tocoueville's 
days  of  June,  surprised  him  only  from  administration,  if  not  the  only  one  in 
its  colossal  character.  his  public  career,  was  the  share  he 

Tocqueville  acknowledged  the  Re-  had  in  sending  the  French  to  Rome, 
public  of  1848  as  he  had  acknow-  True  it  is,  that  when  he  became  mi- 
ledced  the  throne  of  the  barricades,  nister,  (General  Oudinot  had  reached 
witnout  reservation,  but  without  Civita  Veccbia,  and  that  Tocqueville 
much  hope.  His  common  sense  re-  pretended  not  to  know  that  the 
volted  from  the  mountebank  splutter-  *^  foreign  rufiians"  who  garrisoned 
ings  of  the  Lamartine  ministry,  while  Rome  were  the  pick  of  Italy's  pa- 
his  patriotism  shuddered  at  the  grow-  triots,  who  had  just  the  same  right  to 
ing  strength  of  that  socialist  conspi-  help  their  Roman  brethren  at  such  a 
racy,  which  the  poet  of  French  senti-  time,  as  Frenchmen  from  other  parts 
mentalism  thought  to  smother  with  of  France  had  to  help  the  Parisians 
theatrical  speeches  and  mischievous  in  crushing  the  sociahst  rebellion  of 
offerings  from  the  public  purse.  He  June.  1848.  It  seems  clear,  however, 
knew  that  France  had  no  special  that,  both  as  a  Frenchman  and  a  pious 
leaning  towards  a  republic,  that  the  Catholic,  he  regarded  the  national 
people  at  large,  as  opposed  to  the  Pa-  honour  as  staked  on  the  overthrow  of 
risians,  lov^  best,  and  accounted  of  a  republic  founded  on  the  ruins  of 
themselves  best  fitted  for  the  rule  of  the  Pope's  temporal  power.  His  jea- 
kingB  of  whatever  dynasty.  But  just  lousy  of  Austrian  interference,  and  his 
as  £ouis  Philippe  was  better  than  no  loyidty  to  a  church  of  which  France 
king  at  all,  so  might  even  the  Provi-  had  ever  gloried  in  being  the  right 
sional  Government  be  readily  pre-  arm,  blinded  him  to  the  gross  injust- 
ferred  to  utter  anarchy.  Accordingly  ice  of  forcing  a  harmless  people  to 
we  find  him  taking  his  seat  as  mem-  take  back  the  earthly  ruler  whose 
ber  for  La  ManchI  in  the  constituent  spiritual  headship  they  still  were  as 
assembly  which  met  on  the  4th  of  ready  as  himself  to  acknowledge.  His 
May.  Had  the  committee  for  the  mind,  at  other  points  so  open  to  fresh 
framing  of  a  new  constitution  taken  truths,  had  always  been  fast  sealed  on 
his  advice,  the  republic  would  have  the  religious  side.  In  his  youtli  he 
started  with  a  twofold  house  of  par-  had  taught  himself  to  regard  doubt 
liament,  and  with  a  president  chosen  on  matters  of  faith  as  the  worst  of  all 
by  limited  suffrage.  Cavaignac's  sue-  evils,  and  this  taint  of  weakness  had 
in  cniBhingthe  counter-revolution    probably  much  to  do  both  with  his 

4* 
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former  antagonism  to  M.  Gai2ot  on  nor  tide,  and  ont  of  sight  of  shore.'* 
the  question  of  national  teaching,  and  Society  was  undergoing  a  thorough 
with  his  present  wrong-doinf;  in  bo-  change  into  something  which  the 
half  of  Pius  IX.  Afterwards,  indeed,  *' master-spirits  of  the  age  could  no 
when  the  Pope  continued  deaf  to  his  more  foresee  than  the  ancients  ooidd 
demands  for  moderate  reform,  the  any  of  those  great  erents  which  have 
power  of  retrieving  his  error  had  al-  changed  the  condition  of  the  world.*' 
ready  passed  out  of  his  hands.  A  little  later,  in  the  beginning  of  1861 , 
In  other  respects  his  management  daring  his  winter  sojourn  at  Sorrento, 
of  the  foreign  oftice  seems  to  have  whither  illness  and  the  doctors  had 
been  worthy  of  his  past  fame.  But  sent  him,  he  is  looking  "forward  with 
the  days  of  his  official  career  were  sickening  heart  to  the  issue  of  the 
soon  numbered.  Bytheendof  Octo-  long  pending  struggle  between  a  di- 
ber,  1849,  the  French  President  had  vided  legishiture  and  a  president,  de- 
got  rid  of  a  ministry  which  was  doing  termineJ,  like  his  uncle,  to  govern  as 
too  well,  which  had  begun  to  make  well  as  reign.  Deeply  as  he  himself 
the  republic  too  welcome  to  the  peo-  distrusted  the  num  whom  Englishmen 
pie  at  hurge.  An  able  government,  were  already  crying  up  as  the  friend 
and  a  well-ordered  assembly,  were  not  of  order,  the  man  *'  who  had,  for  twen* 
at  all  what  M.  Bonaparte  desired,  tv  years,  believed  himself  fated  to  be 
Henceforth,  in  a  ministry  of  unknown  the  permanent  ruler  of  France,"  Toe- 
clerks,  he  would  find  the  willing  part-  queviUe  would  gladly  have  lessened 
ners  or  the  helpless  tools  of  his  pur-  his  power  for  mischief  by  helping  to 
posed  treason  to  the  commonwealth,  secure  his  re-election  to  the  Ptesi- 
With  health  impaired  by  much  work  dency.  When  the  assembly  met  in 
and  worry  of  mind,  Tocqueviile  re-  May,  he,  too,  was  once  more  at  his 
turned  to  his  ordinary  duties,  and  post,  ready  to  do  what  he  might  to- 
held  firmly,  but  without  hope,  to  that  wards  averting  the  evils  he  most 
path  of  upright  usefulness,  from  dreaded.  In  July,  he  drew  up,  as 
which  all  the  President's  soft  speeches  one  of  its  members,  the  report  of  a 
and  artful  hints  could  never  turn  him  commiBsion  appointed  to  examine  the 
aside.  For  two  years  longer  the  farce  subject  of  a  revised  constitution.  Ow- 
of  a  free  government  was  kt'i>t  going,  ing  not  a  little  to  his  influence  and 
the  assembly  and  its  chief  becoming  his  roeeches,  the  proposed  revision, 
daily  less  and  less  cajiable  of  work-  enabungthePresidcntto  be  re-elected, 
ing  together.  In  Tocoueville's  letters  was  carried  by  a  large  nu\)ority.  It 
of  the  period,  and  in  nis  private  talk  seemed  as  if  constitutional  govem- 
wlth  Mr.  Senior,  we  hear  the  loud  ment  might  yet  be  carried  on. 
whisper  of  coming  evil,  but  know  not  But  Ixiuis  Napoleon  had  no  idea 
clearly  when  or  iu  what  shape  it  will  of  being  hampered  by  constitutional 
come.  The  republic  he  knew  to  be  forms.  Throwing  himself  more  and 
already  tottering,  but  what  would  more  into  the  arms  of  the  lower 
follow  it  he  could  not  certainly  telL  classes,  and  arcustominff  his  own 
It  might  be  an  empire  disguised  under  countrymen  to  see  their  chief  magis- 
republican  forms,  with  Louis  Napoleon  trate  surrounded  with  all  the  pomp 
for  its  head ;  or  perhaps,  but  far  leas  and  splendour  of  an  imperial  despot, 
probably,  a  return  to  a  limited  mon-  he  left  but  little  room  for  doubt  as 
archy  clinched  by  a  formal  union  be-  to  his  further  policy.  It  was  useless 
tween  the  rival  branches  of  the  House  for  the  assembly  to  try  and  shirk  the 
of  Bourboa  He  doubted,  how  mis-  quarrel  which  sndi  a  plotter  wasWe 
takenly  we  all  know,  whether  the  to  fasten  on  it  in  good  time.  It 
president  could  at  the  last  moment  might  turn  its  cheek  to  the  smiter  hf 
dare  the  haxard  of  trying  to  become  throwing  out  a  motion  for  insuring  its 
an  emperor.  Come  what  might,  he  own  safety  from  ady  attack  of  armed 
himselr  had  given  up  all  faith  in  the  men ;  bat  of  what  avail  were  such 
permanence  of  any  form  of  govern*  marks  of  |ieaceful  self-control  against 
ment  for  his  unhappy  conntiy.  Must  the  astounding  tr^ichery  that  was 
she  be  for  ever  doomed  to  veer  by  bent  on  compassing  its  utter  downfall 
turns  between  a  deinocncy  and  ades-  at  whatever  sacrifice  of  its  fair  fame  I 
pottsmt  After  sixty  years  of  revolu-  The  8nd  of  December  came,  and  before 
tion  she  still  seemed  to  him  adrift  evening,  the  doors  of  the  assembly 
'*on  a  rolling  sea,  with  neither  wind  had  been  closed  by  bayonets  against 
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its  own  members,  a  large  number  of  two  hundred  and  eighteen  who,  hay- 
itB  ablest  and  loyalest  men  had  been  ing  formally  protested  against  the 
lodged  in  prison,  the  very  courts  of  lawless  deecfs  of  their  late  president, 
juatice  had  been  ordered  to  adjourn  were  hurried  off,  **like  three  bands  of 
their  sittings,  and  a  lawless  tyranny,  criminals,*'  to  three  different  prisons 
upheld  by  an  army  whose  greatest  in  or  near  Paris.  The  night  of  tne2ud 
chiefs  were  in  close  arrest,  sat  en-  December,  the  first  of  their  arrest, 
throned  among  the  wrecks  of  a  free  they  spent  without  fire,  and  almost 
though  faulty  constitution.    Not  the  without  food,  in  the  barracks  of  the 
least  bitter  of  the  triab  borne  by  such  Quai  d'Orsay.    There  the  first  men 
men  as  Tocqueville,  bitterer  than  the  of  the  country  for  birth,  talents,  edu- 
WTongsthev  suffered  in  their  own  per-  cation,  lay  stretched  in  their  cloaks, 
sons,  was  the  greeting  accorded  to  a  or  on  rude  paillasses,  keeping  up  all 
successful  usurper  by  so  many  leaders  night  long  a  running  fire  of  jokes, 
of  public  opinion  in  the  great  British  pleasantries,  stories,  repartees.    *'  It 
stronghold  of  constitutional  freedom,  was  the  gayest  time,''  said  Tocque- 
the  country  which  Tocqueville  was  ville,  to  his  Enelish  friend,  "that  I 
wont  to  regard  as  intellectually  his  ever  passed."    To  this  plight  was  the 
second  fatherland.  A  sadder  and  more  great  party  of  order  come  at  last,  as 
shameful  sight  has  seldom  been  wit-  one  of  them  jokingly  remarked,  "look- 
nessed,  than  that  of  so  many  i^glish-  ing  round  the  floor  strewn  with  mat- 
men  of  mark  and  culture  joining,  not  tresses  and  statesmen,  and  lighted  by 
only  in  loud  applause  over  a  deed  of  a  couple  of  tallow  candles.''    Two 
enormous  treacnery,  but  even  in  wan-  days  after  their  removal  to  the  pri- 
tonly  uigust  abuse  of  those  who  had  sons,  most  of  them,  Tocqueville  among 
striven,  however  weakly,  to  remove  the  number,  were  allowed  to  go  free ; 
all  shadow  of  a  plea  for  doing  the  the  public  sympathy  being  too  strong 
the  same.    What  wonder  that  a  few  for  the  public  enemy  to  set  at  naught 
days  after  the  Coup  d'Etat  Tocque-  Thenceforth,  like  nearly  all  French- 
Tiue  expressed  the  indignant   feel-  men  of  previous  mark,  Tocqueville 
ings  of  all  high-minded  Frenchmen,  never  again  took  part  in  active  poli- 
in  a  letter  to  the  Times,  a  letter  tics.    In  the  new  system  there  was  no 
whose  plain,  unvarnished  statement  place  for  such  as  he.   The  leisure  thus 
of  known  facts,  certified  by  an  eye-  forced  on  a  mind  so  active,  drove  him 
witness  of  known  integrity,  should  back  upon  the  company  of  his  books, 
at  once  have  silenced  the  slanders  and  of  the  few  familiar  friends  with 
uttered  b^  the  worshippers  of  sue-  whom  he  could  still  converse  on  the 
oessful  cnme,  against  a  body  of  men  topics  nearest  to  his  heart    In  the 
who,  **  instead  of  conspiring  against  old  country  seat  of  his  Norman  fa- 
Louis   Napoleon,  had  carried  their  thers  at  Tocqueville,  he  returned  to 
moderation  towards  him  to  the  verge  the  studies  laid  aside  twelve  years 
of  weakness,  and  their  desire  of  con-  before.    With  riper  judgment,  and  a 
cUiation  to  a  degree  of  pusillanimitv !"  rich  store  of  practical  knowledge,  he 
As  for  the  charge  of  conspiracy,  that  set  himself  to  write  the  history  of  the 
was  nothing  new  in  French  historv ;  French  Revolution.    The  libraries  of 
but  Tocqueville  utterly  denied  the  France  having  been  duly  ransacked,  it 
truth  of  it  as  far  as  the  National  became  needful,  he  thought,  to  study 
Assembly  was  concerned.    The  Pre-  Grerman,  in  order  that  he  mieht  pick 
sident,  he  afterwards  declared  to  Mr.  up  fresh  matter  for  his  work  among 
Senior,  had ''begun  to  conspire  from  the   peoples  bordering   the   Rhine. 
the  10th  December,  1848 ;    but  it  After  some  months  spent  in  learning 
was  not  until  October,  1851,  that  the  what  Voltaire  uxnustfy  called  the  Ian- 
assembly,  knowing  he  had  laid  his  guage  of  horses,  he  devoted  the  sum- 
plans,  bethought  itself  of  its  own  mer  of  1854  to  ascertaining  from  the 
means  of  defence,  just  as  travellers  Germans  themselves,  how  far  the  in- 
might  ^  look  for  their  pistols  when  fluenoe  of  theu:  country  had  told  upon 
thev  see  a  band  of  roboers  advanc-  the  political  progress  of  his  own.    In 
ing.      If  that  was  conspiracy,  it  was  1856appearea  the  fii-stpartof  his  great 
the  conspiracy  of  the  lamb  against  but  unfinished  work,  imdex  the  title  of 
tiie  wolf.  "L'Ancien  Regime  et  la  Revolution." 
Tocqueville  himself  was  one  of  the  This  volimie  which  goes  afresli,  more 
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Idurely,  and  with  a  more  pnctiMd  Tolnme  were  found  quite  ready  for 

ere,  over  the  ground  onoe  broken  in  the  pren.    Besides  these  there  was  a 

the  essay  written  for  the  WettmintUr  heap  of  unfinished,  undigested  mann- 

Review,  gained  so  read^  and  wide  a  script,  which  his  friend  and  biographer 

welcome,  that  TocqueviUe,  thankful  has  not  dared  to  reriBe  or  put  to- 

as  he  always  felt  for  any  marks  of  gether  for  publication.    If  the  latter 

just  appreciation,  was  inclined  in  this  should  hereafter  revise  his  present 

case  tu  refer  a  part  of  his  success  to  opinion,  the  world  will  be  thankful 

the   growing   disregard   of   politics  even  for  the  broken  pieces  and  rough 

among  his  countrymen  at  large.    At  beginnings  of  such  a  feast  as  it  once 

any  rate,  the  success  was  more  than  looked  forward   to   enjoy   in   full 

enough  to  encourage  him  in  further  Meanwhilei  it  will  do  well  to  digest 

efforts  towards  the  fulfilment  of  a  at  leisure  toQ  good  things  already  set 

task  for  which,  of  all  Frenchmen,  he  before  it   Tocquevilie'sTettera  should 

was  perhaps  the  best  fitted     His  havecharms  for  many  different  minds, 

first  volume  had  brought  the  revolu-  In  clear-cut  grace  of  expression  and 

tion  only  through  its  earliest  stages,  light  quick  play  of  nervous  thought. 

He  had  still  to  trace  it,  always  dif-  they  remind  us  of  Byron  without  his 

fering,  yet  always  in  fact  the  same,  wond^ul  wit,  but  also  without  his 

throu<$h  the  weaknessof  the  Directory,  lurid  self-brooding  sarcasm  and  wild 

the  reactive  outburst  of  the  Consul-  scorn.    Like  Voltaire  he  never  *'makea 

ate,  the  stormy  changes  of  the  Em-  phrases,"  but  there  is  somethinghapi^ 

pire,  and  so  on,  even  to  the  cheauered  in  almost  every  sentence,    liiere  is 

story  of  his  own  days.    Much  was  matter  for  a  volume  in  many  a  single 

there  yet  to  say  in  support  of  his  ar-  line.     From  them  the  reader  will 

gument,  as  to  the  revolution  bavins  learn  more  of  his  inner  self  than  from 

merely  developed  the  results  of  old  many  pages  of  set  description.    Whe- 

ideas,  and  altered  the  face,  without  ther  he  writes  to  a  lady  about  fenees 

touching  the  inner  life  of  French  so-  for  cattle,  or  compliments  M.  Ampere 

eiety.    Much,  also,  had  he  to  say  re-  on  liis  literary  success,  or  discusses 

sanling  the  character  of  the  first  the  affairsof  British  India,  or  bemoans 

Napoleon,  whose  portrait,  in  all  its  the  decay  of  moral  and  intellectual 

S'gantic  selfishness  and  SMthetic  bar-  life  in  France  under  the  second  em- 
trtsm,  had  never  yet,  he  avowed,  pire,  or  protests  against  England's 
been  thoroughly  drawn.  But  the  readiness  to  worship  the  French  mler 
documents  needed  for  his  work  were  as  the  head  and  soul  of  the  French 
almost  too  plentiful,  and  no  work  of  alliance,  or  gives  sound  advice  to  the 
his  undertaking  was  ever  hastily  or  son  of  his  old  friend  Stoliels,  we  find 
slightly  done.  ''For  one  volume  that  him  always  the  same  true  thoughtful 
he  published,"  says  M.  Beaumont,  friend,  the  same  unselfish  patriot,  the 
'*he  wrote  ten;"  an  example  which  same  clear-eyed  single-hearted  states- 
most  of  our  popular  authors  would  do  man,  the  same  manly  teacher  of  a 
well  to  follow.  The  shadows  of  life's  philosophy  not  the  less  praetioal  for 
sunset  were  already  deepening  over  being  largely  Christian.  That  mors  of 
his  path.  In  June,  1858,  a  year  after  hisletters  may  some  day  be  published, 
his  last  trip  to  England,  in  search  of  when  the  freedom  he  loveci  so  deaily 
materials  for  his  second  volume.  Toe-  shall  agun  have  dawned  upon  hk 
qneville  broke  a  blood-vessel  That  country,  is  our  earnest  hope ;  nor  is 
winter,  spent  with  his  wife  at  Cannes^  M.  Besumont^s  memoir  of  such  a  man 
was  the  last  of  a  life  that  only  reached  good  enough  to  shut  us  out  from  the 
its  fifty-fifth  year.  Slowl^Tt  but  surely,  chance  of  something  better  in  doe 
death  gained  upon  its  victim,  and  on  time.  Meanwhile,  let  us  saluta  the 
the  16tu  of  April,  1869,  one  of  the  reader  with  a  parting  chime  from  the 
noblest  hearts  and  finest  intellects  of  beUs  that  have  wrung  so  sweetly  in 
the  nineteenth  century  had  become,  our  own  ears, 
for  us  and  our  children,  a  memoiy  and  ^'Wedid  not  see  this  great  rerolo* 
a  regret —  tion  in  human  soeiety  begin:  we 
-aacmrafDlUglit  shaU  not  seeit  end.  If  I  hadchUdraa 
n^  braods  sbovs  tbe  fsQ«  •»»,  ^  I  should  always  be  repeating  this  to 
And haagi  io  bMT«  half  ite nigbt  them,  and  I  shotthi  telTthoii  thatia 
Two  ehaplen  only  of  his  seeond  this  afB»  and  in  this  emntor*  one 
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ongbt  to  be  fit  for  ^yery  thing,  and  those  things  which  one  can  nererlose 

prepared  for  every  thin^i^  for  no  one  till  one  ceases  to  be — fortitude,  energy, 

can  count  on  the  future.     And  I  knowledge,  and  prudence." 

should  add  that,  in  France  especially.  The  warning  was  meant  for  others, 

men  should  rely  on  nothing  that  can  but  part  of  it  at  least  may  we  not 

be  taken  away ;  but  try  to  acquire  readily  appropriate  to  ourselves  1 


BOBRHOMXO  THE  ASTBOLOOES. 

A  MONKISH  TALE. 

At  the  period  of  the  famous  plague  leave  no  doubt  as  to  the  bona  fides  of 

of  Milan  in  1630,  a  frenzy  of  super-  thosewho  believed  themselves  to  have 

Btition  seized  npon  the  population  been  eye-witnesses  of  what  they  told, 

high  and  low.    Old  prophecies  of  a  Monks  and  country  padres  of  course 

diabolical  visitation  reserved  for  their  believed  ;  but  so  did  men  who  stood 

city,  in  that  particular  year  of  grace,  highest  in  the  church,  and  who,  imless 

prepared  the  way  for  this  wild  panic  fame  belied  them,  believed  little  else, 

of  tne  imagination.    When  the  plague  In  the  year  of  our  Lord,  1630,  when. 

broke  out  terror  seems  to  have  acted  Satan,  by  divine  permission,  appearing 

to  a  degree  scarcely  paralleled  upon  amou^   us  in  person,  afflicted .  our 

the  fancy  or  the  credulity  of  the  beautiful  city  of  Milan  with  a  pesti- 

people.    Excitement  in  very   many  lence  unheard  of  in  its  severity,  there 

cases  produced  absolutely  the  hallu-  lived  in  the  Strada  Fiana^  whi«;h  has 

cinations  of  madness.    Persons  de-  lately  been  pulled  down,  an  astrologer 

posed,  in  the  most  solemn  and  consis-  calling  himself  Borrhomeo.    Some  say 

tent  terms,  to  having  themselves  wit-  he  came  from  Perrugia,  others  from 

nessed  diabolical  processions,  spoken  Venice  ;  I  know  not.    He  it  was  who 

with  an  awful  impersonation  of  oatan,  first  predicted,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord, 

and  been  solicited  amidst  scenes  and  1628,  by  means  of  his  art,  that  the 

personages  altogether  supernatural,  palecomet  which  then  appeared  would 

to  lend  their  human  agency  to  the  speedily  be  followed,  not  by  war  or  by 

nefarious  designs  of  the  fiend,  by  famine,  but  by  pestilence  ;  which  ac- 

consenting  to  disseminate  by  certain  cordingly  came  to  pass.    Beside  his 

prescribed  means,  the  virus  of  the  skill  in  astrology,  which  was  won- 

pestilence.  derful,  he  was  profoundly  versed  in 

Some  of  the  stories  related  of  per-  alchymy.    He  was  a  man  great  in 

sons  possessed  by  these  awful  fancies  stature,  and  strong,  though  old  in 

are  in  print ;  and  by  no  means  desti-  years,  and  with  a  most  reverent  beard, 

tute  of  a  certain  original  and  romantic  Ibut  though  seemingly  austere  in  his 

horror.    That  whicn  I  am  about  to  life,  it*  is  said  that  he  was  given  up, 

teU,  however,  has  I  believe,  never  been  in  secret,  to  enormous  wickedness. 

printed.    At  all  events  I  saw  it  only  Having  shut  himself  up  in  his  house 

in  MSS.,  sewed  up  in  vellum,  with  a  for  more   than  a  month,  with  his 

psaltery  and   half-a-dozen   lives  of  furnace  and  crucibles  (truly  he  had 

saints,  inthelibraiyoftheoldDomin-  made  repeated  and  near  approaches 

ican  monastery  which  stands  abou  t  two  to  the  grand  arcanum)  he  had  arrived, 

lef^OB  to  the  north-east  of  the  city,  as  he  supposed,  at  the  moment  of 

With  your  permission  I  am  about  to  projection. 

give  you  the  best  translation  I  was  He  collects  the  powder  and  tries  it 

able  to  make  of  this  short  but  odd  on  molten  lead;  it  was  a  failure.    He 

Btory,  of  the  truth  of  which,  judging  was  too  wise  to  be  angry  ;  the  long 

from  the  company  in  which  I  found  pursuit  of  his  art  had  taught  him 

it,  the  honest  monks  entertained  no  patience.    But  while  he  is  pondering 

sort  of  doubt    You  are  to  remember  m  a  profound  and  gloomy  reverie,  a 

that  all  sorts  of  tales  of  wonder  were  retort,  which  he  had  forgotten  in  the 

at  that  time  flying  about  and  believed  furnace,  explodes. 

in  Milan,  and  that  many  of  these  were  He  sees  in  the  smoke  a  pale  young 

authenticated  in  such  a  way  as  to  man,  dressed  in  mourning,  with  black 
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hair,  a&d  Tiewing  him  with  a  aad  and  dust  that  can  change  that  lead  into 

reproachful  countenance.  gold ;  but  I  cam  for  neither." 

JBorrhomeo  who  lived  among  chi-       ''Why,youngman,if  this  be  true," 

maeras,  is  not  utterly  oyercome,  as  says  Borrhomeo  in  a  rapture  of  won- 

another  nuin  might  be,  and  confronts  der,  '*you  stand  before  me  an  angel  of 

him,  amazed,  indeed,  but  not  terri-  wisdom,  in  power  and  immortality 

fied.  like  a  god  r 

The  stranger  shook  his  head  like  a       **No,"  says  the  stranger,  *^a  long- 

holv  young  confessor,  who  hears  an  lived  fellow,  with  along  purse— that  s 

evil  shrift ;  and  says  he, rather  sternly  alL" 
— "  Borrhomeo !  Beware  of  covetous-       "  All  1 — every  thing  1"  cries  the  old 

ness  which  is  idolatry.    On  thissordid  man.    "  Will  yon— will  you" 

pursuit  which  you  call  a  science,  have       *' Yes,  sir,  you  shall  see,''  says  the 

you  wasted  your  days  on  earth  and  young  man  in  black.    '*  Qive  me  thai 

your  peace  hereafter."  crucible.    It  is  all  a  matter  of  pro- 

**  Young  man,'*  says  the  alchymist  portions.  Water,  clay,  and  air  are  the 
too  much  struck  by  the  manner  ana  material  of  all  the  vegetable  world — 
reproof  of  the  stranger  to  ask  himself  the  flowers  and  forests,  the  wines  and 
how  he  came  there — **  Wealth  is  power  the  fruits— the  seed  is  both  the  labor- 
to  da  good  as  well  as  evlL  To  seek  atoiy  and  the  chemist,  and  knows 
it  is,  therefore,  an  ambition  as  honour-  how,  with  the  sun's  help,  to  apportion 
able  as  any  other."  and  combine." 

"  We  both  know  why  you  seek  it.       While  he  said  this  with  the  ab- 

and   how  you   would   employ   it,  stracted  manner  of  one  whose  mind  is 

answers  the  young  man  gravelv.  mazed  in  a  double  reverie,  while  his 

The  old  man's  face  flushed  with  hands  work  out  some  familiar  prob- 

anger  at  this  rebuke,  and  he  looked  lem,  he  tumbled  over  the  alchymiat*s 

down  frowningly  to  the  table  whereon  papers,  and  unstopped  and  stopped 

lay  the  book  of  his  spells.    But  he  nis  bottles  of  crystals,  precipitates, 

bethought  him  this  must  be  a  good  and  elixirs— taking  a  little  from  this 

spirit,  and  he  was  abashed.    Never-  and  a  little  from  that,  and  throwing 

theless,  he  roused  his  courage,  and  all  into  a  small  gold  cup  that  stood 

shook  his  white  mane  back,  and  was  on  the  table;  but  like  a  juggler,  he 

on  the  point  of  answering  sternly,  moved  those  bottles  so  deftly, that  the 

when  the  young  man  said  with  a  me-  quick  eyes  and  retentive  soul  of  the 

lanchol^  smil^—  old  man  vainly  sought  to  catch  or  keep 

''Besides,  you  will  never  discover  the  order  of  the  process.    When  he 

the  gnmd  arcanum— the  elixir  vitie,  or  had  done  there  was  hardly  a  thimble- 

the  philosopher's  stone."  full. 

His  words,  which  were  as  soft  as       ^  Is  that  it  1"  whispered  the  old  man, 

snow  flakes,  fell  like  an  iron  mace  upon  twinkling  with  greedy  eyea. 
the  heart  of  the  seer.  ''No,"  said  the  stranger,  with  a  aly 

"Perhaps  not,"  said  the  astrologer  smile,  "there  is  one  very  simple  in- 

frigidly.  *  gredient  which  you  have  forgotten.'* 

"Not  perhaps,"  said  the  stranger.       He  took  a  large,  flat  oval  gold  box, 

"At  all  events,  young  man— for  as  with  some  hair  set  unaer  a  cr:jatal  in 

such  you  appear— and  I  know  what  the  lid  of  it,  and  looking  at  it  for  a 

spirits  seek  who  take  that  shape,  the  moment,  beseemed  to  sigh.  He  tapped 

science  has  its  charms  for  me;  and  it  like  a  snuflf-box — there  was  witmn 

when  the  pleasures  of  the  young  are  it  a  powder  like  vermilion,  and  on 

as  harmless  as  the  amusements  of  the  the  inside  of  the  lid,  in  the  centrei 

aged  I'll  hear  you  question  mine."  was  the  small  enamel  pootnit  of  a 

"  Yon  know  not  what  spirit  ^ou  are  beautifol  bat  sinister  female  faoe.  The 

of.    As  for  me,  I  am  oontnte  and  features  were  so  very  beaatiftil,  and 

humble— well    I    may,"   says    the  the  expression  so  strangely  blended 

stranger  faintly  with  a  sigh.    "Be-  with  horror,  that  it  fixed  the  fan  of 

aidea,  what  you  have  pursued  in  vain,  the  old  man  for  a  moment :  and— was 

and  will  never  by  your  own  researches  it  illusion  t— he  thought  be  saw  the 

find.  I  have  discovered."  face  steadily  dilating  as  if  it  wtnld 

"  What !  the" graduaUy  fiU  the  Hd  of  the  box,  aad 

"Yes,  the  tincture  that  can  prolong  even  expand  to  human  <<t«^^«inw^ 
life  to  virtual  immortality,  and  the       "Yea?'  said  the  stranger,  as 
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taken  some  of  the  red  powder,  he  walking  round  the  comer,  conversing 

shut  the  cover  down  again  with  a  with  a  little  hunchback  in  a  red  cloak, 

snap,  ^she  was  beautiful,  and  her  and  followed  by  an  ugly  dos;. 

lineaments  are  still  clear  and  bright —  At  sight  of  the  great  white  head 

nothing  like  darkness  to  keep  them  and  beard,  and  the  nerce  features  of 

from  fading,  and  so  the  poor  little  the  alcbjrmist,  bleared  and  tanned  in 

miniature  is  again  in  prison;"  and  he  the  smoke  of  his   furnace,,  people 

dropped  the  box  back  into  his  pocket,  stopped  and  looked.    So  he  withdrew, 

Tlien  he  took  two  iron  ladles,  and  and  in  haste  got  him  ready  for  the 

heating  in  the  one  his  powder  to  a  street,  waiting  for  no  refreshment, 

white  heat,  and  bidding  tne  alchymist  though  he  ha^  fasted  long;   for  he 

melt  a  ^Het  of  lead  in  the  other,  and  had  tlie  strength  as  well  as  the  stature 

pour  it  into  the  ladle  which  held  the  of  a  giant,  and  forth  he  went 

gowder,  there  arose  a  beautiful  purple  By  this  time  the  twilight  had  passed 

re  in  the  bottom  of  it,  with  an  m-  into  night.    He  had  his  mantle  about 

tense  fringe  of  green  and  yellow ;  and  him,  and  his  ranier  and  dagger — for 

when  it  subsided  there  was  a  little  the  streets  were  dangerous,  and  a  fea- 

nut  of  gold  there  of  the  bigness  of  ther  in  his  cap,  and  his  white  beard 

the  leaden  pellet.  hidden  behind  the  fold*  of  his  cloak. 

The  fiery  eyes  of  the  alchjrmist  So  he  might  ^ate  passed  fop  a  tall 

afanost  leaped  from  their  sockets  into  soldier  of  the  guard, 

the   iron   cup,  and  he  could  have  The  pestilence  kept  people  much 

clasped  his  marvellous  visitor  round  within  doors,  and  the  streets  more  so- 

the  knees  and  worshipped  him.  litary  than  was  customary.    He  had 

"And  now,"  says  the  stranger  very  walked  through  the  town  two  hours 
gently  and  earnestly,  "in  return  for  and  more,  before  he  met  with  any 
satisfying  your  curiosity,  I  ask  only  thing  to  speak  of.  Then — lo ! — on  a 
your  solemn  promise  to  prosecute  this  sudden,  near  the  Fountain  of  the  Lion 
dread  science  no  more.  Ha!  you  11  —it  being  then  moonlight —he  discov- 
not  give  it  Take,  then,  my  warning,  ers,  in  a  solitude,  the  figure  of  his  vi- 
and remember  the  wages  of  this  know-  siter,  standing  with  the  hunchback 
ledge  is  sorrow."  and  the  dog,  which  he  knew  by  its 

"But  won't  you  tell  me  how  to  ungainly  bones,  and  its  carrying  its 

commute — and — and — ^you  have  not  huge  head  so  near  the  ground 

produced  the  elixir,"  the  old  man  So  he  shouts  along  the  silent  street, 

cried.  "Stay  a  moment,  signer,"  and  he 

"'Tis  folly — ^and,  as  I've  told  you,  mends  his  pace, 

worae— a  snare,"  answered  the  young  But  they  were  parting  company 

man,  sizhing  heavily.    "I  came  not  there,  it  seemed,  and  away  went  the 

to  satisry  but  to  rebuke  your  danger-  deformed,  with  his  unsightly  beast 

otts  though  fruitless  frenzy.    Besides,  at  his  heels,  and  this  way  came  the 

I  hear  my  friend  still  pacing  the  street  youth  in  black. 

Hark !  he  taps  at  the  window."  So  standing  full  in  his  way,  and 

Then  came  a  sh^rp  rattle  as  of  a  dofSng  his  cap,  and  throwing  back 

cane  tapping  angrily  on  the  window,  his  cloak,  that  his  snowy  beard  and 

The  young   man  bowed,   smiling  head  might  appear,  and  the  stranger 

sadly,  and  somehow  got  himself  away,  recognize  him  when  he  drew  nigh. 

though  without  hurry,  yet  so  quickly  He  cried — 

that  the  old  man  could  not  reach  the  "  Borrhomeo  implores  thee  to  take 

door  till  after  it  had  closed  and  he  pitv  on  his  ignorance." 

was  gone.  What !  still  mad )"  said  the  young 

"Oaf  that  I  am !"  cried  the  astro-  man.    "This  man  will  waste  the  small 

Ipger,  losing  patience  and  stamping  remnant  of  his  years  in  godless  search 

on  the  ground,  "how  have  I  let  nim  after  gold  and  immortality ;  better  he 

go?    He  hesitated— he  would  have  should  know  all,  and  feel  their  va- 

vielded—his  scruples,  benevolent  per-  nity." 

naps,  I  could  have  quieted—and  yet  "  Better  a  thousand  times !"  cried 

in  the  very  crisis  I  was  tongue-tied  the  old  man,  in  ecstacy. 

and  motionless,  and  let  him  go !"  "  There  is  in  this  dty,  signer,  at 

He  pushed  open  the  little  window,  this  time,  in  great  secrecy,  the  master 

from  which  he  observed  the  street,  who  taught  me,"  says  the   youth, 

and  thought  he  saw  the   stranger  "the  master  of  dlalchymists.    Many 
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eentnries  ftince  he  found  ont  the  elixir       ^  What's  become  of  Sigoor  Borrfao- 

Tito.    From  him  Fve  learned  the  meo/'  said  the  girl,  "  that  he  ne^er 

few  secrets  that  I  know,  and  without  comes  here  now. 
his  leave  I  dare  not  inifNirt  them.       ^*  Wliy,  here  he  is  !'*  cries  Borrho- 

If  you  desire  it,  I  will  bring  you  be-  meo,  with  a  saturnine  smile,  and  ha 

fore  him ;  but,  once  in  his  presence,  slaps  his  broad  palm  on  her  shoulder, 
yon  cannot  recede,  and  his  conditions        but  the  girl  only  shrugged,  with  a 

you  must  accept"  little  shiver,  and  said,  "  What  a  chill 

'*  All,  all,  with  my  whole  heart.  But  down  my  back—they're  walking  over 

some  reasonable  pleasures"  ^-^  myjrravo  now." 

^  With  your  pleasures  he  will  not       [The  Italian  phrase  here  is  very 

interfere ;   he   cannot  change  your  nearlv  equivalent], 
heart,"  said  the  young  man,  with  one       "  Why  they  neither  hear  nor  see 

of  his  heavy  sighs;  **but  you  know  me!"  said  the  astrolocer,  amazed, 
what  gold  is,  and  what  the  elixir  is,       They  went  into  the  inner  room, 

and  power  and  immortality  are  not  to  where  guests  used  to  sit  and  dnnk. 

be  had  for  nothing."  But  the  plague  had  stopped  all  that, 

^^Lead  on,  siimor,  I*m  ready,"  cries  and  the  room  was  empty, 
the  old  man,  whose  face  flushed,  and       *'  lie's  in  there,"  said  the  young 

his  eyes  burned  with  the  fires  of  an  man ;  ''  you'll  see  him  presently." 
evil  rapture.  Borrhomeo  was  filled  with  an  aw> 

**'  Take  my  hand,"  said  the  young  ful  curiosity.    He  knew  the  room,  he 

man,  more  stem  and  pale  than  he  had  thou<;ht,  well ;  and  there  never  nad 

yet  appeared    80  he  did,  and  his  con-  been,  he  thought,  a  door  where  the 

ductor  seized  it  with  a  cold  gripe,  and  young  man  had  pointed  ;  but  there 

they  walked  swiftly  on.  was  now  a  drapery  there  like  what 

Now  he  led  him  through  several  covers  a  doorway,  and  it  nwelled  and 
streets,  and  on  their  way  Borrhomeo  swayed  slowly  in  the  wind. 
passes  his  notary,  and.  lingering  a       **  Some  ceutunes  ?"  said  the  astro- 
moment,  asks  him  whetner  he  has  a  loger,  looking  on  the  dark  drapery. 

bond,  signe<l  by  a  certain  merchant,  ''  (teber,  perhaps,  or  Alfarabi" 

with  whom  he  had  contracted  for  a        **  It  matters  not  a  pin's  point  what 

loan.    The  notary,  who  was  talking  his  name :  vou'll  call  him  *  my  lord,' 

to  another,  says,  suddenly,  to  that  simply;  anJ— obs^re — wealchymista 

other—  are  a  potent  order,  and  it  l^ehoves  yoa 

**  Per  Baccho !  I've  just  called  to  to  keep  your  word  with  us." 
mind  a  matter  that  must  be  looked       **  I  will  be  true,"  said  Borrhomea 
after  for  Signor  Borrhomeo ;"  and  he       *'  And  use  the  powers  you  gain, 

called  him  a  nick-name,  which  in-  beneficently,"  repeated  his  ^ide. 
cen^d  the  astrologer,  who  struck  him       'Tm  but  a  sinner.    I  will  strive, 

a  lusty  box  upon  the  ear.  with  only  an  exception,  in  favour  of 

*'  There's  a  humming  in  my  ear  to-  such  things  as  make  wealth  and  Ufa 

night,"  said  the  notary,  going  into  worth  having,''  answered  the  philo- 

his  house ;  *'  I  hope  it  is  no  sign  of  aopher. 
the  plague.'*  "*  See,  take  this,  and  do  as  I  bid 

80  on  they  walked,  side  by  side,  yon,"  said  the  youth,  giving  him  a 

till  they  reached  the  shop  of  a  vintner  thin  round  film  of  human  skin, 
of  no  good  repute.    It  was  well  known       [  How  the  honest  monk  who  wrote 

to  Borrhomeo — a  house  of  evil  resort,  the  tale,  or  even  Borrhomeo  himself, 

where    the   philoaopher   sometimes  knew  this  and  many  other  matters  ha 

stole,  disguised,  by  night,  to  be  no  describes,  'tis  for  him  to  say.] 
lonser  a  necronumoer,  but  a  man,       "  Breathe  on  it,"  said  he. 
an<C  so,  from  a  man  to  become  a       And  when  he  did  so  he  made  him 

beast  stretch  it  to  the  sixe  of  a  sheet  of 

They  paned   through  the   shop,  paper,  which  he  did  quite  easily. 
The  host,  with  a  fat  pale  face,  and  a       *'  Now  oover  your  face  with  it  as 

villanous  smile,  was  drawing  wine,  with  a  napkin." 
which  a  handsome  damsel  was  wait-       So  he  did. 
ing  to  take  away  with  her.    He  kiss-       **  'Twill  do;  give  it  to  me.    It  ta 

•d  her  as  she  paid,  and  she  gave  him  bat  a  pictare.    Sea." 
a  eaff  on  his  fat  white  chops,  aad       And  it  alowly  ahnmk  until  ita  dssa 

laughed.  waa  just  the  same  aa  thai  of  tha 
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kd^8  miniature  in  the  lid  of  the  box,  blasphemiing,  with  joy  and  sensual 

over  which  he  fixed  it.  delight— 

Borrhomeo  beheld  his  own  picture.  '*  And  I'm  to  have  this  secret,  too." 

*^£Tery adept hashisportrait here,"  "This  and  all  others,  when  you 

said  the  young  man.    "  So  good  a  claim  them,"  said  the  young  man. 

likeness  is  always  pleasant ;  but  these  "  See, 'tis  time,"  he  added. 

have  a  power  beside,  and  establish  a  And  JBorrhomeo  saw  that  the  great 

mnpathy  between  their  originals  and  misshapen  dog  he  had  seen  in  the 

their  possessor  which  secures  discip-  street,  was  sniffing  by  the  stranger's 

line  and  silence."  feet 

"  How  does  it  work?"  asked  Borr-  When  they  went  into  the  inner 

homeo.  room  there  was  a  large  table,  and 

"  Have  I  not  been  your  good  an-  many  men  at  either  side ;  and  at  the 

1  f "  said  the  young  man,   sitting  head  a  gigantic  man,  with  a  face  like 

fore  him.     He  extends  his  legs —  the  face  of  a  beast,  but  the  flesh  was 

pushing  out  his  feet,  and  letting  his  as  of  a  man.    Borrhomeo  quaked  in 

chin  sink  on  his  chest — he  fixes  his  his  presence, 

eyes  upon  him  with  a  horrible  and  "I  am  aware  of  what  hath  passed, 

sarcastic  glare,  and  one  of  his  feet  Borrhomeo,"  he  said.    "  The  condi- 

contracts  and  divides  into  a  goatish  tion  is  this : — You  take  this  vial,  and 

stump.  with  the  fluid  it  contains  and  the 

Borrhomeo  would  have  burst  into  sponge  trace  the  letter  S  on  every 

a  yell,  but  he  could  not.  door  of  every  church  and  religious 

"  It  is  a  nightmare,  is  it  not  ]"  said  liouse  within  the  walls  of  Milan.  Th6 

the  stranger,  who  seemed  delighted  dog  will  go  with  you." 

to  hold  him,  minute  after  minute,  in  It  was  a  fiend  in  dog's  shape,  says 

that  spelL  At  last  the  shoe  and  hose  the   monkish  writer  ;    and  na[d  he 

that  seemed  to  have  shrunk  apart  failed  in  his  task  would  have  torn  him 

like  burning  parchtnent,  closed  over  in  nieces. 

the  goatish  shin  and  hoof ;  and  risine,  oo  Borrhomeo,  that  old  arch -villain. 

he  shook  him  by  the  shoulder.  With  undertook  this  office  cheerfully,  well 

a  gasp,  the  astrologer  started  to  his  knowing  what  its  purpose  was.    For 

feet  it  was  a  thing  notorious,  tbat  Satan 

"  There,  I  told  you  it  was  a  night-  was   himself  in   a   booily,   though 

mare,  or — or  what  }rou  please.     I  phantasmal,  shape  seen   before   in 

could  not  have  done  it  but  through  Milan,  and  that  he  had  tempted  others 

the  picture.    You  see  how  fast  we  to  a  like  fascinorous  action ;  but,  h£ip- 

have  you.    You  must  for  once  re-  pily  for  their  souls,  in  Vain.    The 

aemble  a  Christian,  Borrhomeo,  and  Stygian  satellites  of  the  fiend  had 

with  us  deal  truly  and  honestly."  power  to  smear  the  door  of  every  un- 

*'  You've  promised  me  the  elixir  consecrated  house  in  Milan  with  that 

vitce,"  the  old  man  said,  fearful  lest  pestilential  virus,  as,  indeed,  the  citi- 

the  secret  should  escape  him.  zens  with  their  own  eyes,  when  first 

"  And  you  shall  have  it  Gk),  bring  the  plague  broke  out,  beheld  upon 

a  cup  of  wine.  He'll  not  see  you,  nor  their  own  doors.    But  they  could  not 

the  wine,  nor  the  cup."  defile  the  church  gates,  nor  the  doors 

So  he  brought  a  cup  of  Falemian,  of  the  monasteries ;  and  according  to 

which  he  loved  the  best  -  the  conditions  under  which  their  infer- 

"There's  fifty  years  of  life  for  every  nal  malice  is  bound,  thev  could  in 

drop,"  said  the  youth.  nowise  effect  it  save  by  the  hand  of 

"  Let  me  live  a  thousand  years,  to  one  who  was  baptized,  which,  to  the 

btein  with,"  cries  Borrhomeo.  baleful  abuse  of  that  holy  sacrament, 

"*  Beware.    You'll  tire  of  it" the  wretch,  Borrhomeo,  had  been. 

"  Nay.  Give  me  the  twenty  drops."  He  did  his  accursed  and  murderous 

So  he  took  the  cup,  and  measured  office  well  and  fearlessly.  His  reward 

the  drops ;  and  as  they  fell,  the  wine  mammon  and  indefinite  long  life.  The 

was  agitated  with  a  gentle  simmer  all  hell-dog  bv  his  side  compelling  him, 

over,  and  threw  out  ring  after  ring  of  and  the  belief  in  his  invisibility  mak- 

Surple,  green,  and  gold    And  Borr-  ing  him  confident  withaL  But  therein 

omeo  draBk  it,  and  sucked  in  the  was  shown  forth  to  all  the  world  the 

last  drop  in  ecstacy,  and  cried  out,  craft  of  the  fiend,  ikiid  the  just  judg* 
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ment  of  heaven ;  for  he  was  plainly       "  A  great  deal  may  be  done  in  that 

seenin  the  very  act  by  the  Sexton  of  the  time/'  says  the  old  man,  while  beads 

Church  of  Saint  Mary  of  the  Passion,  of  perspiration  covered  his  puckered 

and  by  the  Pastor  of  the  convent  of  forehead,  and  he  thought  tiiat,  per- 

Saint  Justina  of  Padua,  and  the  same  haps,  he  might  cheat  him  too,  and 

officer  of  the  Oli  vetans  of  Saint  Victor,  make  his  peace  with  heaven. 
So,  finding  in  the  morning  the  only        "  They  can't  hang  me,"  says  Borr- 

too  plain  and  fatal  traces  of  what  he  homeo. 

had  been  doing,  with  a  mob  at  their        '*  Oh !  yes,  they  will  certainly  hang 

heels,  who  would  have  had  his  life  you;  but  then,  you'll  live  through  it. 
but  for  the  guard,  they  arrested  him        "Ay,  the  elixir,"  cried  the  prisoner, 
in  his  house  next  morning,  and  the        '*  Thus  stands  the  case :  when  an 

mob  breaking  in,  smashed  all  the  in-  ordinair  man  is  hanged  he  dies  out- 

struments  of  his  infernal  art,  and  right :  but  you  can't  die." 
would  have  burnt  the  house  had  they        •*No — ha,  ha ! — I  can't  die  !" 
been  allowed.  "Therefore^  when  you  are  hanged. 

He  being  duly  arraigned  was,  ac-  you   feel,  thmk,  hear,  and  soforth 

cording  to  law,  put  to  the  torture,  and  during  the  process." 
forthwith  confessed  all  the  particulars        '^St  Anthony !    But  then  'tis  only 

I  have  related.    So  he  was  cast  into  an  hour — one  hour  of  agony — and  it 

a  dungeon  to  await  execution,  which  ends." 

secretly  he  dreaded  not,  beinij  confi-        "You  are  tahang  for  a  whole  day 

dent  in  the  efficacy  of  the  elixir  he  and  night,"  continu^  the  fiend ;  "but 

had  swallowed.  that  don't  signify.    Then  when  they 

He  was  not  to  be  put  to  death  by  take  you  down,  you  continue  to  feel, 
decapitation.    It  was  juRtly  thought  hear,  think,  and,  if  they  leave  your 
too  honourable  for  so  sordid  a  mis-  eyes  open,  to  see,  just  as  usual" 
creant.    He   was   sentenced   to    be        "Why,  yes,  certainly,  I'm  alive," 
hanged,  and  after  hanging  a  day  and  cries  Borrhomeo.  ' 
a  night  he  was  to  be  laid  in  an  open       "Yes,  alive,  quite  alive,  although 
grave  outside  the  gate  on  the  Roman  you  appear  to  be  dead,"  says  the  die- 
road,  and  there  impaled,  and  after  mon  with  a  smile, 
three  days'  exposure  to  be  covered  in,        "Ay ;  but  what's  the  best  moment 
and  so  committed  to  the  keeping  of  to  make  my  escape?"  says  Borrho- 
the  earth,  no  more  to  groan  under  his  meo. 
living  enormities.  "Escape!  why,  you  have  escaped. 

The  niffht   before  his   execution,  They  can't  kill  you.    No  one  can  kill 

thinking  deeply  on  the  virtue  of  the  you,  until  your  time  is  out.  Then  you 

elixir,  and  having  assured  himself,  by  know  they  lay  you  in  an  open  grave 

many  notable  instances,  which   he  and  impale  you." 
easily  brought  to  remembrance,  that       "What!  ah,  ha!"  roared  the  old 

they  could  not  deprive  him,  even  by  sinner,  "you  are  jesting." 
this  severity,  of  bis  life,  he  lifted  up        "Hush !  depend  upon  it  they  will 

his  eyes  and  beheld  the  young  man,  go  through  with  it" 
in  mourning  suit,  whose  visit  had       The  old  man  shook  in  every  ioint. 
been  his  ruin,  standing  near  him  in       "Then,  after  three  days  and  mghta, 

the  cell.  they  bury  you,"  said  his  visitor. 

This  slave  of  Satan  affected  a  sad       "I'll  lose  my  life,  or  I'll  break  from 

countenance  at  first;  and  said  he,  them!"  shouts  the  gigantic  astro- 

"  We  are  cast  down,  Borrhomeo,  by  loger. 
reason  of  thy  sentence."  "But  you  can't  lose  your  life,  and 

"  But  we've  cheated  them,"  an-  you  can't  break  from  them,"  says  the 

swers  he,  pretending,  maybe,  more  fiend,  softly, 
confidence  than  he  had;  "they  can't       "Why  not)    Oh!   blessed  saints! 

kill  me."  I'm  stronger  than  you  think." 

"  That's  certain,"  rejoins  the  fiend.       "Ay,  muscle,  bones— you  are  an  old 

"  I  shall  live  for  a  thousand  years,"  giant !" 
says  he.  "Surely,"  cries  the  old  man,  "and 

"  Ay,  you  must  continue  to  live  for  the  terror  of  a  dead  man  rising ;  ha ! 

full  one  thousand  years;  'tis  a  fair  don't  you  see  7  They  fly  before  me,  and 

term— is  it  not  1"  so  I  escape." 
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''Bat  yoa  can't  rise."  Borrhomeo  told  all  this  to  a  priest, 

''Say— savin  heaven's  name  what  not  under  seal  of  confession,  out  to 

you  mean,    thundered  old  Borrho-  induce  him  to  plead  ifor  his  life.    But 

meo.  the  good  man  seeing  he  had  already 

"Do  you  remember,  signor,  that  made  himself  the  liegeman  and  accom- 

nightmare,  as  we  jocularly  caUed  it,  plice  of  Satan,  refused.    Nor  would 

at  the  sign  of  the   Red  Hat'  V*  his  intercession  have  prevailed  in  any 

"Yes.^  wisa 

"  Well,  a  man  who  having  swallow- '  So  Borrhomeo  was  hanged,  impaled, 
ed  the  elixir  vitse,  suffers  that  sort  and  buried,  according  to  his  sentence; 
of  shock  which  in  other  mortals  is  a  and  it  came  to  pass  that  fourteen 
violent  death,  is  afflicted  during  the  years  afterwards,  tliat  grave  was  open- 
remainder  of  his  period  of  life,  whe-  ed  in  making  a  great  drain  from  the 
ther  he  be  decapitated,  or  dismem-  group  of  houses  thereby,  and  Borrho- 
bered,  or  is  laid  unmutilated  in  the  meo  was  found  just  as  he  was  laid 
grave,  with  that  sort  of  catalepsy,  therein,  in  no  wise  decayed,  but  fresh 
which  you  experienced  for  a  minute —  and  sound,  which,  indeea,  showed 
a  catalepsy  that  does  not  relax  or  in-  that  there  did  remain  in  him  that 
termit.  For  that  reason  you  ought  sort  of  life  which  was  supposed  to 
to  have  carefully  avoided  this  predi-  ward  off  the  common  consequences  of 
eament."  death. 

"*Tis  a  lie,"  roared  the  old  man,  So  he  was  thrown  into  a  great  pit, 

and  be  ground  his  teeth,  ^^«  not  and  with  many  curBes,covered  in  with 

living."  stones  and  earth,  where  his  stupen- 

"  You'll  find,  upon  mv  honour,  that  dous  punishment  proceeds, 

it  M  living,"  answered  tne  fiend,  with  Get  thee  hence,  Satan, 
a  gentle  smile,  and  withdrawing  from 
the  cell. 


SOUL  AND  DKITY. 
(PBOX   METESrATIO). 

L*ond»  diil  mar  divua 
Dogna  la  valla  e*l  mouke,  See. 

As  waters  parted  from  the  ocean 

Bathe  the  valley,  bathe  the  mountain — 
Here  sailing  heaven  in  vaporous  motion, 
Here  sparkling  in  the  marble  fountain. 
Lastly  to  the  sea  return — 
To  the  sea  on  whose  bright  breast 
They  have  gained  their  liquid  life. 
Where  once  more  their  wandering  strife 
Ends  in  rest : — 
So  the  Soul  that  in  Time's  sky 
Moves  awhile 
In  gloom  and  smile, 
Ends,  where  it  rose,  in  Deity.  ^ 

Thomas  Ibwist. 
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Iv  these  days  of  rapid  printing,  the  view.  They  at  once  command  att«B* 
critic's  duties,  if  he  would  honestly  tion  alike  from  reader  and  critic,  from 
discharge  them,  are  by  no  means  friend  and  foe.  When  a  Tennyson 
lieht  or  enviable.  Out  of  the  heaps  or  a  Brougham  deigns  to  pnblisb,  we 
or  fresh  matter  continually  offered  for  cut  the  leaves  of  nis  new  Tolnmc* 
his  perusal,  how  is  he  readily  to  dis-  with  an  impatience  bom  of  previous 
tinguish  wheat  from  chaff,  to  reject  liking.  A  Carl  vie  or  a  Buckle  never 
the  merely  worthless,  and  to  assign  waits  long  for  the  mingled  praise  and 
its  due  meed  of  praise  or  blame  to  censure  of  his  critical  neighbours.  If 
every  sample  of  the  better  sorts)  a  Tupper  or  a  Cumming  opens  his 
Practice,  indeed,  may  do  much  for  mouth  to  speak,  we  are  reany  either 
him ;  but  even  when  he  has  learned  to  assume  a  convenient  deafness  or  to 
to  reul  a  book  as  a  practised  beggar  listen  in  order  that  we  may  laugh  at 
will  read  a  human  countenance,  by  a  his  expense.  Yet  even  in  such  cases 
few  hasty  glances,  he  will  often  find  there  is  danger  of  our  being  unjust, 
himself  puzzled  to  keep  fairly  abreast  Our  admiration  of  *' Vanity  Fair*' 
of  his  never-ending  toil,  to  clear  a  may  render  us  too  lenient  to  "The 
way  for  himself  through  the  ever-  Virgiuians."  There  may  lurk  soma* 
growing  junj^les  of  our  modem  litera-  gleams  of  merit  even  in  that  unopened 
ture.  And  if  the  character  of  many  volume  by  the  author  of  "  Apocalyp- 
books  can  be  told  by  skimming  them  tic  Sketches.*'  Have  we  not  found 
here  and  there,  are  there  not,  on  the  some  tt)kens  of  renewed  stiength  ia 
other  hand,  many  which  need  time,  "Great  Expectations^'*  some  warnings 
thought,  or  special  leaming  to  unfold  of  departing  vouth  in  the  "  Idylls  of 
their  highest  merits,  or  maybe  to  the  King?"  In  our  dislike  or  in  our 
bring  out  their  essential  faults.  Even  admiration  of  particular  authors  we 
for  uim  who  contents  himself  with  are  equally  in  dan^r  of  wandering 
exploring  one  or  two  domains  of  liter-  away  from  the  tmth ;  of  forgetting 
ary  art,  how  startling  are  the  odds  that  Steme  was  not  always  foul  or 
^  against  his  ever  achieving  results  not  feigning ;  that  the  author  of  "  Mar- 
wholly  at  variance  with  the  Urgeness  mion"  maile  rather  a  mess  of  the 
of  his  apparent  aims!  To  do  full  Battle  of  Waterloo;  that  Sheridan's 
justice,  for  instance,  to  all  the  novels,  first  speech  gave  small  token  of  his 
poems,  and  histories  of  the  last  two  future  excellence ;  and  that  Liston, 
or  three  years,  would  tax  all  the  the  great  comic  actor,  failed  inglori- 
powers  of  a  critic  as  shrewd  as  John-  ously  in  his  one  attempt  at  the  tragic 
son,  as  philosophic  as  Coleridge,  and  Bearing  these  things  in  mind,  let  us 
as  versatile  as  Lord  Brougham.  Cri-  handle,  as  best  we  mav,  the  two  vo- 
tics  of  a  smaller  type  may  deem  them-  lumes  which  suggested  the  foregoing 
selves  fortunate  if  they  only  succeed  remarks.*  The  authors  of  **  Have- 
in  eiving  the  world  a  fair  estimate  of  look's  March"  and  **  Edwin  of  Deira" 
sncii  works  as  happen  somehow  to  are  no  new  candidates  for  public  no- 
attract  their  notice,  while  others,  per-  tice,  awaiting  the  verdict  wnich  shall 
haps  equally  markworthy,  are  left  to  make  or  mar  them  for  ever  in  their 
fignt  their  way  unaided  into  public  publishers'  eyes.  Each  of  them  has 
favour, -or  pensh  amidst  the  crowd  made  his  best  bow  to  the  reader  at 
of  books  that  never  reach  their  second  lesi^t  twice  before,  and  acquitted  bim- 
edition.  self  on  each  oocanon  succesalUly 
With  new  works  by  writers  already  enough  to  insure  him  a  further  hear- 
known  to  fame  the  case  is  rather  dif-  ing.  If  the  louder  applause  that 
ferent,  at  least  from  a  certain  point  of  greeted  the  latter  bara  was  deeply 


*  •<  Havelock*!  March,  and  other  Poems."  By  Gerald  Msssey.  London :  TrOb- 
net  and  Oo.    ISrtl. 

••  Edwin  of  Ddra.**  By  Alezsader  Smith.  Camfaridg  :  Mannillsn  and  Co. 
ISSI. 
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shaded  with  shouts  of  angry  rexnon-  peated  to  such  an  extent  as  to  suggest 

strance,  the  former  had  to  thank  his  the  notion  that  much  of  **  Craigcrook 

personal  antecedents  for  some  of  tbe  Castle"  had  been  written  before  the 

praise  so  readily  bestowed  from  all  appearance  of  its  nominal  forerunner, 

sid^  on  a  poet  who,  sprung  himself  StUl  there  was  no  mistaking  the  lark- 

from  the  lower  ranks  of  his  country-  like  carol  that  reached  us  ever  and 

men,  seemed  in  his  song  to  reflect  all  again  through  the  mist  of  harsher  or 

the  higher  virtues,  with  some  few  of  less  unearthly  noises.  When  he  sang 

the  characteristic  faihn^  of  his  order,  the  glories  of  returning  spring,  the 

In  the  volume  containing  his  ballad  holiness  of  wedded  love,  the  sorrows 

of  '^  Babe  Christabel,"  Mr.  Gerald  of  a  childless  hearth,  or  the  fierce  de- 

Massey  won  all  hearts  by  the  simple  light  of  battling  for  the  fatherland, 

music  of  feelings  common  to  all,  ex-  our  own  hearts  would  thrill  ready 

Sressed  in  racv,  passionate,  strong-  answer  to  the  strains  that  poured  hot 

earted,  roughly  musical  verse.    It  and  glowing  from   his— our  voices 

seemed  as  if  another  Bums— in  some  could  not  withhold  their  meed  of 

respects   not  a  weaker   one — ^stood  praise  from  songs  so  deeply  imbued 

forth  to  interpret  between  his  own  with  the  golden  light  of  pure  fancy, 

and  the  classes  above  his  own,  to  The  clumsiness  of  his  blank  verse 

weld  all  alike  into  one  common  bro-  was  half  forgiven  for  the  touching 

therhood  of  human  sympathy  by  the  beauty  of  such  lines  as  these : — 

spells  of  an  eloquence  which  all  alike  ^^ .,  ,,  ,^  ^„^  ^a,i;«*,  i-«  ««  ^»,.^ 

cbuld  understeJid.    In  spite  of  the  ^"^^^            ^     ^ 

frequent  crudeness  of  his  thoughts.  Dressed  fir  the  grave  inndment  like  the 

the  sameness  of  his  imagery  and  his  snow, 

themes — his  repeated,  though  often,  And  o'er  her  flowed  the  white,  etemal 

perhaps,  un conscious  borrowings  from  peace : 

other  poets — and  his  lack  of  that  fine  The  breathing  miracle  into  silence  passed, 

touch  which  makes  the  poetry  of  a  Never  to  stretch  wee  hands,  with  her 

great  master  suggest  its  own  music,  .     dear  smile 

he  at  once  stepped  into  a  foremost  ^  ^^\^  ^S^^^^^  on  unfolding  flowers; 

nlace  amoncr  the  Ivric  eraduates  of  ^®^®'  ^  ^^^^  ^  ^^^^  *°  ^^^  ^^^^  ' 

piace  among  ine  lyric  graauaies  oi  ^^  ^^^  hindering  thing  for  ever  g<m4, 

our  day,  while  many  saw  m  his  first  i„  ^^^j  ^^t^^ .^  might  toUon." 
success  the  promise  of  yet  greater 

things  to  come,  whenever  time  should  And  the  mournful  grace  of  such  songs 

have  enlarged  his  experiences,  and  as  that  which  describes  how — 

E'  ractice  have  improved  his  style.    If  « 

is  songs  had  the  sameness,  they  had  Snow-white,  snow-soft,  snow-silently. 

ahM>  the  natural  thrilliugness  of  the  A^A^'l^^'^tlfa^^!^^  i 

krk's.  Time  and  culture  would  com-  .  ^"^  ^^^'  ^"^  '^'  g~ve-God  s  Uj^-onr 

plete  what  nature  had  begun,  but  white  rose  of  aU  the  world," 
meanwhile  the  world  had  gained  an- 
other poet  whose  warblings  would  woos  us  to  forget  how  often  the  same 
not  swiftly  pass  away  from  its  re-  minstrel  has  sung  the  same  kind  of 
membrance.  dirge  before.  In  the  fierce  cry  of 
His  next  volume  iustified  the  good  hopeless  suffering  which  rang  out 
things  spoken  of  tne  first  witnout  through  the  borrowed  rhythm  of  his 
doing  much  to  realize  tbe  hopes  lines  on  the  *'  Factory  Bell,''  we  tast- 
therein  suggested  to  some  of  nis  ed,  as  it  were,  some  drops  of  that 
warmest  admirers.  The  same  chords  bitter  cup  which  the  author  himself 
of  homely  feeling  were  struck  again  might,  in  his  younger  days,  have 
with  the  same  passionate  strength,  drunken  to  the  dregs.  In  one  part 
relieved  by  the  same  touches  of  ten-  of  the  volume,  however,  the  poet's 
der  fancifulness.  The  old  faults  of  genius  seemed  to  swell  with  the  sub- 
youth  and  inexperience,  the  old  ject.  His  war-songs  heaved  with  stir- 
proneness  to  muffle  the  sound  of  his  rings  of  a  larger  sympathy,  a  bolder 
"native  woodnotes  wild*'  with  fre-  imagination;  and  if  none  of  them 
qucnt  mimicries  of  other  men's  music,  equalled  the  condensed  grandeur  of 
tne  old  waste  of  sensuous  imagery,  and  **  Hohen]inden,"  or  the  **Cbarffe  of 
tbe  oUl  haukeiing  after  strange,  un-  the  Light  Brigade."  very  few  of  the 
couth,  or  uncongenial  forms  of  speech  many  songs  that  told  of  British  valour 
and  riiythmical  expr^on,  were  re-  during  the  Russian  war  came  any- 
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where  near  those  spirit-ruling  strainB  at  the  lines  themflelres.     And  Mr. 

in  which  Mr.  Maissey  ])ainted  the  Massey  should  meanwhile  remember 

martial  mood  of  his  countrymen,  as  that  froth  and  splutter  are  not  usuaUy 

they  sat  of  wintry  nights  by  the  tokens  of  sound  strength,  either  in 

household  fire,  holding  their  hearts,  the  pulpit  or  the  poet's  chair. 

"  like  beacoiuL  uo  hieher  ^^  qualified  is  the  praise  we  offer 

After  an  interval  of  not  many  years  Sailor  Son,''  the  worthy  leader  of  that 

the  same  minstrel  has  once  more  chal-  Naval  Brigade  whose  guns  did  such 

lenged  a  hearing  for  another  set  of  daring  service  before  Lucknow.    If 

tunes.    This  time  his  tliemes  are  na-  we  hardly  understand  the  meaning  of 

tional  rather  than  domestic.     The  William  Peel's  call  being  so  chtcijf 

war-spirit  of  the  last  volume  has  de-  that  his  sailors  followed  him  in  hia 

veloped  itself  in  a  series  of  patriotic  wake,  ^uns  and  all ;  if  the  allusion 

lays  commemorative  chiefly  of  £ng-  to  Shakspeare's  warriors  be  rather 

lishmen  famous  either  for  deeds  of  obscure,  and  the  talk  about  **  our  old 

arms,  or  for  the  lowly  station  from  Norse  Fathers"  have  in  it  nothing 

which  they  rose  to  renoWn.    There  is  fresh,  or  very  pertinent  to  the  pecu- 

a  long  poem  in  honour  of  Havelock,  liar  worth  of  our  modem  heroes,  still 

a  little  shorter  one  in  memory  of  we  may  not  disown  the  sweet-flowing 

Bums,  while  Sir  Richard  Grenville,  tenderness  of  the  following  stanzas: — 
Sir  WUUam  Peel,  Bhike,  Nelson,  Hugh 

Miller,  adom  each  a  few  stanzas  of  "S^^Jg*.  »»aor  ^riing,  true  and  bmre. 

more  or  less  spirited  verse.     "Sir  J^'^^T^'^^'^^^t^^' 

Bichani  Grenvifie's  I^t  Fight"  is  ^L".il;,Vit-^::i'^^^^^ 

sung   in   language  of  fiery  fitness.  You  mav  have  wished  the  dL  •«•.««• 

marred  by  the  choice  of  a  metre  in  To  have  folded  round  yotir  breaat; 

itself  unwieldy  and  little  suited  to  a  Bat  God  had  other  work  for  yon, 

style  by  nature  diffuse.     Here  are  And  other  place  of  rMt 
one  or  two  of  the  best  stanzas : — 

We  might  have  reached  yon  with  ov 

"Throng  aU  the  night  the  great  white  wreath, 

•torm  If  living ;  bnt,  laid'low, 

Of  worlds  in  ailence  rollM ;  Too  grow  eo  gnnd;  and  after  death 

Sirios  with  his  sapphire  sparkle,  The  deameas  deepens  so  I 

liars  in  ruddy  gold :  To  have  gone  so  soon,  so  loved  to  have 

Heaven  lookt  with  stillness  terrible  died,                                      i 

Down  on  a  fight  must  fierce  and  feU ;  So  3roang  to  wear  that  crown ! 

A  sea  transfigured  into  helL  We  think ;  yet  with  such  thrOls  of  pfMe 

As  shake  the  last  tears  down. 
Around  that  little  Bark  Revenge 

The  hafiled  Spaniard)  ride  But,  after  all,  we  had  hoped  for 

At  distance.    Two  of  their  good  ships  eomething    better,  for   some   mxnt 

Were  sunken  at  her  side;  ^^^^8  of  ripening  power  from  the 

The  ««t  l«  rcmnd  her  in  a  nng.  ^^  ^      .  *^|  the\lcath  of  "  Babe 

As  round  the  dying  lion -king  }>L«:«7ruJr»»      j  A              ,  '^*  *i5r 

The  dogs,  afimid  of  hU  death-spring."  ChnsUbel,   and  the  yeaminff  of  Epg- 

land  s  great  heart  towards  her  chu* 

This  is  surely  better  than  the  non-  dren  fighting  far  away  in  the  CrimeiL 

sense  of  wild  faces  that  All  the  commemorative  verses  in  this 

"  glow  thixmgh  lurid  night,  J^?!^??  ^^"^  ^}^^ »»  ^  ^«S 

With  sw4t  of  spiri7shining  bright ;-  I^^.  J?'*'  «?^c«^c  Imes  of  a  poet 

too  little  prued  by  this  word-q>m- 

and  verr  much  better  than  the  weak-  ning  generation : — 

nesa  and  wonderful  rhyming  of  lines  <  ^      .           .... 

like  these  : There  is  a  tear  for  aU  who  die, 

A  mourner  o'er  the  hombleit  gnvo; 

^  Through  bloody  gaps  the  boarders  swam ;  Bnt  natkms  sweU  the  funeral-cry, 

But  sUU  our  English  sUy  the  storm ;  And  Triumph  wecpo  above  the  hnrei* 
The  bulwark  in  their  breast  is  firm.** 

Byron,  howeyer,  might  have  hailad 

It  would  be  so  easy  to  amend  both  a  dim  reflexion  of  his  own  fiery  spirit 

the  rhyme  and  the  meaning,  that  we  in  the  verses  headed  **  The  Old  FW*'*  * 

need  do  no  more  than  point  a  finger  series  of  stnm^y  worded  inveetives 
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agamst  Louis  Napoleon  and  his  Edk- 
liah  worshippers,  relieved  at  intervals 
with  a  frequent  prayer  that  England 
may  be  enaoled  "to  keep  the  Old  Flag 
flying  yet.'*  Mr.  Masse/s  diction  has 
improved  with  practice,  and  every 
patriotic  heart  wul  glow  afresh  at  the 
feeling  which  inspired  these  fervent 
Imes:— 

**  This  triumph  of  the  spoken  word 

Is  well,  my  England ;  but  give  heed : 
The  world  leans  on  thee,  as  a  sword, 

For  Freedom  in  her  battle  need. 
Star  of  a  thousand  battles  red, 

Be  thon  the  beacon  of  the  free ! 
Turn  round  thy  luminous  side,  and  shed 

God*s  light  o*er  land  and  sea. 
Through  floods    or   flames,  or   bloody 

sweat, 
Keep  thon  the  Old  Flag  flying  yet*' 

In  one  respect  prosperity  has  not 
spoiled  this  poet  of  the  people.  With- 
out weakening  his  better  sympathies 
for  the  toiling  manv,  it  has  purged 
him  of  those  morbid  fancies,  bom  of 
want  and  wretchedness,  whether  of 
soul  or  body,  to  which  he  gave  such 
fierce  expression  in  some  of  his  earli- 
est poems.  The  impassioned  wail  of 
the  famme-stricken  workman  has 
passed  out  into  a  large  and  lofty  ap- 
peal to  the  hearts  of  patriotic  Eng- 
lishmen of  every  class.  If  it  were 
good  for  nothing  else,  his  poetry 
would  serve  as  a  healthy  antidote  to 
that  cowardly^  worship  of  triumphant 
wrong,  of  wickedness  crowned  with 
worldly  glories,  which  stains  the  pub- 
lic morahty  of  our  day.  The  fires  of 
a  self-denying  patriotism,  a  high- 
toned  trust  in  God,  light  up  even 
the  dullest  passages  of  Havelock's 
March,"  a  poem  which,  for  all  its 
splendid  fierceness,  would  have  been 
much  better  had  it  been  carefully  cut 
down.  About  the  best  lines  in  it  are 
those  which  here  foQow : — 

**He  leant  a  trusting  hand  on  heaven,  a 

gentle  heart  on  home ; 
In  secret  he  grew  ready,  ere  the  judg- 
ment hour  was  come. 
In  darkest  days  of  duty  he  had  seen 

6od*s  goodness  shown ; 
And  now  in  aU  his  beauty  sees  the  Ring 

upon  his  throne ! 
Some  angel-mute  had  led  him  through 

his  trial's  thorny  ways, 
nil,  on  a  sudden,  lo  I  he  stood  full  in  the 

Tory's  blaze. 
Aloud,  for  aU  the  world  to  hear,  God 

caUed  his  servant's  name. 
And  led  him  forth  where  all  might  see, 

upon  the  heights  of  fame. 
VOL.  UX.^JHO,  OOCXUX. 


His  arch  of  life,  suspended  as  it  sprang, 

in  heaven  appears— 
Our  bow  of  promise  o'er  the  storm,  seen 

through  rejoicing  tears. 
Joy  to  Old  England!  she  has  stuff  for 

storm-sail  and  for  stay, 
While  she  can  breed  such  heroes,  in  her 

quiet,  homely  way." 

If  Mr.  Massey  himself  would  beget 
more  poems  in  the  quiet^  homelv  way 
of  his  **Bobin  Burns.**  we  too  should 
feel  less  loath  to  wisn  him  joy  of  his 
past  performances.  Here,  at  least, 
nis  strongest  feeling  as  a  man,  a 
poet,  a  i)atriot,  combmed  to  work  out 
a  becoming  monument  to  the  worth 
of  one  so  nearly  akin  to  himself  in 
genius,  station,  and  moral  insight; — 
may  we  never  have  to  add,  in  moral 
shortcomings !  A  few  lines  will  serve 
to  show  its  superiority  to  the  stuff 
which  gained  the  prize  at  the  Crystal 
Palace: — 

"  The  fiercer  fire  of  life,  confined. 

With  higher  wave   'twill  Iteave  and 
break; 
And  higher  should  the  mountain  mind 

Thrust  up  a  starward  peak  I 
But  often  is  the  kindling  clay 

With  its  red  lightnings  rent  and  riven ; 
And  earth  holds  up  a  wreck  to  pray 

For  the  healing  hand  of  heaven. 
Round  such  a  soul  more  sternly  warred 

The  powers  that  smite  for  wrong  and 
right; 
mi,  thunder-scathed  and  battle-scamd. 

Death  bore  him  from  the  fight. 
But  now  we  recognise  in  him 

One  of  the  high  and  ■hiding  race : 
AU  gone,  the  mortal  mists  that  dim 

The  fair  inmiortal  face." 

Yet  even  this  poem  is  far  too  long, 
and  savours  of  that  sentimental 
straining  which  marks  so  many  of 
Mr.  Massey's  loftier  flights.  More 
like  his  natural  self  are  the  playful 
tenderness  of  a  little  song  called 
''  The  Two  Roses,"  and  the  heartfelt 
plaintiveness  of  '*  A  Letter  in  Black.'' 
In  the  latter,  indeed,  there  is  a  soul 
of  touchingly  original  music  which 
entities  it  to  a  place  apart  from  aught 
else  in  the  same  volume — ^to  a  place 
not  far  beneath  Tennyson's  noble 
verses  on  a  like  theme.  Too  long  to 
quote  in  full,  yet  hardly  bea^g 
to  be  quoted  piecemeal,  it  must  be 
left  for  the  curious  reader  to  spy  out 
its  beauties  at  his  ease.  If  Mr. 
Massey  can  give  us  more  verse  of  the 
same  ouality,  we  should  heartily  wish 
him  God-speed;  otherwise  he  had 

5 


66                          Gerald  Mcusey  and  Alexander  Smith,  [Jan. 

better  cease  to  publish,  if  he  cannot  and  grave»  and  grand;"  there  '* Free- 
help  writing  such  poetry  as  for  the  dombytheliongrand  sits  safe;"  a  fleet 
most  part  meets  us  nere.  But  for  one  is  a  ''Magnificently  glorious  sight;" 
or  two  samples,  the  present  volume  and  so  on  through  more  instances 
would  lead  us  to  in^r  that  he  had  than  we  care  to  name.  The  imagery 
already  sung  himself  dry.  Let  him  not  is  not  more  varied  than  the  epithets; 
tempt  us  to  say  that  time  has  mended  and  with  more  than  one  of  his  least 
the  manner,  while  it  marred  the  es-  original  phrases  we  have  to  renew 
sential  beauties,  of  his  song.  Hither-  our  acquaintance  at  least  twice  or 
to  it  seems  to  have  ^ven  him  a  fatal  thrice  in  this  one  volume.  If  the  au- 
fluency  of  tongue,  with  no  answering  thor  must  go  to  Tennyson  for  ideas 
increase  of  illustrations  or  ideas.  His  and  turns  of  speech,  let  him  also 
stock  of  imagery  is  neither  larger  nor  learn  the  deeper  lessons  involved  in  a 
better  chosen  than  it  was  at  first,  careful  study  of  his  great  master.  To 
His  words  are  commonly  too  strons  rival  the  weighty  closeness  of  Tenny- 
and  hot  for  his  thoughts.  Brimful  of  son's  though^  decked  out  as  it  is  in 
poetic  feeling,  but  greatly  wanting  in  words  of  tne  richest,  finest,  yet  seem- 
poetic  bone  and  muscle,  he  reminds  ingly  simplest  grace  and  sweetness, 
you  of  a  spirited  horse  breaking  down  would  need  an  intellect  as  highlv 
under  a  load  of  average  weight.  His  trained,  and  a  taste  as  calmly  critical, 
Pegasus  would  prance  with  a  lighter  as  Tennyson's  owil  Butthe  veiy  at- 
grace  if  it  were  only  a  little  less  weak  tempt  to  do  so  would  help  to  show 
in  the  loins.  A  great  singer  never  Mr.  Massey  the  weaker  side  of  his 
screams,  nor  will  a  wise  painter  en-  own  genius,  and  to  teach  him  that 
dow  his  battle-piece  with  too  close  a  more  is  needed  for  the  making  of 
likeness  to  the  scenes  in  a  common  good  poetry  than  mere  feeling,  how- 
slaughter-house.  Unwontedly  gra-  ever  rich,  and  an  eloquence,  however 
phic  as  it  is,  ^'Havelock's  March,"  gushing,  unaided  by  a  controlling 
uke  most  of  our  poet's  war-songs,  judgment,  some  degree  of  independ- 
dwells  too  fondly  on  the  butcher's  ent  thought,  and  such  an  amount  of 
side  of  the  tale.  It  was  natural  that  patient  self-culture  as  Mr.  Massey  has 
English  hearts  should  sympathise  iiitherto  failed — for  reasoiiH  perhaps 
with  the  murderous  revenge  taken  inevitable — to  show, 
by  English  soldiers  for  the  hellish  Turn  we  now  to  Mr.  Alexander 
wrongs  wreiJced  on  the  sufferers  of  Smith.  He,  too,  had  won  himself  a 
Cawnpore;  but  who  now  cares  to  name  hj  his  earliest  work,  but  the 
gloat  over  all  the  sickening  details  of  voice  of  his  admirers  had  been  half- 
that  feast  of  slaughter,  quaffed  for  drowned  by  the  angry  protests  of  cri- 
hours  together  by  furious  Sikh  and  tics,  whose  censure  would  have  been 
Briton  within  the  Secunder  Bagh  ?  all  the  more  just,  had  it  been  some- 
Mr.  Massev's  war-pictures  are  all  what  less  devoid  of  praise.  His 
blood  and  blazes,  eked  out,  too  often,  '^  Life-Drama"  proved  him  a  poet  of 
with  loud-soimding  conceits  and  un-  remarkable  promise,  marred  by  faults 
meaning  epithets.  Snuffing  through  whose  real  nature  time  alone  could 
page  after  page  the  reek  of  human  determine  for  weal  or  woe.  It  was  a 
blood,  and  scared  by  the  light  of  an  poem  instinct  with  the  passionate 
ever-blazing  hell,  we  feel  at  last,  with  sensuousness,  the  wildly  daring  grace 
Macbeth,  as  if  nothing  could  wash  of  youth  exulting  in  the  past  throes 
away  the  damning  traces  of  all  this  of  a  new-bom  power,  and  soaring 
butchery  from  our  hands.  And  where  away,  like  a  wilful  eaglet,  from  the 
is  the  sense  or  the  poetry  of  trumpets  home  whose  shelter  it  had  no  present 
ringing  out  **with  utterance  golden-  thought  of  ever  seeking  agam.  In 
grand  T" — and  what  sort  of  thing  is  a  spite  of  the  blame  and  ndicule  show- 
^  great  grand  feeling"  that  wears  a  ered  upon  it  as  a  glaring  sample  of 
tear  in  its  front  like  a  j  ewel  ?  But  all  '*  spasmodic  verse,"  it  contained  tokens 
through  the  volume,  indeed,  what-  enough  of  future  greatness  and  pre- 
ever  is  neither  blazing  nor  bloody  is  sent  beauty  to  set  cooler  heads  dream- 
almost  sure  to  be  orand  or  glorious,  ing  of  another  name  added  to  the  vftiy 
Havelock  ''  fell  full  length,  in  grand-  short  roll  of  our  best  living  poets, 
est  strength ;"  Kins  Hake  makes  the  The  author's  next  effort,  his  ^  City 
^'grandest  gallant  snow"  in  his  war-  Poems^"  fbll  somewhat  flat  on  ears 
g£ley;"  our  native  land  is  "glorious,  expectmg  something  less  unlike  his 
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fonner  outbreak  both  in  its  worse  and  medley.    For  sustained  beauty  and 

better  features.     Perhaps,  too,  the  artistic  wholeness  of  treatment,  this 

outcry  raised  by  former  critics  had  new  epic  ranks  faraboye"  Hiawatha." 

pierced  deeper  than  it  deserved  into  A  noble  subject  here  meets  with  noble 

the  public  heart    But  the  poet  him-  treatment,  and  the  author's  skill  luxes 

self  was  not  cast  down.    Conscious  on  the  reader  from  page  to  page,  as  it 

of  his  re^  strength,  and  far  from  were  by  the  lightest  of  silKen  cords. 

bUnd  to  his  own  failings,  he  worked  It  is  a  thing  to  read  through  at  one 

and  waited  in  manly  silence  imtil  the  sitting,  and  to  make   you   wonder 

hour  seemed  ripe  for  taking  a  noble  afterwards  how  quickly  the  time  haa 

revenge  on  those  who  had  hitherto  flown.     The  scene   is   laid   among 

sli^ted  or  abused  him.    His  "Edwin  those  dim  old  days  of  early  English 

of  Deira"  has  on  the  whole  received  a  story,  which  to  most  English  reiuiers 

welcome  answering  to  its  great  de-  are  memorable  as  the  last  of  Sfaon 

serts.    The  very  growlers  who  strove  heathendom,  and  hallowed  chiefly  by 

hardest  to  find  fault  could  only  accuse  the  names  of  Pope  Gregory  and  St 

him  of  dulness  and  borrowed  phrases,  Augustine.  The  plot  is  simple,  foimd- 

of  choosing  an  unfavourable  theme,  ed,  out  not  whouy  buill^  on  old  chro- 

or  wandering  too  far  away  from  strict  nicies.    Hunted  from  his  throne  and 

historic  truth.  kingdom  of  DeiriL  Prince  Edward 

We,  for  our  part,  are  only  afraid  of  flies  towards  the  land  ^'beyond  the 

greeting  him  with  undue  warmth  of  vapour-burden'd  hills,"  where  rules 

homage.    The  perusal  ofhis  last  work  the  gray  king  Redwald,  his  father's 

has  left  on  our  minds  an  impression  of  old  friend,    ^ow  hiding  from  pursuit 

such    linked   sweetness,  such  quiet  within 

strength,  of  so  much  artistic  truthful-  *4  the  hollow  of  a  ruined  oak, 

ness  mingle  with  so  large  a  share  of  Till  the  blue  evening  steaming  from  the 

poetic  utterance,  that  the  faults  we  ground 

might  have  noticed  on  the  way  seem  Made  the  star  wink,"— 

to  melt  off  from  our  remembrance,  „„^^  :^„^«^„„  „n  «:„i,i  i.v»,^„„i»  „ 

Uke  early  clouds  from  off  the  deep-  f^^^^^'^^^S^  ""^^^  ^^"""^^  * 

blue  of  a  midsummer  noon.    In  tl5s  land  of  reed  and  fen, 

case  the  poet^s  growth  has  kept  pace  "  while  overhead 

with  the  man's.     His  own  good  sense,  The  windy  heaven  streamed  from  east  to 

aided  perhaps  by  the  bracing  shower-  ^est, 

bath  of  hostile  criticism,  has  given  a  ^^^  <^™  ^  vaponr,  keen  in  azore  gulfs, 
stronger  rootage  and  a  goodlier  crown  The  feverish  stars  pressed  forward  to 
of  branches  to  the  tree  of  his  early  ^"^  *^«™«»' 
promise  Fed  with  the  wholesome  ^^  ^^^es  his  way  at  last  into  Red- 
fruits  of  patient  study  and  enlarged  ^^^j,g  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  Snivel  and 
experience,  the  flame  of  his  genius  foj^^.  ^^h  hunger.  Stepping  into  the 
bums  clearer,  steadier,  more  con-  ^^^  ^all,  where  the  ldn|  and  his 
densed  than  of  yore.  Henceforth,  ^^^^  were  yet  feastine  he  tells  his 
while  our  estimate  of  his  brother-poet  ^^  amidst 
hangs  rather  on  the  past  than  the  ,.^,         .      , 

present,  Jlr.  Alexander  Smith  may        .    ,   , ,  «,!f.t-!?*^Lf  . 

point  to  his  kst  achievementas  a  trf-  ^^&''  ^'""""^  """^"^  ''"'P"* 
umphant  answer  alike  to  the  prayers 

of  impatient  friends  and  the  taunts  of  while  great  dogs  snarl,  and  a  hundred 

unsparing  foes.  bearded  faces,  "  flaming  with  mead,'' 

If  the  former  shines  best  in  swal-  look  wistfully  at  the  stranger,  whose 

low-flights  of  song  and  ballad,  Mr.  mean  disguise  mocks  at  the  large  pre- 

Smith's  muse  seems  gifted  with  a  tension  of  his  speech.    At  len^h  old 

strength  of  wing  denied  to  most  of  Redwald  sees  in  the  face  before  him 

his  ootemporaries.    Improving  on  the  a  true  reflection  of  that  which  had 

parti^  success  ofhis  former  essays,  he  been  so  dear  to  his  eye,  in  "the  care- 

nas  written  the  best  epic  poem  which  less  da^rs,  when  life  was  May,  and  f^ 

the  age  of  Tennyson,  LongfeUow,  and  of  singing  birds.''  The  lonely  outcast 

Mrs.  Browning  has  yet  seen.    By  the  meets  with  a  worthy  welcome  at  the 

side  of  **  Edwmof  Deira,"  Tennyson's  plenteous  board,  and  sleeps  soundly 

**  Idylls  '*  are  pretty  cabinet-pieces,  once  more  under  the  roof  of  a  sworn 

and  **  Aurora  Leigh'*  a   nightmare  friend.                          • 
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The  next  morniiu,  clad  afresh  in 
raiment  worthy  of  hiB  rank.  Edwin 
is  led  by  his  hoet  into  the^  mighty 
chamber/'  where  his  seven  sons  are 
making  ready  for  the  day's  sport 

**  Whi)«  wdoome  duioed  within  their  cor- 
dial ayesi 
While  ooe  by  one  they  griq)ed  the  prince's 

hand, 
And  while  the  dogi,  sospicioiu,  eniffed 

his  heel. 
And  while  an  eager  babble  broke  of 

hawk, 
And  iteed  and  honnd,  and  arrow-head 

and  spear, 
In  at  the  door  a  moment  peeped  a  giri. 
Fair  as  a  rose-tree  growing  thwart  a  gap 
Of  min,  seen  against  the  blue  when  one 
Is  dipped  in  dungeon  gloom ;  and  Red- 

wald  called, 
And  at  the  call  she  through  the  cham- 
ber came, 
And  laid  a  golden  head  and  blushhig 

cheek 
Against  his  breast.    He  clasped  his  wi- 
thered hands 
Fondly  upon  her  head,  and  bent  It  back. 
As  one  might  bend  a  downward-looking 

flower 
To  make  iu  perfect  beauty  Tisible, 
Then  kissed  her  month  and  cheek.** 

For  this  fair  maid's  appearance  Ed- 
win had  already  been  prepared  by  the 
prattle  of  the  page  who  had  led  him 
the  day  before  towards  her  father's 
pidaoe.  Now,  as  she  tamed  towards 
nim 

**  ^  ^PPyt  blushing  face,  wHh  yeUow  hair 
And  sweet  eyes,  asuie  as  the  flaxen 

flower, 
The  dnn  air  bri^tened  round  her,  and 

her  voice 
Brake   into  silvery  welomne,  then    so 

stopped 
That  its  surcease  was  to  the  ear  what 

light 
Withdrawn  is  to  the  eye.** 


Having  returned  her  greeting  in 
phrases  outwardly  cold,  ^yettmged 
as  by  a  dawn  of  coming  passion,"  the 
prince  Koes  forth  with  Kedwald,  and 
m  words  which 

''Came  Hke  a  mountain  torrent  swoQcn 
with  rdn 
Adown  a  loQg  ravine  of  cataracta, 
Ending  one  chafe  of  foam  **— 

entreats  him  to  farther  his  own  good 
by  helping  his  friend  to  recover  his 
lost  crown.  But  the  caatioos  old  king 
can  see  no  present  danger  to  himself 
and  declines  to  warm  another's  hands 
by  setting  fii%  to  his  own  dwelHug. 


Partinff  from  Redwald  in  moody  si- 
lence, the  prince  joins  Bertha's  breth- 
ren in  a  bout  of  hawkflvinff,  and  as 
they  ride  on  towards  tne^'iake  of 
sadness,"  lying  far  away  at  the  bottom 
of  a  ds^k  and  ruinous  (^len,  his  fall 
heart  disburdens  itself  into  the  ears 
of  his  comiMinion.  the  frank,  light- 
hearted  Prince  Kegner.  From  the 
lake's  side  uprises ''  tne  startled  heron 
with  a  scream."  followed  first  by  Ed- 
win's falcon,  tnen  by  that  of  Begatr^ 
who  swearsi 

"When  *gafaist  the  heron,  Ethdbert,  thou 
fliest, 
I  foUow  hi  thy  track,  come  weal,  coos 
woeP 

After  some  moments  of  varying  for- 
tune, hawks  and  heron  drop  ddWn 
locked  in  fight  *'  from  out  the  dkxy 
sky."  Out  of  the  mere  they  are  pre- 
sently drawn,  all  dead,  save  Edwm's 
bird,  which 

"*  with  claws 

Struck  through  the  heron's  neck,  yet 
pecked  and  tore, 

Unsatsd  in  its  fierceness.** 

CheerfuUv  accepting  the  omen  so  evil 
for  himself,  Re^er  rides  homewards 

a  his  new  friend's  side,  his  heart 
ing  with  love  for  Edwin,  and  his 
talk  deep  laden  with  plans  of  the 
good  thev  two  should  work  out  to- 

Ether  when  they  became  **  crowned 
ngs." 

'Tnat  evening,  when  the  king  had 
left  the  feast  moody  browed  as  he 
had  sat  down  to  it,  and  Edwin,  tooL 
sat  feathering  his  arrows,  overpowerea 
by  the  weight  of  an  anguish  strong  as 
the  storm  which,  held  bock  at  noon, 
begjns  at  length  to 

**  Settle  down  bodUy,  a  double  night. 
And  pours  through  aU  the  holknrs  of  tho 

hflls 
With  voices  hi  the  blacknem  and  the 

blast," 

the  princess  came  and  sang  before 
her  brethren  a  tale,  as  it  happened, 
of  tenderest  true  love.    And  as  she 

•'The  hand  ky  whan  H  fell,  and  ceastd 
the  breath, 

rte  Htlmms  fan,    And 


Like  a  leafs  wavering  eoune  thfounh 

autumn  air. 
The  wildered  melaacholy  mask  ceased. 
And  dDenoe  from  a  rack  of  keen  dcUght 
Uastretched  their  spiiiu  to  their 
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And  common  ocenpationa,  she  aroae  the  distant  bugle   SOttnded  a   note 

With  music  lingering  in  her  face,  and  which  urged  the  riders  Torward  to  the 

^   ®y**    .      ,   ,    .^'^     ^     ^        ,  spot  where  Regner  stood  in  triumph 

That  seemed  to  look  through  surfaces  of  oyerhis  lifeless  quarry. 

^"^  Sweeter  verseS  thin  those  which 

and  would  hare  left  the  hall,  but  that  paint  the  lovers*  feelings  on  their 

Regner  caught  and  rallied  her  on  her  homeward   ride,    our   memory   can 

tendency  to  sing  of  love,  as  if  that  hardly  recal,  though  space  for  quoting 

were  everything,    ^'and   men  were  them  is  not  ours.    Just  as  Edwin 

piffeons  oooing  on  a  thatch."     As  reaches  the  palace-^te,  the  page  who 

Edwin  watches  her  breaking  away,  had  once  guided  him  thither  warns 

followed  by  R^D^ner's  loving  laugh,  him  to  keep  awa^  for  his  life,  at  least 

"  Sudden,  aU  heaven,  immeasurably  sweet,  ^  ^^it  outside  m  the  friendly  dwk. 

Sank  downward  on  his  heart,  and  filled  for  some  clearer  tidmgs  of  the  plot 

itfnU  then  hatchmg  Within.  ItisEthelbert, 

As  crimson  fills  a  rose."  his  late  foe,  who  offers  Redwald  the 

A/^«-  «  «^*i-.—  «;«!,*  ♦!>«  ^^..^  choice  of  war  or  a  bribe  for  betraying 

^i.!J!^ZJKl«V?^^^^  his  new  guest    In  the  dead  of  4ht 

'*!f'**'?i'w^y'^T'''w'^'^'^  the  primi,  bowed  down  with  thisriew 

onthewold,bytheseashore;  butwher-  ^    *^™g  |«  thrriainir  moonliirht  the 

ever  he  goes,  the  worid  is  full  of  Ber-  Z^r.^f  ?  ^tt  ^i^2?a«  IvTn  i^ 

Tl      u     \P  i.^^^^.^:^^  -4^«»   ««*4.i»  Vision  01  a  aark-roDea  man  who,  in 

^,J'^  'kl  ^^  kSTL  ^«  «>t«™  foi  hia  promised  gratitude,  ^ 

"""^-™ If-SL.     A^lrt^«  a^  w^e  him  not  only  from  preaent  limn, 

name  among  ita  pebbles.    All  the  air,  but  wiU  also  insire  him  both  a  hap! 

^  Like  his  own  brain,  was  singing  with  her  pier  lot  in  this  world  and  a  truer 

^oi<^ ;  ciowledge  of  that  beyond  the  grave. 

And  every  cliff  and  mount  her  beauty  Laying  his  hand  on  Edwin»8  head— 

1^^^      K.    •        •    "  "  ViThen  next,"  said  he— 

And  looked  on  him  m  passion.  ^ 

RaUiedbyRegnerforhavingforsaken  y^^^^i^^Z^'^l!^',^^. 

him  all  day,  he  ndes  out  on  the  mor-  ber" 
row  with  Regnefs  party  in  quest  of 

a  mighty  stag,  who,  rising  from  his  In  the  morning,  as  Edwin  woke  up 

lair  '^with  dew-dappled  flanks,"  and  from  a  kind  of  trance,  came  forth  the 

snuffling  their  approach,  pa^ewith  ''dawn  in  his  face,"  and 

** a  moment  stood,  tidings  ''sweeter  than  an^  grove  of 
His  speed  in  aU  his  limbs— but  when  the  singing  birds."    On  entenns  the  pa- 
pack  lace  he  learns  from  Redwald  himself 
l>ngged  with  them  down  the  echoes  of  ^qw  the  issue  had  hung  in  even  poise 
t>M  ▼*!«                               ,  until  the  tears  of  Bertha,  who  sat 
And  opened  out,  he  fled,  with  anUers  seeping  amonjf  her  brothers  even 

.,    ^Jr.  ,    ,.,.,,  _    „  then,  nuwie  "  wisdom  kick  the  beam." 

Along  his  back  hke  ears.  rj^^  cautious  cowardly  old  man  had 

Thrown  out  in  the  chase,  Edwin  and  nervedhimself  forwar,andnowplaced 

Bertha  are  left  alone  together,  his  sons  and  all  hiskinedom's  strength 

».     J .   .1.      jj       I  at  Edwin's  disposal  for  weal  or  woe. 

wi.     «««H  ♦^'".fil'Si  «„^^  nf  In  answer  to  Edwin's  prayer  for  one 

Upon  a  sweepmg  sigh  of  summer  wind—  the  world  which  Redwald  has  opened 

out  to  him,  the  gray  old  king  glances 

The  unexpected  solitude  surprised  down  at  ms  daughter,  who  sits  with 

His  heart  to  utteranee,  and  the  Princess  burning  face  hidden  in  true  love's 

sat  shameoy  her  hands;  and  in  words  of 

Blinded  and  crimson,  as  the  openhig  rose  splenetic  tenderness,  bids  her  give  the 

That  feels  yet  sees  not  day.    ThenwhUe  man  of  her  heart'sdioosing 

the  wind  ^^ 

To  Ids  quick  heart  grew  still,  and  every  "a  pure  hand  In  pledge 

leaf  Of  faithfulness — ^the  one  assured  thing 

Was  watchful  ear  and  eye,  he  pressed  his  He  ever  wiU  possess  upon  the  earth." 

line 

Upon  the  fainat  hand  m  aU  the  worid,  ^^^  ^®f  ^y*  of  counselliM  and 
Once.    That  instant,  like  an  envious  armmg  for  the  war  with  King  Ethel- 
fate,'*  bert^after  some  pages  of  sweetly- 
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tftirring  music  jmd  Tftried  narratiyc—  second  year  after  their  boy  Remer's 

Edwin^  guided  by  Regner  through  the  birth,  "  the  bli^ck  cloud  floated  over 

border-paases,  swoops  suddenly  down  them  and  broke.''    While  the  king  is 

upon  his  foe  through  a  yeil  of  awa^  hunting  down  a  robber-clan,  he 

„  .. .  .    ...                 .^.  received  a  letter  from  his  queen  tell- 

m^X'^lZ:^^^,^  ;?«  of  the  «tr.n«  wonU%hlch  a 

jr             .^          J  ,^„^  „  p^^  far-travelled  man    had  spoken 

Ethelbert  himself  is  cut  down  by  in  the  hall  abtmt  "a  dear  God  Christ," 

Prince  Edwin,  and  his  leaderless  army  ^  whom  belontfcd  "  this  English  land 

scattered  in  headlong  rout,  but  he  and  all  the  souls  upon  it"    On  hu 

who  brings  these  tidings  to  Redwald's  return  home,  amidst  playful  talk  with 

court  has  to  cloud  them  with  the  tale  his  child  and  graver  discourse  with 

of  Regner's  untimely  death.    While  his  wife  touching  the  strange  visitor, 

Redwald  and  Bertha  are  pouring  out  breaks  in  a  loud  cnr  for  justice  from  a 

their  grief  over  the  corpse  brought  wild-looking  man,  ^*  roughly  clail  as  a 

home  for  burial,  Edwin  rides  on  to-  aea-rock  with  sea-weed.      It  is  some 

wards  his  ruined  towft,  whither  among  devoted  follower  of  the  shun  Ethel- 

the  first  to  greet  him  repaired  his  bert,  who,  drawing  the  king  apart  as 

mother,  looking  the  queenlier  for  past  ^^  *<>  whisper  him  a  tale  of  gnevous 

sorrow.  wronff,  suddenly  stabs  him  in  the 

"  The  people  fell  side,  out  is  straightwav  crushed  in  re- 
Back  from  her  side  in  simple  reverence,  tum  with  a  *'  tumbled  stool."     After 
And  made  a  lane  for  sorrow.    Tall  she  many  days  of  weary  sufiering,  the 
•*«^  wounded  king  is  strong  enough  to  ti»ll 
Uke  aome  old  Dmid  pillar  by  the  sea,  jjjg  ^fg  ^11  about  the  midnight  vision 

uLSiT  ""^              ''^         •  ^^  ^^^^  ***  ^  delirium  she  had 

EatenTfo«n.flake.  and  the  a«>wy  ^"?^^  *^«  ^"^  "^"^^  ^^^^li 

,ij  J                                       '  at  the  news  of  a  strange  snip  seen  off 

Blown  btightiiig  from  the  east;    and  ^^  coasts,  he  rides  forth  himself  to 

wildly  gased  behold  on  the  sands  a  grave  proces- 

Upon  the  blackened  mins  of  her  home,**  sion  of  white-robed  strangers  singing 

^.,     .,        ,^.             .    ,          ,  and  bearing  before  them  a  silver  cross. 

until  pnde  melting  out  m  tears,  she  Though  little  minded  himself  to  de- 

Uirew   herself  into  Edwin  s   anns.  ^rt  his  fathers'  gods,  he  would  hear 

Filed  \rs  his  example,  the  "helpless  more  of  the  new  religion  which  Pau- 

people   settotheworkof  rebuildmg  Xivm.  and  his  brother  apostles  have 

their  ruined  homes.    Ere  long,  when  come  across  the  sea  to  nmke  known  in 

•Jl  around  him  blooms  with  renewed  Saxon  England.    The  strangers  are 

bfe,  the  old  love  grows  strong,  and  \^  i„to  the  town  as  guests  of  the 

hurnes  him  off  to  Redwald  s  court  jang.  Full  of  the  wondrous  things  they 

Ail  the  day's  sunshine  sank  mto  the  h^ve  told  him,  and  tosHcnl  abt>ut  be- 

hMT,  and  its  azure  mto  the  eyes  of  t^een  warring  doubte  and  perplexi- 

Bertha,  as  she  came  forth  to  meet  ties,  Edwin  parses  a  sleeplws  night 

''theprinc«lTman  R»«°K  ^^^^  ^^  ^  escape  from 

Lord  of  a  happin<w  unknown,  unknown,  h>>  thoughts,  he  hastens  out  **  to  bathe 

Which  cannot  all  be  known  for  year*  and  in  COol  my  light  soft  flowing  from 

years—  the  east '     As  he  paused  to  look 

Unoomprehended  as  the  shapes  of  hills  back 

When  one  stands  in  the  midst.*'  ,, ,,       ^.      „         .     ^,.      ,    ._.. _.. 

**  I  pon  the  f^liromennf?  dty«  streCciung  out 

Verv  happy  and  full  of  happineaB  *"  -Ittniber's  sUent  trastfnlnes^- 

^^^^^^  ^**«?  >i^e  ,lif«  ^^  there  stood  befoi*  him  a  folded  shape 

wedded  lovws  lead  m  Bdwm's  home.  "  that,  slow  advancing,  Uid  a  hand 

Thither,  in  due  tune,  when  up^n  his  head-"    The  weU-remem- 

"  the  KenUeQue«  was  growing  pale  ^'^^  token   broi^ht  Edwin  to  his 

With  the  Mw  Kit  that  stirred  beneath  *^^^\  DUt  the  shape,  Uddmg  him 

her  heart,**  kneel,  not  to  himself,  **but  to  the 

heavenly  Christ,"  showed  him  how 

came  Bertha's  bfethren  to  gladden  her  all  the  good  once  promised  him  had 

with  news  of  their  old  fimier,  and  to  been  fulfilled,  and  warned  him  to  re> 

make  the  sommer  woods  ring  with  oeive  the  good  now  offered  in  the  per- 

thelr  meny  voicea    At  length,  in  the  son  of  Psminua 
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That  day,  on  the  neighbouring  itself  will  best  show.  If  for  every 
down,  was  held  a  mighty  meeting,  line  quoted  we  had  quoted  a  page,  it 
whose  issue  was  to  settle  for  ever  the  would  stiU  have  puzzled  us  which 
question  raised  by  the  appearance  of  pages  to  pick  out  from  the  rest  Some 
those  whiterobed  men.  After  Edwin  of  the  very  sweetest  passages  have 
had  spoken  a  few  words,  Coifi,  the  been  left  unrifled  of  even  a  single 
chief  priest,  big-limbed  and  fierce  of  line.  Like  aU  works  of  the  truest 
nature,  urged  the  people  to  accept  genius,"  Edwin  ofDeira"  has  a  beauty 
the  new  doctrines,  if  they  were  found  which  strikes  at  once,  nor  loses  its 
to  pronuse  more  than  the  gods  of  his  freshness  after  several  readings ;  a 
own  worshipping  had  ever  bestowed  beauty  which  almost  bums  away  the 
on  him,  their  faithfuUest  servant  faults  of  conception  and  workman- 
Then  rose  Ella,  *'  hoary  with  a  hun-  ship  visible  here  and  there.  For  a 
dred  years^''  a  dreamer  whose  sad  poem  of  such  length,  it  is  wonderful 
smile  recalled  those  days  in  spring  how  few  words  or  phrases  would  bear 

uTxruu        V             J  K^*    u  mending,  or  even  cutting  away.    It 

nS^         covered,  but  whose  sun-  ^^^  ^^'^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^j^^^^^  j^  ^^^ 

ForetelU  an  earlier  coming  on  of  tears  ^^l^  historically  true,  that  the  cha- 

Tban  even  irloom  itself."  racters  are  not  wrought  out  with 

more  dramatic  clearness.  Certainly, 
Likening  life — in  a  well-known  simile  if  that  be  a  fault,  the  poem  carries  no 
— to  a  sparrow  flying  in  at  one  door  obtrusively  deep-drawn  moral.  Its 
and  out  at  another,  he,  too.  is  for  philosophy  sits  lightly  on  the  back  of 
hearkening  to  the  new  teachers,  if  its  plot — ^a  fact  of  which  no  artistic 
they  can  throw  fresh  light  on  the  soul  will  complain.  Anyhow,  it  is  a 
oft-questioned,  but  hitherto  silent  poem  remarkaole  for  its  harmonious 
mystery  of  the  grave.  Thereon  spake  completeness,  not  less  than  its  varied 
the  gray  Paulmus  of  all  the  good  beauties  of  detail  It  stirs  the  heart 
things  done  on  earth  by  his  heavenly  as  much  as  it  wins  the  ear.  Its  music 
Master,  and  the  cruel  sufferings  so  ranges  through  many  moods,  of  love, 
meekly  undergone  "  for  the  love  He  •  of  war,  of  suffering,  and  of  joy ;  from 
bore  the  race  of  men."  Telling  his  the  trumpet-tones  that  paint  "  the 
hearers  of  the  rich  rewards,  the  higher  fiery  pleasure''  of  the  da^s  just  before 
knowledge  that  awaited  all  believers,  Edwm's  raid  against  his  foe,  to  the 
he  exhorted  them  to  bum  down  their  o'ermastering  sweetness,  as  of  Men- 
idols,  and  besought  the  king  to  give  delssohn's  **  Wedding  March,"  that 
out  the  fatal  command,  ms  words  fills  the  long  description  of  Edwin's, 
are  eagerly  echoed  by  Coifi,  who.  going  forth  to  bring  home  his  pro- 
as hi^h  priest,  claims  the  right  and  mised  bride.  Its  w^th  of  imagery, 
the  nsk  of  dealing  the  first  blow  at  hardly  ever  forced,  nor  often  over- 
his  old  ffods.  The  blow  once  dealt  done,  tells  of  large  and  close  acquaint- 
without  barm,  Edwin's  order  to  bum  ance  with  the  secrets  of  outward 
up  the  idols  and  their  homes  together  nature,  and  the  ^phic  clearness  of 
is  readily  obeyed  by  the  fury-oriven  many  a  discriptive  line  or  passage 
crowd :  the  new  religion  is  solemnly  could  hardly  be  excelled  in  the  poetry 
installed  in  place  of  the  error  of  a  of  any  ase.  Remarkably  "simple, 
thousand  years  ;"  and  thenceforth  sweet,  and  sensuous,"  as  Milton  held 
"  fiUed  with  strange  fire,"  King  Ed-  that  all  good  poetry  should  be,  "  Ed- 
win rides —  win  of  Deira    is  also  and  above  all 

"  A  mighty  idol-breaker,  far  and  wide  ^^^j^^*^  '^h^^h^il''  "il^T^^'  '^ 

In  bTttltgear,  Chriat  following  in  the  Fy\^™' ^V*»  V^??^     And  this  we  say 

print  ®  m  the  teeth  of  those  microscopic  cn- 

Of  hia  war-horse's  hooves,"  tics  who  detect  a  plagiarism  in  the  use 

of  such  common  or  natural  phrases  as 

until,  in  peace  and  an  old  age  blessed  "  dying  eyes,"  "  toucht  by  earliest 

with  grandchildren,  he  passes  away  beam,    '^skirts  of  tumult,"  and  many 

with    a  gleam  upon  his  face  as  from  more  which  dozens  of  poetic  thinkers 

an  opened  heaven."  could  weave  each  for  himself  out  of 

From  this  hurried  survey  the  reader  his  own  brain.  Nor  is  the  versifica- 
willffuess  what  kind  ofpoetry'' Edwin  tion  of  this  poem  a  whit  nearer  to 
of  Deira"  oontaina  But  how  much  that  of  Tennyson's  poetry,  than  Ten- 
excellence  retuains  behind,  the  book  nyson's  is  to  Keats'    or   Shelley's. 
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Whatever  of  outward  likeness  there  nen  and  a  flexible  grace  of  ita  own, 

may  be  between  the  works  of  either  as  clearly  distinct  from  that  of  his 

poet  results  far  less  from  imitation,  elder  peer  as  the  epic  oneness  of 

wilful  or  unconscious,  than  from  cer-  **  Edwm  of  Deira'*  differs  from  the 

tain  tendencies  of  taste  and  feeling  string  of  detached  if  not  discordant 

shared  in  nearly  equal  measure  by  pictures  that  make  up  the  *'  Idylls  of 

both.    But  there  the  likeness  ends,  the  King." 
Mr.  Smith's  verse  has  a  musical  rich- 
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Of  the  men  within  this  century,  who  tradesman.  From  his  father  he  in- 
hare  been  distinguished  by  their  cha-  herited  a  griping,  parsimonious  dispo- 
racters,  talents,  or  station,  there  are  sition,  and  in  his  after-life  he  never 
few,  compared  with  Turner,  concern-  mentioned  hismother's  name  nor  will- 
ing whom  there  is  more  difference  in  ingly  heard  it  from  others.  Her  tern- 
public  opinion,  or  theiudgment  of  cri-  per  was  of  the  most  violent  kind,  and 
ticsand  biographers.  The  weak-minded  she  died  insane.  He  learned  the  value 
section  of  the  community  who  depend  of  money  at  a  tender  age,  being  very 
on  the  thousand-and-one  self  appoint-  badly  paid  for  his  early  pnxiuctions. 
edjudgesof  literatureandartthrouffh-  His  first  patrons  dealt  with  him  on 
out  the  empire,  must  be  sadly  puzzled  terms  the  opposite  of  liberal,  and  there 
to  assign  a  suitable  phu»  to  the  moral  was  no  more  genialitv  in  his  dealings 
worth  and  art  productions  of  the  emi-  with  engravers  ana  publishers  of 
nent  Painter.  They  find  him  de-  prints  than  is  foimd  among  farmers 
scribed  as  to  character,  unreliable,  and  piff-jobbers  in  a  fair.  He  found, 
truthful,  incommunicative,  frank,  mi-  with  about  four  exceptions,  no  pur- 
serly,  generous,  cynical,  friendly,  tho-  chasers  of  his  paintines  among  the 
roughly  selfish,  and  ready  to  mike  the  nobility  of  the  land.  He  met  a  trying 
{;reatest  sacrifices  for  his  friends.  Then  disappointment  in  an  affair  of  the 
m  his  capacity  of  Artist,  he  was  most  heart  in  his  youth,  which  exercised  an 
careful  and  slavish  in  his  imitation  of  evil  influence  on  his  after-life.  What- 
the  scene  before  him,  and  most  un-  ever  valuable  secrets  he  acquired  in 
truthful  in  its  representation;  he  the  prosecution  of  his  art,  he  kept 
copied  the  smallest  shells  on  the  beach,  rigidly  to  himself;  and  being  com- 
and  it  was  often  matter  of  great  doubt  plct<'ly  absorbed  in  the  study  of  the 
what  he  intended  to  represent  The  ap)H*arances  of  nature,  and  the  bent 
figures  peoplinff  his  landscapes  were  m<N|p  of  rendering  them  in  a  poetic 
worthy  of  a  professed  historicid  paint-  spirit,  he  was  not  anxious  to  make 
er,  and  the  delineator  of  the  **Cat  or  cultivate  extensive  friendly  oon- 
and  Bagpipes"  of  the  village  ale-house  nexiuns. 

would  be  sorrjr  to  acknowledge  them.  Still  there  is  sufficient  proof  in  the 

The  characteristic  forms  and  group-  evidence  of  survivors,  that  where  he 

ings  of  different  kinds  of  folia^  were  experienced  genuine  good-nature,  he 

effectively  marked,  but  still  his  trees  was  most  sensible  of  it,  and  rettimed 

were  no  better  than  birch  brooms,  or  it  with  interest ;  that  in  the  social 

pears  set  upright  on  their  stems.   All  circle  he  was  most  asreeableandcheer- 

gnuiations  in  the  scale  of  colour,  as  ful  in  manner;  ana  that  in  families 

visible  in  external  nature,  were  found  with  whom  he  was  on  intimate  terms, 

in  his  nuntings  in  the  most  harmoni-  he  was  a  favourite  with  the  younger 

ous  relation  ;  still,  he  felt  no  comfort  members,  ioining  their  sporta,  and  en- 

in  his  art,  unless  he  could  lay  on  with  tering  cordially  into  their  feelings  and 

his  spattila  flakes  of  vermillion  over  i^ishei*. 

an  orange  horizon,  clap  a  thick  button  Then  with  reflard  to  the  different 

of  silver  white  thereon  by  way  of  sun,  impreasions  on  the  public  mind  as  to 

and  scatter  the  complements  of  these  his  artistic  merits  and  his  modes  of 

colours  on  the  rest  of  the  canvaa.  working,  the  confusion  may  arise  in 

Tomer's  earliest  experiences  of  life  part  from  varieties  in  his  ait,  experi- 

were  those  of  the  child  of  an  humble  ence,  and  practice,  spread  over  a  period 
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of  sixty  years.  His  early  sketches  to  feel  the  influence  of  vital  religion, 
show  great  care  and  even  timidity;  some  knowledge  of  the  man  and  the 
but  as  he  acquired  power,  thev  exhi-  artist  may  perhaps  be  gleaned  from 
bited  the  utmost  freedom  and  racility.  the  confused  mass  of  opinions  respect- 
He  often  contents  himself  with  me-  ing  his  character  and  powers.  Some 
morandums  and  hieroglyphics,  where  additional  and  more  satisfactory 
formerly  he  would  have  made  a  most  glimpses  will,  it  is  hoped,  be  got  from 
careful  outline,  or  adapted  the  most  a  brief  survey  of  his  career,  social  and 
correct  hue  of  local  colour.    In  the  artistic. 

earliest  phase  of  his  practice  he  care-  William  Turner,  the  father  of  the 
fully  copied  the  manner  of  one  old  painter,  exercised  the  business  of  bar- 
master  or  other,  or  the  appearance  of  ber  in  Maiden-lane,  Covent  Garden, 
objects  as  really  presented  in  the  vari-  where  his  son  was  bom  on  the  23d  of 
ous  lights  of  the  different  portions  of  April,  1775.  He  wajs  baptised  on  the 
the  day,  his  colours  being  mostly  of  a  14th  of  the  May  following,  in  the 
srave  character.  To  this  period  be-  parish  church  of  St  Paul's,  by  the 
longs  the  *' Gardens  of  the  Hesperi-  name  of  James  Mallord  William  Tur- 
des.'*  In  the  second  period,  having  ner — Mallord  or  Marshall  being  the 
acouired  full  command  over  his  mate-  family  name  of  his  mother.  Mr. 
rials,  he  frequently  altered  some  fea-  Thombury,  his  biographer.*  has  a  sus- 
tnres  of  his  views,  and  invested  them  picion  that  she  was  a  lauy  by  birth, 
with  a  poetic  character,  did  wonders  but  this  is  badly  borne  out  by  thevio- 
with  his  skies,  revelled  in  a  multipli-  lent  temper  imputed  to  her,  and  the 
city  of  objects,  and  ^ve  to  his  dis-  taste  for  low  society  cherished  during 
tance  a  character  of  immense  extent  his  life  by  her  son.  Many  a  talented 
and  depth — ^the  "Bay  of  Raise"  and  the  and  virtuous  father  knows  to  his  cost, 
^^Building  of  Carthage''  are  examples  the  little  influence  his  natural  abili- 
of  this  second  phase.  In  the  third,  he  ties,  his  good  example,  and  his  ex- 
recurred  more  to  local  truth  and  ten-  cellent  teaching  have  had  on  his  chil- 
der  feeling  in  his  subjects,  mindful  of  dren,  if  his  choice  of  a  wife  has  fallen 
early  scenes  and  labours,  and  their  on  an  unteachable  and  irreligious  wo- 
impressions  on  his  youthful  intellect  man.  A  brother  of  Mrs.  Turner  is 
and  affections.  A  fine  specimen  of  found  supporting  his  family  by  the 
this  period  was  the  "  Laying  up  of  the  slaughter  of  pi^  and  calves,  when  the 
Old  T^m^raire."  The  last  penod  was  future  painter  is  thirteen  years  old — 
introduced  by  a  failing  in  health,  and  an  unlikely  occupation  to  be  selected 
consequently  in  ment^  powers.  Some  by  a  eentleman  oy  birth,  even  if  re- 
of  the  productions  of  this  last  stage,  ducea  by  necessity  to  manual  labour, 
compared  to  his  other  works,  were  Mr.  Thombury,  however,  much  as  he 
only  the  toying  of  a  practised  hand  loves  and  values  his  hero,  feels  little 
with  his  materials — colours  flung  in  mortification,  even  thougn  he  inherit 
shapeless  masses  with  no  apparent  the  blood  of  peasant  from  father  and 
object  but  the  exhibition  of  chromatic  mother. 

discord,  harmony,  or  strength.  "  Whal-  ..  i  can  chum  no  blue  blood  for  Tur- 

ers,     "Venetian  Mornings  and  bun-  ner.  nor  do  /  want  to  (the  italics  are 

sets,"^  and  "Angels  Standing  m  the  ours).    All  old  famiUes  haye  sprung  ori- 

Sun,"  were  specimens  of  his  ill-con-  ginally  from  peasants,  and  every  second 

trolled  and  enfeebled  powers  in  the  peasant  family  will  one  day  be  noble  (?). 

decline  of  life.  There  is  no  rank  in  souls  or  bodies,  and 

When  it  is  recollected  that  his  edu-  oui  heralds  hare  now  grown  mere  in- 

cation  was  scanty;  that  no  faculties  ▼entm  of  ancestors  for  uneasy  men, 

but  those  employed  on  pictorial  sub-  ^^^  have  grown  rich,  and  wish  to  bear 

jecuwereeve?^^^^  ^IV.^afdrpurth^rffid'^^eT. 
that  his  disposition  was  most  mcom-  ^^^  ^^  gone.^ 
municative ;  that  he  never  sought  to  *^   »      ■ 
be  freed  from  a  propensity  to  low  in-  If  pedigree  and  genealogy  are  in- 
dulgence, and  that  he  never  seemed  centives  to  vanity,  they  have  at  all 


*  *'  The  Life  of  J.  M.  W.  Turner,  R.  A .,  founded  on  Letters  and  Papers  famished 
by  his  Friends  tad  Fellow  Academicians."  By  Walter  Thombury.  2  vols.  Hurst 
and  Blackett. 
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events  two  little  adyantages— con-  accompanying  adjuncts  of  boats  and 
tempt  of  low  puTBuitfl  and  propenfii-  boatmen.  He  there  formed  a  bo^iah 
ties,  and  generally,  a  liberal  educa-  but  endurine  attachment  to  the  suiter 
tion — two  things  far  from  contempt-  of  a  Bchoolfellow,  his  constancy  being 
ible.  an  essential  portion  of  that  determin- 
Oar  biographer  has  perpetrated  ed  and  dogged  disposition  which  show- 
some  travelling  and  other  sketches  for  ed  itself  from  his  early  youth.  On 
Hmuehold  Wordt^  and  the  jaunty,  his  return  he  gained  some  money  by 
affected  style  which  clothes  manv  colouring  skies,  nuss  plots,  gravel 
articles  of  that  clever  repository,  still  walks,  and  trees,  f^r  the  elevations  of 
clings  round  the  expression  of  his  a  certain  Mr.  Porden,  who,  finding 
thoughts.  It  is  noticeable  in  his  ac-  his  assistance  rather  beneticial,  offered 
count  of  the  first  manifestation  of  the  to  take  him  as  apprentice  without  a 
child's  inborn  propensity.    It  begins  fee. 

thus :  '*Let  us  call  it  an  April  mom-  His  friends  began  to  think  that  it 

ing,  that  through  a  rainbow  arch  of  was  high  time  for  him  to  study  per- 

sweet  hope  and  promise,  the  little  bar-  specti  ve ;  and  for  that  purpose  he  was 

ber,  and  his  son  dressed  like  Tommy  consigned  to  the  Care  of  Mr.  Thomas 

and  Harry  in  Sandford  and  Merton,  Malton,  son  to  the  author  of  a  work 

in  skeleton  suit,  and  with  a  frill,  &c.,  on  that  science.    We  must  let  our 

&C.,  sally  out"    But  in  a  few  words  biographer  tell  the  result  in  his  own 

it  may  be  recorded  that  the  child,  then  airy,  flowery  style, 

five  years  old,  sitting  nkh  a  silver  ..  ho  must  learn  the  why  and  the 

salver,  emblazoned  with  the  Tomkin-  wherefore,  the  ■cience  of  penpectiTe. 

son  arms,  in  Mr.  Tomkinson  s  own  ....    He  must  painfuliy  learn 

parlour,  while  his  father  puts  Tom-  the  dry  science  of  Mantegns,  that  be 

idnson's  wig  to  rights,  was  fascinated  was  afterwutU  to  complete  a  master  ot 

by  a  red  or  blue  lion ;  and  when  him The  itriplfaiff  finds  the 

self  and  father  returned  to  Maiden-  ^ot\A  of  circles  and  triangles  a  mere 

lane,  he  made  from  memory  an  outline  T^'X  cobweb  of  a  world,  ^r  the  green 

of  i&e  noble  animal     Father   and  ^T^*  ^^t^'^'^^^ii^''^^^, 

mother  were  in  raptures  with  tliis  ^^^  ""^  Twickenham  Ah.    Never  weU 

*"        *  j»vio  lu  •i»t^i,.A»«>   wiku   »iuo  ba^ed  m  education  and  algebra  somst 

prognostic  of  future  f^e,  luid  the  ^  lighted  long  agf>  for  drawing  out  of 

father  was  wont  to  entertam  his  cua-  windows,  bird*,  and  flowers,  as  we  havs 

tomers  with  the  news— **  My  son  is  wen,  the  buy  soon  gets  dased  and  torpid, 

going  to  lie  a  painter."  ....    Days  and  nights  are  spent 

Between  five  and  ten  years  of  age  trjritig  to  teach  him  a  pro|)o«ition  of 

Turner  copied  landscapes  by  Sandby,  Eaclid.  The  'Pons  Asinorum  *  requires 

marine  piecw  by  Vandcr\'clde,  one  of  »  ^^^  he  cannot  pay.  and  back  he  goes, 

whose  bluish-green  sea  views  is  sup-  •    •    •    •    ^";  MsJton  i^not  teach 

posed  to  have  determined  him  to  tie  f"^^^  ^^!^!^^'^TJr^^^  J! 

SuJ^of  shi,«and  the  represonution  {^ ^^p::i!rfl;wIr'«lSj^ 

of  the  incidents  of  seafaring  life.     Ho  gp^^e  oTsu-el  when  you  press  on  iu 

also  made  sket<*bes  of  scenery  by  the  notice   rhooiboids   or   paralldopipeds. 

Thames.  embrai:ing  old  churches,  the  Malton  can  make  nothing  of  the  boy. 

sides  or  which  frequently  departed  **  He  blou  all  the  paper,  he  rube  the 

from  the  vertical.     These  attempts,  books  greasy ;  he  draws  trees,  when  hs 

outlined  and  coloured  as  pleased  the  should  draw  dodecagons;  he  pUys  the 

gods  that  protect  the  fine  arts,  were  ^^"  and  the  Jool  together  with  the 

hung  round  the  litUe  shop  and  the  ^f2"»  •?*"?*n5f  '^""^'^  "^  ^ 

vamng  from  one  to  three  shillings,  i^th,  no  window  by  which  to  reflect  It 

and  several  sales  were  effectetl.  i„^^,  on  the  bnJn.*    He  yawns,  be 

At  thirteen  years  of  age  he  was  sent  ^ighs,  he  leaves  early  and  comes  lat«. 

to  school  at  Margate,  and  stren^hen-  He  is  hopek-ss^is  William  Turner,  the 

ed  his  love  of  river  S(*cnery  with  its  barber's  son,  of  Maiden-Ume. 


*  Our  antbor  here  oTcriooks  the  drcumstanoe  of  geometry  being  one  of  ibe 
neat  dintions  of  the  mathematics,  and  of  windows  not  being  reflectors  of  light  ts 
those  within  a  chambiT.  Perhaps  the  flrst  expression  is  used  in  tlie  same  hinBoroas 
sense  as—'*  He  tniTelled  Umnign  Ireland  and  the  province  of  Connaoght.*' 
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*<  Old  architectB  still  remember  the  politics  and  wars  of  the  period  are 

sid  day,  when  Malton,  worn  out  and  not  forgotten— framed  and  glazed,  they 

hopelcM.  Bhut  up  the  books,  and  rolling  ^Aom  the  walls  of  the  lecture-room, 

up  the  blotted  diagrams,  touk  the  cresu  Turner's  figures  were  never  remark- 

u?U!?^l^h^*ilH^?^^^^  able  for  grace  or  correct  drawing.   He 

U.e  lJS"^nr;er'L"inV  t^^^^^  always  Sed  with  grateful 

impenetrably  duU,  su-;  it  is  throwing  ment  to  the  Royal  Academy  aw  to  hiB 

your  money  away.    Better  make  him  a  Art-mother.     His  psophet,  Mr.  Kus- 

tinker,  sir,  or  a  cobbler,  than  a  perspec-  kin,   considers   his  attachment  and 

tire  artist'  sratitude  misplaced.  It  is  well  known 

*'A  dismal  night  that  for  the  barber's  that  he  found  excellences  in  the  great 

boose— boy  returned  on  hands  as  bad  painter's  works  to  which  he  himself 

goods-no  royal  trade-markon  his  brain  ^^s  insensible,  and  could  detect  his 

traceable  anywhere,  even  with  a  friendly  processes  of  thought  and  design  in 

21^j:2!3^:;?i?^^nftn1fiS^^  several  of  his  fine  works,  of  which 

lr;;?S^t^'Sn?S£n'?f^^^  theartisthadbeenwhoU;^^ 

William  one  more  trial  while  engaged  on  them.     Hear  how 

••  Again  he  tries  with  sweat  of  brain,  be  pronounces  the  Royal  Academy  a 

and  serious  bands  on  knees ;  but  he  has  bad  stepmother  to  Turner  : — 

got  in  the  wrong  track    and   is  too  c.xumer  from  the  beginmng  was  led 

Anxious  for  it  to  be  possible  that  hu  .^^^  constrained  and  ^SnaturSl  error. 

brain  can  work  calmly  or  with  aU  its  DJUgently  debarred  from  every  ordinary 

power.    Again  he  gets  entangled  m  the  j^^j^^^  ^^          ^^e  one  thing  which  thi 

w(^  of  concentnc  circles,  buzzes,  and  acaSemy  ought  to  have  taught  him  (bar- 

Dreaics  aown.             ^  -     i.      /m, ring  the  simple  and  safe  use  of  oil  colour) 

-  Be  IS  agam  sent  back.    Oh,  poor  .^  „»  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^    ^^^  j^  carefully  re- 

puny  Btruggiers  m  life  s  race !  espeaaUy  ^^^^  ^^  ^rceptions  of  truth,  his  ca. 

young  artwts.  think  of  this ;  the  young  ^^^j^.^^  ^^  i^ention,  and  his  tendencies 

Kewton  whipped  for  an  addition  sum ;  ^£  choice. 

boy  Watt  caned  for  letting  a  kettle  boil  ..  ^,      ^^^  important  distinction  in 

over;  Turner  twice  plucked  at  element-  the  feelings  of  Scott  andTumerthrough- 

ary  geometry,  yet  afterwards  Professor  ^^^  ^^    »„  necessitated  by  this  di#er. 

of  Eenipective  at  the  Royal  Academy,  ^^^  .^'^^j    t„^ng.    gcbtt  gathered 

and  the  greatest  Iwidscape  artuit  the  what  little  knowledgl  of  architSiture  he 

world  has  ever  known.    Truly,  'time  poesessed,inwandei^g  among  the  rocky 

bnngB  its  revenges.  ^^1^  ^^  crichton.  Loch  Leven,  and  Lin- 

Shut  out  temporarily  from  the  bare  ^**Jf  7L*°f  S"«,?K  ***«.  ^^^^  P^ 
palace  of  perspective,  Turner  found  of  Holyro^.  Itodin,  and  Melrose.  I^ 
^Muovc^  yjM.  t^xo|/^vi^*Tv,  ^yAXKx^x  ^  ^  „gr  acGUired  his  knowledge  of  architeo- 
oonsolation  m  colouring  pnnte  for  tureat  the  desk  fVom  acwlemicaleleva- 
Mr.  Raphael  Smith,  engraver,  and  tjo^s  of  the  Parthenon  and  St.  Paul's, 
architectural  drawingsforMr.Porden;  and  spent  a  large  portion  of  his  earlier 
and  in  the  year  1789,  when  he  was  years  in  taking  views  of  gentlemen's 
fourteen  years  of  age,  he  was  bound  seats,  temples  of  the  muses,  and  other 
apprentice  to  Mr.  ilardwicke,  an  ar-  productions  of  modern  taste  and  imagi- 
cnitect  This  gentleman,  more  liberal  nation,  being  at  the  same  time  directed 
and  more  clear-sighted  than  the  task-  exclusively  to  classical  sources  for  all  in- 
master,  Porden,  encouraged  him  to  fort^ation  as  ^^«  P';;P;fVp^f^il5 
•apply  foradmission  as  student  to  the  Ts^',,'t^,  &7tnt^An^i 
Royal  Academy  He,  m  consequence,  g^bjects  of  no  interest  whatever-park^ 
employed  himself  for  two  months  in  yiUas,  and  ugly  architecture  in  general: 
the  shading  and  stippling  of  a  Greek  secondlv,  the  devotion  of  his  utmost 
statue,  a  foot  long,  and  on  its  produc-  strength  in  later  years  to  meaningless 
tion,  was  received  as  a  probationary  classical  compositions,  such  as  the  *  Rise 
student  of  the  year  above  marked.  and  Fall  of  Carthage,*  'Bay  of  BaisB,' 

Turner's  devoted  and  loving  bio-  *Daphne  and  Leucippua,' and  such  others, 

grapher  not  only  gives  all  the  meagre  7*^?cji,  with  infinite  accumuhition  of  ma- 

Sformiition  he  U  procured  concern-  J^Tlf  J^!!.^^'**^^^^ 

ing  him;  he  sets  hL  on  a  pedest^  S^tS^ii^^f^TJSS^^ 

at  various  points  of  his  career,  and  or  useful  effect  on  imy  human  mind;   ,    . 

groups  round  him  all  the  celebrities  and  lastly,  his  incapacity  to  the  close  of 

of  the  period— the  artistic  celebrities  life,  of  entering  into  the  spirit  of  any 

on  the  nearest  benches,  and  the  non-  elevated  architecture.     .    .     He  was 

artistic  on  those  more  remote.    The  oUiged  to  make  these  (Palladianand 
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ClABtietl)  bnUdingt  numftgeable  in  his  inner  room  to   copy   some  of  hii 

pictares  by  diiguSstng  them,  and  to  me  **  peachy  and  exquisite  women,  digni- 

all  kinds  of  pUying  ihadows  and  g Utter-  fied  and  senatorial  men."    In  1790, 

ingUghtiito  obwure  thar  ugly  (!)  details ;  i,e  bad  the  mtification  of  seeing  his 

and  as  In  the^bert  state,  such  buildings  ^j^^  ^f  the  PaJace  at  Lambeth  on  the 

S:  id^ofttitSr^h  i:^^^.  -11-  o/.  the  Royal  A«uiemy,     He 
tecture  generaUy,  and  was  confused  and  ^"e«  «»  mechanical  occnpaUon,  of 
pnszled  when  he  found  it  gray.    Hence  putting  slam  with  colour  or  Indian 
be  neTor  got  thoroughly  into  the  feeling  ink    to    architectural  drawings,   by 
of  Gothic :  ito  darkness  and  complexity  longer  or  shorter  excursions  for  the 
completely  embarrassed  him.    He  was  collection  of  views.    Mr.  Thombuty 
▼ery  apt  to  whiten  by  way  of  idealiring  thus  speaks  of  the  hold  of  early  asso- 
it,  and  to  cast  aside  its  details  in  order  ciations  on  his  mind  :— 
to  get  breadth  of  delicate  Uffht.    InVe-        ,.„     ii,,.vi«    iwMiVin.Afiir.MAn 
nice  and  the  towns  of  Italy  generaUy,  ,      ^^-  ^™"'  '^S^SLriS?: 
he  fastened  on  the  balcony  Suildin^  ^«'  ^V^  '^^^ •".his  Mfelojed to 
and  used  those  which  he i^KiemeSlT  Jf*?!  »«*»  pamt  any  thing  resembling 
as  a  kind  of  white  clouds,  to  set  off  h&  M«den.lane  or  JheTham«  shore.  ^^ 
brilliant  groups   of  boaU  or  burning  Jheiej«MonsheUked  "dead Wc^ 
m*i«o«  txf  Uimnn  ••  blank  square  windows,  old  ck>tbes,  mar- 
spaces  or  lagoon.  ^^^  women,  any  thing  fishy  and  muddy 

Feeling  the  truth  and  force  of  much  1!^«  BilUngsgate  or  Hungerford  Market, 

•    *u^  !:r*.      *       1  Tv-^J^IJ^  4S*L™  l>«ek  barges,  patched  sails,  and  erery 

in  this  extract,  and  the  perfect  fitness  poeribirSodiOon  of  fog/ dinginesi 

of  a  (lothic  church  to  the  requirements  i;^^^^^  .„d  ^^^  ^^^j  ,^es  of  boats, 

of  Christum  worship,  we  would  hesi-  weeds,  dunghills,  straw-yards,  and  "  aU 

tate  before  applying  the  word  *  ugly*  to  the  soilings  and  stains  of  every  common 

a  building  such  as  Phidias  designed  labour."     He  liked  litter,  too,  •*  like 

and  Pericles  admired,  and  which  the  Co  vent-Garden  wreck  after  market.** 

enlightened  and  cultivated  minds  of  '  The  Ust  words,'  says  Mr.  Roskhi,  « he 

twenty  centuries  have  continued  to  (Turner)  ever  spoke  to  me  were  in  gm- 

AilmirvL     T^fc  thA  imuit  nxt-m^c^  mn.  ^1®  exulUtk>n  about  his  *'  Saint  Gotbaid 
admire.    L«t  tne  greai;  art-cnnc  con-  ^     ^  ^,^  j     ^ 

jure  up  in  vision  or  m  a  pamtmgper-  ^^^  ^  ^rLoai/^ 
vaded  by  a  truthful  spmt,  a  Greek       "^  "*  nsprewa*. 
procession,  with   priest  and  flower-       In  1791  he  exhibited  **  Kins  John's 

crowned  victim  on  a  fine  day  in  their  Palace.  Eltham,'*  and  anotner ;  in 

autumn,  about  to  enter  their  great  1792,  ^' Malmsbury  Abbey"  and  the 

temple,  where  no  roof  interfered  to  '*  Pantheon  after  the  Fire ;"  and  in 

keep  out  the  light  of  day  from  the  1793,  **  Canterbury/'  a  view  on  the 

great  nave  or  the  white  statues  that  river  Avon,  near  Bristol,    and  the 

occupied  the  pedestals  towards  ite  ex-  ^'  Rising  Squall,  Hot  Wells,"  near  the 

tremitv.    Let  them  on  entering,  find  same  town.    At  this  period  he  had 

their  Parthenon  changed  to  a  Gothic  taken  more  commodious  apartments 

cathedral,  and  he  may  easily  picture  in  Hand  Court,  close  to  the  old  shop, 

to  himself  their  dismay  and  uiscom-  and  gave  lessons  in  drawing,  which 

fort  in  the  horrid  gloom,  with  the  may  (not  uncharitably)  be  supposed 

lateral  flakes  of  coloured  light  serving  U^  have  been  of  little  use  to  the  pupils, 

only  to  heighten  the  cold  and  obscu-  when  we  take  his  reticent  habit  on 

rity.    Perhaps  after  fully  realixing  the  the  subject  of  his  practice  into  ar- 

situation  of  things,  he  would  grant  count    Up  to  this  time  he  had  con* 

that  the  old  ardiitects  knew  what  fined  himself  to  water  colours,  with- 

they  were  about,  and  that  their  style  out  giving  any  promise  of  the  power 

of  building  was  in  perfect  unison  with  shown  afterwards  in  his  wonderful 

their  climate  and  the  taste  of  luxuri-  skies  and  boundless  distances^    He 

onaworshippere  of  beauty  in  the  god-  now  began  to  try  his  hand  in  oil 

like  human  shape,  and  the  genial  ma-  colours,    but   did    not  exhibit  any 

nifestations  of  nature.  picture  done  in  oils  till  1797.    This 

In  1789,  when  Turner  was  thirteen  oil  painting  represented  "  Rochester 

yean  old,  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  found  Castle/'  and  was  done  with  ooloor 

his  eyesight  suddenlv  dimmed  while  much  diluted,  as  the  streaks  made 

painting  Lady  6eauciiamp*s  portrait  by  the  thin  scumbling  are  still  to 

Tlie  youn^  artist  had  been  for  some  be  seen.    The  view  was  taken  while 

time  previous  admitted  to  the  free-  he  was  on  a  sketehing  tour  of  six 

dom  of  the  great  portrait-painter*8  weeks  with  a  certain  Mr.  Bell,  an 
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engraver,  the  sketches  beine  intended  acquisition  of  money.  He  was,  how- 
for  finisned  designs  to  illustrate  a  ever,  saving  from  an  early  age.  He 
topographical  work  planned  by  a  Mr.  would  at  any  time  be  sorry  to  lose  a 
Walker.  The  tour  embraced  Roches-  bit  of  paper  containing  the  most  tri- 
ter,  the  Medway,  Margate,  Dover,  fling  sketch  or  memorandum, 
weedy  river  banks,  rotting  boats,  pig-  In  1799  he  was  admitted  associate 
tailed  sailors,  and  the  chalk  cliffs  of  to  the  Roval  Academy,  and  exhibited 
the  coast  He  now  began  to  extend  his  ^'  Battle  of  the  Nile,"  amonc  views 
his  excursions  as  far  as  Staffordshire  in  Cathedrals,  and  views  taken  in 
and  Wales.  His  tours  on  foot  may  Wales  and  the  North  of  England  He 
indeed  be  traced  by  the  exhibition  of  continued  to  express  his  predilection 
Welsh  views  in  1794,  views  of  Lin-  for  quiet  home  scenery ;  out,  never- 
coln  Cathedral,  Peterborough  Cathe-  theless,  aspired  at  a  successful  expres- 
dral,  and  Tintem  Abbey  in  1795,  and  sion  of  multitudes,  of  the  strongest  ef- 
of  several  castles,  abbeys,  vallejrs,  fects  of  light  and  shade,  of  the  deep- 
fells,  and  storm-beat  coast  towers  in  est  contrasts  in  colour,  and  of  immense 
Cumberland,  Yorkshire,  and  Nor-  extent  of  space  towards  the  horizon, 
thumberland,  in  1798.  His  view  of  He  always  remained  true  to  the 
'*  Norham  Castle"  on  the  Border,  ob-  scenery  of  Yorkshire  landscapes  that 
tained  notice,  and  was  his  first  great  delighted  his  youth, 
success.  The  sight  of  the  old  build-  Mr.  Buskin  contemplates  the  facul- 
ing  always  ^ave  him  the  greatest  ties  of  mind  and  qualities  of  heart  of 
pleasure  on  his  after  tours.  During  his  hero  through  the  rich-hued  poetic 
1793  and  ^1794  he  spent  many  an  medium  of  his  own  imagination.  See 
evening  with  the  eccentric  artist,  what  a  melancholy  interest  he  hangs 
Girtin,  at  the  house  of  Dr.  Munro,  about  his  shoulders  while  sitting  on 
nuddng  copies  and  doin^  other  artis-  a  crag^  and,  perhaps,  oppressed  with 
tic  joM  for  him,  for  which  the  pair  no  weightier  burden  tnan  watehing 
were  recompensed  by  a  good  supper  the  principal  features  of  the  scene 
and  half-a-crown  each  on  taking  their  under  some  peculiar  effect  of  evening 
leave.  light,  and  weighing  the  comparative 
When  Turner  waa  about  twenty  comforts  of  the  Blue  Boar  and  the 
years  of  age,  he  managed,  by  a  des-  Green  Dragon  in  the  next  town, 
perate  effort,  to  subdue  his  habitual  ,._  .  -_^  .  .  ..  _ 
i^rve,  and  to  declare  his  affection  ,  ''^^  ^^%^  tune  the  silence  of  na- 

♦^  4k«  Jl^.,«»  i«^«  ^^^*ir^r.^A  €,u^Axr  ^^^^  arouod  him,  her  freedom  sealed  to 

to  the  young  lady  mentioned  aheady.  y^     ^^^  ^     ^^^^  ^  j^.^   p^^  ^^ 

He  met  with  no  discoiya^ement,  and  ^^^  ^^  freeaoiiat  last,  and  loyeliness 
gladly  stMted  on  one  of  his  sketehmg  at  last;  it  is  here  then  among  the  desert- 
tours,  with  a  promise  of  wntmg  fre-    ed  vales not  among  men— those  pale, 

quently.  Two  years,  however,  elapsed  poverty-struck,  or  cruel  faces—that  mul- 

without  a  single  letter  reaching  the  titudinous,  marred  humanity— are  not 

young  woman.    It  is  Uttle  wonder  the  only  things  God  has  made, 

that  about  the  end  of  that  period  she  "Here  is  something  he  has  made, 

accepted  a  proposal  of  marriage  from  ^^.^i"**®°f£f*™*^^-7:i.    *     ^i. 

another,  neversuspectrng  that  her  /'He  must  he  a  pamterof  the  strength 

!Jl™^tV.Jt  v^«!i  i^Z^^^A  «,o«*r  o«  of  nature;  there  was  no  heauty  elsewhere 

stepmo^r  had  mtercepted  many  an  ^j^^  ^^  ^^^ .  j^^  ^^^  paint  abo  the  U- 

epistle  from  her  constant  artist-lover  ^^^r,  sorrow,  and  passing  away  of  men 

m  the  intenm.    We  are  not  told  now  —their  lahour,  sorrow,  and  death." 
he  accounted  for  her  sUence ;  but  still 

constant  in  spite  of  the  discourage-  In  1800  he  removed  to  Harley-street, 

ment,  he  made  his  appearance  at  the  in  1801  to  Norton-street,  in  1808  to 

old  seaport  on  the  eve  of  the  intended  the  Upper  Mall,  Hammersmith,  in 

marriage ;  and  great  was  the  mutual  1812  to   Queen   Anne-street,   west, 

misery  of  himself  and  the  deceived  where  he  remained  till  his  death ;  but 

maiden.    Notwithstanding  her  own  he  occupied  in  addition,  Sandycomb 

wishes,  she  continued  true  to  her  or  Solus  Lodge,  Twickenham   from 

later  engagement,  found  little  happi-  1813  to  1826.    His  father  aooompa- 

ness  in  ner  married  state,  and  he  re-  nied  him  in  his  removal  to  Harley- 

mained  tiU  his  death  a  soured  and  street,  and  made  himself  useful  in 

lonely  bachelor.    Henceforth  his  as-  preparing  the  canvases.  There  always 

pirations  and  affections  were  centred  existed  a  strong  tie  of  affection  be- 

in  the  prosecution  of  his  art  and  the  tween  father  and  son.  It  speaks  well 


Gerald  Money  and  Alexander  SmitL 


IJ 


The  next  monung,  clad  afresh  in 
raiment  worthy  of  hia  rank  Edwin 
is  led  by  his  host  into  the  '^mighty 
chamber/'  where  his  seven  sons  are 
making  ready  for  the  day's  sport 

**  WhUe  wdoome  daooed  within  tlieir  cor- 
dial eyet, 
White  one  by  <mt  they  gneped  the  prinoe*s 

hand. 
And  while  the  dog%  mupicioni,  nilTed 

hie  heel, 
And  while  en  etger  babble  broke  of 

hAwk, 
And  iteed  and  hound,  snd  arrow-head 

andepearf 
In  at  the  door  a  moment  peeped  a  girl, 
Fair  aa  a  raee-tree  growing  thwart  a  gap 
Of  min,  seen  against  the  blue  when  one 
It  dipped  in  dungeon  gloom ;  and  Red- 

wald  called, 
And  at  the  call  ihe  throogh  the  cham- 
ber came, 
And  laid  a  golden  head  and  blnihing 

cheek 
Agahut  hie  breaat    He  daeped  hie  wi- 
thered hande 
Fondly  upon  her  head,  and  bent  it  back, 
Ae  one  might  bend  a  downward-looking 

flower 
To  make  ite  pvfcct  beauty  Tirible, 
Then  kiaMd  her  mouth  and  che^** 

For  this  fair  maid's  appearance  Ed- 
win had  already  been  prepared  bv  the 
prattle  of  the  page  woo  nad  led  him 
the  day  before  towards  her  father's 
palace.  Now,  as  she  turned  towards 
nlm 

'*  A  happy,  bluihlng  face,  whh  yellow  hair 
And  sweet  tjm,  asnre  ae  the  flaxen 


The  dim  air  brightened  ronnd  her,  and 

her  voice 
Brake   into  rilvcry  weloome,  then    so 

stopped 
That  iu  surcease  was  to  the  ear  what 

light 
Withdrawn  is  to  the  eye.** 

Having  returned  her  meting  in 
phrases  outwardly  cold,  ^yet  Unged 
aa  l^a  dawn  of  coming  passion."  the 
prince  tfoes  forth  with  Bedwalo,  and 
m  words  which 

**Came  like  a  moantam  torrent  swollen 
with  rda 
Adown  a  long  imiiae  of  cataracts, 
Ending  one  ^af e  of  foam  "— 


entreats  him  to  further  his  own  good 
by  helping  his  friend  to  reooTer  his 
lost  crown*  But  the  cautious  old  kins 
can  see  no  present  danger  to  himself, 
and  declines  to  warm  another's  hands 
l^  setting  fill  to  his  own  dweUmg. 


Partins  from  Bedwald  in  moody  si- 
lence, uie  prince  joins  Bertha's  breth- 
ren in  a  bout  of  hawkflving.  and  as 
they  ride  on  towards  the  ^lake  of 
sadness,"  lyins  far  away  at  the  bottom 
of  a  dwk  ana  ruinous  ^len,  his  full 
heart  dbburdens  itself  into  the  ean 
of  his  comfMUiion.  the  frank,  light- 
hearted  Prince  Regner.  From  the 
lake's  side  uprises  "  the  startled  heron 
with  a  scream,"  followed  first  by  Ed- 
win's falcon,  then  by  that  of  B^er, 
who  swears, 

*«  When  *gahist  the  heron,  Ethdbert,  then 
fliest, 
I  follow  in  thy  track,  come  weal,  cone 

woer 

After  some  momrats  of  varying  for- 
tune, hawks  and  heron  drop  down 
locked  in  fight  '*  from  out  the  dizsy 
sky."  Out  of  the  mere  they  are  pre- 
sently drawn,  all  dead,  save  Edwin's 
bird,  which 

"with  claws 
Struck  through  the  heron*s  neck,  yet 

pecked  and  tore, 
Cnsated  in  iU  flerceness." 

Cheerfullv  accepting  the  omen  so  evil 
for  himself,  Baper  rides  homewards 
hf  his  new  friend's  side,  his  heart 
filling  with  love  for  Edwin,  and  his 
talk  deep  laden  with  plans  of  the 
good  thev  two  should  work  out  to- 
gether when  they  became  ''crowned 
kines." 

That  evening,  when  the  king  had 
left  the  feast  moody  browed  as  he 
had  sat  down  to  it,  and  Edwin,  toa 
satfeathering  his  arrows,  overpowered 
by  the  weight  of  an  anguish  strong  as 
the  storm  which,  held  back  at  noon, 
begjns  at  length  to 

''Settle  down  bodily,  a  double  night. 
And  pours  through  all  the  hollows  of  the 

hills 
With  voices  In  the  blacknem  and  the 

blast,** 

the  princess  came  and  sang  before 
her  brethren  a  tale,  as  it  happened, 
of  tenderest  true  love.    And  as  she 

'*  The  hand  laj  whore  it  fsU,  and 
the  breath, 

ils  KiUmms  /wa 


And 


Like  a  leafs  waTsriag  eonne  through 

autumn  air. 
The  wUdered  melanrholy  muac  ceased. 
And  sOenoe  from  a  rack  ol  keen  delight 
Unstrstched  their  spMu  to  their 


1862.]                    Gerald  Money  and  Alexamder  Smith.  69 

And  common  oocupatioiu,  she  arose  the  distant  bugle  sounded  a  note 

With  mnaac  lingering  in  her  face,  and  which  Urged  the  riders  forward  to  the 

^  .^^    ^ .    ,   ^  ..*^     ^    ^        M  8pot  where  R^gner  stood  in  triumph 

t^t^                 "^          "  overhis  lifeless  quany. 

^'"^^  Sweeter  verses  than  those  which 

and  would  have  left  the  hall,  but  that  paint  the  lovers'  feelings  on  their 

Regner  caught  and  rallied  her  on  her  homeward   ride,    oui*   memory   can 

tendency  to  sing  of  love,  as  if  that  hardly  recal,  though  space  for  quoting 

were  everything,    **  and  men  were  them  is  not  ours.    Just  as  Edwin 

pieeons  cooing  on  a  thatch."     As  reaches  the  palace-gjate,  the  page  who 

Edwin  watches  her  breaking  away,  had  once  guided  mm  thither  warns 

followed  by  R^gner's  loving  uiugh,  him  to  keep  awa^  for  his  life,  at  least 

"  Sndden,  aU  heaven,  immeasorably  aweet,  ^  wait  OUteide  in  the  friendly  dwk. 

Sank  downward  on  hia  heart,  and  filled  lor  some  clearer  tidmgs  of  the  plot 

itfuU  then  hatching  within.  ItisEthelbert, 

As  crimson  fills  a  rose.''  his  late  foe,  who  offers  Redwald  the 

ever  he  A'the  world  iBfixU  of  Ber-  ^o^f  ?  tk™ WZJ'^ho  in 

*^d"The"JSSrSili'hS  returnforhiBpronuaedgratitud.^ 

name «nongita pebble.    Allthedr.  ^^^^r ?^Tm^rt£*a'i5^ 

"Like  his  own  brain,  was  Singing  with  her  pier  lot  in  this  world  and  a  truer 

voice ;  knowledge  of  that  beyond  the  grave. 

And  every  cliff  and  monnt  her  beauty  Layj^g  ^^  hand  on  Edwin's  head— 

A  ^^^      ui    '      ^    n  "  When  next,"  said  he— 

And  looked  on  him  in  passion.  ^ 

Rallied  by  Regner  for  having  forsaken  ^,       "  IL^tJl^  ^^V^I.^^ 

him  all  <fcy,  he  rides  out  on  the  mor-  ^^*  ^,T*  ^''''  ^*  «*^*°  ™  '^^■ 
row  with  Regner  s  part3r  in  quest  of 

a  mighty  stag,  who,  rising  from  his  In  the  morning,  as  Edwin  woke  up 

lair  *^with  dew-dappled  flanks,"  and  from  a  kind  of  trance,  came  forth  the 

snuffling  their  approach,  p^e  with  ''  dawn  in  his  face,"  and 

**a  moment  stood,  tidmgs  "sweeter  than  anj  grove  of 

His  speed  in  aU  his  limbs— but  when  the  singing  birds."    On  entenns  the  pa- 
pack  lace  he  learns  from  Redwald  himself 

Dragged  with  them  down  the  echoes  of  how  the  iBSue  had  hung  in  even  poise 

^^  ""^^        V    i.^      .  V       ,  ^ntil  the  tears  of  Bertha,  who  sat 

And  opened  out,  he  fled,  with  anUers  seeping  amon^  her  brothers   even 

41      w-  u   uri.  ^-."  then,  made  "  wisdom  kick  the  beam." 

Along  his  back  like  ears.  ^j^^  cautious  cowardly  old  man  had 

Thrown  out  in  the  chase,  Edwin  and  nervedhimself  forwar,andnowplaoed 

Bertha  are  left  alone  together,  his  sons  and  all  hiskinsdom*s  strength 

*.     a .   *u      jj       I  at  Edwin's  disposal,  lor  weal  or  woe. 

the  woods  °^^^  S^^  ^^^  ^^^^  make  yet  fairer 
Upon  a  sweeping  sigh  of  summer  wind—  ^^^  ^orid  which  Redwald  has  opened 
out  ta  him,  the  gray  old  king  glances 

The  unexpected  solitude  surprised  down  at  his  daughter,  who  sits  with 

His  heart  to  utterance,  and  the  Princess  burning  face  hidden  in  true  love's 

sat  shame  by  her  hands;  and  in  words  of 

Blinded  and  crimson,  as  the  opening  rose  splenetic  tenderness,  bids  her  give  the 

That  feeU  yet  sees  not  day.    ThenwhUe  man  of  her  heart'schoosing 

the  wind  ^ 

To  his  quick  heart  grew  still,  and  every  *«a  pure  hand  in  pledge 

leaf  Of  faithfulness — ^the  one  assured  thUig 

Was  watchful  ear  and  eye,  he  pressed  his  He  ever  wiU  possess  upon  the  earth.** 

Una 
Upon  Se  fairest  hand  in  aU  the  worid,  Affcer  a  few  days  of  counselliur  and 
Once.     That  instant,  like  an  enviona  arming  for  the  war  with  King  Ethel- 
fate,"  bert— -after  some  pages  of  sweetly- 
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rtiiring  miuie  ^nd  Taried  narratiyc—  aeoond  year  after  their  boy  Regner'a 

Edwin,  guided  by  Regner  through  the  birth,  "  the  bl^ck  cloud  floated  over 

border-paMes,  awoons  suddenhr  down  them  and  broka"    While  the  king  ia 

upon  hui  foe  through  a  veil  or  awa^  hunting  down  a  robber-clan,  he 

„  . .    „.                 .^.  received  a  letter  from  his  queen  tell- 

Ethelbert  hinwelf  ia  cut  down  by  >«  the  hall  about  "a  dear  (Jod  Chriat," 

Prince  Edwin,  and  hia  leaderleaa  army  ^  whom  belonged  "  this  Engliah  land 

acattered  in  headlong  rout,  but  he  «md  all  the  soula  upon  it"    On  hia 

who  bringa  these  tidings  to  Redwald's  return  home,  amidst  playful  talk  with 

court  has  to  cloud  them  with  the  tale  his  child  and  graver  discourse  with 

of  Regner's  untimely  death.    While  ^  ^^e  touching  the  strange  Tiaitor, 

Redwald  and  Bertha  are  pouring  out  breaks  in  a  loud  cry  for  justice  from  a 

their  grief  over  the  corpse  brought  wild-looking  man,  ^*rouridy  cladas  a 

home  for  burial,  Edwin  rides  on  to-  aea-rock  with  sea-weed."    It  is  some 

wards  his  ruined  town,  whither  among  devoted  follower  of  the  ahiin  Ethel- 

the  first  to  greet  him  repaired  hia  l»rt,  who,  drawing  the  kinff  apart  aa 

mother,  looking  the  queenlier  for  past  if  to  whisper  him  a  tale  of  grievoua 

sorrow.  wrong,  suddenly  stabs  him  in  the 

"  The  people  fell  side,  but  is  straightway  crushed  in  re- 
Back  from  her  ride  in  simple  reverenc^^  tum  with  a  "  tumbled  stool."     After 
And  nuule  a  lane  for  sorrow.    Tall  she  many  days  of  weary  sufiering,  the 
stood,  wounded  king  is  strong  enough  to  tell 
Uke  aome  old  Druid  pUlar  by  the  sea,  ^jg  ^fc  all  about  the  midnight  vision 

TSiSir"''                 "^  ^^  ^^*^**  "*  ^  delirium  she  had 

EateoT'f<«a.flaka.  and  the  arrowy  ^"^^  ^he  first  inklings.     P«i«ntly, 

aglf^                                        '  at  the  news  of  a  strange  snip  seen  off 

Blown  blighting  fimn  the  east;    and  ^is  coasts,  he  rides  forth  himself  to 

wildly  gaaed  behold  on  the  sands  a  grave  proces- 

Upon  the  blackened  rains  of  her  hom^**  siou  of  white-robed  strangers  singing 

^.,     .,        ,,.          ...          ,  and  bearing  before  them  a  silver  croas. 

imtil  pnde  melting  out  in  teara,  she  Though  little  minded  himself  to  de- 

tibrew   heraelf  into  Edwin  »   arms,  .ert  his  fathers'  gods,  he  would  hear 

Fired  by  hia  e»mple,  the  "helpless  more  of  the  new  religion  which  Pau- 

people   settotheworkof  rebuildmg  n^^  ^^  his  brother  apostlca  have 

theur  ruined  homes.    Ere  long,  when  come  across  the  sea  to  make  known  in 

ail  around  him  blooma  with  renewed  Saxon  EngUnd.    The  strangers  ar« 

bfe,  the  old  love  grows  strong,  and  led  into  the  town  as  guests  of  the 

hurnea  him  off  to  Redwald  s  court  king.  Full  of  the  wondn)Us  things  they 

AU  the  day's  sunahine  sank  mto  the  have  told  him,  and  Umed  about  I*- 

hair,  and  ita  asnre  mto  the  eyes  of  ^^een  warring  doubts  and  pcrplen- 

Bertha,  aa  ahe  came  forth  to  meet  ties,  Edwin  passes  a  sleepless  night 

«*the  princely  man  ^""^  ^^""^  <*»^  ^  escape  from 

Lord  <d  a  happinen  unknown,  unknown,  ^^  thoughts,  he  hastens  out  *"  to  bathe 

Whkh  cmnnot  all  be  known  for  years  and  in  COOl  gray  light  aoft  flowing  from 

year»—  the  east      Aa  he  paused  to  look 

nncomprehflsded  as  the  shapes  of  hlDs  back 

When  one  atands  in  the  midst.**  .. .»       .w     ••      _i_   ^i^  ^_.  wi_^  ^.. 

**  I  pon  the  (^ImimftinK  Hty«  strHrlunic  out 

Verv  hi^ipy  and  full  of  happineas  '"  •Inmbers  sUent  trastfiUness," 

*^^^j^^"^  ^^^^ . "  ^^  .^f*  }^^  there  stood  before  him  a  folded  shape 

wedded  lorwa  lead  m  Edwm  a  home.  ••  that,  slow  advancing,  laid  a  hand 

Thither,  m  due  time,  when  up<m  hia  head."    The  weU-remcm- 

*«  the  KenUeQoe«  was  growinic  pale  fc"^  token  broiyht  Edwin  to  hia 

With  the  Mw  Hia  that  stirnd  beneath  '^^^'t  but  the  shape,  liiddmg  him 

bar  heart,**  kneel,  not  to  himself,  "but  to  the 

heavenly  Chriat,*'  showed  him  how 

came  Bertha's  brethren  to  ffladden  her  all  the  good  once  promised  him  had 

with  news  of  their  old  &ther,  and  to  been  fulfilled,  and  warned  him  to  it^ 

make  the  summer  wooda  ring  with  oetve  the  sood  nowoffeaned  in  the  per- 

ihcir  marry  voioei.    At  length,  in  the  son  of  Paulinus. 
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That  day,  on  the  neighbouring  itself  will  best  show.  If  for  every 
down,  was  held  a  mighty  meeting,  line  quoted  we  had  quoted  a  page,  it 
whose  issue  was  to  settle  for  ever  the  would  still  have  puzzled  us  which 
Question  raised  by  the  appearance  of  pages  to  pick  out  from  the  rest  Some 
those  whiterobed  men.  After  Edwin  of  the  very  sweetest  passages  have 
had  spoken  a  few  words,  Coifi,  the  been  left  unrifled  of  even  a  single 
chief  priest,  big-limbed  and  fierce  of  line.  Like  all  works  of  the  truest 
nature,  urged  the  people  to  accept  genius,"  Edwin  ofDeira'' has  a  beauty 
the  new  doctrines,  if  they  were  found  which  strikes  at  once,  nor  loses  its 
to  promise  more  than  the  gods  of  his  freshness  after  several  readings ;  a 
own  worshipping  had  ever  bestowed  beauty  which  almost  bums  away  the 
on  him,  theur  faithfullest  servant,  faults  of  conception  and  workman- 
Then  rose  Ella,  "  hoary  with  a  hun-  ship  visible  here  and  there.  For  a 
dred  years."  a  dreamer  whose  sad  poem  of  such  length,  it  is  wonderful 
smile  recalled  those  days  in  spring  now  few  words  or  phrases  would  bear 

"  wi*h  «,„-»»?«^  .^.^  h«f  «»!«-«  «,«  mending,  or  even  cutting  away.    It 

nS^         covered,  but  who8e  8un-  ^^^  ^^^  ^j^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^  ^^^ 

Foretells  an  earlier  coming  on  of  teaw  ™ore  historically  true,  that  the  cha- 

Than  even  gloom  itself."  racters  are  not  wrought  out  with 

more  dramatic  clearness.  Certainly, 
Likening  life — ^in  a  well-known  simile  if  that  be  a  fault,  the  poem  carries  no 
— to  a  sparrow  flying  in  at  one  door  obtrusively  deep-drawn  moral.  Its 
and  out  at  another,  he,  too.  is  for  philosophy  sits  lightly  on  the  back  of 
hearkening  to  the  new  teachers,  if  its  plot— a  fact  of  which  no  artistic 
they  can  throw  fresh  light  on  the  soul  will  complain.  Anyhow,  it  is  a 
oft-questioned,  but  hitherto  silent  poem  remarkaole  for  its  harmonious 
mystery  of  the  grave.  Thereon  spake  completeness,  not  less  than  its  varied 
the  gray  Paulinus  of  all  the  good  beauties  of  detail.  It  stirs  the  heart 
things  done  on  earth  by  his  heavenly  as  much  as  it  wins  the  ear.  Its  music 
Master,  and  the  cruel  suiferings  so  ranges  through  many  moods,  of  love, 
meekly  undergone  "for  the  love  He  -of  war,  of  suffering,  and  of  joy;  from 
bore  the  race  of  men.'*  Telling  his  the  trumpet-tones  that  paint  "  the 
hearers  of  the  rich  rewards,  the  higher  fiery  pleasure''  of  the  days  just  before 
knowledge  that  awaited  all  believers,  Edwm's  raid  against  his  loe,  to  the 
he  exhorted  them  to  bum  down  their  o'ermasterins  sweetness,  as  of  Men- 
idols,  and  besought  the  king  to  give  delssohn's  "Wedding  March,"  that 
out  the  fatal  command.  Ris  words  fills  the  long  description  of  Edwin's 
are  eagerly  echoed  by  Coifi,  who.  going  forth  to  bring  home  his  pro- 
as high  priest,  claims  the  right  ana  mised  bride.  Its  wealth  of  imagery, 
the  nsk  of  dealing  the  first  blow  at  hardly  ever  forced,  nor  often  over- 
his  old  gods.  The  blow  once  dealt  done,  tells  of  large  and  close  acquaint- 
without  narm,  Edwin's  order  to  bum  ance  with  the  secrets  of  outward 
up  the  idols  and  their  homes  together  nature,  and  the  graphic  clearness  of 
is  readily  obeyed  by  the  fury-oriven  many  a  discriptive  line  or  passage 
crowd :  the  new  religion  is  solemnly  could  hardly  be  excelled  in  the  poetry 
installed  in  place  of  the  error  of  a  of  any  age.  Remarkably  "simple, 
thousand  years  ;"  and  thenceforth  sweet,  and  sensuous,"  as  Milton  hela 
"  filled  with  strange  fire,"  King  Ed-  that  all  good  poetry  should  be,  "  Ed- 
win rides —  win  of  Deira    is  also  and  above  all 

-  A  mighty  idol-breaker,  far  and  wide  2^?''*^'  ""-^^^-^i^'  ^  'Jli^'^V,^''^^'  '^ 

In  bTttli-gear,  Christ  following  in  the  1^*1°^' ^7*«  f^-     ^^^^'^"^.^  ^7 

print  m  the  teeth  of  those  microscopic  cn- 

Of  hia  war-horse's  hooves,"  ties  who  detect  a  plagiarism  in  the  use 

of  such  common  or  natural  phrases  as 

until,  in  peace  and  an  old  age  blessed  "  dyin^  eyes,"  "  toucht  by  earliest 

with  grandchildren,  he  passes  away  beam,    "  skirts  of  tumult,"  and  many 

with    a  deam  upon  his  face  as  from  more  which  dozens  of  poetic  thinkers 

an  opened  heaven."  could  weave  each  for  himself  out  of 

From  this  hurried  survey  the  reader  his  own  brain.  Nor  is  the  versifica- 
willgness  what  kind  ofpoetiy"  Edwin  tion  of  this  poem  a  whit  nearer  to 
of  Deira"  contains.  But  how  much  that  of  Tennyson's  poetry,  than  Ten- 
excellence  refnains  behind,  the  book  nyson's  is  to  Keats'   or   Shelley's. 
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Whatever  of  outward  likeness  there  nen  and  a  flexible  grace  of  ite  own, 

may  be  between  the  works  of  either  as  clearly  distinct  from  that  of  hia 

poet  results  far  less  from  imitation,  elder  peer  as  the  epic  oneness  of 

wilful  or  unconscious,  than  from  cer-  '*  Edwm  of  Deira"  dmers  from  the 

tain  tendencies  of  taste  and  feeling  string  of  detached  if  not  discordant 

shared  in  nearly  equal  measure  by  pictures  that  make  up  the  *'  Idylla  of 

both.    But  there  the  likeness  endl  the  King." 
Mr.  Smith's  verse  has  a  musical  rich- 
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Of  the  men  within  this  century,  who  tradesman.  From  hia  father  he  in- 
hare  been  distinguiahed  hj  their  cha-  herited  a  griping,  pareimonioua  dispo- 
racters,  talents,  or  station,  there  are  aition,  and  in  his  after-life  he  never 
few,  compared  with  Turner,  concern-  mentioned  hismother*s  name  nor  will- 
ing whom  there  is  more  difference  in  ingly  heard  it  from  others.  Her  tern- 
public  opinion,  or  thejudgment  of  cri-  per  was  of  the  most  violent  kind,  and 
ticsandbiomphers.  The  weak-minded  she  died  insane.  He  learned  the  value 
aection  of  the  community  who  depend  of  money  at  a  tender  age,  being  very 
on  the  thousand-and-one  self  appoint-  badly  paid  for  his  early  productiona. 
edjudgesof  literature  and  art  through-  His  first  patrona  dealt  with  him  on 
out  the  empire,  must  be  sadly  puzzled  terms  the  opposite  of  liberal,  and  there 
to  assign  a  suitable  pUoe  to  the  moral  was  no  more  genialitv  in  his  dealings 
worth  and  art  productions  of  the  emi-  with  engravers  and  publiahers  of 
nent  Painter.  They  find  him  de-  prints  than  is  found  among  farmera 
scribed  as  to  character,  unreliable,  and  pis-jobbers  in  a  fair.  He  fouml, 
truthful,  incommunicative,  frank,  mi-  with  aoout  four  exceptions,  no  pur- 
aerly,  generous,  cynical,  friendly,  tho-  chasers  of  his  paintimpi  among  the 
roughly  selfish,  and  ready  to  mue  the  nobility  of  the  land  He  met  a  trying 
(greatest  sacrifices  for  his  friends.  Then  disappointment  in  an  afikir  of  the 
ui  hia  capacity  of  Artist,  he  was  most  heart  in  his  youth,  which  exerrise<l  an 
careful  and  alaviah  in  his  imitation  of  evil  influence  on  hia  after-life.  What- 
the  scene  before  him,  and  most  un-  ever  valuable  secrete  he  acquired  in 
truthful  in  ita  representation;  he  the  proaecution  of  his  art,  ne  kept 
oopied  the  smallest  snella  on  the  beach,  rigidly  to  himself;  and  being  com- 
and  it  was  often  matter  of  great  doubt  ])lt'tcly  absorbed  in  the  study  of  the 
what  he  intended  to  represent  The  apfM^arances  of  nature,  and  the  best 
figures  peopling  his  landscapes  were  nxMle  of  rendering  them  in  a  poetic 
worthy  of  a  professed  htfltorioil  paint-  spirit,  he  was  not  anxious  to  make 
er,  and  the  delineator  of  the  **Cat  or  cultivate  extensive  friendly  con- 
and  Bagpipea"  of  the  villasf  ale-hoiuse  nexions. 

would  be  sorry  to  acknowTedffe  them.  Still  there  is  sufficient  proof  in  the 
The  characteristic  forma  ana  group-  evidence  of  survivors,  that  where  ho 
ings  of  different  kinds  of  folia^  were  experienced  genuine  good-nature,  he 
effectively  marked,  but  still  his  trees  was  most  sensible  of  it,  and  returned 
were  no  better  than  birch  brooma,  or  it  with  interest ;  that  in  the  social 
pears  set  upright  on  their  sterna  All  circle  he  was  most  acreeableand  cheer- 
gradations  in  the  scale  of  colour,  as  ful  in  manner ;  ana  that  in  families 
visible  in  external  nature,  were  found  with  whom  he  was  on  intimate  terma, 
in  his  paintings  in  the  most  harmoni-  he  was  a  favourite  with  the  younger 
ous  relation ;  still,  he  felt  no  comfort  members,  ioining  their  aporta^  and  eo- 
in  his  art,  unless  he  could  lav  on  with  tering  cordially  into  their  feeltnga  and 
his  spatula  flakes  of  vermiflion  over  wishes. 

an  orange  horizon,  clap  a  thick  button       Then  with  regard  to  the  different 

of  ailver  white  thereon  by  way  of  sun,  impreasiona  on  the  public  mind  aa  to 

and  scatter  the  complementa  of  theae  his  artistic  merits  and  his  modes  of 

colours  on  the  rest  of  the  canvaa.  working,  the  confUon  may  arise  in 

Tumer*a  earliest  experiences  of  life  part  from  varietiea  in  hia  art,  exprri- 

were  those  of  the  child  of  an  humble  ence,  and  practioe,  spread  over  a  period 
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of  sixty  years.  His  early  sketches  to  feel  the  influence  of  vital  religion, 
show  great  care  and  even  timidity;  some  knowledge  of  the  man  and  the 
but  as  he  acquired  power,  thev  exhi-  artist  may  perhaps  be  gleaned  from 
bited  the  utmost  freedom  and  racility.  the  confusea  mass  of  opinions  respect- 
He  often  contents  himself  with  me-  ing  his  character  and  powers.  Some 
morandums  and  hieroglyphics,  where  additional  and  more  satisfactory 
formerly  he  would  have  made  a  most  glimpses  will,  it  is  hoped,  be  got  from 
careful  outline,  or  adapted  the  most  a  brief  survey  of  his  career,  social  and 
correct  hue  of  local  colour.    In  the  artistic. 

earliest  phase  of  his  practice  he  care-  William  Turner,  the  father  of  the 
fully  copied  the  maimer  of  one  old  painter,  exercised  the  business  of  bar- 
master  or  other,  or  the  appearance  of  oer  in  Maiden-lane,  Covent  Garden, 
objects  as  really  presented  in  the  vari-  where  his  son  was  bom  on  the  23d  of 
ous  lights  of  the  different  portions  of  April,  1775.  He  was  baptised  on  the 
the  day,  his  colours  being  mostly  of  a  14th  of  the  May  following,  in  the 
crave  character.  To  this  period  be-  parish  church  of  St.  Paul's,  by  the 
longs  the  '*  Gardens  of  the  Hesperi-  name  of  James  Mallord  William  Tur- 
des."  In  the  second  period,  having  ner — Mallord  or  Marshall  being  the 
acQuired  full  command  over  his  mate-  family  name  of  his  mother.  Mr. 
rials,  he  frequently  altered  some  fea-  Thombury,  his  biographer,*  has  a  sus- 
tures  of  his  views,  and  invested  them  picion  that  she  was  a  lady  by  birth, 
with  a  poetic  character,  did  wonders  but  this  is  badly  borne  out  by  thevio- 
with  his  skies,  revelled  in  a  multipH-  lent  temper  imputed  to  her,  and  the 
city  of  objects,  and  ^ve  to  his  dis-  t&ste  for  low  society  cherished  durine 
tance  a  character  of  immense  extent  his  life  by  her  son.  Many  a  talented 
and  depth — the  "Bay  of  Baiae"  and  the  and  virtuous  father  knows  to  his  cost, 
'^Building  of  Carthage"  are  examples  the  little  influence  his  natural  abili- 
of  this  second  phase.  In  the  third,  he  ties,  his  good  example,  and  his  ex- 
recurred  more  to  local  truth  and  ten-  cellent  teaching  have  had  on  his  chil- 
der  feeling  in  his  subjects,  mindful  of  dren,  if  his  choice  of  a  wife  has  fallen 
early  scenes  and  labours,  and  their  on  an  unteachable  and  irreligious  wo- 
impressions  on  his  youthful  intellect  man.  A  brother  of  Mrs.  Turner  is 
and  affections.  A  fine  specimen  of  found  supporting  his  family  by  the 
this  period  was  the  "  Laying  up  of  the  slaughter  of  pi£[s  and  calves,  when  the 
Old  T^m^raire."  The  last  penod  was  future  painter  is  thirteen  years  old — 
introduced  by  a  faib'ng  in  health,  and  an  unUkely  occupation  to  be  selected 
consequently  in  mental  powers.  Some  by  a  gentleman  oy  birth,  even  if  re- 
of  the  productions  of  this  last  stage,  duced  by  necessity  to  manual  labour, 
compared  to  his  other  works,  were  Mr.  Thombury,  however,  much  as  he 
only  the  toying  of  a  practised  hand  loves  and  values  his  hero,  feels  little 
with  his  materials — colours  flung  in  mortification,  even  thougn  he  inherit 
shapeless  masses  with  no  apparent  the  blood  of  peasant  from  father  and 
object  but  the  exhibition  of  chromatic  mother. 

discord,  harmony,  or  strength.  "  Whal-  ..  j  ^  ^y^^  „^  1,1^^  ^^  ^^^  Tur- 

ers,        Venetian  Mornings  and  aun-  ner,  nor  do  /  wani  to  (the  italics  are 

setfl,"^  and  "Angels  Standing  in  the  oure).    All  old  families  haye  sprung  ori- 

Sun,**  were  specimens  of  his  ill-con-  ginally  finom  peasants,  and  every  second 

trolled  and  enfeebled  powers  in  the  peasant  family  will  one  day  be  noble  (?). 

decline  of  life.  There  is  no  rank  in  souls  or  bodies,  and 

When  it  is  recollected  that  his  edu-  our  heralds  have  now  grown  mere  in- 

cation  was  scanty;  that  no  faculties  ▼entws  of  ancestors  for  uneasy  men, 

but  those  employed  on  pictorial  sub-  ^^<>  have  grown  rich,  and  wish  to  bear 

jccts  were  ever  fiUlydeveloped  in  him:  "™.';   I'edxgree  and  genea^  both  are 
ii   V  u •    J  •       .t*x*j««To*vt/^***a*uAiu,  yanitjy,  and  I  put  them  behind  me  as 
that  his  disposition  was  most  mcom-  ^^^  ^^^  mu&. 
monicative ;  that  he  never  sought  to  \    «*"    ' 
be  freed  from  a  propensity  to  low  in-  If  pedigree  and  genealogy  are  in- 
dulgence, and  that  he  never  seemed  centives  to  vanity,  they  have  at  all 


*  "  The  Life  of  J.  M.  W.  Turner,  K.  A.,  founded  on  Letters  and  Papers  furnished' 
by  his  Friends  and  Fellow  Academicians."  By  Walter  Thombury.  2  vols.  Hurst 
and  Blackett 
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eventB  two  little  advantages— con-  accompanying  adjuncts  of  boata  and 
tempt  of  low  puraaita  and  propensi-  boatmen.  E^  there  formed  a  boyish 
ties,  and  generally,  a  liberal  educa*  but  enduring  attachment  to  the  sister 
tion— two  things  far  from  contempt-  of  a  schoolfellow,  his  constancy  being 
ible.  an  essential  portion  of  that  determin- 
Our  biographer  has  perpetrated  ed  and  do^^  disposition  which  show- 
some  travelling  and  other  sketches  for  ed  itself  m)m  his  early  youth.  On 
Ilousehoid  WordSf  and  the  jaunty,  his  return  he  gained  some  money  by 
affected  style  which  clothes  manv  colouring  skies,  grass  plots,  gravel 
articles  of  that  clever  repository,  still  walks,  and  trees,  for  the  elevations  of 
clings  round  the  expression  of  his  a  certain  Mr.  rorden,  who,  finding 
thoughts.  It  is  noticeable  in  his  ac-  his  assistance  rather  beneHcisl,  offered 
count  of  the  first  manifestation  of  the  to  take  him  as  apprentice  without  a 
child's  inboni  propensity.    It  begins  fee. 

thus  :  **  Let  us  call  it  an  April  mom-  His  friends  began  to  think  that  it 

ing,  that  through  a  rainbow  arch  of  was  high  time  for  him  to  study  per- 

sweet  hope  and  promise,  the  little  bar-  spective ;  and  for  that  purpose  he  was 

ber,  and  his  son  dressed  like  Tommy  consigned  to  the  Care  of  Mr.  Thomas 

and  Harry  in  Sandford  and  Merton,  Malton,  son  to  the  author  of  a  work 

in  skeleton  suit,  and  with  a  frill,  &c.,  on  that  scienc&    We  must  let  our 

dM^,  sally  out.''    But  in  a  few  words  biographer  tell  the  result  in  his  own 

it  may  be  recorded  that  the  child,  then  airy,  fiowery  style, 

five  years  old,  sitting  nigh  a  silver  ..fl^  „^  ,^„  ^j,^  ^h    „j  ^^ 

salver,  emblazoned  with  the  Tomkm-  wherefore,  the  icieDce  of  penpective 

son  arms,  m  Mr.  Tomkinson  s  own  ....    He  loont  painfully  learn 

paHour,  while  his  father  puts  Tom-  the  dry  science  of  Mantcgna.  that  he 

kinson's  wig  to  rights,  was  fascinated  was  afterwarda  §o  oomplete  a  master  of. 

by  a  red  or  blue  lion ;  and  when  him The  stripling  finds  the 

self  and  father  returned  to  Maiden-  ^?rid  of  circles  and  triangles  a  mere 

lane,  he  made  from  memory  an  outline  7^*7  cobweb  of  •  worid,  after  the  green 

of  the  noble  animal.     Father    and  ^r"«  *?J?"?"*^*^»  and  the  »w«ns  and 

mother  were  in  raptures  with  this  J***"  ^^  Twickenham  Alt.   Nerer  weU 

T      r  r    **•*'•'"' '^         "i  iu  based  m  education  and  algebra  sums, 

orognostic  of  future  fame,  wid  the  ^  .u^ht^  i^^  ^  fo,  J^J^i     ^^ 

father  was  wont  to  entcrUm  his  cus-  windows,  bird*,  and  flowers,  as  we  have 

tomers  wilh  the  news—    My  son  is  seen,  the  boy  soon  gets  dazed  and  torpid, 

going  to  be  a  painter.*'  ....    Days  and  nights  are  spent 

Between  five  and  ten  yeani  of  age  trying  to  teach  blm  a  pro)o»ition  of 

Turner  copied  landscaiies  bv  Sandby,  Euclid.  The  'Pons  Asinorum '  requira 

marine  pieces  by  Vandcr\'elde,  one  of  »  ^il  he  cannot  pay.  and  back  he  goes, 

whose  bluish-green  sea  views  is  sup-  •    •    •    •    ^^'  Malton  <^not  teach 

posed  to  have  determined  him  to  the  ?7f  ^J  w^in^^T^H^Ji^  ^'^"*  ^ 

^ofships  and  the  representation  l!:^  S^^p::i!rfiowT?U!^ 

of  the  incidents  of  seafanng  bfe     He  g^uiixe  iTsteel  when  you  press  on  iu 

also  made  sketches  of  sceneiy  by  the  noUce   rhomboids    or   paralldopipeda. 

Thames,  embnunng  old  churches,  the  Blalton  can  make  nothing  of  the  boy. 

sides  or  which  frequently  departed  •'  He  blots  all  the  paper,  he  rubs  the 

from  the  vertical.     These  attempts,  books  greasy ;  he  draws  trees,  when  ha 

outlined  and  coloured  as  pleased  the  should  draw  dodecagons;  he  plays  the 

gods  that  protect  the  fine  arts,  were  J^^H  •"^.^he  «ooI  together  with  the 

hung  round  the  little  shop  and  the  ^"f^"*  •?*"?•  Jlf  ^"^^  "•*  ^ 

S^ssvrT'trtK^hiK  istss^v^/enT^i^^-^Tir'^ 

vamng  fn.m  one  to  three  shiHrnga,  ^^^^  „^  ^j„^^  ^   ^^^  ^  ^^^  ^^ 

and  several  sale«  were  effected.  inwards  on  the  brain.*    He  yawns,  he 

At  thirteen  years  of  age  he  was  sent  .ighs.  ho  leaves  early  and  comes  lata, 

to  school  at  Margate,  and  stren^hen-  He  is  hopelcM.-is  William  Turner,  the 

ed  his  love  of  river  sa*nery  with  its  barber's  sun,  of  Maiden-Une. 


*  Our  author  here  overlooks  the  dreanistance  of  geometry  being  one  of  llie 
great  dirisions  of  the  roatbematiea.  and  of  windows  not  being  reflectors  of  light  to 
thoae  within  a  chambtT.  Perhaps  the  flrst  expression  is  used  in  the  same  hunonMi* 
sense  as—**  He  travelled  througn  Ireland  and  the  proviiice  of  Conaaught." 
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*«  Old  arohitects  atiU  remember  the  politics  and  ware  of  the  t)eriod  are 

sad  day,  when  MaltoD,  worn  out  and  not  forgotten— framed  and  glazed,  they 

hopeleBs,  shut  up  the  books,  and  rolling  adorn  the  walls  of  the  lecture-room. 
up  the  blotted  diagrams,  touk  the  crest-        Turner's  figures  were  never  remark- 

iUUen  boy  back  to  Maiden-lane.   .    .    .  q^\q  f^^  grace  or  correct  drawing.   He 

'**  Mr.  Turner,' he  said,  *  it  is  no  use;  ^^^ys  looked  with  grateful  attach- 
ihe  boy  will  never  do  any  thing;  he  is  {^  ^^^  Royal  Academy  as  to  his 

impenetrably  dull,  «^^^/«  J^^/?^^^  Art-mother.    Sis  pjophet,  Mr.  Rus- 

&!^r'orTibbl^,Tan°^a^^^^^  ^,   considers    l^ij^f^^^^^ 

Sve  artist'  gratitude  misplaced.  It  is  well  known 

"A  dismal  night  that  for  the  barber's  that  he  found  excellences  in  the  great 

house-boy  returned  on  hands  as  bad  painter's  works  to  which  he  himself 

goods— no  royal  trade-mark  on  his  brain  ^^as  insensible,  and  could  detect  his 

traceable  anywhere,  even  with  a  friendly  processes  of  thought  and  design  in 

microscope— nights   of  sitting   up    in  ^yq^  of  his  fine  works,  of  which 

tears— day8ofdrawing,tillfatherrelent8,  ^j^g  artist  had  been  wholly  unconscious 
Md  entreats  Mr.  Malton  to  give  poor  engaged  on  them.    Hear  how 

""'^^^'tJllwHh  sweat  of  brain,  ^ep~- 
and  serious  bands  on  knees ;  but  he  has  bad  stepmother  to  Turner  .— 
got  in  the  wrong  track,  and  is  too  *«  Turner  from  the  beginning  was  led 
inxlous  for  it  to  be  possible  that  his  ^^^  constrained  and  unnatural  error, 
brain  can  work  calmly  or  with  all  its  DJUgently  debarred  from  every  ordinary 
power.  Again  he  gets  entangled  in  the  j^^j  ^  success,  the  one  thing  which  the 
web  of  concentric  circles,  buzzes,  and  academy  ought  to  have  taught  him  (bar- 
breiiks  down.  ring  the  simple  and  safe  use  of  oil  colour) 
*•  He  is  again  sent  back.  Oh,  poor  ^^  ^^^^^  taught  him ;  but  it  carefully  re- 
puny  strugglers  in  life's  race !  especially  pyggged  his  perceptions  of  truth,  his  ca- 
young  artists,  think  of  this ;  the  young  pacities  of  invention,  and  his  tendencies 
Newton  whipped  for  an  addition  sum;  ^f  choice. 

boy  Watt  caned  for  letting  a  kettle  boil        .» (^jj^  j^q^  important  distinction  in 

over ;  Turner  twice  plucked  at  element-  ^^  feelings  of  Scott  andTumer  through- 

ary  geometry,  yet  afterwards  Professor  ^^^  ^f^  ^^  necessitated  by  this  differ- 

of  Perspective  at  tbe  Royal  Academy,  • 1-  ^—•-: —     c..^**  ^♦u««wi 

and  the  greatest  landscape  artist  the 

world  has  ever  known.    Truly,  'time  ^ 

brings  its  revenges.' "  JTalls  of  Crichton,  Loch  Leven,  and  Liii' 

^,    .      .  ^  •!    r    -«  *i,«  i.«^«  lithffow,  and  among  the  delicate  pillars 

Shut  out  temporanly  from  the  bare  ^f  Holyrood,  Roslin,  and  Mebose.  Tur- 

palace  of  perspective,  Turner  louna  ^^  acquired  his  knowledge  of  architec 

consolation  in  colouring  pnnts  for  ^^j^  ^^t  the  desk  from  academical  eleva^ 
Mr.  Raphael  Smith,  engraver,  and  tions  of  the  Parthenon  and  St.  Paul's, 
architectural  drawings  for  Mr.  Porden;  and  spent  a  large  portion  of  his  earlier 
and  in  the  year  1789,  when  he  was  years  in  taking  views  of  gentlemoi's 
fourteen  years  of  age,  he  was  bound  seats,  temples  of  the  muses,  and  other 
apprenti^  to  Mr.  flawlwicke,  an  ar-    productions  <>^°»;>/l^,^^^  ^^^./^f^^^ 

rtectThisgentleman^^^^^^^^^^^  Si^'^claSrc^lTo^^^^^^ 

and  more  clear-sighted  than  the  task-  ^^^^^^^^^^^  to  the  proper  subjects  of 

master,  Porden,  encouraged  him  to  ^.    .    .    .    (The  results  were)— first, 

apply  for  admission  as  student  to  the  ^^^  ^^  ^^^g  during  youth  in  pidnting 

Royal  Academy.  He,  in  consequence,  subjects  of  no  interest  whatever— parks, 

employed  himself  for  two  months  in  viUas,  and  ugly  architecture  in  general; 

the  shading  and  stippling  of  a  Greek  secondly,  the  devotion  of  his  utmost 

statue,  a  foot  long,  and  on  its  produc-  strength  in  later  years  to  meaningless 

jjrapher  not  only  gives  ail  the  meagre  ^^^/^  y^^  utterly  bearUess  and  emo- 

mformation  he  has  procured  concern-  tionless— dead  tothevery  root  of  thought, 

ing  him ;  he  sets  him  on  a  pedest^  ^^j  incapable  of  producing  wholesome 

at  various  points  of  his  career,  and  onueful  effect  on  any  human  mind;  .    . 

groups  round  him  all  the  celebrities  and  lastly,  his  incapacity  to  the  dose  of 

of  the  period— the  artistic  celebrities  life,  of  entering  into  the  spirit  of  any 

on  the  nearest  benches,  and  the  non-  elevated  architectmre.     .    .     He  was 

artistic  on  those  more  remote.    The  obliged  to  make  thew  (PaUadianand 
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CUsBieal)  ImfldingB  manageable  in  his    inner  room  to   copy   iome  of  his 


ud  « In  their  bert  tute.  such  baUdiDn  ;fg;;  ^f  j^e  ?iJ'aoe^  at  lii'bSS'on  the 

TeW^'^fwL^SriSS.S^rSSS^.  --^^^^^                                           He 

lecture  generally,  and  was  oonfiued  and  v*"e«  ^ifl  mechanical  occupation,  of 

poizled  when  he  found  it  gray.    Hence  putting  akiM  with  colour  or  Indian 

be  nerer  got  thoroughly  into  the  feeling  ink    to   architectural  drawino,   by 

of  Gothic;  its  darkness  and  complexity  longer  or  shorter  excuraiona  for  the 

completely  embarrassed  him.    He  was  collection  of  viewB.    Mr.  Thombury 

▼ery  apt  to  whiten  by  way  of  idealiring  thus  apodu  of  the  hold  of  early  aaK>- 

it,  and  to  cast  aside  ita  details  in  order  ciations  on  his  mind  :-— 

to  get  breadth  of  delicate  light.    InVe-  ..  w     •>    i.*            i-i        #  w.:^^ 

niii^andthe  townsofltJygeneraUy,  ,   "^r.  RwWn.  spiking  of  M^^^ 

he  fastened  on  the  balcony  building  ^«*  »y"»  •garner aU  his  Mfcl^Jjf  to 

and  used  those  which  he  cliose  merSly  Jf*^  *f  pamt  any  thing  reiembling 

as  a  kind  of  white  ctouds,  to  set  off  h&  JJ^den-lane  or  ^^^J^^^'^J^^^J^ 

brilliant  groups   of  boaU  or  burning  ft^J*^^^^"^^  ^!5^.^k1'^!11'!: 

spaces  of  tgoon.*'  blank  square  windows,  old  clothes,  n^- 

•iwvv*  wi  wKwu.  ^^^  women,  any  thing  fishy  and  muddy 

•nSs^^S^et^n'SSSj^^^^  S^J^k^^ftS^^^'S^^ 
^^^fel^^i^'^S'J^ll^^^^^^T  PowiWe  5>ndi5on  of  fog,  dingines^ 
of  a  Gothic  church  to  the  requirements  ^^e.  and  soot,  dirty  sides  of  boats, 
of  Christian  worship,  we  would  hesi-  weeds,  dunghills,  straw.yards,  and  *•  aU 
tate  before  applying  the  word '  ugly  to  the  soiUngs  and  stains  of  every  common 
a  building  such  as  Phidias  designed  labour."  He  liked  litter,  too,  •*  like 
and  Pericles  admired,  and  which  the  Co  vent-Garden  wreck  after  market." 
enlightened  and  cultivated  minds  of  '  The  last  words,*  says  Mr.  Ruskin,  *  he 
twenty  centuries  have  continued  to  (Turner)  ever  spoke  to  me  were  in  gm- 
admire.  Let  the  great  art^tic  con-  ^^^.S'^^^i^^'^^'^^^'^^^^T* 
jure  up  in  vision  or  in  a  paintinjjper-  -^^^  t^Z^tL^^  *^ 
vaded  by  a  truthful  spirit,  a  G^k  ^"""^  ^  reptesent. 
procession,  with  priest  and  flower-  In  1791  he  exhibited  ''KingJohn*s 
crowned  victim  on  a  flne  day  in  their  Palace,  Eltham,'*  and  anotner ;  in 
autumn,  about  to  enter  their  great  1792,  **Malmsbury  Abbey"  and  the 
temple,  where  no  roof  interfered  to  **  Pantheon  after  the  Fire ;"  and  in 
keep  out  the  light  of  day  from  the  1793,  **  Canterbury/*  a  view  on  the 
great  nave  or  the  white  statues  that  river  Avon,  near  Bristol,  and  the 
occupied  the  pedestals  towards  its  ex-  '^  Rising  Squall,  Hot  Wells,*'  near  the 
tremitv.  Let  them  on  entering,  find  same  town.  At  this  period  he  bad 
their  rathenon  changed  to  a  Gothic  taken  more  commodious  apartments 
cathedral,  and  he  may  easily  picture  in  Hand  Court,  close  to  the  old  shoo, 
to  himself  their  dismay  and  uiscom-  and  gave  lessons  in  drawing,  whidi 
fort  in  the  horrid  gloom,  with  the  mav  (not  uncharitably)  be  supposed 
lateral  flakes  of  coloured  light  serving  to  have  been  of  little  use  to  the  pupils, 
only  to  heighten  the  cold  and  obscu-  when  we  take  his  reticent  habit  on 
rity.  Perhaps  after  ftilly  realizing  the  the  subject  of  his  practice  into  ac- 
situation  of  things,  he  would  grant  count  Up  to  this  time  he  had  con- 
that  the  old  arcnitects  knew  what  fined  himself  to  water  colours,  with- 
they  were  about,  and  that  their  style  out  giving  any  promise  of  the  power 
of  building  was  in  perfect  unison  with  shown  aflerwanls  in  his  wonderful 
their  climate  and  the  taste  of  luxuri-  skies  and  boundless  distancesi  He 
ODS  worshippers  of  beauty  in  the  god-  now  began  to  try  his  hand  in  oil 
like  human  shape,  and  the  genial  ma-  coloura,  but  did  not  exhibit  anj 
nifestations  of  nature.  picture  done  in  oils  till  1797.  This 
In  1789,  when  Turner  was  thirteen  oil  painting  represented  "Rachwter 
veaxB  old,  Sir  Joshua  Rejmolds  found  Castle,"  and  was  done  with  oolour 
nis  eyesinit  suddenlv  dimmed  while  much  diluted,  as  the  streaks  made 
painting  Lady  Beaucbamp*six>rtrait  Vy  the  thin  scumbling  are  still  to 
The  youn^  artist  had  been  for  some  be  seen.  The  view  was  taken  while 
time  previous  admitted  to  the  free-  he  was  on  a  sketching  tour  of  six 
dom  of  the  great  portrait-painter's  weeks  with  a  certainMr.  Bell,  an 
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engraver,  tbe  sketches  beiii^  intended  acquisition  of  money.  He  was,  how- 
for  finisned  designs  to  iUustrate  a  ever,  saving  from  an  early  age.  He 
topographical  work  planned  by  a  Mr.  would  at  any  time  be  sorry  to  lose  a 
Walker.  The  tour  embraced  Koches-  bit  of  paper  containing  the  most  tri- 
ter,  the  Medway,  Margate,  Dover,  fling  sketch  or  memorandum, 
weedv  river  banks,  rotting  boats,  pig-  In  1799  he  was  admitted  associate 
tailea  sailors,  and  the  chalk  cliffs  of  to  the  Roval  Academy,  and  exhibited 
the  coast.  He  now  began  to  extend  his  '*  Battle  of  the  Nile,"  amone  views 
his  excursions  as  far  as  Staffordshire  in  Cathedrals,  and  views  taken  in 
and  Wales.  His  tours  on  foot  may  Wales  and  the  North  of  £ngland  He 
indeed  be  traced  by  the  exhibition  of  continued  to  express  his  predilection 
Welsh  views  in  1794,  views  of  Lin-  for  quiet  home  scenery;  out,  never- 
cdln  Cathedral,  Peterborough  Cathe-  theless,  aspired  at  a  successful  expres- 
dral,  and  Tintem  Abbey  in  1795,  and  sion  of  multitudes,  of  the  strongest  ef- 
of  several  castles,  abbeys,  valleys,  fects  of  light  and  shade,  of  the  deep- 
fells,  and  storm-beat  coast  towers  in  est  contrasts  in  colour,  and  of  immense 
Cumberland,  Yorkshire,  and  Nor-  extent  of  space  towards  the  horixon. 
thumberland,  in  1798.  His  view  of  He  alwavs  remained  true  to  the 
**  Norham  Castle"  on  the  Border,  ob-  scenery  of  Yorkshire  landscapes  that 
tained  notice,  and  was  his  first  great  delighted  his  youth, 
auocess.  The  sight  of  the  old  build-  mi.  Ruskin  contemplates  the  facul- 
ing  always  ^ve  him  the  greatest  ties  of  mind  and  quahties  of  heart  of 
pleasure  on  his  after  tours.  During  his  hero  through  tne  rich-hued  poetic 
1793  and  ^1794  he  spent  many  an  medium  of  his  own  imagination.  See 
evening  with  the  eccentric  artist,  what  a  melancholy  interest  he  hangs 
Qirtin,  at  the  house  of  Dr.  Munro,  about  his  shoulders  while  sitting  on 
making  copies  and  doing  other  artis-  a  crag^  and,  perhaps,  oppressed  with 
tic  jow  for  him,  for  which  the  pair  no  weightier  burden  than  watching 
were  recompensed  bv  a  good  supper  the  principal  features  of  the  scene 
and  half-a-crown  each  on  taking  their  under  some  peculiar  effect  of  evening 
leave.  light,  and  weighing  the  comparative 
When  Turner  was  about  twenty  comforts  of  the  ]9ue  Boar  and  the 
years  of  age,  he  managed,  by  a  des-  Green  Dragon  in  the  next  town, 
perate  effort,  to  subdue  his  habitual  ^._  ^,  ^_^  .  ^.  ,,  _ 
reserve,  and  to  declare  his  affection  ,  ^^'  *^®  ^  tune  the  aUence  of  na- 
irTuI  «™« \^A^l^^^\^^  ^Ucu^A^r  t«w  around  hun,  her  freedom  sealed  to 
to  the  young  lady  mentioned  already,  j^j     ^^^  ^     ^^^^  ^  ^^   p^^  ^^ 

He  met  with  no  discouragement,  and  j^^  ^nd  freedoiiat  last,  and  loyeliness 

gladly  started  on  one  of  his  sketching  ^t  last;  it  is  here  then  among  the  deaert- 

tours,  with  a  promise  of  wntmg  fre-    ed  Talea ^not  among  men — those  pale, 

quently.  Two  years,  however,  elapsed  poverty-struck,  or  cruel  faces— tliat  mul- 

without  a  single  letter  reaching  the  titudinoas,  marred  humanity — are  not 

young  woman.    It  is  little  wonder  the  only  things  God  hss  made, 

that  about  the  end  of  that  period  she  *;^^'®  '^  something  he  has  made, 

accepted  a  proposal  of  marriage  from  ^^}^h  ^^  ^^  ^"  marred :-- 

anotW,  never  suspecting  that  her  of  na?,^"^';he^;n>1;2uu^^^ 

stepmother  had  intercepted  many  an  tlL*iS^i,\*^''h7m^^^ 

episUe  from  her  constant  artist-lover  i^^^,  sorrow,  and  passing  away  of  men 

m  the  interim.    We  are  not  told  now  —their  labour,  sorrow,  and  death.** 
he  accounted  for  her  silence ;  but  still 

constant  in  spite  of  the  discourage-  In  1800  he  removed  to  Harley -street, 

ment,  he  made  his  appearance  at  the  in  1801  to  Norton-street,  in  1808  to 

old  seaport  on  the  eve  of  the  intended  the  Upper  Mall,  Hammersmith,  in 

marriage ;  and  great  was  the  mutual  1812  to   Queen  Anne-street,   west, 

misery  of  himself  and  the  deceived  where  he  remained  till  his  death ;  but 

maiden.    Notwithstanding  her  own  he  occupied  in  addition,  Sandycomb 

wishes,  she  continued  tnie  to  her  or  Solus  Lodge,  Twickenham   from 

later  engagement,  found  little  happi-  1813  to  1826.    His  father  accompa- 

ness  in  ner  married  state,  and  he  re-  nied  him  in  his  removal  to  Harley- 

mained  till  his  death  a  soured  and  street,  and  made  himself  useful  in 

lonely  bachelor.    Henceforth  his  as-  preparing  the  canvases.  There  always 

pirations  and  affections  were  centred  existed  a  strong  tie  of  affection  be- 

ui  the  prosecution  of  his  art  and  the  twoen  father  and  son.  It  speaks  well 
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fur  Torner's  diBpoBition  that  he  wm  When  he  attempted  poetiy,  hit  lines 
tenderly  attached  to  his  father,  and  were  the  result  of  a  painfiu  operation 
felt  his  loss  by  death  as  that  of  an  endured  by  his  ideas  while  striving  to 
onlY  child.  One  reason  of  his  giving  force  their  way  into  light  through  the 
up  his  lodge  at  Twickenham,  was,  to  obstacles  presented  by  his  want  of 
use  his  own  words,  "that  dad  was  mastery  over  the  structure  of  his  na- 
always  working  in  the  garden  and  tive  ton^e.  Some  oonse<^uenoes  of 
catching  cold,  and  required  looking  his  poetic  throes  will  be  given  here- 
after." His  garden  aiOforded  refuge  after.  This  is  the  onlv  specimen  we 
Ur  all  kinds  of  singing  birds  at  the  can  find  room  for  of  his  epistolaiy 
same  Sandycomb  lodge;  this  kindness  composition :-  - 
the  urchins  of  the  neighbourhood, 

after  the  fashion  of  all  urchins,  no-  **  Dbab  Hawkbsworth.  — «Mother- 

ticed  by  calling  the  ffoodnatiu*ed  mas-  goose  came  to  a  reheanal  before  Cbrist- 

ter  of  the  garden  "  Birdy."  ™*»  ^*X,  having  srriTed  on  Saturday  for 

He  contracted  a  friendship  while  the  knife,  and  could  not  be  rwUted  In 

living  at  Twickenham  with  the  Trim-  ^J^lfj^yi^So^  ^tf^^^^iS^ 

uierlmilv.with  which  he.maintained  ij':LlflJSA'Z^^^ 

a  lone  and  uninterrupted  mteroourse.  (^)  of  the  teaMiri  to  all.    The  pie  i. 

The  children  of  the  family  were  much  in  most  excellent  taste,  and  shall  drink 

attached  to  him.    Generally  he  was  the  same  thanks  on  Chrittimat  day. 

popular  with  the   children   of  the  Many  thanks  for  the  pheasants  and  hsRs 

families  he  was  accustoine<l  to  visit —  —by  the  lame  train— indeed  I  think  it 

a  circumstance  seldom  occurring  in  fortunate,  for  with  all  the  strife  and  strike 

the  lives  of  selfish,  ungenerous  per-  «'  PY^^*  "^  stokers  for  the  raU-roads 

gpjjg^  —their  commons   every   day  growing 

About  the  period  at  which  we  have  Z!Sw^.  f^^lho  "ilna'lnl  „1^^ 

arriy^,  l^orTumer  made  the  ac-  «ft*^,Srt^^.oTe'S.rr^^^^ 

quajntance  of  Mr.  Fawke^  on  the  unes  known  or  supposed  to  be  in  difB- 

walls  of  whose  family  seat  of  Famley  culty. 

Hall,  near  Otley,  Yorkshire,  still  are  •'  Ruskin  has  been  in  Switaerland  with 

seen  j£lO,0()U  worth  of  his  drawings  his  whife  this  snmmer,  and  now  nid  to 

and  paintings,  including  the  glowing  be  in  Yenico.  Since  the  revolution  shows 

view  of   "Uort/*   the  "Red  Cap,  not  any  damage  to  the  works  of  high 

''Rembrandt's  Daughter,"  and  a  se-  "?  j*  contains,  in  Rome  not  so  much  as 

ries  of  Rhenish  sketches.  AtFawkes's  ""Kbtliare  been  exnected.    ...    I 

he  was  the  welcome  guest,  gave  him-  ?™  ^^  *^. ~^„"{  'Si^**'.?  '""^*'  2" 

"  ir....  . :-i  »..:^.* J  *-..! A^  the  irfliJi.    I  cannot  bear  the  same  fii- 


atanding  this  intimacy,  Mr.  Fawkes,  «nd  so  I  again  beg  to  thank  yoa  for  the 

on  his  visits  to  Queen  Anne-street,  Christmas  present, 

was  never  able  to  get  admission  to  the  *'  BelicTo  me  roost  truly, 

painting  room.     He  might  enjoy  the  **YourobUdged  senrant, 

paintings  in  the  picture  gallery,  hke  **  J*  ™-  ^.  Tuaxaa, 

other  acquaintances,  and  that  was  ail.  *'  W.  U.  Fawkes,  Esq.,  Famley  HalL** 
From  first  to  last,  Turner  would  never 

willingly  reveal  a  single  one  of  his  pe-  The  year  1M)2  was  marked  bv  his 
culiar  art-processea.  admission  as  memlier  into  the  Royal 
Every  year  of  the  last  twenty -four  Academy^and  by  his  first  professional 
of  the  artist's  life  he  re(*eived  a  matf-  visits  to  France  and  Snitxerhind.  In 
nificent  goose-pie  frt>m  Famley  HaU.  lb(>7.  Turner  commenced  his  ''Liber 
Room  must  Ix*  given  to  a  letter  ac-  StUilinrum."  Hitherto  he  IumI  mada 
knowiedging  one  of  the  arrivals.  It  more  money  b^  drawings  for  illustra- 
is  dated  December  24,  LM9,  two  years  ted  t(»}K)|paphicaI  woru  than  by  tbs 
before  his  death,  and  is  a  pretty  fair  sale  of  his  more  ambitious  oil  paint- 
specimen  of  his  involved  and  confused  ings.  Finding  a  lull  in  commissions, 
8tyl&  Turner  never  surmounted  the  and  wishing  to  outshine  Claude,  he 
difficulties  of  spelling,  and,  however  formed  the  design  of  publishing  en* 
poetical  or  imaginative  might  be  his  gratings  from  sketclies.  and  finiithf»d 
eonceptiooa,  he  was  onlv  able  to  give  pictures  yet  unsold.  Mrs.  Whecder, 
tbam  utteraaoe  thnmsh  his  pencil  daughter  of  one  of  his  best  frieodS) 
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Mr.  Wells  the  artist,  has  left  the  fol-  with  his  subordinates;  and  was  most 

lowinff  sketch  of  the  projection  of  that  exacting  on  the  engravers  to  return 

remarkable  undertaking.  proofs  with   his  corrections  in  the 

uny » ^i«w— ♦^^  ^.,wr^*:««  4.U-  margins.   These  he  rolled  up,  and  laid 

•uSKi^^t^^iSj'i^rti*!  by  Zt  n^Ugently  tai  §u8t  and 

istence  to  myfether^s  persuasion;  and  aamP  ^^  *>eir  worst  bv  them,  in 

the  drawings  for  the  first  number  were  comers,  or  m  contact  with  mildewed 

made  in  our  cottage  at  Knockholt.    He  walls. 

bad  for  a  long  time  urged  upon  Turner  The    subscription    price    of    the 

the  expediency  of  m^ing  a  selection  "Ldber"  was  £17  lOs,    Five  copies 

from  his  own  works  for  publication,  tell-  have  sold  since  his  death  for  £3,000. 

log  him  that  it  would  surely  be  done  for  Turner  was  appointed  Professor  of 

him  ^  ^"  5^1^i  *^.^  ^u^*?*  !?  *  Perspective  in  1808.    It  might  be 

way  that  might  not  do  him  that  justace  ^^^^^  f^m  the  trouble  he  had 

which  he  could  insure  for  himself .  After  "^fr"'^**     Nur     tut  ^^       lC\\J 

long  and  continued  persuasion,  Turner  P^,^  PjS^^'  ^"f^^"^  *^*t^®  ^** 

at  length  gave  wav ;  and  one  day  when  ^^J  ^^^^  j»  discbarge   his  new 

he  was  staying  with  us  in  Kent  (he  al-  omce,  and,  indeed,  such  was  the  fact 

ways  spent  a  part  of  the  autumn  at  our  His  enthusiastic  and  honest-minded 

cottage),  he  said/ Wea,Gafier,  I  see  there  bio^pher  is  worth  quoting  on  the 

will  be  no  peace  till  I  comply ;  so  give  me  subject  of  Turner's  eloquence, 
a  piece  of  paper.    There,  now  rule  the 

size  for  me,  and  tell  me  what  I  am  to  **His  speeches  at  the  Academy  coun- 

do.'  My  father  said,  *  Well,  divide  your  cils  were  extremely  difficult  to  listen  to. 

subject  into  classes — say,  pastoral,  ma-  You  saw  the  great  man's  mouth  more, 

rine,  elegant-pastoral  (!)  and  soforth,'  and  certain  sounds  proceed  therefrom* 

which  was  accordingly  done.    The  first  out  of  which  you  seldom  picked  more 

drawings  were  then  and  there  made,  and  than  '  Mr.   President '  and   '  namely ;' 

arranged  for  publication.    This  was  in  words  to  which  Turner  used  to  return 

the  autumn  of  1806.    I  sat  by  his  side  when  he  had  hopelesshr  entangled  him- 

while  those  drawings  were  maJdng,  and  self  in  the  subtleties  of  his  own  rhetoric, 

many  are  the  times  I  have  gone  out  '*  Turner's  academic  speeches,  opaque, 

sketching  with  him.    I  remember  his  undeveloped,  and  obscure  as  they  were, 

scrambling  up  a  tree  to  obtain  a  better  nearly  always  tended  to  the  right  thing. 

view,  and  there  he  made  a  coloured        Sometimes  it  was  real^ 

sketch,  I  handing  up  his  colours  as  he  difficult  to  know  what  he  did  mean ; 
wanted  them;  of  course  I  was  at  the  but  the  haze,  as  in  his  pictures,  gene- 
time,  quite  a  young  girl"  rally  indicated  some  great  or  beautiful 
rt.   ^           ^              .  ,.  ^  ^  J  1  thought,  grotesque  and  pain  Ail  as  were 

Sir  George  Beaumont  dictated  laws    the  utterances The  faculty 

to,  and  regulated  the  taste  of,  the  of  expression  was  entirely  absent  in  this 

artistic  world,  while  Turner  was  yet  dumb  poet.    Chantry  used  to  say,  that 

only  on  the  lower  steps  that  lead  to  Turner  and  Wilkie  had  great  thoughts, 

Fame's  temple.  It  pleased  Sir  George,  if  they  could  only  express  them, 

in  his  over-estimation  of  Claude  de  "  When  Turner  lectured  on  perroec- 

Lorraine,  to  take  little,  or  no  notice  of  *'^«'  ^«  Z^ .5^«° ^f*  *.'u"/?  ""^'^^  ^ 

Turner;  ind  as  Claude  had  left  behind  ^^P?"*  ^^  '^^J^^  ""'^^^  to  commu- 

i^.?     1^,1    *  1         c  nicate.    To  aid  his  memory,  he  would 

him  a  book  of  engraved  sketches  of  ^^^  ^^^  ^hen  copy  out  passages,  which 

his  finished  and  sold  pictures,  llir-  ^^en  referred  to,  he  could  not  clearly 

ner,  smarting  under  unmerited  ne-    read But  when  the  spirit 

glectj  would  show,  in    his    *^  Liber  did  stir  within  him,  and  he  could  find 

Studiorum,"  what  could  be  effected  utterance  for  his  thoughts,  he  soared  as 

by  native  talent    Between  1807  and  high  above  the  common  order  of  lec- 

1816  he  published  fourteen*  parts,  turers,  as  he  did  in  the  regions  of  art, 

containing  seventy  plates,  the  subjects  His  language  was  often  elegant,  his  ideas 

ArrsLTifTPH  iinrlpr  bit  HiviftioTia  viz  • onginal  and  most  attractive 

ShSl  M^torS   eL^TnLtonLL  "  ^"  ^°^  memorable  occasion  the  hour 

nistoncal,  pastoral,  eiegant-pastorao,  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ,,5^  lecture.  The  professor 

mountain,  manne,  architectural  He  arrived ;  the  buzz  of  the  students  sub- 
gave  his  engravers  a  deal  of  trouble  gjded.  The  professor  mounts  his  desk, 
and  inditferent  wages ;  made  sad  con-  every  eye  is  fixed  on  him  and  his  black 
fusion  among  proofs,  early ^nd  re-  board.  But  the  professor  is  uneasy; 
touched  prints ;  had  much  altercation  he  is  perturbed.    He  dives  now  into  one 


*  Not  aeveaty,  as  mentioned  in  the  text. 
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The  next  morning,  clad  afresh  in 
raiment  worthy  of  djb  rank  Edwin 
is  led  by  his  host  into  the  ^''mighty 
chamber,"  where  his  seven  sons  are 
making  ready  for  the  day's  sport 

**  While  welcome  danced  within  their  cor- 
dial eyes, 
While  one  by  one  they  grasped  the  princess 

hand, 
And  while  the  dogs,  suspicious,  sniffed 

his  heel, 
And  while  an  eager  babble  broke  of 

hawk, 
And  steed  and  hound,  and  arrow-head 

and  spear, 
In  at  the  door  a  moment  peeped  a  girl. 
Fair  as  a  rose-tree  growing  thwart  a  gap 
Of  ruin,  seen  against  the  blue  when  one 
Is  dipped  in  dungeon  gloom ;  and  Red- 

wald  called. 
And  at  the  call  die  through  the  cham- 
ber came, 
And  laid  a  golden  head  and  blushing 

cheek 
Against  his  breast    He  clasped  his  wi- 
thered hands 
Fondly  upon  her  head,  and  bent  it  back. 
As  one  might  bend  a  downward-looking 

flower 
To  make  its  perfect  beauty  visible, 
Then  kissed  her  mouth  and  cheek.** 

For  this  fair  maid's  appearance  Ed- 
win had  already  been  prepared  by  the 
prattle  of  the  page  wno  nad  led  him 
the  day  before  towards  her  father's 
palace.  Now,  as  she  turned  towards 
nim 

"  A  happy,  blushing  face,  with  yellow  hair 
And  sweet  eyes,  azure  as  the  flaxen 

flower. 
The  dim  air  brightened  round  her,  and 

her  voice 
Brake   into  silvery  welcome,   then    so 

stopped 
That  its  surcease  was  to  the  ear  what 

light 
Withdrawn  is  to  the  eye.** 

.Having  returned  her  greeting  in 
phrases  outwardly  cold,  "  yet  tinged 
as  by  a  dawn  of  comingjpassion."  the 
prince  ^oes  forth  with  Bedwalo,  and 
m  words  which 

"Came  like  a  mountain  torrent  swollen 
with  rain 
Adown  a  long  ravine  of  cataracts. 
Ending  one  chafe  of  foam  ** — 

entreats  him  to  further  his  own  good 
by  helping  his  friend  to  recover  his 
lost  crown.  But  the  cautious  old  kins 
can  see  no  present  danger  to  Mmself, 
and  declines  to  warm  another's  hands 
by  setting  fii%  to  his  own  dwelling. 


Parting  from  Redwald  in  moody  si- 
lence, the  prince  joins  Bertha's  breth- 
ren in  a  Dout  of  hawkflving,  and  as 
they  ride  on  towards  the  lake  of 
sadness,"  lyine  far  away  at  the  bottom 
of  a  dark  ana  ruinous  ^len,  his  full 
heart  disburdens  itself  into  the  ears 
of  his  companion,  the  frank,  light- 
hearted  Prince  Kegner.  From  the 
lake's  side  uprises  ''the  startled  heron 
with  a  scream."  followed  first  by  Ed- 
win's falcon,  tnen  by  that  of  B^er, 
who  swears, 

**  When  *gain8t  the  heron,  Ethelbert,  thou 
fliest, 
I  follow  in  thy  track,  come  weal,  come 
woe  I** 

After  some  moments  of  varying  for- 
tune, hawks  and  heron  drop  down 
locked  in  fight  "  from  out  the  dizzy 
sky."  Out  of  the  mere  they  are  pre- 
sently drawn,  all  dead,  save  Edwin's 
bird,  which 

"  with  claws 
Struck  through  the  heron's  neck,  yet 

pecked  and  tore, 
Unsated  in  its  fierceness.'* 

CheerfuUv  accepting  the  omen  so  evil 
for  himself,  Re^er  rides  homewards 
by  his  new  friend's  side,  his  heart 
filling  with  love  for  Edwin,  and  his 
talk  deep  laden  with  plans  of  the 
good  they  two  should  work  out  to- 
gether when  they  became  "crowned 
Sings." 

That  evening,  when  the  king  had 
left  the  feast  moody  browed  as  he 
had  sat  down  to  it,  and  Edwin,  too. 
satfeathering  his  arrows,  overpowered 
by  the  weight  of  an  anguish  strong  as 
the  storm  which,  held  bock  at  noon, 
begjns  at  length  to 

*^  Settle  down  bodily,  a  double  night, 
And  pours  through  all  the  hollows  of  the 

hills 
With  voices  in  the  blackness  and  the 

blast,*' 

the  princess  came  and  sang  before 
her  brethren  a  tale,  as  it  happened, 
of  tenderest  true  love.  And  as  she 
Bang, 

"  The  hand  lay  where  it  fell,  luid  ceased 

the  breath, 
And  finer  grew  the  Uttenmg  face.    And 

when 
like  a  leafs  wavering  course  through 

autumn  air, 
The  wildered  melancholy  music  ceased, 
And  sOence  from  a  rack  of  keen  delight 
Unstretched  thefar  spirits  to  their  grosser 

moods 
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Mr.  Wells  the  artist,  has  left  the  fol-  with  his  subordinates;  and  was  most 

lowing  sketch  of  the  projection  of  that  exacting  on  the  engravers  to  return 

remarkable  undertaking.  proofs  with   his  corrections  in  the 

" Turner's  celebrated  pubUcation,  the  ^^^i^^^  '^^T^.r^fn^^^^^'^^ 

•Liber  Studiorum^'enti^ly  owe.lt;  ex.  ^J  most  n^hgently   till  dust    and 

istence  to  my  father's  persuasion;  and  "*°^P  ^^^  *heir  worst  bv  them,  m 

the  drawings  for  the  first  number  were  comers,  or  in  contact  with  mildewed 

made  in  our  cottage  at  Knockholt.    He  walls. 

had  for  a  loDg  time  urged  upon  Turner  The    subscription    price    of    the 

the  expediency  of  mining  a  selection  "Liber"  was  £17  10«.    Fiye  copies 

from  his  own  works  for  publication,  tell-  have  sold  since  his  death  for  £3,000. 

ing  him  that  it  would  surely  be  done  for  Turner  was  appointed  Professor  of 

him  ^  1?"  death,  and  perhaiw  in  a  Perspective  in  1808.     It  might  be 

:{2;i'h1rriS:i^^f^^^^^^^^  -PP^^^  ^-P  the  trouble  ie  had 

long  and  continued  persuasion.  Turner  ^"^^^  ^2?I  rl'  ^al^on,  that  he  was 

at  length  gave  way;  and  one  day  when  "^iJ  "™cl   to  discharge   his  new 

he  was  staying  with  us  in  Kent  (he  al-  office,  and,  indeed,  such  was  the  fact 

ways  spent  a  part  of  the  autumn  at  our  His  enthusiastic  and  honest-minded 

cottag^,he  said, 'Well,Gaffer,  I  see  there  bio^pher  is  worth  quoting  on  the 

will  be  no  peace  till  I  comply ;  so  give  me  subject  of  Turner's  eloquence, 
apiece  of  imper.    There,  now  rule  the 

rize  for  me,  and  tell  me  what  I  am  to  **His  speeches  at  the  Academy  coun- 

do.*  My  father  said,  *  WeU,  diyide  your  cils  were  extremely  difficult  to  listen  to. 

subject  into  classes  .-say,  pastoral,  ma-  You  saw  the  great  man's  mouth  more, 

rine,  elegant-pastoral  (!)  and  soforth,'  and  certain  sounds  proceed  therefrom, 

which  was  accordingly  done.    The  first  out  of  which  yon  seldom  picked  more 

drawings  were  then  and  there  made,  and  than  *  Mr.   Iresident '  and   *  namely ;' 

arranged  for  publication.    This  was  in  words  to  which  Turner  used  to  return 

the  autumn  of  1806.    I  sat  by  his  side  when  he  had  hopelessly  entangled  him* 

while  those  drawings  were  making,  and  self  in  the  subtleties  of  his  own  rhetoric, 

many  are  the  times  I  have  gone  out  '*  Turner's  academic  speeches,  opaque, 

sketching  with  him.    I  remember  his  undeveloped,  and  obscure  as  they  were, 

scrambling  up  a  tree  to  obtain  a  better  nearly  always  tended  to  the  right  thins. 

▼lew,  and  there  he  made  a  coloured        Sometimes  it  was  real^ 

sketch,  I  handing  up  his  colours  as  he  difficult  to  know  what  he  did  mean ; 
wanted  them;  of  course  I  was  at  the  but  the  haze,  as  in  his  pictures,  gene- 
time,  quite  a  young  girL"  rally  indicated  some  great  or  beautiful 
a.  ^           -.              ^  J.  i.  X   1  1  thought,  grotesque  and  painful  as  were 

Sir  (ieorge  Beaumont  dictated  laws    the  utterances The  faculty 

to,  and  regulated  the  taste  of,  the  of  expression  was  entirely  absent  in  this 

artistic  world,  while  Turner  was  yet  dumb  poet.    Chantry  used  to  say,  that 

only  on  the  lower  steps  that  lead  to  Turner  and  Wilkie  had  great  thoughts, 

Fame's  temple.  It  pleased  Sir  George,  if  they  could  only  express  them. 

in  his  over-estimation  of  Claude  de  "  When  Turner  lectured  on  perspec- 

Lorraine,  to  take  little,  or  no  notice  of  *i^«'  *>«  ^^  .2^°  ^^  *.*^'*/°/  ''''^  ^ 

Turner:  ind  as  Claude  had  left  behind  ®?P?~  ^^  ^^T^^  ^'^^^^  to  commu- 

him  A  {)ook  of  encraved  sketches  of  ^^^^'  .  ^P  "^  ^*  memory,  he  would 

nun  a  pooK  oi  engrayea  sKeicnes  oi  ^^^  ^^d  then  copy  out  passages,  wliich 

his  finished  and  sold  pictures,  Tur-  ^^en  referred  to,  he  could  7ot  clearly 

ner,  smarting  under  unmerited  ne-    read But  when  the  spirit 

glectj  would  show,  in    his    "  Liber  did  stir  within  him,  and  he  could  find 

tudiorum,''  what  could  be  effected  utterance  for  his  thoughts,  he  soared  as 

by  native  talent.    Between  1807  and  high  above  the  common  order  of  lec- 

1816  he  published  fourteen*  parts,  turers,  as  he  did  in  the  regions  of  art. 

containing  seventy  plates,  the  subjects  His  language  was  often  elegant,  his  ideas 

arranged  under  six  divisions  viz.  • original  and  most  attractive 

histoncal,  pastoral,  elegant-pastoral,  ^  "On  one  memorable  occarion  the  hour 

uiBwuAivcu,  |#cwi^&<u,  v«/5»uw-i/<»wvi»*,  Yoj^  come  for  his  lecture.  The  professor 

mountain,  manne,  architectural  He  arrived ;  the  buzz  of  the  students  sub- 
gave  his  engravers  a  deal  of  trouble  gided.  The  professor  mounts  his  desk, 
and  indilferent  wages;  made  sad  con-  every  eye  is  fixed  on  him  and  his  black 
fusion  among  proofs,  early ^nd  re-  board.  But  the  professor  is  uneasy; 
touched  prints  \  had  much  altercation  he  is  perturbed.    He  dives  now  into  one 


Not  seventy,  aa  mentioned  in  the  text. 
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0timng  music  iind  varied  narrative —  second  year  after  their  boy  Besner's 

Edwin,  guided  by  Regner  through  the  birth,  "  the  bl^ck  cloud  floatea  over 

border-passes,  swoops  suddenly  down  them  and  broke."    While  the  king  is 

upon  his  foe  througn  a  veil  of  away  hunting  down  a  robber-clan,  he 

i^A^r^^^^A  -^11-                  -^u  received  a  letter  from  his  queen  tell- 

Bu^^X'f^'Zirr/^  i?«  Of  the  St™  word?  which  a 

^           "^  ^  "  poor  far-travelled  man    had  spoken 

Ethelbert  himself  is  cut  down  by  in  the  hall  about  "a  dear  God  Christ," 

Prince  Edwin,  and  his  leaderless  army  to  whom  belonged  "  this  English  land 

scattered  in  headlong  rout,  but  he  and  all  the  souls  upon  it"    On  his 

who  brings  these  tidings  to  Redwald's  return  home,  amidst  playful  talk  with 

court  has  to  cloud  them  with  the  tale  his  child  and  graver  discourse  with 

of  Eegner*s  untimely  death.    While  ^^  wife  touching  the  strange  visitor, 

Redwald  and  Bertha  are  pouring  out  breaks  in  a  loud  cnr  for  justice  from  a 

their  grief  over  the  corpse  brought  wild-looking  man,  ^'roughly  clad  as  a 

home  for  burial,  Edwin  rides  on  to-  sea-rock  with  sea-weed.^    It  is  some 

wards  his  ruined  towil,  whither  among  devoted  follower  of  the  slain  Ethel- 

the  first  to  greet  him  repaired  his  ^^  who,  drawing  the  king  apart  as 

mother,  looking  the  queenlier  for  past  i^to  whisper  him  a  tale  of  grievous 

sorrow.  wronc,  suddenly  stabs  him  in  the 

"  The  people  fell  side,  but  is  straightway  crushed  in  re- 
Back  from  her  side  in  simple  reverence,  tum  with  a  "  tumbled  stool."     After 

And  made  a  lane  for  sorrow.    Tall  she  many  days  of  weary  suffering,  the 

stood,  wounded  king  is  strong  enough  to  tell 

Like  some  old  Drmd  p^ar  by  the  sea,  his  wife  all  about  the  midnight  vision 

wj^°    '^'''^ '''**"  "^  Of  which  in  his  delirium  she  had 

EatenT^foam-flakes  and  the  arrowy  ^^?^*  *^®  ^^^  inklings.     Presentlj^ 

Baits  at  the  news  of  a  strange  ship  seen  90 

Blown  blighting  from  the  east;    and  ^^^  coasts,  he  rides  forth  himself  to 

wildly  gazed  behold  on  the  sands  a  grave  proces- 

Upon  the  blackened  ruins  of  her  home,*"  siou  of  white-robed  strangers  singing 

..,     .,        ,^.          ^  .    ^          ,  and  bearing  before  them  a  silver  cross, 

mitil  pnde  meltmg  oi^  m  tears,  she  Though  Httle  minded  himself  to  de- 

torew   herself  into  Edwin  s   arms,  gert  his  fathers*  gods,  he  would  hear 

,  »y  ^^  example,  the  "helpless  more  of  the  new  religion  which  Pau- 

pjople   set  to  the  work  of  rebuilding  li^us  and  his  brother  apostles  have 

their  ruined  homes.    Ere  long,  when  come  across  the  sea  to  make  known  in 

all  around  him  blooms  with  renewed  gaxon  England.    The  strangers  are 

Me,  the  old  love  grows  stroiig,  and  led  into  the  town  a^  guests  of  the 

faumes  him  off  to  Redwald  s  court,  ting.  Full  of  the  wondrous  thingsthey 

All  the  day's  sunshine  sank  mto  the  Jafe  told  him,  and  tossed  about  be- 

hair,  and  its  azure  mto  the  eyes  of  tween  warring  doubts  and  perplexi- 

Bertha,  as  she  came  forth  to  meet  ties,  Edwin  parses  a  sleepless  night 

"the  princely  man  Rising  before  dawn  to  escape  from 

Lord  of  a  happiness  unknown,  unknown,  ^^  thoughts,  he  hastens  out "  to  bathe 

Which  cannot  all  be  known  for  years  and  in  COOl  gray  light  soft  flowing  from 

years—  the  easf    Ab  he  paused  to  look 

Uncomprehended  as  the  shapes  of  hills  back 

When  one  stands  in  the  midst"  ^^  rr       *i.     «         •       u »-^*  w 

"  Upon  the  glimmermg  city,  stretching  out 

Verv  happy  and  full  of  happiness  ^°  slumber's  sUent  trustfulness," 

^^^r-j^^^*^  *^®? . ^i^®  .^®  ^^^  *liere  stood  before  him  a  folded  shape 

wedded  lovers  1^  m  Edwm's  home.  « that,  slow  advancing,  laid  a  hand 

Thither,  m  due  time,  when  upon  his  head."    The  weD-remem- 

"  the  gentie  Queen  was  growing  pale  ^^^  token   brought  Edwm  to  his 

With  the  new  Ufe  that  stirred  bSaeath  knees;  but  the  shape,  biddmg  him 

her  heart,**  kneel,  not  to  himself,  ''but  to  the 

heavenly  Christ,"  showed  him  how 
came  Bertha's  brethren  to  gladden  her  all  the  good  once  promised  him  had 
with  news  of  their  old  father,  and  to  been  fulfilled,  and  warned  him  to  re- 
make the  summer  woods  ring  with  oeive  the  good  now  offered  in  the  per- 
thdr  meny  voices.    At  length,  in  the  son  of  Paulinus. 
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splendid  dream.  Turner  vas  justly  proud  father  Neptune  for  vengeance.    Great 

of  it,  when  he  determined  to  leave  it  to  bustle  among  the  galleys ;  sea  nymphs 

the  nation,  on  condition  of  ite  being  hung  urging  on  the  vessel ;  Apollo's  steeds 

yarJ-arm  and   yard-arm  with  Claude,  dashing  up  the  curved  ascent  of  their 

yjSi^^J^^J'he^^^^^              t^irK  f aUy  AhL^^^^^ 

so  that  the  purity  of  CUudo  now  injurei  i?«  ^he  chariot,    but  now  invisible, 

it  by  contrit.    ....    Besides  the  thanks  to  his  sugar-of-lead  envelope. 

vigour  and  grasp  of  the  picture,  it  dis-  But  a  few  words  of  the  text  must  be 

plays  some  learnings  for  Turner  has  not  borrowed 

forgotten  SichfBUs's  tomb  or  the  Byrsa.  ..m.           i.       in                     i        j 

Thi  architecture  is,  of  course,  fiil  of  ,  ."^J  «^t  puffing  cream-coloured 

pardonable  anachronisms.     The  archi-  !?*^.^''t  T    P'^'TS'  ^^^,^^'J^  ™»*i«' 

lecture  of  Carthage  must  have  been  h^!  31?  f  ^'^  ^^ V^  ^"^P* '^*-^?^^*' 
^v_5-_*_i  ..  ^  the  yellow  glow  of  expandmg  sunlight, 
uneniai.  ^j^^  horizons  bar  of  denser  blinding  blue. 
He  was  in  Scotland  in  1818,  mak-  the  great  ripple  of  red  and  golden  cloud- 
ing sketches  for  the*' Border  Antiqui-  lets,  the  gleams  on  the  upper  cliffs  of 
ties."  From  1814  to  1826  he  was  oo-  the  Cyclopean  land^-are  all  deliriously 
cupiedwith"Cooke'sSouthemCoa8t"  ^.oy«°  together  to  form  this  imperial 
In  1820  and  1821  he  iUustrated  P»cture.  1j  or  colour,  for  UfeGight?) 
^nrku^i^o.'..  t<  xt:«4.^,.».  ^^  Vfi»u^r.r.A  ;«  ***"  shade,  for  composition,  this  seems 
Whither  8    History  of  Richmond  m  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^  wonderful  and  admirable 

Yorkshire."  In  1824  Cooke  pubhshed  of  Turner's  idealisms." 
his  '*  Rivers  of  England :"  and  in  1827, 

not  content  with  Cooke's  mode  of  In  1839  was  exhibited  the  *'01d 
doing  bosiness.  he  commenced,  at  his  T^m^raire"  taken  to  her  last  home  in 
own  risk,  his  "England  and  Wales,"  Deptford  by  a  steam-tug.  From  a 
which  occupied  him  till  1838.  In  hast^r  perusal  of  Mr.  Thombury's 
1826  came  out  his  illustrations  to  the  glowing  photograph  of  this  picture,  of 
"  Border  Antiquities"  and  to  the  octavo  some  three  years  since,  in  tne  Athen  - 
edition  of  Bvron.  From  1828  to  1837  ceum,  a  dim  idea  remained  with  us  of 
he  continuea  to  work  for  the  "Keep-  a  huge  hull,  high  and  wide,  occupyinff 
BS^e."  He  contributed  one  plate  to  a  good  part  of  the  picture,  the  smaU 
Allan  Cunninj^ham's  "Anniversary"  dark  tug  puffing  away  down  low  in  the 
for  1829 — "  View  of  FonthilL"  He  il-  foreground—the  sun,  in  all  the  glory 
lustrated  Rogers's  "Italy  and  Miscella-  of  yellow,  orange,  and  red,  setting  on 
neous  Poems,"  1830  to  1834.  In  the  our  left  as  we  look  up  the  Thames— 
latter  of  these  years  he  furnished  il-  and  the  various  chrome  notes  melt- 
lustrations  to  Scott's  poetical  and  ing,  and  deepening,  and  moving  till 
prose  works,  in  the  shape  of  "  Scotch  they  end  in  bluish  purple  haze  on 
and  French  Landscapes."  In  1834-5  the  extreme  right,  ruled  by  the  gentle 
he  produced  the  "  Rivers  of  France,"  moon,  and  the  buildings  on  the  left 
ana  illustrations  to  an  edition  of  bank  of  the  river  aiding  the  general 
Milton.  His  other  drawings,  made  efifect.  Here,  however,  is  the  real- 
expressly  to  be  engraved^  we  cannot  ity.  The  smallish,  pale-coloured 
find  space  to  particulanze.  These  hull  is  on  the  left,  in  tow  with  the 
and  the  engravings  of  the  "  Liber  "  dark  and  fussy  tug,  which  seems  lug- 
fnmished  his  coffers  with  money,  and  ging  it  obliquely  across  the  stream, 
the  nooks  and  comers  of  his  dwelling  The  stream  resembles  miehtily  a  very 
in  Anne-street  with  much-valued  but  wide  sheet  of  water,  with  blood-red 
thoroughly  neglected  proofs.  clouds  ruling  the  bluish  rim  of  the 
Having,  as  already  mentioned,  distant  horizon,  and  the  dimmed  sun 
served  a  long  apprenticeship  to  art,  sinking  through  the  red  and  blue 
he  began,  about  tne  year  1823,  to  give  belts.  His  upward-glancing  rays 
way  to  poetic  aspirings,  the  most  per-  tinge  the  under  edges  of  the  feathery 
feet  developments  of  which  were  red  cloudlets  to  orange,  and  a  path 
given  to  the  world  between  that  year  of  obscure  warm  light  streams  over 
and  1835.  In  1829  he  exhibited  the  the  reddish  and  greenish  water  down 
"  Polyphemus,"  a  wonder  for  compo-  to  the  foreground,  passing  a  dai*k 
sition,  colour,  and  poetic  spirit  buoy  about  midway. 
Ulysses,  with  blazing  olive  tree  in  To  several  of  his  subjects  in  the 
hand,  is  taunting  the  unhappy  mon-  catalogues  from  1812  to  1843  were 
Bter,  who,  in  dismal  shade,  lifts  from  appended  mottoes,  in  which,  imagina- 
therock  his  imploring  hands  to  his  tion  vainly  strove  to  surmount  an 
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obetructive  pile  of  wordy  obstaclea.  keep  out  the  eherifi^  would  scarcely 
That  his  prose  compoeitions  were  not  have  changed  places  with  him.  Hu 
as  compact  or  clear  in  structure  as  father  looked  after  his  domestic  con- 
ArchbiBhop  Whately's  will  be  granted  cems  till  his  death  in  1830,  and  thence- 
on  reading  this  extract  from  one  of  forth  he  had  no  one  to  cheer  his 
his  note-books,  where  he  diDcourses  as  solitude  but  his  housekeeper,  Mn. 
if  seated  on  the  ^  Delphic  Tripod"—  Danby,  whose  face  was  so  oisfigured 
"They  wronif  rirtue  enduring  diffl.  ^y  cancer  that  she  always  had  it 
culties  or  worth  in  the  bare  imiution  of  covered.  His  other  hnng  inmates 
nature,  all  offers  received  in  the  lame  ^<^re  a  poor  old  woman  to  assist  the 
brain;  but  where  these  attempts  arise  housekeeper,  and  some  dozen  of  Manx 
above  mediocrity  it  would  surely  not  be  cats,  more  or  less.  The  area  of  his 
a  little  sacriHco  to  thow  who  perceive  house,  with  its  rusted  bell-chain,  and 
the  value  of  the  success  to  foster  It  by  rusted  rails,  and  dust^wvered  win- 
terms  as  cordial,  that  <»nnot  look  so  dow,  served  for  conversation  haU  to 

nti^e'^xSng^'S^vi?^^^^^^^  ^^?!i  w^ittfnV^^^^^ 

as  the  Une  that  ^Ues  the  beautiful  to  Vw? tors  waiting  m  the  parlour  were 

grace,  and  these  offerings  forming  a  new  *i'»ited  for  amusement  to  wntmg  thetr 

style,  not  that  souls  can  guess  as  ethics,  n&incs  on  the  thick  coat  of  dust  on 

Teach  them  of  both,  but  many  serve  as  the  mantel-piece;  and  when  they  fol- 

the  body  and  the  soul,  and  but  presume  lowed  the  great  artist  up  stairs,  here 

more  as  the  beacon  to  the  headland,  is  what  met  their  eyes  in  Turner  s 

which  would  be  a  warning  to  the  danger  picture-gallery : — 
of  mannerism  and  the   disgustful.  ** — 

Vol  i.,  pages  373-4.  "Hangincr  along  a  bare  and  chilly 

_,  ...  ,  gallery.on  the  first  floor  of  that  gloomy 

The  quotations  m  the  catalogues  house,  stacked  against  the  wails,  rolled 

were  from  an  imaginary  poem  in  hi^  up  in  dark  closets,  flung  aside  into  damp 

desk,  which  he  was  pleased  to  entitle  cellars,  the  rain  siren niing  down  the 

"  Fallacies  of  Hope.'     Probably,  if  a  canva»es  from  the  warped  sashes  and 

cealous  student  repeated  the  follow-  Papw-patched  frames  of  the  lU-fltting 

ingworcrtitt  of  1839  through  an  en-  «Jr-lights  were  collected  some  hund^ 

tire  day,  and  if  his  dreams  of  the  en-  jLntd   iw^^^ 

sm^ng  night  were  propitious,  he  might  £ire  m'asterly,  and  reams  of  skSchi^ 

catch  a  meaning  in  them,    bo  much  the  rudiments  afld  first  thonghu  of 

cannot  be  8ai<l  of  many  of  its  fellows,  finished  works,  were  piled  away  in  port* 

It  was  the  am>enda;;e  of  a  piece  en-  folios,  and  presses,  and  boxes,  in  every 

titled  "  The  Fountain  of  Fallacy  :'* —  nuok  and  corner  of  the  dark  and  dusty 

ui*    ^s  1^     ^      .it«    ^«n  u  d'^elling.    Notes  for  hundreds,  cheques 

"lU  rainbow  dew  diiTnued  feU  on  each  for  thouioinds  had  been  offered  airain  and 

ur    !^     "^lA^  .       .       •  »  »«f*^n  '"  ^^*^  Bslleiy  to  the  painter  of 

Working  wUd  f«.Usy,  .msKminff ;  these  pictures"   He  was  salcHo  adonr 

First,  ScieniA  in  the  immMsarable  money,  and  yet  he  refused  both  notes 

Aby^ofthoaKht  and  chcques-^scomftilly   often,  sooms 

Measured  her  orbit  •lumbenng."  n^es  legretfuUy,  and  ai  if  by  an  eflbrt. 

If  a  man's  mind  is  his  kingdom,  it    5215^'???  perwstlnRly.    Deakert  woq- 
cannot  be  said  that  Turnor'Xe  was    ^^^r^Xor  dou^^^^ 
an  unhappy  on^    He  loved  money    was  mad,  he  mcaiit  to  be  buried  iiS 
with  a  strong  affection,  and  he  had    his  ••  Carthage"  for  a  windiuff-aheel.*  - 
more  of  it  than  he  well  knew  what 

to  do  with.  He  must  have  felt  an  In  a  room  adjoining  this  gallery,  to 
intense  admiratinn  for  his  own  works,  which  no  one  was  ever  willingly  ad- 
and  he  had  a  profusion  of  them  on  mitted,  he  worked  at  his  wonderful 
his  jallery  walls,  and  sheaves  of  pictures.  When  not  there  he  was 
proofs  lying  whorever  they  ctmld  find    travelling  over  the  Continent  or  North 

Elace.  If  he  ^.tnted  rwroation,  he  Britain,  making  sketches;  short  and 
ad  friends  and  admirers  in  every  stout  in  person,  furnished  with  a  strong 
direction  to  give  him  a  hospitable  re-  lunbrella,  and  trudging  on  foot  H« 
ception  in  the  bosoms  of  their  fami-  oocasionally  relaxed,  and  would  be 
lies.  He  evidently  did  not  set  much  found  sitting  on  the  carpet  in  somo 
value  on  the  caresses  and  tender  cares  friend's  parlour,  with  the  chOdivti 
of  wife  and  children.  Still  a  domes-  tugging  at  his  long  ungainly  cfavaL 
ticallyinclined  grocer,  Just  able  to    and  wmding  it  round  his  nedL    Then 
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oa  yarmBhing  davs  he  would  be  in  and  comforUngs  fh)m  carklng  recollec- 

his  glory,  mounted  on  stool  or  pile  of  tionB.** 

boxes,  adding  such  touches,  as  would  We  must  not  suffer  ourselves  to  be 
improve  the  effect  of  his  paintings,  too  much  influenced  by  this  pleading, 
or  save  them  from  being  extmguishea  The  biographer  himself  hints  that 
by  their  neighbours.  One  while  it  Turner  mignt  have  met  an  amiable 
would  be  a  dog  cut  out  of  black  paper,  partner  in  the  sister  of  his  friend,  the 
p«isted  down  on  a  balustrade ;  another  Key.  Air.  Trimmer,  and  th^t  he  was 
time,  a  large  red  wafer,  clapped  on  a  nearly  as  fond  of  low  society,  on  oc- 
mass  of  white  and  green  waves,  to  be  casions,  as  George  Morland.  He  did 
afterwards  modified  intoabuoy.  Some  not  know  the  influence  of  religion ; 
streaks  of  red,  orange,  and  yellow,  money  and  Bxt  were  his  twin  idols, 
would  be  plastered  along  the  horizon  they  were  found  unable  to  afford  com- 
with  the  spatula,  and  anon  he  would  fort  or  happiness  in  the  decline  of  life, 
go  to  the  expense  of  covering  the  and  no  one  can  be  surprised, 
near  seats  with  red  baize.  Among  In  his  later  years  his  housekeeper 
his  brother  academicians^  he  was  of  was  aware  that  many  of  his  days  and 
an  unassuming  and  conciliating  dis-  nights  were  spent  away  from  Anne- 
position,  never  harsh  or  censorious  in  street.  At  last  by  means  of  an  enve- 
remarks,  and  was  known  on  one  occa-  lope,  found  in  one  of  his  pockets,  she 
sion  to  obscure  his  brilliant  sky  with  traced  him  to  a  little  cottage  at  Chel- 
a  thin  coat  of  lampblack,  when  he  sea,  near  Cremome  Pier,  the  property 
found  it  inflicting  serious  injury  on  of  a  Mrs.  Booth,  a  widow.  She  ap- 
a  &iend*s  picture  that  was  hung  by  prized  one  of  his  friends,  a  Mr.  Har- 
its  side.  pur,  who  set  out  at  once  to  see  what 

A  few  words  in  reference  to  Tur-  could  be  done.    The  summons,  how- 

ner's  character,  and  the  disadvantages  ever,  had  arrived.    Turner  died  next 

under  which  he  laboured  in  advanced  day,  uncheered  by  the  consolations  of 

age :—  religion.    A  confused  will  was  disco- 

"  Stumpy,  slovenly,  lame,  often  not  ^^f^d  with  contradictory  codicils.  Of 
clean  in  drew,  awkward,  and  unconci-  this  property,  sworn  under  ^^143,000, 
liatorv  in  manner,  suspicious  of  feigned  he  had  mtended  a  considerable  sum 
friends,  greedy  relations,  selfish  legacy,  for  the  foundation  of  an  asylum  for 
hunters,  and  concealed  enemies,  Tur-  decayed  English  artists  bom  in  wed- 
ner  had  not  the  manner  of  one  that  lock.  However,  after  his  confused 
either  could  or  cared  to  win  the  general  gheets  had  been  conned,  and  approxi- 
worM ;  but  by  his  red  fnends  he  was  be-  ^^^  ^^^^  ^  ^  ^^eir  mean- 
loved,  and  among  them  he  was  ever  »^  iSnu^^^^^  „„,i  ^„*  ^f  r«k«««««r 
cheerfU  and  sociil,  deUghtmg  in  ftm.  i°«»  ^  Chancery  ^d  out  of  Chanceiy, 
and  a  most  welcome  companion  at  aU  ^'^^  f^sult  was,  that  the  real  estate 
timea  ....  "^ei^t  to  the  heir-at-law,  the  pictures 

**  No  man  had  ever  had  more  to  turn  to  the  National  Gallery,  Jl,000  to 

his  heart  to  iron  or  earth  than  Turner,  the  erection  of  a  monument  to  him- 

Kobbed  in  early  life  by  a  cruel  deccp-  self  in  St   Paul's,  £20,000  to  the 

tion  of  her  he  was  about  to  make  ms  Royal  Academy,  fne  of  legacy  duty, 

wife ;  in  middle  life  he  was  without  pa-  and  the  remainder  to  the  next  of  kin. 

lionage,  toilmg  for,  and  wrangUng  with  i^^  Rugti^  devoted  days  and  nights 

!!?f?tI.Tn^ri  h^^niJ'hlm  ?h.ThS  to  the  preservation  of  the  contents 

as  If  an  angel  had  told  him,  that  he  had  ^n  i^.     *i,^x^u   v^^xU-  «•,/!   »»«4>4-.«.^^ 

ouuhone  Cuvp.  distanced  Vandervelde,  ^f  his  sketch  books  and  scattered 

beaten  RuysdaeU  rivalled  Canaletto,  and  8crape»  which,  m  consequence  of  his 

transcended  even  Claude;  that  lie  had  disinterested  loyalty  to  the  memory 

foonded  English  landscape ;  that  he  had  of  his  dead  friend  and  to  art,  will 

carried  art  further  than  it  had  before  continue  to  be  of  signal  use  to  the 

gone.  present  and  future  generations   of 

"  Then  came  old  age  to  him,  and  found  young  artists. 

him  rich,  but  without  hope,  with  no  Turner  had  no  just  idea  of  the  chief 

^J  •  "^1!^  J"     iL*?l-  ?®  f?  ^"^  end  of  existence.    He  was  unhappy 

wife,  DO  children  to  unbend  his  heart  to,  to  :«  u;.  i:c^  „««^,^;««  f^  ^\^^  ^^^;J«^ 

mou^n  with  sUently,  to  turn  his  thoughS  ^  ^'\  ^f^'  according  to  the  ordmajy 

from  their  worn  chinnels,  to  wean  him  acceptation  of  the  word;  and  though 

fhnn  self,  or  to  turn  his  thoughts  on  to  successful  in  his  profession,  and  rich 

a  better  future.    He  felt  no  new  youth  m  the  world  s  goods,  he  passed  away 

in  the  youth  of  his  sons,  he  had  no  one  unable  to  accomplish  the  cherished 

to  lead  him  away  with  soothing  kisses,  object  of  his  mature  years,  namely, 

6* 
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events  two  little   advantages — con-  accompanying  adjuncts  of  boats  and 

tempt  of  low  pursuits  and  propensi-  boatmen.    He  there  formed  a  boyish 

ties,  and  generally,  a  liberal  educa-  but  enduring  attachment  to  the  sister 

tion — ^two  things  lar  from  contempt-  of  a  schoolfellow,  his  constancy  being 

ible.  an  essential  portion  of  that  determin- 

Our  biographer  has  perpetrated  ed  and  dogged  disposition  which  show- 
some  traveflmg  and  other  sketches  for  ed  itself  from  his  early  youth.  On 
Household  Words,  and  the  jaunty,  his  return  he  gained  some  money  by 
affected  style  which  clothes  many  colouring  skies,  grass  plots,  gravel 
articles  of  that  clever  repository,  still  walks,  and  trees,  for  the  elevations  of 
clings  round  the  expression  of  his  a  certain  Mr.  Porden,  who,  finding 
thoughts.  It  is  noticeable  in  his  ac-  his  assistaiice  rather  beneficial,  offerea 
count  of  the  first  manifestation  of  the  to  take  him  as  apprentice  without  a 
chUd's  inborn  propensity.    It  begins  fee. 

thus :  '^  Let  us  call  it  an  April  mom-  His  friends  began  to  think  that  it 

ing,  that  through  a  rainbow  arch  of  was  high  time  for  him  to  study  per- 

sweet  hope  and  promise,  the  little  bar-  spective ;  and  for  that  purpose  he  was 

ber,  and  his  son  dressed  like  Tommy  consigned  to  the  6are  of  Mr.  Thomas 

and  Harry  in  Sandford  and  Merton,  Malton,  son  to  the  author  of  a  work 

in  skeleton  suit,  and  with  a  friU,  &c.,  on  that  science.    We  must  let  our 

&c,  sally  out.''    But  in  a  few  words  biographer  tell  the  result  in  his  own 

it  may  be  recorded  that  the  child,  then  airy,  flowery  style. 

five  years  old,  sitting  nkh  a  silver  .  He  muat  learn  the  why  and  the 

salver,  emblazoned  with  the  Tomkin-  wherefore,  the  science  of  perspective, 

son  arms,  in  Mr.  Tomkmson  s  own  ....    He  must  painfully  learn 

parlour,  while  his  father  puts  Tom-  the  dry  science  of  Mantegna,  that  he 

Idnson's  wig  to  rights,  was  fascinated  was  afterwards  so  complete  a  master  of. 

by  a  red  or  blue  lion ;  and  when  him The  stripling  finds  the 

self  and  father  returned  to  Maiden-  '^orld  of  circles  and  triangles  a  mere 

lane,  he  made  from  memory  an  outline  T^  cobweb  of  a  world,  after  the  green 

of  tiie  noble  animal.     Father    and  ^*^!^°«  f  J5!?"5°^'  and  the  ftwans  and 

w«^4^i.A.  «T«*..  ;«  ^^¥,.y^^  «r;*u   ♦i.io  osiers  of  Twickenham  Ait.    Never  well 

mother  were  m  raptures  with  this  ^ased  in  education  and  algebra  sums, 

prognostic  of  future  fame,  and  the  ^U  slighted  long  ago  for  drawing  out  of 

father  was  wont  to  entertain  his  cus-  windows,  birds,  and  flowers,  as  we  have 

tomers  with  the  news — "My  son  is  seen,  the  boy  soon  gets  dazed  and  torpid, 

going  to  be  a  painter."  ....    Days  and  nights  are  spent 

Between  five  and  ten  years  of  age  trying  to  teach  him  a  proposition  of 

Turner  copied  landscapes  by  Sandby,  Euclid.  The  *Pons  Asinorum '  requires 

marine  pieces  by  Vandervelde,  one  of  *  ^^  ^^  cannot  pay,  and  back  he  goes, 

whose  bluish-green  sea  views  is  sup-  •    •    •    •    ^\  M«il^°  cannot  teach 

posed  to  have  determined  him  to  tfie  ^f^^  w^^^^TiTr^L^V^f  t 

rtudy  of  ships  and  the  representation  *^  ^hTp^^rflowl'^co"™;  t^s  To 

of  the  incidents  of  seafanng  hfe.     He  granite  or  steel  when  you  press  on  its 

also  made  sketches  of  scenery  by  the  notice   rhomboids    or   parallelopipeds. 

Thames,  embracing  old  churches,  the  Malton  can  make  nothing  of  the  boy. 

sides  or  which  frequently  departed  **  He  blots  all  the  paper,  he  rubs  the 

from  the  vertical.     These  attempts,  books  greasy ;  he  draws  trees,  when  he  • 

outlined  and  coloured  as  pleased  the  should  draw  dodecagons ;  he  plays  the 

gods  that  protect  the  fine  arts,  were  ^^^^  *°d  ^^^  ^^^  together  with  the 

hung  round  the  littie  shop  and  the  ^^^^  ^®°S®VJ  ^^"^^^^  ^^  *^« 

adjacent  passages,  marked  at  prices  mathejnatics.*   There  seems  no  door  to 

"^   .     V^"l*^"_'      "V~        \'K'  ZZ:  his  mmd  for  entrance  to  this  sort  of 

vamng  from  one  to  three  shiUings,  ^nith,  no  window  by  which  to  reflect  it 

and  several  sales  were  effected.  inwards  on  the  brain.*    He  yawns,  he 

At  thirteenyears  of  age  he  was  sent  sighs,  he  leaves  early  and  comes  late, 

to  school  at  Mieu-gate,  and  strengthen-  He  is  hopeless— is  WiHiain  Turner,  the 

ed  his  love  of  river  scenery  with  its  barber's  son,  of  Maiden-lane. 


*  Our  anther  here  overlooks  the  circumstance  of  geometry  being  one  of  the 
great  divisions  of  the  mathematics,  and  of  windows  not  being  reflectors  of  light  to 
those  within  a  chambor.  Perhaps  the  first  expression  is  used  in  the  same  humoroua 
sense  as—"  He  travelled  througn  Ireland  and  the  province  of  Connaught.** 
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THE  L^TB  JOHN  o'DONOYAN,  LL.D. 

Bt  tbe  death  of  Dr.  John  O'Dono-  county  of  Kilkenny.  His  immediate 
van,  the  celebrated  Irish  archseolo-  forefathers  were  of  the  farming  class ; 
cian,  our  country  has  sustained  the  but  he  was  descended  from  distin- 
loss  of  the  greatest  and  most  success-  guished  ancestors,  the  O'Donovans  of 
fttl  elucidator  of  her  history.  This  the  county  of  Cork,  to  whose  name  he 
severe  public  deprivation  is  irrepar-  has  bequeathed j)ermancnt lustre.  Ex- 
able,  for  our  departed  friend — a  man  cept  for  some  slight  teaching  in  Greek 
of  singular  genius  and  industry,  whose  and  Latin,  he  owed  his  full  acquaint- 
fervent  patriotism  stimulated  him  to  auce  with  the  classics,  and  all  his 
his  vast  acquisitions  of  Irish  anti-  other  learning,  to  himself.  He  was 
quarian  lore — possessed  a  fund  of  gifted  with  marvellous  industry  among 
knowledge  which  can  hardly  be  ac-  his  other  talents.  His  peculiar  genius 
quired  by  any  other  person.  No  other  — the  heartiest  love  for  Irish  history 
man,  however  devoted  to  the  same  and  traditions— manifested  itself  in 
department  of  learning,  can  have  simi-  early  youth,  and  was  the  origin  of  his 
lar  opportunities  of  carrying  research  rise  in  public  estimation.  When  a 
through  the  length  and  breadth  of  mere  lad,  acting  as  clerk  and  steward 
the  land ;  and  even  if  he  should,  the  to  a  landed  proprietor  in  the  Queen's 
scythe  of  time  has  cut  down  many  county,  about  thirty-three  years  ago, 
possessors  of  faint  fleeting  traditions  some  officers  employed  in  the  Ord- 
and  obscure  local  knowledge.  Deeply  nance  Survey  had  the  good-fortune 
versed  in  the  annals,  legends,  super-  to  fall  in  with  him,  and  were  aston- 
stitions,  and  all  other  branches  of  our  ished  at  the  amount  of  topogra^ical 
country's  Celtic  lore,  John  O'Dono-  information  he  could  give  them.  He 
van  was  the  interpreter  of  the  Irish  was  at  once  taken  into  employment 
past  In  that  past  he  lived  much;  by  the  Survey  Commission,  and  a 
and  deUghting  to  dwell  upon  it  in  vast  and  fertile  field  for  his  favourite 
thought  and  speech,  his  countenance  investigations  being  thus  profession- 
would  light  up  with  the  warmth  of  ally  opened,  he  became  recognized  as 
bis  nation's  spirit,  when  before  an  admirably  adapted  to  conduct  the  arch - 
audience  that  sympathized  with  his  sBological  department  connected  with 
vivid  discourse.  AVith  him,  our  by-  the  burvey.  This  magnificent  Gov- 
gone  clansmen  were  still  alive;  his  emment  work  was  at  that  time  ac- 
Rfe  was  spent  in  illustrating  their  companied  by  a  comprehensive  un- 
stirring  ana  pathetic  story ;  and  had  dertaking  for  the  illustration  of  our 
it  been  prolonged,  he  would  have  most  remarkable  antiquities,  both 
given  the  world  imperishable  pictures  architectural  and  literary ;  and  among 
of  one  of  the  most  remarkable  people  the  services  rendered  by  the  young 
among  the  European  races.  proficient  in  Irish  scholarship  was 

O' Donovan   lived   to   accomplish  the  translation  of  selections  from  these 

much.    He  found  the  abundant  ma-  great  collections  of  historical   and 

nuscript  materials  for  such  a  history  chorographic  MSS.,  which  have  since, 

neglected,  unpublished,  and  vanish-  though  but  partiallypublishedythrown 

ing ;  and  having  applied,  with  the  a  flood  of  light  on  tne  ancient  history 

most  affectionate  zeal,  the  resources  of  the  kingdom. 

of  a  diligent  and  cultivated  mind  to  His  studies  were  not  confined  to 

the  publication  of  oral  and  written  the  desk;  he  went  about  examining 

records  of  his  nation's  history,  he  has  the  curious  remains  of  the  principal 

left  for  posterity's  use  a  multiplicity  habitations,  such  as   the  entrcnch- 

of  the  best  of  these  materials  in  an  ments  on  Tara  Hill,  raised  when  the 

imperishable  condition.    The  lasting  place  was  a  thronged  camp,  and  the 

literary  monuments  of  research,  learn-  fosses  of  Emania,  dug  when  it  was 

in^,  and  labour  he  has  raised,  are  fortified  as  a  noithern   stronghold, 

such  as  few  other  men  have  been  After  close  inspection  of  one  of  a 

able  to  erect  hundred  such  relics,  he  would  write 

The  subject  of  our  brief  memoir  an  account  of  it,  business-like  and  of 

was  bom  in  the  year  1810,  in  the  perfect  fidelity.    Volumes  of  his  let- 
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ten,  penned  on  the  spot,  after  sedu-  of  text,  translation,  and  notes.    Of 

louB  observation,  remain  among  onr  the  admirable  manner  in  which  this 

archives,  and  besides  being  intrinsi-  great  work  has  been  translated  and 

cally  valuable,  have  the  moral  worth  annotated  by  its  lamented  editor,  no 

and  example  of  John  O'Donovan's  one  is  better  qualified  to  pronounce 

careful  and  candid   service.    Who-  than  Mr.  Eucene  O'Cuny,  who,  in 

ever  has  seen  theM  laboured  letters,  his  recent  valuable  lectures  on  the 

neatly  written,  concise,  and  full,  can-  **  Materials  of  Ancient  Irish  Histoiy," 

not  but  honoiu*  the  memory  of  their  writes  thus :-  -**The  translation  is  exe- 

writer,  and  may  well  applvto  him,  cuted  with  extreme  care.    The  im- 

the  lines  in  Charles  Mackay  s  lyric  of  mense  mass  of  notes  contains  a  vast 

^'Homyhand"  amount  of  information,  embracing 

-  Many  .  noble  ha«t,  ^^^^  ^^^^  of  topic-historical,  to- 

BUny  *  noble  hoS;  ^  u^^^r^  ^^  Kenealogical---upon 

Uboun  for  our  naUve  Uod  ^"^FV  ^"®  ^^^  reciUires  elundation. 

Harder  than  the  homient  hand,  addition,  or  correction ;  and  I  may 

For  ito  daily  brwid.'*  add,  that  of  the  accuracy  of  the  re- 
searches which  have  borne  fmit  in 

Some  time  subseciuently  the  erudi-  that  information,  I  can  myself,  in 

tion  and  talent   dusplayed    by  Mr.  almost  every  instance,  bear  personal 

O'Donovan  in  some  contributions  to  testimony." 

a  serial  then  published  bv  our  excel-  So  large  is  the  grasp  of  this  great 

lent  and  avTomplished  fellow-citizen,  chronicle,  and  so  full  its  details,  that 

the  eminent  antiquary,  Dr.  Petrie,  there  is  neither  a  sinicrlcQslic-Irish  nor 

attracted  the  attention  of  the  leading  an  An^lo-Irish  family  of  any  account 

members  of  the  Koyal  Irish  Academy  that  is  not  illustrated  more  or  less  in 

and  of  distinguished   professors  in  its  voluminous  pages.    We  cannot  do 

Trinity  College ;  and  we  believe  we  better  than  quote  a  paragraph  fttim  an 

are  right  in  saying  that  the  formation  article  in  the  Quarttrly  Kevifw  (vol 

of  the  Irish  Archaeological  Society  93),  by,  as  is  understood,  the  late 

was  based  on  the  assurance  of  obtain-  learned  the  Hen.  Algernon  Herbert. 

ing  the  assistance  of  a  man  who  evinced  who  pens  the  following  discerning  ana 

unwonted  capacity  for  translating  and  graceful  tribute  of  admiration  :-- 
annotating  our  native  annals.    How 

well  he  succeeded  in  the  congenial  "  For  this  complete  edition  w»  are  to- 

task  the  many  works  he  edited  for  debted  to  the  man  who,  of  aU  otbm 

the  Society  hu-gely  testify.    TheCelHc  J"  ^^  ^""^  'i^"®;  «»«**  ^  'H!.^"^ 

Sodetvf^^^^^  ^--« 

of  publishing  Irish  MbS.,  and  now  ^^^^  ^^  ^i,  forefalhew,  and  conTernmt 

merged  m  the  elder  association,  also  ^jth  that  difficult  branch  of  phUoUwy  In 

shared  his  services,  as  in  the  "Book  all  \i»  formt— the  eommoii,  the  local  the 

of  Rights,''  a  very  curious  record,  our  technical,  and  the  archaic.   As  theedltor 

domesday  book  of  the  tenth  century,  and  rich  commenutor  of  the  *  Tribes 

To  aid  othcni  on  the  same  path,  he*  and  CustoniB  of  the  Uy-Many,*  oCiboeo 

printed  a  really  good  Irish  grammar ;  of  »»>«   •"yF*f«^~^•   "1  ^'^  J?* 

in^l  .nnn   nft/.p  hAmin  hia  nuiiinttm.  'Battle  of    Moirs,    and  ss  thc  asefal 


Irish  chronicles,  much  of  which  is  of  changed  as  U  lu  topography  from  the 

genuine  historical  valu^  and  all  of  perMoal  and  chin,  dirlded  to  the  terri- 

which  is  elucidatory  of  the  political  torial  and  feudal,  and  fhrnn  telle  fonna 

and  social  condition  of  this  country  of  speech  to  English;  and  If  yim  want  a 

from  before  the  Christian  era  to  the  nomenclatortomake  known  to  you  those 

MUf  iQi Q  whom  you  eneoiwtar  on  thai  rough  jo«r- 

This  splendid  pubUcation,  under-  "f^; /";*  ^^i~l?*  Pfdiirsei  cj  in. 

taken  and  completed  by  the  public  '^''*fr'*^*2f  *^^*^i  '"'5?^^!'^'*'* 

^5*     t  xi7  itll~  ci;*k    il-^**  would  understand  any  ihiag  of  Hibernian 

smnt  of  Mr.  George  Smith,  one  of  ^^,      ^^^  IBiX^  x«*  ««  «"  •-"  ^ 

the  partners  of  the  firm  of  Hodws,  ^^,ix»\  in  him  you  hsTc  the  guide  that 

South.  &  Co.,  booksellers,  m  this  city,  will  teldom  fall  you.   It  is  a  higher  grati- 

extenasto  seven  large  quarto  volumes,  ilcatlon  to  be  enabled  to  add  that  none  uf 

and  contains  no  lesa  than  4,215  pages  the  topics  on  which  a  national  and  aati- 
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Siarian  vanity,  or  the  resentmenta  of  an  line  in  which  he  could  best  serve  his 

d  conquest  followed  by  many  opprea-  country,  addressed  itself  specially  to 

sion.,  or  the  jealouiies  of  reUgious  opi-  Gaelic  comparative  philologjL  and  his 

mon«,  might  be  expected  to  fe«ten,  ap-  exceUenoe  was  soon  acknowledged  by 

S^nt^JSLuLX^^^?2r^^^^^^  the  most  famous  workers  in  t« 

^  fields  of  this  science,  having,  indeed, 

This  solid  literary  monument  was  eained  him  a  European  reputation, 

published  in  the  year  1851.   Itsauthor,  In  this  rare  branch  of  study  there  is 

who  had  been  called  to  the  Irish  bar,  no  one  competent  to  replace  him. 

and  who  might  readily  have  earned  Since  the  issue  of  the  Commission 

riches  in  the  legal  profession,  preferred  for  the  publication  of  the  Brehon 

the  comparatively  barren  reputation  Laws,  the  ancient  code  by  which  the 

of  an  Irish  scholar.    He  was  presently  Irish  clans  were  for  centuries  ^overn- 

honoured  with  the  degree  of  Doctor  ed,  and  the  impressions  of  which  lin- 

of  Laws  of  Trinity  College ;  and  on  ger  around  the  Irish  heart,  Dr.  O'Do- 

the  establishing  of  the  Queen's  Uni-  novan  was  employed  in  translating 

trersity  appointed  Professor  of  Irish  and  preparing  these  national  laws  for 

Histonr  and  ArchsQology  in  the  Col-  the  press.    Unhappily  he  has  passed 

lege  of  Belfast  away  before  the  completion  of  this 

After  the  completion  of  his  princi-  work.                    | 

pal  work,  a  series  of  essays  and  disser-  Those  of  our  readers  acquainted 

tations  on  almost  every  topic  in  rela-  with  the  extent  of  his  literary  labours 

tion  to  Irish  antiquities,  were  written  can  best  appreciate  the  well-known 

by  his  careful  pen,  and  appeared  ei-  fact,  that  notwithstanding  their  inces- 

ther  gratuitously  in  local  serials,  such  sant  character,  he  was,  at  all  times, 

as  the  Ulster  and  Elilkenny  journals  ready  to  impart  to  his  numerous  cor- 

of  Archaeology,  in   the   Hibernian  respondents,  high  and  low,  rich  and 

Magazine,  or  m  separate  forms,  such  poor,  the  information  he  had  richly 

as  **  The  Tribes  of  Ireland,"  a  satire  stored.    His  labours,  though  often 

by  a  recreant  bard  on  our  Gaelic  clans,  arduous,  were  always  labours  of  love ; 

at  the  time  when  they  were  reduced  to  and  he  had  a  genial  kindliness  of  dis- 

misery  by  Tyront'^  rebellion.    In  this  position,  a  noble  generosity,  that  made 

instance,  as  in  other  cases,  Dr.  O'Do-  many  and  attached  friends.    He  was, 

novan's  respect  for  the  truth  over-  by  nature  and  cultivation,  a  gentle- 

came  scruples  that  might  have  deter-  man ;  and  his  warm  and  large  heart, 

red  a  man  of  less  candour  from  pub-  profoundly  patriotic,  was  as  cosmopo- 

Ushing  a  malignant  satire  on  his  an-  litan  as  his  Christianity.     Memory 

cient  countrymen.  has  been  truly  said  to  be  the  basis  of 

The  conscientiousness  of  his  labours  talent,  and  this  lively  facultyhe  poe- 
in  history,  philology,  and  ethnology  sessed  in  a  strong  degree.  His  con- 
— the  qiwii^'  on  which  their  merit  versational  powers  were  great,  and 
rests — had  the  effect  of  attracting  the  his  wit  and  intelligence  Keen  and 
attention  of  the  chief  students  of  these  precise.  His  forte  was  Irish  bio- 
learned  sciences,  in  a  degree  that  no  graphy,  and  his  anecdotes  and  stories- 
other  man  had  ever  before  secured  were  exhaustless.  So  tenacious  was- 
for  these  Irish  departments.  It  was.  his  memory,  that  he  could  recall  al- 
indeed,  his  truthfmness  that  imparted  most  everything  he  had  read  from 
to  what  he  wrote  a  sense  of  its  ster-  the  time  he  was  a  stripling.  There 
Ung  character.  It  used,  therefore,  to  was  that  in  his  look  and  talk  which 
be  pleasantly  said  of  his  commenta-  told  that  he  was  no  man  of  the  ordi- 
ries, " All O'Donovan'snotesare gold."  nary  worth;  his  clear  eyes  read  his 
This  true-hearted  writer  combined  the  companion  at  a  glance ;  and  his  bear- 
faculty  of  critical  judgmentr— an  un-  ing  was  that  of  one  who  had  read 
common  quality  in  antiquaries — ^with  and  thought 
sealotiB  assiduity  and  considerable  ge-  Recognising  in  our  departed  friend 
neral  erudition.  Almost  a  self-edu-  a  fellow-countryman  of  no  common 
eated  man,  he  was  a  fine  classical  order,  we  are  tempted  to  allude  to 
achoUtr,  and  well  read  in  natural  phi-  traits  which  agree  with  what  biogra- 
losophy  and  in  English  literature,  phy  tells  us  of  the  domestic  life  of 
If,  as  is  said,  genius  be  high  talent  good  and  great  men,  whose  hearts  na- 
exerted  in  a  pwidcular  direction,  his  turally  expand  most  largely  at  home, 
diligent  mind,  giving  its  force  to  the  Daily  and  hard  work  was  his  Yoca- 
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tion,  and  wUle  he  ever  lived  in  fixed  them  to  desiie.    To  him  and  hiiL 

senae  of  the  Divine  preoenoe,  his  duty  Sunday  was  a  time  of  simple  and 

to  his  children  was  also  constantly  humble  eiyoyment 

present  to  his  mind.    After  working  Taken  away  in  the  prime  of  his 

all  day  at  the  Brehon  Laws,  he  was  usefulness,  he  has,  we  lament  to  say^ 

to   be   found  every  evening  in  his  left  a  mourning  widow  and  a  numer* 

study,    surrounded   by   his   family,  ousyouthful  family  almost  unprovided 

questioning  his  sons  as  to  their  edu-  for.    To  such   as  knew  his  tender 

cational  progress,  examining  them  in  love  for  those  nearest  to  him,  the 

its  highest  branches,  and  encouraging  thought  of  their  calamitous  loss  much 

their  exertions.  Tohis  vounger  brood  increases  the  sense  of  grief.    It  is  to 

he  bent  low,  accommodating  himself  be  hoped  that  the  literary  pension  of 

to  their  capacities,  and  taking  plea-  jC5()  a  year,  which  was  so  deservedlv 

sure  in  putting  them  through  their  conferred  on  him  by  Government,  will 

leasona    So  intent  was  he  upon  for-  be  continued,  with  increase,  to  hU 

warding  the  moral  and  intellectual  cul-  widow,  who  is  the  relict  of  an  illus- 

ture  of  his  children,  that  his  friends  trious  servant  of  the  Crown  in  this 

saw  far  less  of  him  than  their  interest  kingdom, 
in  him  and  his  rare  knowledge  led 


MILDRINOTON  THB  BARRISTER.— A  ROMAKCB  OF  TWO  HTREKS. 

!Das  toaffrt  ranf<6t,  ta$  toaffn  fc^tPQK 

lRe<6t«  'ibai  tat  mtbttn  in% 
6<in  hn)  »u(^0  i^m  fo  fef^n  fud^U  9c(l 

mit  bet  bet  UebsWn  Q^xu$. 
&t  fprtt6t  \a  il^m,  |te  fang  )n  t^m 

5Da  imit's  irat  i^n  gefd^^iu 
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DOOKTHBflRST. 

I.  they  have  fltmg  themselves  at  the 

nm.  rum  wacB  B«ntiL  ^^^  of  heavenly  virgins.  born  without 

even  the  original  sin.  The  best  of  us 
The  divine  Heros  de  Roman — the  alack !  are  not  exquisitely  logical  in 
traditional  perfect  man,  enjoying  a  our  moods  and  fancies ;  but  will  chide 
complete  and  guaranteed  immunity  sourly  what  pleased  us  yesterday,  and 
from  human  weaknesses,  has  long  be  enthusiastic  over  wliat  we  scowled 
since  been  laid  up  in  his  family  vault  at  an  hour  back ;  why  then  shottld 
The  Frankensteins  of  romance  have  the  romance  mechanic  set  himself  to 
given  over  manufacturing  such  im-  tinkering  up  these  unfaithful  para- 
peccable  models ;  and  the  great  pub-  gons,  these  false  gods  of  fiction,  who 
lie  outside  are  fatigued,  not  with  Five  through  their  term  of  chapten^ 
hearing  Aristides  simply  called  Just^  and  never  sin ;  for  whom  we  can  have 
which  would  be  reasonable  and  not  no  true  symfMithy,  love,  and  but  a 
to  be  objected  to,  but  at  having  him  cold  reli^ous  admiration, 
shaped  into  somethin^^  of  the  divinity.  In  this  view  is  Mildrington  the 


A  daily  experience  gives  the  lie  verv    Barrister,    presented.      Lamentably 

\  gospel 
Through  that  thick  social  ''forma-    standard;  full  of  those  failings  weak- 


forcibly  to  this  complacent  gospeL    falling  short  of  the  Iiero$  dt  Boimam 


tion"  of  relations,  friends,  and  ac-  neeses,  good  and   evil   starts,  and, 

quaintances  nms  the  crooked,  waving  above  all,  inconststencies  with  our  own 

fine — sometimes   broad,   sometimes  loudly-trumpeted  principles.  Inshort, 

narrow— of  envies,  animosities,  jea-  a  true  man  and  a  brother— a  mirror 

lousies,backbitinir^ humours, whims;  of  ourselves;   ''precious,"   says  old 

in  the  lottery,  wives  find  tliat  they  Fuller,  somewhere,  "to  those  that, 

have  not  drawn  Bayards  or  St  Fran-  like  the  elephants,  loathe  to  see  their 

cists ;  nor  will  lovers  diaoover  that  own  face." 
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II.  window  of  a  public  stage.   Unheroic, 

Mit]>»N<m>K  TM  eamuht™.  paj,  deeding,  intToduction  ;  for  it 

IS  but  fitting,  that  vour  true  and 
MiLDftiNQTON    the    Barrister    had    splendid  heroes  should  never  move, 
chambers   in   Dunstan's   Ina    The    but  with  their  music  playing  before 
porter,  who  lived  uncomfortably  in  a    them,  and  all  their  official  robes  on. 
splendid  place  of  punishment  at  the    At  least  this  was  customary  with  oiu: 
gate,  hombly  inconvenient,  yet  strictly    Edsar  Mandleberts,  and  the  Del  viles, 
correct,  according  to  the  architectural    and  Belmores,  and  other  noble  cheva- 
canons,  directed  enc^uirers  to  No.  18,    liers.   Now-a-days  they  creep  on,  in  a 
FuUer's  Buildings,  hrst  flight    Such    liomely  humdrum  fashion,  bringing  a 
enquirers  had  usually  a  twofold  cha-   just  discredit  on  their  cloth, 
racter;  some  of  an  irregular,  mun-       Thus   splendidlv  glorified   in  his 
dane  complexion,  bearing  tioy  des-    triumphalcar,Mildringtonissetdown 
patches,  marked  with  pale-tinted  ci-    at  the  stepjs  of  No.  18,  Fuller's  Build- 
phers ;  others  carrying  huge  swollen    ings.    He  is  upstairs  on  the  first  floor 
Dundles  of  writing,  which  were,  how-    in  an  instant,  and  has  plunged  irape- 
ever,  more   strictly  professional   in    tuously  into  his  green  chamoer.   Not 
shape.    These   favours,   then,  were    unreasonably  had  he  been  reputed  a 
highly  significant  of  a  thriving  busi-    sort  of  legal  sybarite  and  equity  ez- 
ness,  in,  as  it  were,  hostile  directions ;    quisite.    Sea-green  ^aper,  with  gold 
he  being  in  a  good  fashionable  prac-    mouldings,  were  refinements  barely 
tice,  as  well  as  in  a  brisk  legal  activity,    suited  to  a  pure  Chancery  navvy  or 
He  was  a  sort  of  equity  young  Loch-    hodman.    A  kind  of  decent  squalor 
invar ;  eaually  distinguished  in  the    and  purposed  disorder  was  the  true 
walks  of  love,  and  of  that  war  which    faith,  in  Dunstan's  Inn;  and  here  was 
is  waged  by  litigation.  an  heresiarch  in  the  very  heart  of  the 

A  cab  has  just  trundled  by  the  place, 
janitor,  now  blinking  in  his  mediseval  That  strange  soul,  who  in  Univer- 
nutch.  It  has  a  portmanteau  tossing  .sities  and  Inns  of  Court  is  neither 
unsteadily  upon  the  roof  It  is  the  man,  nor  yet  woman,  but  of  a  corn- 
hour  of  the  evening  when  the  pro-  mon  gender — "Laundress" — had  done 
vinces  cast  their  swarms  broadcast  some  scrubbing  and  burnishing  to  his 
upon  Babylon,  and  legions  of  burdened  efiects,  by  way  of  jubilee  for  the  re- 
cabs  diverge  in  clouds  from  every  turn.  She  has  set  out,  in  a  file  upon 
railway.  Mails  and  expresses  have  the  table,  all  such  legal  favours  as 
come  in,  and  in  their  wake  an  uni-  may  have  dropped  in  durin|y[  his  ab- 
versal  and  noisy  miscellany.  It  is  sence;  and  a  row  of  fair  Circassian 
likely,  then,  that  this  clear  white  slaves,  each  with  a  zone  of  bright  red 
face,  which  is  looking  from  the  cab,  tape  about  her  waist,  wait  the  plea- 
now  trundling  through  Dunstan*slnn,  sure  of  their  sultan.  It  was  his  cus- 
has  journeyed  from  some  such  quar-  torn  to  survey  these  beauties  with 
ter,  and  is  oeing  borne  back  again  to  satisfaction  for  a  few  moments,  and 
its  own  fireside.  This  face,  presented  feast  his  eyes  upon  their  charms, 
with  such  mean  surroundings,  belongs  They  came  upon  him  always  with  a 
to  Mildrington  the  Barrister,  the  hero  sort  of  surprise,  and  he  would  smile 
of  this  narrative.  on  them  with  a  kind  of  tempered  de- 

That  unit  of  the  London  millions  light 
— the  unknown  X  of  the  streets,  who  Yet  on  this  occasion  he  has  not  cared 
was  splashed  at  a  corner,  and  entered  to  loose  the  zones  of  his  Circassians ; 
indignant  protest  by  fierce  scowl,  saw  but  has  passed  them  by  hurriedly, 
that  firm  wnite  face ;  noted  its  thought,  and  without  so  much  as  a  look.  Some- 
calmness,  and  high  intellectuality,  thing  lies  under  this  gross  disloy^ty 
and  checked  the  loud  oath  dancing  to  and  neglect  Yet  these  briefs  are 
his  lips.  He  saw  none  of  that  undue  pressing.  That  heavy  iigunction 
flesh  or  colour,  which  betokens  a  cer-  matter  oefore  His  Honour  the  Master 
tain  earthiness,  and  habits  of  earthi-  of  the  Bolls,  stands  for  Monday  mom- 
nesB.  A  young  man,  thirty,  or  so,  at  ing,  first  in  the  list ;  it  is,  we  may  say, 
that  moment  clearlv  busy  with  some  good  half  a  stone  weight  of  ink  and 
mental  problem.  So  his  cab  whirled  paper,  and  might  take  a  fair  week's 
him  away,  and  we  have  seen  him  for  scutching  in  a  common  brain.  Yet 
an  instant  framed  ingloriously  in  the    he  passed  it  l^y,  and  walked  straight 
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nocket,  now  into  another.— No  I    Now  Devon  (William,  his  father,  undonbt- 

hebegini;  but  what  he  sayt it ;  •  Gen-  edly  waa).    Our  limita  do  not  permit 

tiemen,  Ire  been,  and  left  my  lecture  in  j^y  detail  of  this  visit  beyond  refer- 

the  hackney  coach/    I  have  no  doubt  ^^^6  to  "  Crossing  the  Brook."    This 

the  profeswr  would  rather  have  Panted  j^  ^  ^^^  ^^^  ^jjg  Tamar,  looking  to- 

fire  epical  pictures  than  have  had  to  ^^^jg  Plymouth,  with  Calstockbridga 

deUver  one  lecture  on  perspective.  ,^  ^^^  ^.^^j^  disUnce.     A  young 

The  son  of  a  clothier  in  Wolver-  art  student  of  the  Kensington  ertab- 

hMDton  took  to  making  outlines  of  lishment,  who  has  been  considenng  it 

S^C  tWngs  at  an  efrly  age,  and  within  a  few  d^y^fl^'^J^jJ^^^^ 

when  he  hapi^ied  to  succeed  to  his  pression  of  it :-"  The  beat  pic^reof 

own   Mtisfaction,  he  would   smile,  Turner's  is,  m  my  opinion,  his  Crosa- 

sh7ke  his  hS  aid  cry :  "  WeU  done,  ing  the  Brook/  .  It  is  one  of  his^- 

little  Neddy  Bird.*'    It  was  this  little  her  works,  and  is  very  dehcate-HJold 

N«idy  that  in  after  years  produced  and  greenish  m  colour    ^The  drawing 

the  "Day  after  the  Field  of  Chevy  and  pamting  of  the  distance  » tnily 

Chase."    In  1811  he  sent  his  first  wonderful 

offering   to  Somerset    House  ;    but  *♦  j^  colour  the  picture  ii  rather  Una 

though  the  "Hangmen"  found  great  gnd  cold.    In  the  foreground  are  two 

merit  in  the  piece,  no  room  could  be  pines,  and  two  children  with  a  dog,wbo 

found,  even  though  they  were  urged  is  carrying  a  bundle  in  his  motiih  acrov 

by  &mer     No  acadeiiciau  would  the  brook     The  diu«jce  i-.tnUyww- 

Snove  one  of  his  own  works  to  offer  derfu^  ,  ^^^A  T^  rfi'ms?5tS 

V       .\  iTT  A    *i.^ ..«— n«o«>     "TiimAP  knowledge,  and  the  verycumaxoi  n» 

hospitality  t»  the  8tnm«er.l^raer  JJLmagiV  The  eye  can  travel  tome 

growls,  Mid  IS  disturbed.    He  up  imd  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^dge.  over  dale, 

aays :    That   come  what   may,   the  ^^^  ieadow.  through  aU  degrees  of 

young  man's  picture  must  have  a  blue  haze  and  melting  sunshiny  vapour, 

pUice."    But  the  sequel  can  onlv  be  ^m  ^  reaches  thegoalof  thefarboriaon. 

told  in  the  words  of  the  text,  which  The  soul  doei  not  feel  cramped  in  ihia 

were  probably  interpolated  b^Thomas  picture.*" 

Carlyle,  on  tindiijK   the  ^o^^^       Turner  was  to  receive  £5(10  for  thi. 
ja^eep  one  day  with  the  manuscnpt  ^^  ^^^    j^^  ^^ 

full  to  this  point  Son  who  gave  the  order.    He  after- 

*•  But  can  you  stop  the  lion  in  mid.  wards  refuse<l  jCl,(KK)  for  it.  The  same 

leap?     Can  you  dnve  off  a  shark  by  y^f  (1815)  he  exhibited  that  picture 

shouting,  when  his  teeth  hare  closed  on  f^^^  ^j^i^ij  he  asked  Chantrey  JfiUO, 

your  flesh?    ThU  U  not  one  of  those  ^^^^  j£i,iKH>,  and  on  the  third  occm- 

IT  a  llemean  nian--a  real  stem,  honest  the  nation,  on  condition  of  its  hmf 

inan-.8Uunch  as  an  English  buUniog,  hung  between  two  of  Claude  a     Hia 

and  almost  as  pertinacious  and  indonii-  biographer  frequently  mentions  thia 

uble.     (So  ftr  the  author  of  '  Latter-  chef  d  OBUvre   in  the  course  of  the 

Day  Pamphleu.')  ^  work.    Here  is  one  of  the  notices  :— 

•*  All  this  time  he  is  examining  the 
picture— right,  left,  surface,  clear— ob-        *' Seldom  or  never  accurate  to  exaet 

scure,  touch,  wlour,   character— care-  fact.  Turner,  contrary  to   truth,    baa 

fully.    He  tee*  it  is  good ;  he  cries  out  made  the  city  on  a  river,  and  has  plseaa 

again,  and  hushes  the  buss  of  voices:—  a  bridge  in  front,  and  a  vast  Ams  (!) 

•We  must  find  a  good  place  for  this  of  Claudesque  architecture,  porOooea. 

young  man's  picture.'  and  vestibules,  half  completed,  on  either 

*«*  Impossible,  impossible  I'  saprs  the  tide.    Dido,  surrounded  by  her  people 

"  Gold  ^wctacles*  again,  and  this  time  stands  on  the  left,  watching  the  work, 

more  oracularly  than  before.  The  luminous  sun  is  in  the  centre,  to»- 

''  Turner  said  no  more,  but  quietly  ing  every  thingto  one  goldi«n  focus  of 

nmoved  one  of  his  own  pkstures,  and  bnghtness.  (1)  There,  too,  aretheiaeTl* 

buur  up  Bird*s.-  Uble  stane-pines ;  and  with  fine  poetry 

_  (justlyltlogised  by  RusUn)  Turner  ha# 

Cyrus  Redding  gives  an  account  of  m^e  some  lean,  sinewy,  dark,  loaf- 

a  visit  made  ^Turner  to  the  banks  Umhed  Cartha^nian  boys,  lantichfag 

of  the  Tamar,  in  1812.     He  asserts  boats— emblematic  of  the  ftttore  sea 

the  aitiat  to  have  been  a  native  of  power  of  Carthage.     The  whole  to  a 
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iplendid  dream.  Turner  was  justlj  proud  father  Neptune  for  vengeance.    Great 

of  it,  when  he  determined  to  leave  it  to  bustle  among  the  galleys :  sea  nymphs 

the  nation,  on  condition  of  its  being  hung  urging  on  the  vessel ;  Apollo's  steeds 

wJ.arm  and  jard-ann  with  Claude,  dashing  up  the  curved  ascent  of  their 

terri^^'b^^^^^^^^^  daayAhL^^^^^ 

so  that  the  purity  of  Claude  now  injures  i?«  *^e  chanot,    but  now  mvisible, 

it  by  contrast Besides  the  thanks  to  his  sugar-of-lead  envelope. 

vigour  and  grasp  of  the  picture,  it  dis-  -But  a  few  words  of  the  text  must  be 

plays  some  learning,  for  Turner  has  not  borrowed. 

forgotten  Sichsus's  tomb  or  the  Byrsa.         ..rt>\  «.       m  i        <■ 

Thi  architecture  is,  of  course,  fiill  of         '^\l  ^'  P^®"?^  cream^loured 

pardonable  anachronisms.     The  archU  !?*  '•  i  !  ^  ^''''T^  ^j^.^"^"?^  ™"^' 

lecture  of  Carthage  must   have   been  J^f  3|S  ^*  ^^  <> V^^  "^"1*°*  rea-rocks, 

Oriental"  theyellowglowof expanding  sunlight, 

the  horizon  s  bar  of  denser  blinding  blue. 

He  was  in  Scotland  in  1818,  mak-  the  great  ripple  of  red  and  golden  cloud- 
ing sketches  for  the  "Border  Antiqui-  lets,  the  gleams  on  the  upper  cliffs  of 
ties."  From  1814  to  1826 he  was  oo-  t^e  Cyclopean  land— are  all  deli<iously 
cupiedwith"Cooke'sSouthernCoast"  ^.oyen  toother  to  foiro  this  imperial 
In  1820  and  1821  he  iUustrated  Pi^i"5,f-./5'  ^^^^^'^^ .{?''  ^^^(^•»*^*^ 
Whitaker's/^Histo^^^^  ??  m?t?f/m^Tt  ^d^^^^ 
S^RSrso?4^^^^^^^^^^^^  of  Turner,  idealisms." 
not  content  with  Cooke's  mode  of  In  1839  was  exhibited  the  "Old 
doing  business,  he  commenced,  at  his  T^m^raire''  taken  to  her  last  home  in 
own  risk,  his  '^England  and  Wales,"'  Deptford  by  a  steam-tujg.  From  a 
which  occupied  him  till  1838.  In  hasty  i)era8al  of  Mr.  Thombury's 
1626  came  out  his  illustrations  to  the  glowing  photograph  of  this  picture,  of 
"Border  Antiquities'' and  to  the  octavo  some  three  years  since,  in  tne  Athen- 
edition  of  Byron.  From  1828  to  1837  ceuniy  a  dim  idea  remained  with  us  of 
he  continued  to  work  for  the  "Keep-  a  huge  hull,  high  and  wide,  oocupying 
sake."  He  contributed  one  plate  to  a  good  part  of  the  picture,  the  smaU 
AJlan  Cunningham's  "Anniversarjr"  dark  tug  puffing  away  down  low  in  the 
for  1829 — "  View  of  Fonthill.''  He  il-  foreground^the  sun,  in  all  the  glory 
lostrated  Rogers's  "Italy  and  Miscella-  of  yellow,  orange,  and  red,  setting  on 
neouB  Poems,"  1830  to  1834.  In  the  our  left  as  we  look  up  the  Thames- 
latter  of  these  years  he  furnished  il-  and  the  various  chrome  notes  melt- 
lustrations  to  Scott's  poetical  and  ing,  and  deepening,  and  moving  till 
prose  works,  in  the  shape  of  "  Scotch  they  end  in  bluish  purple  haze  on 
and  French  Landscapes."  In  1834-5  the  extreme  right,  ruled  by  the  gentle 
he  produced  the  "  Rivers  of  France,"  moon,  and  the  buildings  on  the  left 
and  illustratidns  to  an  edition  of  bank  of  the  river  aiding  the  general 
Milton.  His  other  drawings,  made  efiPect.  Here,  however,  is  the  real- 
expreasly  to  be  en^ved^  we  cannot  ity.  The  smallish,  pale-coloured 
find  space  to  particularize.  These  hull  is  on  the  left,  in  tow  with  the 
and  tne  engravings  of  the  "  Liber  "  dark  and  fussy  tug,  which  seems  lug- 
furnished  his  coffers  with  money,  and  ging  it  obliquely  across  the  stream, 
the  nooks  and  comers  of  his  dwelling  The  stream  resembles  miehtily  a  very 
in  Anne-street  with  much- valued  but  wide  sheet  of  water,  with  blood-red 
thoroughly  neglected  proofs.  clouds  ruling  the  bluish  rim  of  the 

Havmg,    as    already    mentioned,  distant  horizon,  and  the  dimmed  sun 

served  a  long  apprenticeship  to  art,  sinking  through  the  red  and  blue 

he  began,  about  the  year  1823,  to  give  belts.      His   upward-glancing   rays 

way  to  poetic  aspirings,  the  most  per-  tinge  the  under  edges  of  the  feathery 

feet  developments   of   which    were  red  cloudlets  to  orange,  and  a  path 

given  to  the  world  between  that  year  of  obscure  warm  light  streams  over 

and  1835.    In  1829  he  exhibited  the  the  reddish  and  greenish  water  down 

"  Polyphemus,"  a  wonder  for  compo-  to  the  foreground,  passing  a  dark 

sition,     colour,    and   poetic    spirit  buoy  about  midway. 
Ulysses,  with  blazing  olive  tree  in       To  several  of  his  subjects  in  the 

hand,  is  taunting  the  unhappy  mon-  catalogues  from  1812  to  1843  were 

Bter,  who,  in  dismal  shade,  lifts  from  appended  mottoes,  in  which,  imagina- 

the  rock  his  imploring  hands  to  his  tion  vainly  strove  to  surmount  an 

VOL.  UX.— NO.  GCCXUX.  6 
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obstructive  pile  of  wordy  obstacles,  keep  out  the  sheriff,  would  scarcely 
That  his  prose  compositions  were  not  have  changed  places  with  him.  His 
as  compact  or  clear  in  structure  as  father  looted  after  his  domestic  con- 
Archbishop  Whately's  will  be  granted  cems  till  his  death  in  1830,  and  thence- 
on  reading  this  extract  from  one  of  forth  he  had  no  one  to  cheer  his 
his  note-books,  where  he  discourses  as  solitude  but  his  housekeeper,  Mrs. 
if  seated  on  the  "  Delphic  Tripod."—  Danby,  whose  face  was  so  disfigured 

„rp,  ^    „ ...  ^  ««^„,;«„  Aim  by  cancer  that  she  always  had  it 

cuZTr^^rb^l^SLTo?  cohered.  His  other  UvinJ  inmates 
nature,  all  oflfers  received  in  the  same  were  a  poor  old  woman  to  assist  the 
brain;  but  where  these  attempts  arise  housekeeper,  and  some  dozen  of  Manx 
above  mediocrity  it  would  surely  not  be  cats,  more  or  less.  The  area  of  his 
a  little  sacrifice  to  those  who  perceive  house,  with  its  rusted  bell-chain,  and 
the  value  of  the  success  to  foster  it  by  rusted  rails,  and  dust-covered  win- 
terms  as  cordial,  that  cannot  look  so  dow,  served  for  conversation  hall  to 
easy  a  way  as  those  spoken  of  convey  ^U  the  cats  in  the  neighbourhood, 
doubts  to  the  expecting  individual.  For  visitors  waiting  in  the  parlour  were 
as  the  line  that  unites  the  beautifol  to  i^^jx^j  ^^»o«,„oL«>««4.+^\«^'4.;«.,*Vi«;» 
grace,  and  these  offerings  forming  a  new  ^"^'^^  for  amusement  to  wnting  their 
^le/not  that  souls  caiguess  as  ethics,  james  on  the  thick  coat  of  dust  on 
Teach  them  of  both,  but  many  serve  as  the  mantel-piece ;  and  when  they  tol- 
the  body  and  the  soul,  and  but  presume  lowed  the  great  artist  up  stairs,  here 
more  as  the  beacon  to  the  headland,  is  what  met  their  eyes  in  Turner's 
which  would  be  a  warning  to  the  danger  picture-gallery : — 
of  mannerism  and  the  disgustful." —  ,  „  .  i  ^  ^  i..« 
Vol.  i.,  pages  373-4.  ;  Hangmg  along  a  bwe  and  chilly 

Kallery,  on  the  first  floor  of  that  gloomy 
The  quotations  in  the  catalogues  house,  stacked  against  the  widls,  rolled 
were  from  an  imaginary  poem  in  his  up  in  dark  closets,  flung  aside  into  damp 
desk,  which  he  was  pleased  to  entitle  cellars,  the  rain  streaming  down  the 
"  FaUades  of  Hope.'^  Probably,  if  a  canvases  from  the  warped  sMh^  and 
zealous  student  repeated  the  follow-  Paper-patched  frames  of  the  {U-fit^g 
«.*i»*v/w  «v«v*^  *  ^  sky-lights,  were  collected  some  hundreds 
ing  morceau  of  1 839  through  an  en-  ^f  the  noblest  landscapes  that  were  ever 
tire  day,  and  if  his  dreams  of  the  en-  painted,  while  pUes  of  drawings  even 
suing  night  were  propitious,  he  might  more  masterly,  and  reams  of  sketches- 
catch  a  meaning  m  them.  So  much  the  rudiments  and  first  thoughts  of 
cannot  be  said  of  many  of  its  fellows,  finished  works,  were  piled  away  in  port- 
It  was  the  appendage  of  a  piece  en-  folios,  and  presses,  and  boxes,  in  every 
titled  "  The  Fountain  of  Fallacy  :** —  nook  and  corner  of  the  dark  and  dusty 

dwelling.    Notes  for  hundreds,  cheques 
»»Its  rainbow  dew  diffused  fell  on  each  for  thousands  had  been  offered  again  and 
anxious  lip,  again  in  that  galleiy  to  the  painter  of 
Working  wild  fantasy,  imagining ;  these  pictures.     He  was  said  to  adore 
First,  Science,  in  the  immeasnrable  money,  and  yet  he  refused  both  notes 
Abyss  of  thought  and  cheques — scornfully   often,  some- 
Measured  her  orbit  slumbering."  times  regretfully,  and  as  if  by  an  effort, 

K«  «»««>«  ^\^A  ia  v»;»  Vi',i<,<4^«»  \¥  but  always  persistingly.     Dealers  won- 

a  man  s  mmd  is  his  kingdom,  it  ^^red,  patrons  were  ii  despair,  artists 

cannot  be  said  that  Turner  s  life  was  gcoffed,  or  sneered,  or  doubted.  *  Turner 

an  unhappy  one.    He  loved  money  was  mad,  he  meant  to  be  buried  with 

with  a  strong  affection,  and  he  had  his  ** Carthage"  for  a  winding-sheet.*"   ' 
more  of  it  than  he  well  knew  what 

to  do  with.    He  must  have  felt  an  In  a  room  adjoining  this  gallery,  to 

intense  admiration  for  his  own  works,  which  no  one  was  ever  wilHngly  ad- 

and  he  had  a  profusion  of  them  on  mitted,  he  worked  at  his  wonderful 

his  gallery  walls,    and   sheaves   of  pictures.    When  not  there  he  was 

proofs  lying  wherever  they  could  find  travelling  over  the  Continent  or  North 

glace.    If  he  wanted  recreation,  he  Britain,  making  sketches;  short  and 

ad  friends  and  admirers  in  e'^ery  stout  in  person,  furnished  with  a  strong 

direction  to  give  him  a  hospitable  re-  umbrella,  and  trudging  on  foot.    He 

ception  in  the  bosoms  of  tneir  fami-  occasionally  relaxed,  and  would  be 

lies.    He  evidently  did  not  set  much  found  sitting  on  the  carpet  in  some 

value  on  the  caresses  and  tender  cares  friend's  parlour,  with  tne  children 

of  wife  and  children.    Still  a  domes-  tugging  at  his  long  ungainly  cravat, 

tically-inclined  grocer,  just  able  to  and  wmding  it  round  his  necK.    Then 
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on  Yamuhing  days  he  would  be  in  And  comfortings  iW)m  carking  reooUec- 

his  gloiy,  mounted  on  stool  or  pile  of  tions." 

boxes,  adding  such  touches,  as  would  We  must  not  suffer  ourselves  to  be 
improve  the  effect  of  his  paintings,  too  much  influenced  by  this  pleading, 
or  save  them  from  being  extmguishea  The  biographer  himself  hints  that 
by  their  neighbours.  One  while  it  Turner  might  have  met  an  amiable 
would  be  a  dog  cut  out  of  black  paper,  partner  in  the  sister  of  his  friend,  the 
pasted  down  on  a  balustrade ;  another  Kev.  Mr.  Trimmer,  and  that  he  was 
time,  a  large  red  wafer,  clapped  on  a  nearly  as  fond  of  low  society,  on  oc- 
mass  of  white  and  green  waves,  to  be  casions,  as  Greorge  Morland.  He  did 
afterwards  modifieainto  a  buoy.  Some  not  know  the  influence  of  religion  ; 
streaks  of  red,  orange,  and  yellow,  money  and  art  were  his  twin  idols, 
would  be  plastered  along  the  horizon  they  were  found  unable  to  afford  com- 
with  the  spatula,  and  anon  he  would  fort  or  happiness  in  the  decline  of  life, 
go  to  the  expense  of  covering  the  and  no  one  can  be  surprised. 
near  seats  with  red  baize.  Among  In  his  later  years  his  housekeeper 
his  brother  academicians^  he  was  of  was  aware  that  many  of  his  days  and 
an  unassuming  and  conciliating  dis-  nights  were  spent  away  from  Anne- 
position,  never  harsh  or  censorious  in  street.  At  last  by  means  of  an  enve- 
remarks,  and  was  known  on  one  occa-  lope,  found  in  one  of  his  pockets,  she 
sion  to  obscure  his  brilliant  sky  with  traced  him  to  a  little  cottage  at  Chel- 
a  thin  coat  of  lampblack,  when  he  sea,  near  Cremome  Pier,  the  property 
found  it  inflicting  serious  ii\jury  on  of  a  Mrs.  Booth,  a  widow.  She  ap- 
a  friend's  picture  that  was  hung  by  prized  one  of  his  friends,  a  Mr.  Har- 
its  side.  pur.  who  set  out  at  once  to  see  what 

A  few  words  in  reference  to  Tur-  could  be  done.    The  summons,  how- 

ner's  character,  and  the  disadvantages  ever,  had  arrived.    Turner  died  next 

under  which  he  laboured  in  advanced  day,  uncheered  by  the  consolations  of 

age : —  religion.    A  confused  will  was  disco- 

••  Stumpy,  slovenlj,  lame,  often  not  vered  with  contradictory  codicila  Of 

dean  in  dress,  awkward,  and  uncond-  this  property,  sworn  under  ;ei43,000, 

Uatorv  in  maimer,  suapidoua  of  feigned  he  had  intended  a  considerable  sum 

frienda,  greedy  relatiouB,  selKsh  legacy-  for  the  foundation  of  an  asylum  for 

hunters,  and  concealed  enemies,  Tur-  decayed  English  artists  bom  in  wed- 

ner  had  not  the  manner  of  one  that  lock.     However,  after  his  confused 

dther  could  or  cared  to  win  the  general  greets  had  been  conned,  and  approxi- 

wi?  •  ^ni  I^!^^^^rrt  ^trJ'i^K  °^ate  guesses  made  as  to  their  mean- 

loved,  and  among  them  be  was  ever  •  „  ;«  r«u«««««r««^i  «„4.  ^^r«u«««««r 

chetML  and  lociil,  deUghting  in  fiin.  J^g'  *^  Chancery  and  out  of  Chanceiy, 

and  a  moat  wdcome  companion  at  aU  ^^^  Jesuit  was,  that  the  real  estate 

times  ....  vent  to  the  heir-at-law,  the  pictures 

**  No  man  had*  ever  had  more  to  turn  to  the  National  Galleiy,  Jl,000  to 

his  heart  to  iron  or  earth  than  Turner,  the  erection  of  a  monument  to  him- 

Bobbed  in  early  life  by  a  cruel  dece^  self  in  St   Paul's,  ;£20,000  to  the 

tion  of  her  he  was  about  to  make  his  Royal  Academy,  free  of  legacy  duty, 

wife ;  in  middle  life  he  was  without  pa-  and  the  remainder  to  the  next  of  kin. 

ironage,  toiling  for,  and  wranghng  with  ^^^  j^]^^^  devoted  days  and  nights 

engravers,  when  he  knew  "  ceruunly  ^  ^j^    preservation  of  the  contents 

as  It  an  angd  had  told  him,  that  he  had  ^#.  /.J  ^i,Jr.i,   i^^v„  «« j   .«„**«,.^^ 

outshone  Cuyp,  distanced  Vandervelde,  ^^  ^^  sketch  books  and  scattered 

beaten  Bnysdael,  riyalled  Canaletto,  and  scraps,  which,  m  consequence  of  his 

transcended  even  Claude ;  that  he  had  disinterested  loyalty  to  the  memory 

foanded  English  Undscape ;  that  he  had  of  his  dead  friend  and  to  art,  will 

carried  art  further  than  it  had  before  continue  to  be  of  signal  use  to  the 

gone.  present  and  future  generations   of 

**  Then  came  old  afi:e  to  him,  and  found  yoimg  artists. 

him  rich,  but  without  hope,  with  no  Turner  had  no  just  idea  of  the  chief 

faith,  no  solace  but  his  art.    He  had  no  ^^^  ^f  existence     He  was  unhapDv 

wife,nochildrentounbendhisheartto.to  ^  y^  j^^    according  to  the  ordinal 

mourn  with  silently,  to  turn  his  thoughts  .  : .  '  «^^^"*"*6  *^  »*"«  ,  *  v       / 

from  their  worn  channels,  to  wean  him  acceptation  of  the  word ;  and  though 

fVom  self,  or  to  turn  his  thoughts  on  to  successful  m  his  profession,  and  rich 

a  better  future.    He  felt  no  new  youth  ^  the  world  s  goods,  he  passed  away 

in  the  youth  of  his  sons,  he  had  no  one  unable  to  accomplish  the  cherished 

to  lead  him  away  with  soothing  kisses,  object  of  his  mature  years,  namely. 
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to  brin^  comfort  to  the  declining  yean       These  faults  make  a  very  slight 

of  the  infirm  and  indigent  profetisors  counterpoise  to   the  merits  of  the 

of  his  darling  art  work.    The  mere  appendix  is  a  valn- 

The  life  of  Turner  has  evidently  able  contribution  to  the  art  literature 
been  a  labour  of  love  to  Mr.  Thoni-  of  the  day.  It  gives  a  list  of  all  Tur- 
bury.  Still  he  might  have  bestowed  ner's  pictures  exhibited  at  the  Royal 
more  care  on  the  less  important  parts  Academy,  1790  to  1 850,  and  at  the  an- 
of  his  duty,  and  been  sparing  of  that  tish  Institution^  1806  to  1846 ;  a  cata- 
quasi-eloquence  and  inniation  of  style,  logue  of  the  engravings  in  **  Cooke's 
so  dear  to  Dumas,  Sue,  and  Co.,  in  the  Southern  Coast,^  1814  to  1826 ;  "'Eng- 
fashioning  of  their  untrue  pictures  of  landand  Wales,''  1827, 1838 ;  ''Riven 
life.  In  minor  matters  his  negligence  of  England,"  1824  -  '*  Provincial  An- 
is  shown  in  such  things  as  allowing  tiquities,"  1826 ;  "  Kivers  of  France,'' 
l^ftai  to  do  duty  for  £<>i:  putting  1833^-5;  the  plates  of  the  ''liber 
"  best'*  for  "better"  in  such  expres-  Studiorum ;"  the  illustrations  to  Scott, 
sions  as,  "his  father  had  the  best  Byron,  Campbell,  Rogers,  &c.,  and 
head  of  the  two;"  and  using  the  word  the  names  of  all  his  pictures,  and 
"refractive"  for  "reflective,"  when  drawings  now  belonging  to  the  nation^ 
spoiddng  of  the  artistic  effect  of  a  or  scattered  through  private  coUec- 
sailor's  wet  coat  The  sun  is  men-  tions.  The  biographer  carefully  fol- 
tioned  in  the  picture  of  Carthage,  as  lows  and  marks  the  progress  of  his 
fusing  a  large  mass  of  it  into  a  focus  artist-hero  from  the  beginning,  points 
of  light ;  surely,  a  focus  can  indicate  out  the  state  of  the  arts  in  these  king- 
but  a  point,  or  at  least  a  snuill  portion  doms  when  he  commenced  his  career, 
of  a  piece  of  composition.  '*  Mace-  and  the  influence  exercised  on  public 
rone's  "  edition  ot  Milton,  is  pro-  taste  by  his  genius,  and  makes  us  ac- 
bably  that  published  by  Macrone.  quainted  with  the  merits  and  styles 
Stanfield  suggested  the  "  Old  T^m^-  of  the  predecessors  and  oontempora- 
raire"  for  a  subject  in  1838;  it  was  ries  of  Turner  in  art  The  informa- 
exhibited  in  18.3.9,  jet  we  are  told  that  tion  he  has  collected  concerning  the 
Turner  intended  it  for  the  National  artistic  career  of  Tiuner,  his  social 
Collection  from  1K31.  Mention  is  intercourse  with  his  friends  and  bn>- 
made  of  drawings  of  Fonthill,  for  ther  artists,  and  his  dealings  with  his 
Allan  Cunningham's  "Anniversary^;"  employers  and  patrons,  must  have 
however,  there  is  only  one  engraving  been  acquired  at  the  sacrifice  of  much 
of  Fonthill  in  that  annual.  time  and  laboiu*.    While  dwelling  on 

In  pa^e  32  of  seron<i  volume,  some  the  good  qualities  of  the  man,  and 

poetry  is  atttributed  to  Turner,  the  the  great  merits  of  the  artist,  ho  does 

first  verse  of  which  runs  thus  \—  not  conceal  his  faults.    Ho  acknow- 

..V.     ..   ,f     u  .u   ti_i#     .  ledges  his  greeil  and   liarehnesv  in 

"O  er  the  Heath  the  Ildfer  rtniy.  dealing,  but  over-matches  them  with 

Burnish  (ed)  bv  the  Mttiog  «ul-  ^^  generosity ;  and  these  and  other 

^  defects  notwithstandmg,  he  wuhes 

Mr.  Thombury  must  surely,  when  to  present  Turner  as  an  estimable 

a  schoolboy,  have  met  these  lines  in  man,  and  an  artist  unequalled  in 

a  more  correct  shape  in  the  "  Speaker,"  modem  times, 
or  "Reader,"  or  "Elocutionist," popu- 
lar in  his  seminary. 
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THE  LATB  JOHN  o'DONOVAN,  LL.D. 

By  the  death  of  Dr.  John  O'Dono-    county  of  Kilkenny.    His  immediate 
van,  the  celebrated  Irish  archsBolo-    forefathers  were  of  the  farming  class ; 
gian,  our  country  has  sustained  the    but  he  was  descended  from  distin- 
Toss  of  the  greateist  and  most  success-    guished  ancestors,  the  O'Donovans  of 
ful  elucidator  of  her  history.    This    the  county  of  Cork,  to  whose  name  he 
severe  public  deprivation  is  irrepar-    has  bequeathedpermanont lustre.  Ex- 
able,  for  our  departed  friend — ^a  man    cept  for  some  slight  teaching  in  Greek 
of  singular  genius  and  industry,  whose    and  Latin,  he  owed  his  full  acquaint- 
fervent  patriotism  stimulated  him  to    auce  with  the  classics,  and  all  his 
his  vast  acquisitions  of  Irish  anti-    other  learning,  to  himself.    He  was 
quarian  lore — possessed  a  fund   of   gifted  with  marvellous  industry  among 
knowledge  which  can  hardly  be  ac-    his  other  talent&    His  peculiar  genius 
quired  by  any  other  person.    No  other    — the  heartiest  love  for  Irish  history 
man,  however  devoted  to  the  same    and  traditions— manifested  itself  in 
department  of  learning,  can  have  simi-    early  youth,  and  was  the  origin  of  his 
\bx  opportunities  of  carrying  research    rise  in  public  estimation.    When  a 
through  the  length  and  breadth  of   mere  lad,  acting  as  clerk  and  steward 
the  land ;  and  even  if  he  should,  the    to  a  landed  propiietor  in  the  Queen's 
scythe  of  time  has  cut  down  many    county,  about  thirty-three  years  ago, 
possessors  of  faint  fleeting  traditions    some  officers  employed  in  the  Ord- 
and  obscure  local  knowledge.    Deeply    nance  Survey  had  the  good-fortune 
versed  in  the  annals,  legends,  super-    to  fall  in  with  him,  and  were  aston- 
stitions,  and  all  other  branches  of  our    ished  at  the  amount  of  topographical 
country's  Celtic  lore,  John  O'Dono-    information  he  could  give  them.    He 
van  was  the  interpreter  of  the  Irish    was  at  once  taken  into  employment 
post    In  that  past  he  lived  much;    by  the  Survey  Commission,  and  a 
and  delighting  to  dwell  upon  it  in    vast  and  fertile  field  for  his  favourite 
thought  and  speech,  his  countenance    investigations  being  thus  profession- 
would  light  up  with  the  warmth  of   ally  opened,  he  became  recognized  as 
his  nation's  spirit,  when  before  an    admirably  adapted  to  conduct  the  arch - 
audience  that  sympathized  with  his    a'.ological  department  connected  with 
vivid  discourse.    With  him,  our  by-    the  burvey.    This  magnificent  Gov- 
ffone  clansmen  were  still  alive;  his    emraent  work  was  at  that  time  ac- 
life  was  spent  in  illustrating  their    companied  by  a  comprehensive  un- 
stirring  ana  pathetic  story ;  and  had    dertaking  for  the  illustration  of  our 
it  been  prolonged,  he  would  have    most   remarkable   antiquities,   both 
given  the  world  imperishable  pictures    architectural  and  literary ;  and  among 
of  one  of  the  most  remarkable  people    the  services  rendered  by  the  young 
among  the  European  races.  proficient  in  Irish  scholarship  was 

O* Donovan  lived  to  accomplish  the  translation  of  selections  from  these 
much.  He  found  the  abundant  ma-  great  collections  of  historical  and 
nuBcript  materials  for  such  a  history  chorographic  MSS.,  which  have  since, 
neglected,  unpublished^  and  vanish-  though  but  partiallypublished,thrown 
ing ;  and  having  applied,  with  the  a  flood  of  lieht  on  the  ancient  history 
most  affectionate  zeal,  the  resources  of  the  kingdom. 
of  a  diligent  and  cultivated  mind  to  His  studies  were  not  confined  to 
the  pubEcation  of  oral  and  written  the  desk;  he  went  about  examining 
recoras  of  his  nation's  history,  he  has  the  curious  remains  of  the  principal 
left  for  posterity's  use  a  multiplicity  habitations,  such  as  the  entrcnch- 
of  the  best  of  these  materials  in  an  ments  on  Tara  Hill,  raised  when  the 
imperishable  condition.  The  lasting  place  was  a  thronged  camp,  and  the 
literary  monuments  of  research,  learn-  fosses  of  Emania,  dug  wnen  it  was 
in^,  and  labour  he  has  raised,  are  fortified  as  a  northern  stronghold, 
such  as  few  other  men  have  been  After  close  inspection  of  one  of  a 
able  to  erect  hundred  such  relics,  he  would  write 

The  subject  of  our  brief  memoir    an  account  of  it,  business-like  and  of 
was  bom  in  the  year  1810,  in  the    perfect  fidelity.    Volumes  of  his  let- 
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ters,  penned  on  the  spot,  after  sedu-  of  text,  translation,  and  notes.    Of 

lous  observation,  remain  among  our  the  admirable  manner  in  which  this 

archives,  and  beisides  being  intrinsi-  great  work  has  been  translated  and 

cally  valuable,  have  the  moral. worth  annotated  by  its  lamented  editor,  no 

and  example  of  John  O'Donovan's  one  is  better  qualified  to  pronounce 

careful  and  candid   service.    Who-  than  Mr.  Eugene  O'Curry,  who,  in 

ever  has  seen  these  laboured  letters,  his  recent  valuable  lectures  on  the 

neatly  written,  concise,  and  full,  can-  **  Materials  of  Ancient  Irish  History," 

not  but  honour  the  memory  of  their  writes  thus : — "The  translation  is  exe- 

writer,  and  may  well  apply  to  him.  cuted  with  extreme  care.    The  im- 

the  Ihies  in  Charles  MacKay  s  lyric  or  mense  mass  of  notes  contains  a  vast 

**Homyhand."  amount  of  information,  embracing 

**  M            hi  hearL  every  variety  of  topic — historical,  to- 

M^Sy  a  Soble  ^  pographical  and  genealogical-upon 

Laboura  for  our  native  Und  which  the  text  requires  elucidation, 

Harder  than  the  homiest  hand,  addition,  or  correction ;  and  1  may 

For  its  daily  bread."  add,  that  of  the  accuracy  of  the  re- 
searches which  have  borne  fruit  in 

Some  time  subsequently  the  erudi-  that  information,  I  can  Inyself,  in 

tion  and  talent   displayed   by  Mr.  almost  every  instance,  bear  personal 

0*Donovan  in  some  contributions  to  testimony." 

a  serial  then  published  by  our  excel-  So  large  is  the  grasp  of  this  great 

lent  and  accomplished  fellow-citizen,  chronicle,  and  so  full  its  details,  that 

the  eminent  antiquary,  Dr.  Petrie,  there  is  neithera  single  Gaelic-Irish  nor 

attracted  the  attention  of  the  leading  an  Anglo-Irish  family  of  any  account 

members  of  the  Royal  Irish  Academy  that  is  not  illustratea  more  or  less  in 

and  of  distinguished   professors  in  its  voluminous  pages.    We  cannot  do 

Triifity  College ;  and  we  believe  we  better  than  quote  a  paragraph  from  an 

are  right  in  saying  that  the  formation  article  in  the  Quarterly  Review  (voL 

of  the  Irish  Archaeological  Society  93),  by,  as  is  understood,  the  late 

was  based  on  the  assurance  of  obtain-  learned  the  Hen.  Algernon  Herbert 

ing  the  assistance  of  a  man  who  evinced  who  pens  the  following  discerning  ana 

unwonted  capacity  for  translating  and  graceful  tribute  of  admiration : — 
annotating  our  native  annals.    How 

well  he  succeeded  in  the  congenial  "  For  **»i«  complete  edition  we  are  in- 

task  the  many  works  he  edited  for  ^ebt«l  to  the  man  who,  of  all  otheri, 

theSociety  largely  testify.    TheCeltic  I*',  iT  '      m    a?i^*  ^"^  ^  '  w"""" 

o     •  *    x-Ji A  ^uu  fi,^«^«^«i  »k;»^4^  dertaking.     Mr.  0  Donovan  waa  before 

Society,  fonned  with  the  special  object  j^^^^„  ^  ^^^  grammarian  of  the  Ian- 

of  publishing  Irish  MSS.,  and  now  ^^^^  ^f  ^ig  forefathers,  and  conversant 

merged  m  the  elder  association,  also  with  that  difficult  branch  of  philology  in 

shared  his  services,  as  in  the  "Book  all  its  forms— the  common,  the  local  the 

of  Rights,''  a  very  curious  record,  our  technical,  and  the  archaic.   As  the  editor 

domesday  book  of  the  tenth  century,  and  rich  commentator  of  the  *  Tribes 

To  aid  others  on  the  same  path,  he*  and  Customs  of  the  Hy-Many,'  of  those 

printed  a  really  good  Irish  grammar ;  oj"  the   » Hy-Fiachrach,'   and  of  the 

and  soon  after  began  his  magnum  *B»"le  ">%  Moira,   and  as  the  nseful 

opus,  the  translatioS,  annotation,  and  l^l^.^^'^f  °f?I^^^^^  ''h^'^i.^tllf itw'^ 

1.1 '^  J.:  «  ^r  i.u«   tiA««-i«   ^i  4-1, «  m  the  same  vineyard,  he  18  scarcely  less 

pubbaation  of  the     Annals  of  the  j^^^„^    j^  you  desire  to  track /our 

Four  Masters,    a  vast  compilation  of  ^^y  through  old  and  middle  Ireland, 

Irish  chronicles,  much  of  which  is  of  changed  as  is  its  topography  ttom  the 

genuine  historical  value,  and  all  of  personal  and  clan,  divided  to  the  terri- 

which  is  elucidatory  of  the  political  torial  and  feudal,  and  fh)m  Gielic  forma 

and  social  condition  of  this  country  of  speech  to  English ;  and  if  you  want  a 

from  before  the  Christian  era  to  the  nomendator  to  make  known  to  you  those 

vear  1616  whom  you  encounter  on  that  rough  jour- 

This  splendid  publication,  under-  5?^.'*"?  ^'^}'  J^^  *?«  pedi^s  of  in- 

4.«i7^^  »«^  /./.mr^Wxi/l  \»r  *Via  tiiiKlir.  dividuals  and  of  septs  {  m  short,  if  you 

^^^?  *?l/''^^l^f  ^Lll    i^«  nf  wooldunderstandanythingofHibemian 

spirit  of  Mr.  George  Smith,  one  of  ^^^^^  ^ -j^  l$k\f,<,el  x«*  ««  «v  rot  rd 

the  partners  of  the  firm  of  Hodges,  ^f^^Xo),  in  him  you  have  the  guide  that 

Smith.  &  Co.,  booksellers,  m  thw  city,  will  seldom  faU  you.   It  is  a  higher  gratU 

extenas  to  seven  large  quarto  volumes,  fication  to  be  enabled  to  add  that  none  of 

and  contains  no  less  than  4,215  pages  the  topics  on  which  a  national  and  antl- 
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quarian  vanity,  or  the  xesentmenta  of  an  line  in  which  he  could  beet  serre  his 

old  conquest  followed  by  many  opprea-  country,  addressed  itself  specially  to 

siona,  or  the  jealouiiee  of  reUgious  opl-  Ghwlic  comparative  philoloa  and  his 

mona,  might  be  expected  to  fasten,  ap-  excellence  was  soon  acknowledged  by 

&yjtSLu^boS?^^r^r^^^^^^^  the  most  famous  worker  in  tlfew^^^ 

"^  fields  of  this  science,  havmg,  mdeed, 

This  solid  literary  monument  was  sained  him  a  European  reputation, 

publishedin  the  year  1851.   Its  author,  In  this  rare  branch  of  study  there  is 

who  had  been  called  to  the  Irish  bar,  no  one  competent  to  replace  him. 

and  who  might  readily  have  earned  Since  the  issue  of  the  Commission 

riches  in  the  legal  profession,  preferred  for  the  publication  of  the  Brehon 

the  comparatively  barren  reputation  Laws,  the  ancient  code  by  which  the 

of  an  Irish  scholar.    He  was  presently  Irish  clans  were  for  centuries  govem- 

honoured  with  the  degree  of  Doctor  ed,  and  the  impressions  of  which  lin- 

of  Laws  of  Trinity  College ;  and  on  ger  around  the  Irish  heart,  Dr.  O'Do- 

the  establishing  of  the  Queen's  Uni-  novan  was  employed  in  translating 

rersity  appointed  Professor  of  Irish  and  preparing  tnese  national  laws  for 

Histonr  and  Archaeology  in  the  Col-  the  press.    Unhappily  he  has  passed 

lege  of  Belfast.  awav  before  the  completion  of  this 

After  the  completion  of  his  princi-  work.  | 
pal  work,  a  series  of  essays  and  disser-  Those  of  our  readers  acquainted 
tations  on  almost  every  topic  in  rela-  with  the  extent  of  his  literary  labours 
tion  to  Irish  antiquities,  were  written  can  best  appreciate  the  well-known 
by  his  careful  pen,  and  appear^  ei-  fact,  that  notwithstanding  their  inces- 
ther  gratuitously  in  local  serials,  such  sant  character,  he  was,  at  all  times, 
as  the  Ulster  and  Kilkenny  journals  ready  to  impart  to  his  numerous  cor- 
of  Archeeolog^,  in  the  Htbemian  respondents,  high  and  low,  rich  and 
Magazine,  or  m  separate  forms,  such  poor,  the  infonnation  he  had  richly 
as  "  The  Tribes  of  Ireland,"  a  satire  stored.  His  labours,  though  often 
by  a  recreant  bard  on  our  Gaelic  clans,  arduous,  were  always  labours  of  love ; 
at  the  time  when  they  were  reduced  to  and  he  had  a  genial  kindliness  of  dis- 
misery  by  Tyrone's  rebellion.  In  this  .  i)osition,  a  noble  generosity,  that  made 
instance,  as  in  other  cases,  Dr.  O'Do-  many  and  attached  friends.  He  was, 
novan's  respect  for  the  truth  over-  by  nature  and  cultivation,  a  gentle- 
came  scruples  that  might  have  deter-  man ;  and  his  warm  and  large  heart, 
red  a  man  of  less  candour  from  pub-  profoundly  patriotic,  was  as  cosmopo- 
lishing  a  malignant  satire  on  his  an-  titan  as  nis  Christianity.  Memory 
cient  countrymen.  has  been  truly  said  to  be  the  basis  of 

The  conscientiousness  of  his  labours  talent,  and  this  lively  faculty  he  pos- 
in  history,  philology,  and  ethnology  sessed  in  a  strong  degree.  His  con- 
— the  qiiJity  on  which  their  merit  versational  powers  were  great,  and 
rests — had  the  effect  of  attracting  the  his  wit  and  intelligence  Keen  and 
attention  of  the  chief  students  of  these  precise.  His  forte  was  Irish  bio- 
learned  sciences,  in  a  degree  that  no  graphy,  and  his  anecdotes  and  storiea 
other  man  had  ever  before  secured  were  exhaustless.  So  tenacious  waa 
for  these  Irish  departments.  It  wa&  his  memory,  that  he  could  recall  al- 
indeed,  his  truthfmness  that  imparted  most  everything  he  had  read  from 
to  what  he  wrote  a  sense  of  its  ster-  the  time  he  was  a  stripling.  There 
ling  character.  It  used,  therefore,  to  was  that  in  his  look  and  tauk  which 
be  pleasantly  said  of  his  commenta-  told  that  he  was  no  man  of  the  ordi> 
ries, "  All  O'Donovan's  notes  are  gold."  nary  worth;  his  clear  eyes  read  his 
This  true-hearted  writer  combined  the  companion  at  a  glance ;  and  his  bear- 
faculty  of  critical  judgment — an  un-  ing  was  that  of  one  who  had  read 
common  quality  in  antiquaries — ^with  and  thought 
sealous  assiduity  and  considerable  ge-  Recognising  in  our  departed  friend 
neral  erudition.  Almost  a  self-edu-  a  fellow-countryman  of  no  oommon 
cated  man,  he  was  a  fine  classical  order,  we  are  tempted  to  allude  to 
scholar,  and  well  read  in  natural  phi-  traits  which  agree  with  what  biogra- 
losophy  and  in  English  literature,  phy  tells  us  of  the  domestic  life  of 
If,  as  is  said,  genius  be  high  talent  good  and  great  men,  whose  hearts  na- 
exerted  in  a  p^cular  direction,  his  turally  expand  most  largely  at  home, 
diligent  mino,  giving  its  force  to  the  Daily  and  hard  work  was  his  Toca- 
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tion,  and  while  he  ever  lived  in  fixed  them  to  desire.    To  him  and  hi& 

sense  of  the  Divine  presence,  his  duty  Sunday  was  a  time  of  simple  and 

to  his  children  was  also  constantly  humhle  ei^oyment. 

present  to  his  mind.    After  working  Taken  away  in  the  prime  of  his 

all  day  at  the  Brehon  Laws,  he  was  usefulness,  he  has,  we  lament  to  say, 

to   he   found  every  evening  in  his  left  a  mourning  widow  and  a  numer- 

study,    surrounded   hy   his   family,  ous  youthful  family  almost  unprovided 

questioning  his  sons  as  to  their  edu-  for.    To  such   as  knew  his  tender 

cational  progress,  examining  them  in  love  for  those  nearest  to  him,  the 

its  highest  branches,  and  encouraging  thought  of  their  calamitous  loss  much 

their  exertions.  To  his  younger  brood  increases  the  sense  of  grief.    It  is  to 

he  bent  low,  accommodating  himself  be  hoped  that  the  literary  pension  of 

to  their  capacities,  and  taking  plea-  j£50  a  year,  which  was  so  deservedly 

sure  in  putting  them  through  their  conferred  on  him  by  Government,  will 

lessons.    So  intent  was  he  upon  for-  be  continued,  with  increase,  to  his 

warding  the  moral  and  intellectual  cul-  widow,  who  is  the  relict  of  an  illus- 

ture  of  his  children,  that  his  friends  trious  servant  of  the  Crown  in  this 

saw  far  less  of  him  than  their  interest  kingdom, 

in  him  and  his  rare  knowledge  led  • 
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^ai  \oaf\tt  tauf^t,  bad  toaffer  fc^tvofC 
9le(6td  'il^m  ben  nac^ten  »$ug 

®ie  bei  bet  liebdben  ©tuf. 
@ie  fprat^t  ju  il^m,  fte  fang  ju  \\)m 
S>a  loat'd  um  ii^n  gef^e^n. 


©otl^e— JDer  gifd^er. 

BOOK  TUB  FIRST. 

I.  they  have  flung  themselves  at  the 

BBircm.  TH>  PDEO  MOIK8.  ^^t  of  hcavenly  virgius,  born  without 

even  the  original  sm.    The  best  of  us 

The  divine  Heros  de  Roman — the  alack !  are  not  exquisitely  lodcal  in 

traditional  perfect  man,  enjoying  a  our  moods  and  fancies;  but  will  chide 

complete  and  guaranteed  immunity  sourly  what  pleased  us  yesterday,  and 

from  human  weaknesses,  has   long  be  enthusiastic  over  what  we  scowled 

since  been  laid  up  in  his  family  vault,  at  an  hour  back ;  why  then  should 

The  Frankensteins  of  romance  have  the  romance  mechanic  set  himself  to 

given  over  manufacturing  such  im-  tinkering  up  these  unfaithful  para- 

Eeccable  models ;  and  the  great  pub-  gons,  these  false  gods  of  fiction,  who 

c  outside    are  fatigued,  not  with  live  through  their  term  of  chapters, 

hearing  Aristides  simply  called  Just,  and  never  sin ;  for  whom  we  can  have 

which  would  be  reasonable  and  not  no  true  sympathy,  love,  and  but  a 

to  be  objected  to,  but  at  having  him  cold  religious  admiration, 

shaped  Into  something  of  the  divinity.  In  tlus  view  is  Mildrington  the 

A  daily  experience  gives  the  lie  very  Barrister,    presented.      lAmentably 

forcibly  to  this  complacent  gospel,  falling  short  of  the  Heros  de  Roman 

Through  that  thick  social  "forma-  standard;  full  of  those  failings,  weak- 

tion'*  of  relations,  friends,  and  ac-  nesses,  good   and   evil   starts,  and, 

quaintances  runs  the  crooked,  waving  above  all,  inconsistencies  with  our  own 

hne — sometimes   broad,   sometimes  loudly-trumpeted  principles.  In  short, 

narrow — of  envies,  animosities,  jea-  a  tnie  man  and  a  brother — a  mirror 

lou8ie8,backbitings, humours, whims;  of  ourselves;    "precious,"    says  old 

in  the  lottery,  wives  find  that  they  Fuller,  somewhere,  "to  those  that, 

have  not  drawn  Bayards  or  St.  Fran-  like  the  elephants,  loathe  to  see  their 

cises ;  nor  will  lovers  discover  that  own  face.'' 
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II.  window  of  a  public  stage.   Unheroic, 

MaoKiNoioH  TB«  BAiui»r<R.  P^y*  degrading,  introduction ;  for  it 

18  but  fitting,  that  your  true  and 

MiLDKiKGTON    the    Barrister    had  splendid  heroes  should  never  move, 

chambers   in   Dunstan's   Inn.    The  but  with  their  music  playing  before 

])orter,  who  lived  uncomfortably  in  a  them,  and  all  their  omcial  robes  on. 

splendid  place  of  punishment  at  the  At  least  this  was  customary  with  our 

gate,  hombly  inconvenient,  yet  strictly  Edear  Mandleberts,  and  the  Delviles, 

correct,  according  to  the  architectural  and  Belmores,  and  other  noble  cheva- 

canons,  directed  enquirers  to  No.  18,  liers.   Now-a-days  they  creep  on,  in  a 

Fuller's  Buildings,  hrst  flight    Such  homely  humdrum  fashion,  bringing  a 

enquirers  had  usually  a  twofold  cha-  just  discredit  on  their  cloth, 

racter;  some  of  an  irregular,  mun-  Thus   splendidiv  glorified   in  his 

dane  complexion,  bearing  tiny  des-  triumphalcar,Milaringtonissetdown 

patches,  marked  with  pale-tinted  ci-  at  the  steps  of  No.  18,  Fuller's  Build- 

phers ;  others  carrying  huge  swollen  ings.    He  is  upstairs  on  the  first  floor 

bundles  of  writing,  which  were,  how-  in  an  instant,  and  has  plunged  impe- 

ever,  more   strictly  professional   in  tuously  into  his  green  chamoer.    Not 

shape.    These   favours,   then,  were  unreasonablv  had  he  been  reputed  a 

highly  significant  of  a  thriving  busi-  sort  of  legal  sybarite  and  equity  ex- 

ness,  in,  as  it  were,  hostile  directions ;  quisite.    Sea-green  paper,  with  gold 

he  being  in  a  good  fashionable  prac-  mouldings,  were  refinements  barely 

tice,  as  well  as  m  a  brisk  legal  activity,  suited  to  a  pure  Chancery  niiwy  or 

He  was  a  sort  of  equity  young  Loch-  hodman.    A  kind  of  decent  squalor 

invar ;  equally  distinguished  in  the  and  purposed  disorder  was  the  true 

walks  of  love,  and  of  that  war  which  faith,  in  Dunstan's  Inn;  and  here  was 

is  waged  by  litigation.  an  heresiarch  in  the  very  heart  of  the 

A  cab  has  just  trundled  by  the  place, 
ianitor,  now  blinking  in  his  mediaeval  That  strange  soul,  who  in  Univer- 
hutch.  It  has  a  portmanteau  tossing  -sities  and  Inns  of  Court  is  neither 
unsteadily  upon  the  roof.  It  is  the  man,  nor  yet  woman,  but  of  a  com- 
hour  of  the  evening  when  the  pro-  mon  gender — "Laundress" — had  done 
vinces  cast  their  swarms  broadcast  some  scrubbing  and  burnishing  to  his 
upon  Babylon,  and  legions  of  burdened  efiects,  by  way  of  jubilee  for  the  re- 
cabs  diverge  in  clouds  from  every  turn.  She  has  set  out,  in  a  file  upon 
railway.  Mails  and  expresses  have  the  table,  all  such  legal  favours  as 
come  in,  and  in  their  wake  an  uni-  may  have  dropped  in  during  his  ab- 
versal  and  noisy  miscellany.  It  is  sence;  and  a  row  of  fair  Circassian 
likely,  then,  that  this  clear  white  slaves,  each  with  a  zone  of  bright  red 
face,  which  is  looking  from  the  cab,  tape  about  her  waist,  wait  the  plea- 
now  trundling  through  Dunstan's  Inn,  sure  of  their  sultan.  Itwashiscus- 
has  journeyed  from  some  such  quar-  tom  to  survey  these  beauties  with 
ter,  and  is  being  borne  back  again  to  satisfaction  for  a  few  moments,  and 
its  own  fireside.  This  face,  presented  feast  his  eyes  upon  their  charms, 
with  such  mean  surroundings,  belongs  They  came  upon  nim  always  with  a 
to  Mildrington  the  Barrister,  the  hero  sort  of  surprise,  and  he  would  smile 
of  this  narrative.  on  them  with  a  kind  of  tempered  de- 

That  unit  of  the  London  millions  light 
— the  unknown  X  of  the  streets,  who  Yet  on  this  occasion  he  has  not  cared 
was  splashed  at  a  comer,  and  entered  to  loose  the  zones  of  his  Circassians ; 
indignant  nrotest  by  fierce  scowl,  saw  but  has  passed  them  by  hurriedly, 
that  firm  w  nite  face ;  noted  its  thought,  and  without  so  much  as  a  look.  Some- 
calmness,  and  high  intellectuality,  thing  lies  under  this  gross  disloyalty 
and  checked  the  loud  oath  dancing  to  and  neglect  Yet  these  briefs  are 
his  lips.  He  saw  none  of  that  undue  pressing.  That  heavy  ii\junction 
flesh  or  colour,  which  betokens  a  cer-  matter  oefore  His  Honour  the  Master 
tain  earthiness,  and  habits  of  earthi-  of  the  Rolls,  stands  for  Monday  mom- 
ness.  A  young  man,  thirty,  or  so,  at  ing,  first  in  the  list ;  it  is,  we  may  say, 
that  moment  dearly  busy  with  some  good  half  a  stone  weight  of  ink  and 
mental  problem.  So  his  cab  whirled  paper,  and  might  take  a  fair  week's 
him  away,  and  we  have  seen  him  for  scutching  in  a  common  brain.  Yet 
an  instant  framed  ingloriously  in  the    he  passed  it  Vy,  and  walked  straight 
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up  to  the  chimney-piece,  vhere  are  scured  temporarily.  Then,  say,  after 
his  letters  also  marshalled  regiment-  some  twenty  minutes,  reappeared, 
ally,  set  up  on  their  edges,  by  that  splendid  in  full  evening  uniform — 
poor  drum-major  of  a  laundress,  fresh,  brilliant — and  with  the  dust 
This  line  he.  swept  in  a  minute — ^legal,  and  gore  cleansed  away.  Those  stiff 
domestic,  from  shops,  from  public  canonicals,  enforced  so  rigorously  on 
offices,  with  writers'  names  outside —  parade  at  evening  partieeL  did  not  ad- 
all  to  be  tossed  by  contemptuously;  nere  with  the  accustomed  wooden  in- 
fer one  that  he  sought  was  not  among  flexibility  to  his  figure.  They  seemed 
them.  A  sheer  disappointment.  He  to  fall  away  in  a  sort  of  drapery  and 
had  leapt  from  his  unpoetic  cab,  and  handsome  folds,  that  seemed  incom- 
bounded  into  his  room,  with  the  cer-  patible,  at  first  sight,  with  the  mea- 
taint^  of  finding  what  he  sought,  greness  of  the  orthodox  pattern. 
Looking  in  that  mirror  on  the  sea-  But  Mr.  Mildrington  had  a  good 
green  paper,  he  can  see  disappoint-  figure  and  a  better  carriage;  and 
ment  in  his  own  face,  if  he  choose,  had,  besides,  lighted  on  a  sort  of 
The  Circassians  shall  lie  there  some  sculpturesque  tailor — ^a  Zeuxis  of  the 
time  before  he  thinks  of  them,  or  un-  shears  and  goose — ^who,  besides  mere 
loose  their  red  tape  zones.  stitching  and  cutting,  knew  some- 
It  was  not  Mr.  Mildrington's  nature  thing  of  the  human  form.  Prom 
to  be  easily  diverted  from  the  stiff  this  drawer,  where  there  is  a  dep6t 
tramway  he  had  laid  down  for  many  of  such  articles,  a  pair  of  gloves,  new, 
miles  in  advance  ^ong  his  life.  Its  speckless,  and  without  a  wrinkle, 
terminus  twinkled  in  the  distance.  From  this — another  depOt — ^a  delicate 
an  indistinct  speck,  now  enlarging  handkerchief  From  this  little  bin 
into  the  hazy  proportions  of  a  wool-  of  flasks  and  bottles,  a  sprinkle  of 
sack ;  now  dwindling  into  the  bald  perfume.  Mr.  Mildrington  is  casting 
letters  of  Q.().  So,  with  an  impatient  about  to  see  that  he  is,  as  it  were, 
stretching  of  both  arms,  and  a  brisk  complete — a  whole  and  perfect  Apollo 
tossing  back  of  his  hair,  he  brushed'  for  the  drawing-room  —  when  some 
away  all  importunate  fan9ie8  into  a  one  taps  at  his  outer  door, 
comer,  and  drew  in  his  chair  for  This  is  Mr.  Filders,  chief  clerk  to 
work.  Then  bundling  together  legal  Small  &  Tunbridge,  eminent  attor- 
suWects,  he  pounced  upon  "In  re  neys.  The  name  of  Small  &  Tun- 
Buflock,  a  lunatic,"  with  a  swoop,  and  bridge  was  on  the  back  of  that  heavy 
in  an  instant  was  standing  on  him,  bale,  "  In  re  Bullock,  a  lunatic  f  and 
with  beak  and  talons  disembowelling  it  is  in  reference  to  that  matter  that 
him  furiously.  In  half  an  hour  he  Mr.  Filders  drops  in. 
had  torn  out  the  very  heart  of  Bui-  "  You  know,  Mr.  Mildrington," 
lock,  the  lunatic  ;  had  devoured  his  said  Mr.  Filders,  laying  his  hat  care- 
whole  interior  economy,  so  as  to  re-  fully  on  one  side,  and  making  arrange- 
hearse  the  whole  anatomv  fluently  be-  ments  for  a  prolonged  stay;  **you 
fore  the  Lord  High  Chancellor  on  know  that  this  business  of  Bullock's 
Monday ;  and  I^Mteing  the  remains  to  comes  on  on  Monday." 
one  side,  was  ready  to  strike  at  ano-  Mildrington  accepted  these  tokens 
ther.  "Pupchington^inors,"  arese-  of  serious  delay  withgreat  cheerful- 
lected  for  the  Happy  Despatch,  and  in  ness  and  interest.  ^  took  off  his 
an  instant  are  writhing  in  the  hands  Phidian  garment,  and  was  in  his 
of  this  legal  slaughterer.  There  is  not  dressing-gown-of -all- work  in  an  in- 
very  much  of  substance  in  Pupching-  stant.  In  an  instant  more,  he  and 
ton.  Minors,  who  are  flung  away  in  a  Filder,  taking  a  joint  header  from  off 
few  minutes,  thoroughly  eviscerated,  a  sprins-board,  are  groping  in  unhap- 
So  with  the  rest.  By  eight  o'clock  py  Bullock's  bowels,  it  is  a  delicate 
this  shambles  work  is  over,  and  Mil-  affair,  this  of  Bollock's  the  hmatic ; 
drington  the  Barrister  has  sucked  the  and  requires  some  nice  legal  manipu- 
marrow  from  all  his  victims.  He  is  lation,  Bullock  beine  on  that  debat- 
not  flushed  6r  tired  with  this  brisk  able  ground  where  tnere  is  not  corn- 
procedure  ;  only  a  little  breathed.  plete  sanity,  nor  yet  satisfactory  mad- 
Then,  pushing  back  his  chair,  and  ness. 
after  a  moment's  deliberate  thought,  "  You  will  see  Seijeant  Booker  half 
he  passed  into  the  room,  where  were  an  hour  before  the  court  sits,  forcon- 
the  sea-green  cttrtaine,  and  was  ob-  saltation.    Ro^er  i»  great  in  these 
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toucb3r  lunacy  cases,"  said  Mr.  Fil-  tumultuously  to  hear,  and  crunched 

der,  nsing,  after  session  of  a  good  each  other's  limbs  at  pit  doors.     Her 

hour.    '*  You  shall  have  the  fresh  affi-  glory  and  her  crown  was  the  delinea- 

dayits  early  on  Monday   morning,  tion  of  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  naughty 

Bless  my  soul !    It  is  very  late — ^and  lady  of  ill  reputation  and  ill  health, 

I  believe  you  were  going  out."  of  the  class  playfully  fimired  by  M. 

Mildrlnston  did  not  fear  to  lose  Dumas  the  younger,  under  the  para- 
character  by  any  irregular  out-door  ble  of  the  bruised  peach  at  three  sous, 
night  work,  and  never  grovelled  be-  For  the  peach  at  three  sous  might, 
fore  attorney  Dagons.  His  true  Mo-  indeed,  be  suitable  companion  for  the 
loch  was  his  own  profession.  Perhaps,  costlv  fruits  in  Chevet's  window,  only 
on  that  account,  he  reverenced  its  for  that  little  faint  soil  or  bruise  on 
priesthood.  He  saw  him  out  to  the  the  under  side,  barely  apDreciable— 
door,  with  a  measured  progress,  nay,  almost  invisible,  yet  fatal.  This  is 
even  brought  him  back  for  a  sort  of  M.  Dumas  the  younger's  pleasant  in- 
verbal  postscriptum.  terpretation  of  nis  figure. 

Mr.  Filder,  set  right  upon  this  The  sorrows  and  sufFerings  of  the 
last  point,  at  length  went  his  way,  naughty  lady  in  ill  health  roused  the 
and  Mildrington,  again  resplendent  in  tenoerest  sympathies.  The  veil  was 
that  marriage  garment,  witnout  which  lifted,  and,  for  the  first  time,  we  find 
every  man  is  pretty  sure  to  be  turned  ourselves  wandering,  with  an  eager 
away  from  the  feast  in  this  nineteenth  curiosity,  over  the  pleasant  pastures 
century,  is  presently  flying  through  of  the  demi  m<^de,  "  half  world." 
the  ni^ht  in  his  hired  chariot.  He  is  We  shiver  at  the  short  hacking  cough, 
being  nurried  to  the  new  world  of  and  Sir  Harvey  Parkes,  reeking  from 
music — to  the  Royal  Italian  Opera,  his  hospitals,  protests  that  the  whole 
He  is  thinking — tnough  a  vile  unli-  thing  is  exact  in  all  pulmonary  de- 
censed  orchestra  is  jingling  horribly  at  tails.  People  relish  without  satiety 
each  window  of  his  cab— of  that  tiny  the  gasps,  the  spasms,  the  sudden 
'letter  which  should  have  been  among*  paleness,  the  hectic  flushes,  the  catch- 
the  other  notes — clearly  the  Benjamin  mgs  of  the  chest,  the  sinkings,  the 
of  his  brethren.  Perhaps  he  is  now  risings,  the  fallings,' the  ghastly 
gone  forth  to  seek  the  missing  one:  for  smiles,  and  the  hundred  other  inci- 
that  business  of  "  In  re  Bullock "  im-  dents  of  pronounced  consumption, 
^nding,  he  would  not  be  likely  to  A  little  sin,  in  a  pathological  point  of 
aally.  It  is  certain,  too,  that  he  was  view,  is  a  new  idea.  An  agreeable 
but  a  poor  man  of  music.  He  found  combination  of  frailty  of  manners, 
the  harsh  diapason  of  Westminster  along  with  frailty  of  lungs,  had  in  it 
Hall,  the  do  re  mi  fa  of  statement  and  something  piquant, 
reply,  infinitely  more  harmonious.  The  whole  world  began  to  feel 
What  should  a  man,  to  whom  operas  that  the  "  half  world"  has  been,  in  a 
are  odious,  hurry  to  operas  fori  Ac-  manner,  cruelly  misunderstood.  Re- 
cording to  the  well-worn  saw,  not  paration  is  due  to  the  ofiended  shade 
every  thing  that  glitters  must  be  ac-  of  Mrs.  Haller — in  decent  horror  of 
counted  for  gold ;  and  not  all  that  go  which  amiable  and  repentant  woman, 
down  to  music  in  cabs  are  musicians,  our  ladies  had  too  long  been  passing 

overtotheothersideoftnestreei  Here 

^^''  was  "  The  Lost  Sheep,"  set  to  musie, 

TM>  aouiows  o»  TH«  "  HAW  wo»u>."  fitrayiug  from  the  original  sheep-walk 

About  this  time,  a  sweet  and  melo-  (at  best  a  very  humdrum  domain)  to 

dious  singing  woman,  tdter  hopping  the  most  fascinating  melodies.   As  the 

from  one  theatrical  twig  to  another,  cameliahad  been  consecrated  for  public 

and  ravishing  the  hearts  of  foreign  veneration,  so  here  was  now  a  choice 

rustics,  had  suddenly  perched  upon  hot-house  fruit  set  up  for  joint  sym- 

one  of  the  royal  operas  in  London.  A  pathy  and  homage,  and  a  lost  Pleiad 

happy  impressano  (to  be  beatified  restored  to  the  nnnament  under  the 

surely  for  his  skill),  who  travelled  figure  of  the  "  Damaged  Peach." 

Europe  with  a  silken  landing-net  on  The  Saturday  on  which  Mildrins- 

his  shoulder^  had  been  skilful  enough  ton  the  Barrister  was  being  driven  to 

to  Secure  this  exquisite  specimen  tor  the  opera  was  the  Saturday  in  the 

his  collection.    She  came,  sang,  and  first  week  of  this  lost  sheep  delirium, 

set  the  lieges  frantic.    They  rushed  The  house  was  filled— compressed 
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deaaelyasbyhydraulicpower.    Down  these  little  cbamben,  and  looks  dose 

the  grand  pit  prairie  rolled  and  eddied  into  stiffened  faces  and  swinuning 

hu^e  waves  of  humanity.    A  glit-  eyes.    Yet  he  found  not  what  he 

tenng  and  decorated  humanity  ran  in  sought    Those  curtains  half-drawn  : 

^udy  rings,  round  and  round,  ascend-  his  glass  could  not  help  him  rounu 

mg  in  st^^  ascending  to  the  more  those.     He    chafed    and    stamped 

airy  regions,   where,  sueaking  com*  angrily.    He  beean  his  search  again, 

paratively,  the  distilled  rascalitv  of  more  carefuUv  this  time,  half  turned 

the  planet  herds  in  looser  miscellany,  away  from  the  stage.    Yet  here  we 

The  air  is  filled  with  a  subdued  hum  are  in  the  thick  of  that  unpleasant 

of  mournful  and  despairing  music — a  scene  which,  it  will  be  remembered, 

**half  world"  diapason — and  Mildring-  took  place  at  a  fashionable  bal  ma3qu^, 

ton  is  compressed  by  the  hvdraulic  when  the  unmanly  Alfredo  so  far 

{>ressure  into  a  stall*  surrendered  to  forgot  himself  as  to  assail  the  poor 

lim  by  a  denartiug  friend,  and  gets  lady,  before  all  the  company.    r«or 

his  legal  faculties  into  rank  and  file  does  Mr.  Mildrington  pay  more  atten- 

ttgain,  a  little  confused  by  the  glare,  tion,  when  the  lading  persons  in  this 

and  colours,  and  population,  andillu-  sad  drama  come  well  to  the  front,  and 

minated  immensity.    Mildrington  ob-  each,  on  his  or  her  own  behalf,  per- 

sexTds  that  a  venerable  person,  richly  sonally  address  themselves  to  Mil- 

dressed  in  gold  and  velvet,  of  pleas-  drington  and  the  audience  with  a 

ing  and  gentlemanly  manners,  and  separate  version  of  the  transaction, 

with  a  rusted-gray  beard,  has  actually  the  general  company  behind  corrob- 

come  down  from  Paris,  and  is  at  this  orating  the   narratives  boisterously 

moment  conducting,  in  a  despcmding  with  loud  adhesion.    He  has  lowered 

duett,  a  nice  and  delicate  negociiition.  his  opera  ^lass,  for  he  has  found  his 

Nothing  can  be  in  l>etter  taste  than  special  eyne,  and  as  the  curtain  came 

the  manner  in  which  his  proposals,  slowly  down,  is  away  cleaving  a  path 

hard  and  cruel  as  they  are,  are  met  through  the  crowd  impetuously. 
by  that  outraged  lady.    Not  a  remon-       Other  gUsses  have  before  this  time 

strance  beyond  the  authorised  vocal  been  levelled  in  that  direction.    Some 

expostulation.    The  father,  pleading  are  kept  steadilv  to  the  eye  for  a 

for  his  son,  feels  the  false  position  in  protracted  period,  then  taken  down 

which  he  has  placed  himself  and  is  slowly,and  passed  to  a  neighbour  with 

justly  ashamed.    He  falters,  baritoni-  earnest  remark.    Neighboiu*  takes  a 

cally,  his  excuses.    The  hapless  lady,  long  satisfactory  look  and  hands  it 

for  whom  the  mild  climate  of  Nice  back  with  reluctance  to  the  lender, 

will  presently  be  prescribed,  has  re-  who  looks  again, 
tired  with  a  run  (vocal  not  physical) 
of  the  most  plaintive  agility.    But  as  ^^' 

she  goes  she  is  caught  by  another  T««nm«T»TR«i». 

spasm.    The  pulmonary  unsoundness  What  they  see  is  this :— A  small  oval 

is  developing  itself  fearfully.    Old  face,  almost  that  of  a  child,  yet  to  be 

man  (well-meaning  but  imbecile)  this  taken  certainly  as  that  of  a  girl,  but 

is  your  work.  so  delicately  and  tenderly  cot  as  to 

Mildrington    has    not    been   fol-  seem  quite  a  fairy  face.    The  hair  of 

lowing  the  diagnosis  of  the  disease,  a  yellowish  gold ;  in  itself  sufficient 

Neither    does    he   care    to    study  to  magnetize  a  le^on  of  lorgnettee: 

that  delicate  debatable  ground,  where  and  over  all  an  mtense  dev<}tional 

the   ^  half  world''  country   shades  expression.    The  hands,  of  the  same 

ofi*    into   the    more    decent    teni-  delicate  miniature  pattern,  joined  in 

tory.    During   those  awful   fits   of  an  attitude  of  prayer.     Veiy  ptffect 

musical  asthma,   which  hold  eveiy  is  this  airy  fairy  figure,  and  to  thoee 

listener  rapt,  he  was  profanely  busy,  who  looked  suddenly,  it  left  an  im- 

anxiously  raking  those  little  eyries  or  pression,  as  of  a  flash  of  golden  light 

nests  with  an  open  gbsa.    He  per-  from  the  face,  and  of  almost  |t  purely 

forms  this  operation  methodically—  transparent  complexion, 
banisterially  so  to  speak— travelling       "She's  like  that  Cenci  woman,  yoo 

round  and  searching  the  interior  of  know,  in  the  whatVhis-name  paUur,'* 

each  with  prodigious  steadiness.    By  says  Captain  Callander  of  the  Six- 

the  agency  of  his  instrument  he  in-  teenth,  who  had  spent  last  winter  ia 

trudes  without  licence  into  many  of  Rome.    In  that  little  wooden  cham- 


1662.]                              A  Romame  of  two  Syrens.  93 

ber   of    entertainment,   in  nubihus  He  felt  himself  tuniine  away  with 

almost,  are  two  other  ladies  with  her.  repugnance  from  the  cold,  bloodless 

One  a  woman  of  thirty,  firm  featured  fig^ires  of  Justitia  and  her  sister  Lex. 

and  tall,  almost  masculine ;  the  other  lluit  was  indeed  falling  in  love  with 

elderly,  with  a  Frenchwoman's  mous-  a  statue. 

tache  on  her  upper  lip,  and  clearly  in  Nor  must  it  be  imagined  that  Mil- 

the  relation  of  parent  to  the  other  drington  was  at  this  period  of  his  life, 

two.    Presently  to  them  enters  Mil-  what  may  be  called   pastoral   and 

drington,to  the  eyesofoneof  the  party  weakly,  or  a  mere  reflection  of  the 

with  a  flash  as  of  an  archangel,  and  lovesick  Alfredo  down  below.     He 

a  gorgeous  vision  in  the  doorway,  was  advancing  of  his  own  free  will. 

The  fairy  ceased  communing  with  graduating  his  progress  carefully,  and 

Heaven  and  suspended  devotion ;  the  ascending  at  his  pleasure, 

masculine  sister  turned  with  a  sharp.  Tingle  went  the  silver  bell  again ; 

vigorous  smile  of  pleasure ;  the  mous-  that  music  was  just  tipped  by  ever  so 

tache,  for  the  moment,  appeared  less  little  of  a  French  accent     "Yes,  it 

to  be  objected  to  as  an  element  of  rin^s;  "it  is  mdeed  settled;  and  when 

fem^e  iJeauty.    It  was  a  universal    we  nave  got  back" 

and  flattering  welcome  for  the  hero —  "Grot  back,"  said  Mildrington, 
one  of  three  lady-power.  The  fairy  "when,  how,  where  1" 
seemed  a  glittering  trinket  to  be  hung  But  a  moment  before  he  had  been 
as  a  charm  from  the  watch  chain,  determining  that  he  would  pluck  this 
Mr.  Mildrington  often  thought  he  had  fruit  eventually,  but  at  his  own  con- 
never  seen  such  workmanship.  At  venience.  He  had  so  marked  it  out, 
first  he  used  to  study  it,  with  a  curl-  and  that  was  sufficient.  No  one  else 
ouB  delight ;  by-and-bv  it  would  be  should  touch  it 
lit  up  for  him  specially,  and  a  soft  "  Back  again  to  beautiful  France  ; 
light  shining  through  the  crystal  yet,  some  way,  not  so  beautiful  to  me 
transparency ;  and  he  began  to  covet  notv,BS  I  always  thought  it  would  be." 
this  exauisite  toy  with  a  certain  un-  Interiorly  this  piece  of  intelligence 
easy^  feeling.  But  all  the  while  this  confounded  him.  By  his  face,  he  was 
logical  and  leeal  Mildrington  fancied  thought  to  have  taken  the  news  indif- 
he  had  firm  hold  of  the  reins,  and  ferently,  at  least  with  a  genteel  ne- 
could  direct  himself  whithersoever  gleet  For  those  false  informers—the 
he  would.  cowardly  muscles  and  blushes  of  the 

On  this  night  of  the  apotheosis  of  face,  were  to  him  docile  as  spaniels, 

the  "  Damaged  Peach,"  this  toy  seemed  "  Going  away,"  he  said.     *^This  is 

indeed  a  precious  gift ;  she  seemed  not  very  sudden. ' ' 

wholly  earthly— something  of  an  ala-  "  Yes,"  tinkled  the  chimes,  to  which 

baster  texture,  suffused  with  a  divine  he  bent  his  ear  eagerly.    "  Our  bro- 

light    So  did  she  strike  upon  Mil-  ther  has  written  for  us.    He  says  we 

drington's  perplexed  vision,  who  coiild  must  come.     He   has  purchased  a 

not  account  to  himself  for  the  sensa-  lovely  cottage  among  the  vines ;  and 

tion.    The  strokes  of  her  voice  went  his  will  we  have  been  accustomed  to 

tingle,  tinde,  like  a  silver  bell ;  it  rang  consider  ours." 

out  for  tne  rest  of  that  night,  far  The  inner  Mr.  Mildrington  entered 

sweeter  music  than  that  corrupted  violent  protest  against  this  tyranny ; 

strain  which  was  floating  upwards  the  inner  Mr.  Mildrington  was  chaf- 

from  below.     Nay,  though  the  poor  ing,  vexed  that  his  trinket  which  he 

lady  of  the  "half  worltr*  was  nigh  loved  to  plav  with  should  be  taken 

touching  the  final  issue,  breaking  small  from  him.    The  Mr.  Mildrington  who 

vessels  in  the  lungs,  being  confirmed  lived  outside  was  as  smooth  and  im- 

in  the  last  stage  of  her  disorder,  with  passive  as  though  a  brief  marked  with 

the  family  phvsidan  in  attendance,  and  a  large  fee  were  being  handed  to  him. 

prescribing  orugs  musically ;  though  "  But  you  do  not  go  now?"  he  said 

an  instructive  hospital  case  is  going  — "  at  least  for  some  time." 

forward,  there  are  two  beings  very  "  Alas !  yes,"  she  answered.     "  I 

high  up,  who  pay  it  no  manner  of  fear  to-morrow  night  will  be  our  last 

attention  in  the  world.      From  off  ni^ht  in  London.  We  are  very  much 

Mildrington's  heart  were  being  fast  gneved  to  go — indeed  we  are.    They 

peeled  away  whole  layers  of  Coke  are  not  so  sorry ;  but  I  cannot  bring 

upon  Lyttleton.  myself  to  hate  London." 
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Mildrin^n's  trinket,  as  she  made  Harshly  breaks  in  the  trumpeting 

this  plaintive  speech,  looked  the  dain-  of  the  carriage  stopping  below,  and 

tiest  and  loveliest  piece  of  human  the  two  flit  away  obediently. 

bijouterie  that  could  be  conceived.  Tinkling  of  silver  bells  is  well-nigh 

Still  that  outer  crust  remained  smooth  drowned  in  rolling  of  wheels,  and  the 

and  imbroken,  but  inside  was  going  thud  of  horses'  hoofs,   and   rough 

forward  a  secret  and  hasty  deoate.  shouting  of  men.    Yet  Mr.  Mildring- 

There  was  a  duality  in  him  then —  ton  contrived  to  hear  much  of  that 

one  half  being  busy  with  the  minia-  sweet  music,  and  just  caught  so  much 

ture  lady,  the  other  weighing  chances  of  its  tinkling  as  sounded  in  the  key 

and  probabilities,  forecasting  the  fu-  of  "  Yes."    Consent  of  some  species 

ture— gathering  the  elements  for   a  had  been  given.  Perhaps  there  would 

serious  resolution.     The  two  opera-  be  no  need  now  for  French  passports, 

tions  went  on  contemporaneously.  Mr.  Mildrington  was  as  calm  and 

"  Well,"  said  he,  beating  his  hand  tranquil  sa  though  he  had  been  *'mov- 

with  his  glove,  "  our  course  through  ing"  the  Vice-Chancellor.    True,  at 

life  is  all  marked  with  these  snapping  first  he  had  surprised  himself,  pacing 

of  chains.    A  little  soldering  by-and-  home  express,  and  with  but  a  dim 

by,  and  they  will  be  as  strong  as  and  imperfect  observance  of  passers- 

ever.    Of  course  you  will  return  i"  by  and  vehicles.    But  quietly  be- 

"  Never  I"  the  silver  bell  tinkled,  coming   sensible   of  this   abnormal 

mournfully.     "  Not  for  years,  cer-  humour,  he  restored  the  old  tone  by 

tainly."  a  staid  progress,  and  proceeded  with 

Here  a  rebellious  muscle  had  well-  decency.     After   the  gaudy  opera, 

ni^h  betrayed  Mr.  Mildrington  by  a  his  chambers,  and  their  bare  bald  ac- 

twitch.    But  he  had  now  almost  de-  cidents,  struck  him  with  a  chill :  it 

cided.  was  a  he  Cinderella  coming  home. 

They  hid  been  grossly  neglectful  But  finding  a  fresh  brief  laid  out  for 

of  the  poor  consumptive  lady,  now  his  notice,  he  wrenched  the  system 

facing  the  king  of  terrors  in  a  last  back  to  its  old  ioints  by  pouncing  on 

asthmatic  struggle.  The  rude  decora-  the  subject ;  then  disembowelled  it 

tions  of  the  bedroom  were  presented  carefully,   went   to  bed,  and  slept 

with  a  faithfulness  that  commanded  calmly. 

admiration.    Here  were  all  the  legi-  Yet  it  was  not  without  a  doubtful  sig- 

timate  materiel  of  sicknesd — the  sig-  nificance,  that  first  serious  step  of  his. 

nificant  phial,  the  still  more  signin-  Did  he  heed  omens,  here  was  an  omen 

cant  little  boxes  of  pink  card,  whose  of  most  sinister  augury.    He  should 

purport  a  very  child  can  determine,  properly  that  night  have  had  a  strange 

Here  she  lies,  poor  lady,  surrounded,  mingle-mangle   dream,   wherein  all 

strange  to  say,  by  her  male  friends  things  were  topsy-turvy  and  in  jumble 

only,  amongst  whom  is  recognised  — a  sort  of  hobgoblin,  nightmare  mar- 

with  pleasure  the  family  physician,  riage  rite — altars  decked  with  came- 

whose  baritone  comes  in  with  fine  lias — the    organ  and  choirs  of  the 

efifect  in  a  last  moribund  quartette.  *'  half  world"  playing  him  into  church 

The  house  is  disgorging  itself  in  — the  noble  lady  of  those  pretty  white 

floods  down  the  grand  staircase ;  Mil-  flowers  herself  blessing  the  union, 

drington  is  drifted  away  with  the  To  the  strong  mind,  such  vision  could 

rest ;  little  Fairy's  opera  cloak,  with  only  bring  laughter ;  yet  to  one  of 

pink  and  white  hood,  beside  him.  weaker  materiaJ,  looking  back  on  his 

They  wait  until  the  greater  currents  nuptial  anniversary  years  after,  it 

shall  have  swept  by,  leaning  against  would  come  strange  to  think  he  nad 

the  wall  a  little  apart  from  the  rest,  offered  himself,  heart  and  soul,  fresh 

The  silver  tinkling  is  heard  again ;  from  the  influence  of  "  1a  Traviata." 
but  this  time,  as  it  were,  muffled  in  a 

pink  hood  v. 

"No,  it  cannot  be.  It  is  fixed.  We  ,^,^  mii.dwnotok. 
are  to  go." 

**  Well,  then,"  said  Mr.  Mildring-  Mr.  Mildrington's  mother  was  still 

ton,  "just  listen.    Give  me  all  your  living,  dwelling  in  a  suburb  of  the 

attention,"  and  stooping  down  to  the  great  city,  and  easily  accessible.    She 

little  figure  beside  him,  whispered  relished  the  faint  vitality  of  her  quar- 

some  words.  ter,  and  lived  among  the  stagnant  or 
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dead-alive  of  the  neighbourhood  with  frightened  into  submission^  still  there 
considerable  satisfaction.  A  refer-  was  that  weak  flank  to  his  nature — 
ence  to  our  fashionable  sacred  vo-  that  worship  of  good  blood,  and  of 
lume — ^the  gospel  according  to  Sir  his  own  proper  blood  and  ancestry 
Bernard — wul  testify  that  this  stately,  speciaUy.  That  old  red  brick  man- 
well-saved,  sound,  good-looking,  and,  sion,  with  its  high  roof  and  gables, 
above  alL  aristocratic  lady  (elderly,  and  noisy  rook  retainers,  was  to  him 
but  not  old),  who  journeys  into  Lon-  as  an  heraldic  casket,  to  which  he 
don  every  day  in  her  Brougham,  was  fondly  yearned  from  that  round  of 
once  the  lovely  Miss  Heneage  of  burrowing  in  the  legal  warrens.  This 
that  fine-flavoured  old  country  stock,  digging  and  dehing  would  soon  pass 
the  Heneages  of  Mount  Heneage,  in  bv — the  hod  barristerial  would  not  be 
Dorsetshire.  She  had  marriea  one  always  on  his  shoulder.  This  ple- 
Gharles  Mildrington  (we  still  auote  beian  drudgerv  would  one  day  have 
from  the  sacred  volume),  ana  by  its  term,  and,  bursting  from  this  wig- 
that  gentleman— also  of  a  splendid  and-gown  chrysalis,  he  would  flutter 
country  stock  —  had  issue  —  Percy  forth  a  brilliant  butterfly  of  aristo- 
lilildrinffton,  the  sulject  of  this  me-  cratic  hues.  Thus  was  Mildrington 
moir.    Old  majors^  and  still   older  more  or  less  ductile  under  the  mater- 

generals,  speak  ot  her  in  the  very  nal  sceptre.    A  lever  of  this  descrip- 

eight  of  senile  raptures,  as  "  a  flne  tion  is   of  tremendous   mechanical 

woman,  sir  ;"  "  splendid  creature,  sir,  power  in  quickening  the  filial  rela- 

Lucf  Heneaffe" — stren^hening  their  tions. 

admiration  by   an   adjective  whose       Being  a  person  of  hieh  quality,  she 

root  is  the  Prince  of  Darkness.    It  did  not  too  much  relish  that  low  legal 

was   admitted,    too,    by   the   same  labourer's  work  to  which  her  son  had 

judges,  that  Lucy  Heneage  still  "held  taken  so  heartily;  but  his  own  will 

up    wonderfully,  and  that  her  fine  was  to  the  full  as  stifl",  as  close- 

"  person*'  as  yet  showed  no  signs  of  grainecL  as  unbending  as  hers.    She 

that  shrunken  and  meagre  stage,  and  avoidea,  then,  direct  clash  and  iar. 

general  impoverishment,  which  is  the  Besides,  he  had  promised  that  when 

outrider  of  old  a^e.  he  had  dug  up  so  many  furrows— 

The   lovely   Miss    Heneage   had  whether  in  face,  or  other  more  earthy 

brought  to  Mildrington  the  lather  a  matter  still,  he  did  not  define— he 

a  portion  of  some  thirtv  thousand  would  stay  his  hand.    Besides,  for  an 

pounds,  which  sum  had  peen  settled  aristocrat  to  go  down  into  this  pud- 

strictly  on  herself.    Having  been  all  dling  work,  and  beat  the  other  com- 

through  her  life  a  kind  or  despotic  moner  navvies  at  their  own  muddy 

Catherine  the  Second,  in  reference  to  labours,  was,  in  itself,  aristocratic 

her  household  generally,  'and  more  enough. 

especially  in  reference  to  that  Peter       It  was  part  of  the  tribute  that 

Mildringtonvitch  who  was  her  hus-  Mildrington  owed  this  empress,  that 

bajid,  it  was  an  easy  matter  to  have  he  should  repair  to  the  suburb  at 

her  own  fortune,  as  well  as  all  Mil-  fixed  periods ;  and  it  was  rigorouslv 

drington  the  husband's,  bequeathed  exactedthathe  should  present  himself 

to  herself ;  and  she  now  had  the  free  of  a  Saturdav  night,  and  stay  over 

'disposal   of    some     fifty    thousand  Sunday,  until  Monday  morning.    It 

pounds,  together  with  the  lay  advow-  was  likely,  therefore,  that  this  fli^;rant 

son,  as  it  were,  of  a  compact  little  violation  of  the  conventional  practice 

ancestral  estate,  with  old  Elizabethan  would  be  resented.    The  suburban 

mansion   attached,  known   as  Mil-  Empress  Catherine,  loved  her  private 

dringjton  Grange.  These  bounties  she  state — was  rigid  in  matters  of  petty 

held  in  the  hoUow  of  her  hand — did  homage. 

this  plated  Empress  Catherine — at       Mildringtonwas  out  there  by  break- 

the  aisposal'  of    her  purest  whim,  fast-time   of  the  Sunday  morning. 

These  she  dangled  before  Mildring-  calm,  placid,  and  with  his  secret  in 

ton — baby,  child,  boy,  youth,  young  his  breast.    He  took  it  in  with  him. 

man,  and  man  full  grown— as  menace  Grove  House  was  the  name  of  the 

or  encouragement ;  not,  it  must  be  residence — a  decent  widow's  villa  in 

said,  without  a  certain  effect :   for  a  sort  of  widow's  cap  of  white  wal}, 

though  he  would  have  scouted  the  and  with  two  great  wooden  ffates  that 

notion  of  his   oeing  purchased  or  swung  to  like  the  lid  of  a  chest. 
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The  empress  was  on  her  throne,  were  away — I  have  been  planning — 

just  behind  the  tea-urn.  in  fact,  I  have  nearly  decided.    The 

"You  were  unwell  last  night,"  she  old  place  will  be  shortly  out  of  lease; 

said,  with  imperial  austerity.  it  shall  then  be  repaired  and  thoroughly 

"No,"  said  Mildrington ;  "I  was  in  refitted  and  furnished." 
good  health,  but  was  kept  at  my  It  was  part  of  Mildrington's  training 
chambers    until    very    late  ;     and  never  to  admit  surprise,  still  less  de- 
then" light,  so  he  said — 

"You  were  not  sick  then,"  with  "Ah!  you  are  going  to  let  it  again?" 

greater  austerity;  "  and  I  waited  until  Mrs.  Mildrindx)n  spumed  the  notion 

eleven  o'clock — the  gates  were  kept  with  a  wave  of  the  Church  Service, 

open  expressly."             •  "No.    It  is  to  be  inhabited.    You 

There  was  always  an  awful  cere-  may  live  there  if  you  like." 

monial  attendant  on  the  opening  or  "I!" 

closing  of  those  wooden  gates.    Mil-  .    "  Yes.    You  and  your  wife." 

drington  knew  her  humour.    It  was  "  Ah  !*' 

always  shorter  and  less  troublesome  This  time  he  gave  a  guilty  start, 

to  play  the  prodigal  or  even  the  peni-  but  recovered  himself, 

tent  thief.  "  I  say,"  Mrs.  Mildrington  repeated, 

"Dear  mother,"  he  said,    "lam  "you  shall  marry  and  live  thera    I 

sorry  to  have  kept  you  up.    I  ought  give  it  to  you  as  my  nuptial  present." 

to  have  thought  of  that.    But  the  Mildrington  felt  it  would  be  un- 

fact  is,  I  was  very  tired,  and  very  gracious  to  appear  indiflferent  to  this 

busy,  and  very  lazy.    I  got  through  kind  speech.    So  he  crashed  down  his 

no  end  of  work  before  I  went  to  bed :  impassive  fences,  and  said  handsomely 

and  then  a  boring  clerk  came  in,  ana  that  she  was  only  too  good  to  him. 

then" "As  to  marriage" 

He  called  a  hurried  cabinet  council  "I  have  thought  of  that  too.    It  all 

to  consider  the  propriety  of  telling  of  works  on  smoothly  together.     Seri- 

that  opera  business — hastily  divided—  ously,  you  are  too  slow  over  the  busi- 

and  decided  in  the  negative.  ness.    You  are  good-looking  now,  but 

"And  then — may  I  have  some  cof-  the  wear  and  tear  of  work  will  soon 

fee  and  bread  buttered  now,  as  a  good  finish  that   This  is  your  time  for" 

boythat  will  do  badly  no  more;  or  shall  "Advantageous     sale,"     said    he 

I  go  into  the  comer,  with  my  face  to  smiling. 

the  wain"  "Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Mildrington  seri- 

Mrs.  Mildrington  would  have  liked  ously.    "  You  have  not  chosen.     / 

a  yet  more  wholesale  prostration  in  have." 

the  dust.      However, ,  it   did   well  "Foi*  have?"  and  for  a  second  he 

enough,  and  would  go  for  so  much  on  was  startled.    For  the  first  time  the 

account.    After  breakfast  they  went  responsibility  he  had  taken  on  himself 

together  in  state  to  their  public  wor-  in  the  blaze  and  whirl  of  last  night 

ship.     On  their  road  thither  Mrs.  seemed  more  serious,  almost  terrible. 

Mildrington  spoke  a  deal  of  interest-  "Yes.    I  have  selected  Marion  Bo- 

ing  carnal  matters.  leyn,  Churstone  Boleyn's  daughter — 

"You  cannot  always  go  on  soiling  thirty  thousand  pounds,  blue  blood, 

your  gentlemanly  fingers  with  those  and  a  net  of  splendid  connexion  over 

filthy  papers.    How  can  you  stand  the  country.    Her  mother  and  I  were 

the  breatn  of  those  clerks?    I  should  at  school  together." 

like  to  see  you  down  at  Mildrington —  "  Oh !    And  what  does  Churstone 

a  country  gentleman  of  good  blood,  Boleyn's  daughter  say  to  the  arrange- 

with  hounos,  horses ;  with  the  best  ment?" 

families  calling  on  you— you  perhaps  "  That  isfor  you  to  make  out  Here  is 

county  member."  church  now.    There,  I  declare,  is  old 

"Those  days  are  a  good  way  oflf,"  Lady  Twinpecker,  rouged  and  raddled 

said  Mildrington,  with  something  like  as  ever !    She  should  leave  her  paint 

the  echo  of  a  sigh.  outside  the  House  of  God.    Yes,  my 

"Perhaps  not  so  far  off  as  you  dear,  we  must  marry  you.    And  Ma- 
think,"  said  Mrs.  Mildrington,  be-  rion  Boleyn  comes  and  dines  with  me 
ginning  to  step  out  grandly  with  her  to-day.    My  book,  please, 
empress  stride.  So  they  entered  and  went  with  a 

"I  have  not  been  idle  while  you  sweet  devotion  to  their  pew. — Oremus, 


186S.]  SeveUxtioni  of  Peter  Brawn,  Foetj  d;c.  97 


PBTEB  BBOWN'b  BLACK  BOX. 

Hera  is  the  third  draw  from  the  BUck  Box : — 

I  remember  my  friend,  Peter,  used  to  talk  of  one  of  his  innumerable  cousins  of  the  in- 
terminable family  of  Brown,  a  wild  fellow,  full  of  talent  and  adventure,  who,  accordingly, 
did  no  good  in  this  world  at  all  events — ^a  rolling  stone  that  gathered  no  moss.  After 
wandei^  over  half  the  world,  he  settled  finiQly  in  Leghorn,  where  he  married  the 
daughter  of  a  Russian  merchant 

It  happened  on  one  occasion  when  Peter  returned  from  a  tour  in  Germany,  some  fifteen 
years  ago,  he  told  me  of  a  rolative  that  he  discovered  there,  who  was  married  to  a  German 
lady,  and  lived  in  a  German  castle,  quite  like  a  little  prince.  Putting  all  these  together, 
I  strongly  suspect  that  the  hero  of  the  following  tale  was  no  other  than  the  son  of  his 
cousin  of  Leghorn,  who  had,  I  suppose,  on  his  domestication  in  Italy,  taken  the  name  of 
BruneUo.  As  to  the  O^Higginses,  I  know  nothing  about  them,  but  I  have  no  doubt  that 
the  Browns  were  related  to  them,  and  to  every  other  family  with  a  prefix,  affix,  or  suffix 
to  their  name,  smce  the  creation  of  the  world,  including  the  prophet  O'fiadiah  and  General 
Judas  MacGabeus.  I  cannot  find  the  name  of  the  Irish  patrimony  of  Brunello  either  in 
"  Lewis>  Topographical  Dictionary"  or  "G'FUiherty's  Ogygia"— more  shame  for  them. 
The  tale  I  give  as  I  fouod  it  in  the  Black  Box,  premising  only  that  while  the  German 
manners,  as  described,  are  thoee  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  there  are  evident  marks  of 
more  recent  retouching  in  the  verses. 

JONAT&AK  FrBKS  SunOSBT. 

Cairigbawn,  December  28, 1861. 
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WIN  AND  WEAR— PART  1. 


THB  OOSMOPOLITB. 

Alexis  O^Higgiiifi  Brunello, 

Is  the  name  of  the  hero  I  siiu^. 
A  slashing  and  dashing  younff  lellow 

As  any  you'd  meet  in  the  King- 

Dom  of  England,  or  France — ^ay,  or  Ireland— 
And  that  s  a  bold  statement  I  know, 

Yet  I  dare  you  to  search  the  entire  land 
And  show  me  his  match,  high  or  low. 

The  Russian  he  chopped  like  the  Slavi, 
The  German  he'd  grunt  like  a  boar ; 

He  could  "  Parley  vous"  French  &  rous  ravir, 
Talk  Spanish  just  like  a  Seizor. 

Italian  he  lisped  like  a  Roman, 
His  Englisn  the  purest  in  vogue, 

With  a  something  quite  sofL  and  yet  no  man 
Could  venture  to  call  it  a  orogue. 

And  once  I  surprised  him  love-making. 

At  Spa,  to  a  County  Cork  lass. 
In  accents  so  tender  and  taking, 

Whispering  sweet  in  her  ear,  '^  Colleen  dhas  !" 

VOL.  UX.— NO.  COCXLIX. 
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And  I  thought  to  myself,  "  Friend  Branello, 
That  soft  sawder,  and  blarney,  and  smile. 

That  bother  the  girls,  xnv  good  fellow. 
Were  learned  in  the  Emerald  Isle.' 

Alexis  0'H]^;ins  Brunello 

Was  the  pink  of  an  exquisite  bean  : 
As  he  passed,  women  sighed,  ^  Come  bello !" — 

Men  scanned  him  from  heaA  to  the  toe. 

Be  could  fijght,  he  could  drink>  he  could  r^vel, 
Dance,  sing,  and  make  lore  "  a  la  mode ;" 

With  men  he  was  fierce  as  a  deviL 
Women  did  with  him— just  as  they  wouldi 

Wherever  he  went  he  was  courted, 

A3  Milor,  or  Sefior,  or  Hertsog ; 
And  I  heard  him  once  gravely  reported 

A  prince  that  was  tnmlling  moog. 

From  cil^  to  city  Brunello 

Could  be  traced  by  his  deeds,  as  a  chart ; 
By  men's  broken  bones  in  duello, 

And  many  a  maid's  broken  heart 

Whence  he  came  'twould  have  puzzled  a  Rabbi 

To  tell — somehow  nobody  knew. 
"  Non  so"—"  Ich  kenn  nicht-"  No  se  sabe," 

"  He's  Faust,  or  the  Wandering  Jew." 

And  so  in  his  wanderings  one  autumn, 

When  the  season  was  on  the  decline, 
The  course  of  his  destiny  brought  him 

To  stop  by  the  banks  of  the  Khine. 


U. 

THS  BAMON. 

The  Baron  Rudolf  Von  Hockswiller 
Was  a  noble  both  brave  and  renowned, 

Of  boars  a  redoubtable  killer. 
Which  he  hunted  with  horse  and  with  hound. 

He  lived  midst  a  forest  most  gloomy. 

Not  far  from  the  waters  of  Khine, 
In  a  castle,  less  pleasant  than  roomy, 

'Twas  called,  I  believe,  Schwanenstein^ 

The  Baron  had  revenues  ample, 
God  knows  how  many  thalers  a-year~ 

So  rich,  he  might  vie,  for  example, 
With  an  esquire  of  Somersetshire. 

He  had  highlands,  and  lowlands,  and  woodlands^ 
Well  furnished  with  game  of  all  kinds. 

Some  bad  lands,  some  wotk  lands,  some  food  lands, 
Which  were  tilled  by  his  vaaials  and  hmda. 
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The  Baron  loved  beer  with  deyotdon, 

More  deyotedly  still  he  loved  wine, 
Yet  of  water  he*d  drink  a  whole  ocean — 

Eirscherwasser — not  water  of  Rhine. 

But  dearer  than  drink  or  boar-slaughter 

He  loved  with  the  tenderest  care 
The  beautiful  Fr&ulein,  his  daughter, 

Who  was  called  Eunigonda  tne  Fair. 

He  loved'  her  beyond  all  conception, 

More  than  castle,  or  forest,  or  pelf, 
Man  or  woman,  with  just  one  ezcepnon, 

And  that  was — Hockswilier  himself. 

In  a  word,  to  prevent  all  confusion 

As  to  what  I  have  stated  above, 
I'll  show,. by  a  classic  allusion, 

The  strength  and  d^;pees  of  hur  love. 

*'  ffic,  hasc^  hoc^^  absorbed  all  his  affection. 

First,  htc  ;  hmc^  the  next ;  kocy  in  fine : 
Which  you'll  see,  on  a  moment's  reflection, 

Mean  himself,  and  his  child,  and  his  wine^ 

The  Baron  had  many  retainers. 

Stout  henchmen  at  feasting  and  fun. 
All  efficient  as  good  flagon-drainers, 

Trenchant  trencher-men  every  one. 

They  were  valiant — in  brawls  over  liquor ; 

Quick  to  charge — ^when  the  enemy  fled  ; 
In  retreat  they  were  even  still  quicker. 

And  ne'er  to  their  foes  gave  tlie  lead. 

The  Baron  had  kinsfolk  full  twenty. 
Who  stuck  to  him  closer  than  wax. 

While  Schweinsfleisch  and  Rheinwein  were  plenty- 
Shot  his  forests  and  hunted  his  hacks. 

And  BO,  like  a  family  party, 

Fh>m  fiiBt  to  the  last  of  the  year, 
They  lived  veiy  joyous  and  hearty 

On  the  best  of  Hockswiller's  good  cheer. 

And  the  Baron,  when  following  the  chase  or 

Presiding  o'er  revel  or  mirth, 
Did  not  envy  Grossherzog  or  Kaiser, 

Or  mightiest  monarch  on  earth. 


THE  nLAULKTir. 

The  fair  Kunigunda  Hockswiller 
Was  a  marvel  of  learning  and  art, 

Knew  Qothe,  and  Wieland,  and  Schiller, 
And  Klopstock,  and  Qesner  by  heart 
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up  to  the  chimney-piece,  where  are  scured  temporarily.  Then,  say,  after 
his  letters  also  marsnalled  regiment-  some  twenty  mmates,  reappeared, 
ally,  set  up  on  their  edges,  by  that  splendid  in  full  evening  uniform — 
poor  drum-major  of  a  laundress,  fresh,  brilliant — and  with  the  dust 
This  line  he.  swept  in  a  minute — ^legal,  and  gore  cleansed  away.  Those  stiff 
domestic,  from  shops,  from  public  canonicals,  enforced  so  rigorously  on 
offices,  with  writers*  names  outside —  parade  at  evening  parties,  did  not  ad- 
all  to  be  tossed  by  contemptuously;  here  with  the  accustomed  wooden  in- 
for  one  that  he  sought  was  not  among  flexibility  to  his  figure.  They  iseemed 
them.  A  sheer  disappointment.  He  to  fall  away  in  a  sort  of  drapery  and 
had  leapt  from  his  unpoetic  cab,  and  handsome  folds,  that  seemed  incom- 
bounded  into  his  room,  with  the  cer-  patible,  at  first  sight,  with  the  mea- 
taint;^  of  finding  what  he  sought,  greness  of  the  orthodox  pattern. 
Looking  in  that  mirror  on  the  sea-  But  Mr.  Mildrington  had  a  good 
green  paper,  he  can  see  disappoint-  figure  and  a  better  carriage;  and 
ment  in  his  own  face,  if  he  choose,  had,  besides,  lighted  on  a  sort  of 
The  Circassians  shall  lie  there  some  sculpturesque  taSor — a  Zeuxis  of  the 
time  before  he  thinks  of  them,  or  un-  shears  and  goose — ^who,  besides  mere 
loose  their  red  tape  zones.  stitching  and  cutting,  knew  some- 
It  was  not  Mr.  Mildrington's  nature  thing  of  the  human  form.  From 
to  be  easily  diverted  from  the  stiff  this  drawer,  where  there  is  a  depdt 
tramway  he  had  laid  down  for  many  of  such  articles,  a  pair  of  gloves,  new, 
miles  in  advance  along  his  life.  Its  speckless,  and  without  a  wrinkle, 
terminus  twinkled  in  the  distance.  From  this — another  depot — a  delicate 
an  indistinct  speck,  now  enlarging  handkerchief  From  this  little  bin 
into  the  hazy  proportions  of  a  wool-  of  flasks  and  bottles,  a  sprinkle  of 
sack ;  now  dwindling  into  the  bald  perfume.  Mr.  Mildrington  is  casting 
letters  of  Q.(l  So,  with  an  impatient  about  to  see  that  he  is,  as  it  were, 
stretching  of  both  arms,  and  a  brisk  complete — a  whole  and  jwrfect  Apollo 
tossing  back  of  his  hair,  he  brushedr  for  the  drawing-room  —  when  some 
away  all  importunate  fan9ije8  into  a  one  taps  at  his  outer  door, 
comer,  and  drew  in  his  chair  for  This  is  Mr.  Filders,  chief  clerk  to 
worlL  Then  btmdling  together  legal  Small  &  Timbridge,  eminent  attor- 
subjects,  he  pounced  upon  "In  re  neys.  The  name  of  Small  &  Tun- 
Bullock,  a  lunatic,"  with  a  swoop,  and  bridge  was  on  the  back  of  that  heavy 
in  an  instant  was  standing  on  him,  bale,  "  In  re  Bullock,  a  lunatic ;"  and 
with  beak  and  talons  disembowelling  it  is  in  reference  to  that  matter  that 
him  furiously.  In  half  an  hour  he  Mr.  FUders  drops  in. 
had  torn  out  the  very  heart  of  Bui-  "  You  know,  Mr.  Mildrington," 
lock,  the  lunatic ;  had  devoured  his  said  Mr.  Filders,  laying  his  hat  care- 
whole  interior  economy,  so  as  to  re-  fully  on  one  side,  and  making  arrange- 
hearse  the  whole  anatomv  fluently  be-  ments  for  a  prolonged  stay;  "you 
fore  the  Lord  High  Chancellor  on  know  that  this  business  of  Bullock's 
Monday;  and  toeing  the  remains  to  comes  on  on  Monday." 
one  side,  was  ready  to  strike  at  ano-  Mildrington  accepted  these  tokens 
ther.  "Fupchington^inors."  arese-  of  serious  delay  withgreat  cheerful- 
lected  for  trie  Happy  Despatcn,  and  in  ness  and  interest.  Bfe  took  off  his 
an  instant  are  writhing  in  the  hands  Phidian  garment,  and  was  in  his 
of  this  legal  slaughterer.  There  is  not  dressing-gown-of-all-work  in  an  in- 
yery  much  of  substance  in  Pupching-  stant.  In  an  instant  more,  he  and 
ton.  Minors,  who  are  flung  away  in  a  Filder,  taking  a  joint  header  from  off 
few  minutes,  thoroughly  eviscerated,  a  sprinff-board,  are  groping  in  unhap- 
So  with  the  rest.  By  eight  o'clock  py  Bullock's  bowels.  Itisadehcate 
this  shambles  work  is  over,  and  Mil-  affair,  this  of  Bullock's  the  hmatic ; 
drington  the  Banister  has  sucked  the  and  requires  some  nice  legal  manipu- 
marrow  from  all  his  victims.^  He  is  lation.  Bollock  being  on  that  debat- 
not  flushed  6r  tired  with  this  brisk  able  ground  where  there  is  not  com- 
prooednre ;  only  a  little  breathed.  plete  sanity,  nor  yet  satisfactory  mad- 
Then,  pushing  back  his  chair,  and  ness. 
after  a  moment's  deliberate  thought,  "  You  will  see  Seijeant  Booker  half 
he  passed  into  the  room,  where  were  an  hour  before  the  court  sits,  for  con- 
the  sea-greeB  cnrtaiiw,  an^  waa  ob-  sultation.    Ro^er  is  great  in  these 
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So  theblue-stockin^d,  blue-eyed  young  lady 

Kept  safely  withm  her  command, 
Till  *'  the  hour  and  the  man"  should  be  ready, 

Her  hand,  and  her  heart,  and  her  land. 

IV. 

THE  BOAR  HimT. 

The  morning  is  gloriously  breaking 

With  chanting  of  many  a  bird, — 
The  Baron,  from  slumber  awaking, 

Is  risen,  and  booted,  and  spurred. 

And  after  a  breakfast  most  hearty 

Of  meat  and  strong  waters  beside, 
Hockswiller  and  each  of  his  party 

The  backs  of  their  hunters  bestride. 

The  jagers  with  pistols  and  rifles. 
The  stout  knaves  with  boar-spears  on  foot, 

With  da^ers,'  and  knives,  and  such  trifles, 
The  wild  boar  to  stab  or  to  shoot 

Awi^y  to  the  forest  they're  taking 

Their  course  thro*  a  wide  verdant  plain. 
The  horn  of  the  huntsman  awaking 

The  echoes  again  and  again. 

And  now  at  the  forest  artiving 

The  jftgers  are  posted  around. 
The  abounds  through  the  thickets  are  driving 

With  noses  laid  close  to  the  ground. 

Hark.!  hark!  there's  a  crashing  of  blanches, 
The  staunch  hounds  are  now  siving  tongue, 

And  the  boar,  with  the  pack  at  his  hauncfies. 
Breaks  cover  and  rushes  along. 

Then  joyously  shouts  evei^  hunter. 

With  a  view-hollo  rendmg  the  sky. 
As  away  goes  the  grisly  old  ^nter, 

And  tlu9  dogs  at  his  heels  m  full  cry. 

And  the  rifle  of  manv  a  jager 

Diseharges  its  buliet  in  vain. 
The  huntsmen,  excited  and  ea^. 

Give  their  horses  the  spur  and  the  reia. 

Hal-lo !  juch-heisasa !  hal-lo ! 

They  sweep  over  hill  and  thro'  vale. 
O'er  greensward,  and  stubble,  and  fallow, 

Through  jungle,  and  dingle,  and  dale. 

At  last  there's  the  crack  of  a  rifle, 

The  ball  strikes  the  brute  in  the  breast : 
And  the  Baron  roars  out — "  Ach,  der  Teufel ! 

That's  a  jagerlich  shot,  I  protest" 

Up  canters  the  Baron, — the  laggers 

Gome  after,  their  steeds  out  of  breath. 
They  lustily  lug  out  their  daggers, 

raparea  to  be  in  at  the  death. 
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All  the  songs  of  the  old  MinnesingeFs 

That  ever  were  written  or  sung 
She  had  prompt  on  the  ends  of  her  fingers 

And  pat  on  the  tip  of  her  tongue. 

Of  ^nhenkendorf,  RUckeri,  and  Komer, 
And  the  bards  of  the  '*  Sturm  und  drang," 

And  of  Lessing,  and  Herder,  and  Werner, 
She  could  quote  every  verse  and  *'  gesang.*' 

In  hdUi-lettres  she  studied  von  Schlegel ; 

In  philosophy,  Kant  was  hersuide ; 
Metaphysics'she  studied  from  Hegel, 

And  dipped  into  Fichte  beside. 

And  there  was  not  a  matnm  or  maiden 

Surpassed  her  in  musical  art : 
At  signt  she  played  Handel  ana  Haydn, 

Beethoven,  and  Bach,  and  Mozart 

Her  voice  was  mellifluous,  very<— 

You*d  fancy,  whenever  she  sang, 
Tou  heard  a  lark  warble,  so  merry 

And  trilling  her  notes  as  they  rang. 

Her  eyes  would  remind  you  of  heaven. 

Their  orbits  so  blue  and  serene, 
And  mild  as  the  Htarlight  at  even 

Their  glance  thro*  the  lashes  were  seen. 

Like  the  hue  of  the  leaves  on  the  beeches,- 

When  Autumn  is  crisping  them  brown. 
Was  the  flow  of  her  hair :  and  like  peaches 

Her  cheeks  in  their  rionneas  and  oowen. 

Her  forehead  was  broad,  but  not  very, 

Her  noscL  rather  massive  than  thin. 
Her  lips  foil  and  ripe  as  a  cherry, 

Ana  oh !  such  a  love  of  a  chin. 

With  one  charm  far  beyond  every  other, 

Most  charming,  the  maiden  was  blest — 
The  money  *nd  unds  of  her  mother 

The  fair  Kunigunda  possessed. 

And  suitors  in  multitudes  sou^cht  her 

From  every  region  and  part,  • 
They  sighed,  and  they  knelt,  but  none  caught  her. 

Or  touched  Kunigunda's  young  heart 

One  was  learned  and  wise,  but  he  squinted ; 

One  was  handsome  and  brave,  but  a  boor; 
One  was  aU  but  the  thing— till  he  hinted 

He  wanted  her  lands  to  secure. 


And  the  kinsmen  they  aghed  too,  poor  fellows, 
But  they  dared  not  approach  her  to  kneel. 

So  they  guarded  her,  loyal  and  jealous, 
And  swore  to  be  true  as  the  hUxL 
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So  the  blue-stockinged,  blue-eyed  young  lady 

Kept  safely  withm  her  command, 
Till  *""  the  hour  and  the  man"  should  be  ready, 

Her  hand,  and  her  heart,  and  her  land. 

IV. 
THE  BOAll  H0irT. 

The  morning  is  gloriously  breaking 

With  chanting  of  many  a  bird, — 
The  Baron,  from  slumber  awaking, 

Is  risen,  and  booted,  and  spurred. 

And  after  a  breakfast  most  hearty 

Of  meat  and  strone  waters  beside, 
Hockswiller  and  each  of  his  parly 

The  backs  of  their  hunters  bestride. 

The  jagers  with  pistols  and  rifles, 
The  stout  knaves  with  boar-spears  on  f oot> 

With  da^ers,'  and  knives,  and  such  trifles, 
The  wild  boar  to  stab  or  to  shoot 

Awi^y  to  the  forest  they're  taking 

Their  course  thro'  a  wide  verdant  plain, 
The  horn  of  the  huntsman  awaking 

The  echoes  again  and  again. 

And  now  at  the  forest  arriving 

The  jftgers  are  posted  around. 
The  abounds  through  the  thickets  are  driving 

With  noses  laid  close  to  the  ground. 

Hark.!  hark!  there's  a  crashing  of  branches, 
The  staunch  hounds  are  now  giving  tongue, 

And  the  boar,  with  the  pack  at  nis  haunches. 
Breaks  cover  and  rushes  along. 

Then  joyously  shouts  everf  hunter. 

With  a  view-hollo  rendmg  the  sky, 
As  away  goes  the  grisly  old  ^nter. 

And  the  dogs  «t  his  heels  m  full  cry. 

And  the  rifle  of  many  a  jager 

Diseharges  its  bullet  in  vain, 
The  huntsmen,  excited  and  eager, 

Give  their  horses  the  spur  and  the  reia. 

Hal-lo!  juch-heisasa  I  hal-lo! 

They  sweep  over  hill  and  thro'  vale, 
O'er  greensward.  Bud  stubble,  and  fallow. 

Through  jungle,  and  dingle,  and  dala 

At  last  there's  the  crack  of  a  rifle. 

The  ball  strikes  the  brute  in  the  breast ; 
And  the  Baron  roars  out — "  Ach,  der  Teufel ! 

That's  a  jagerlich  shot,  I  protest" 

Up  canters  the  Baron,~the  laggers 

Come  after,  their  steeds  out  of  breath. 
They  lustilv  luff  out  their  daggers, 

Preparea  to  Be  in  at  the  death. 
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densely  asby  hydraulic  power.    Down  these  little  chambers,  and  looks  close 

the  grand  pit  prairie  rolled  and  eddied  into  stiffened  faces   and  swimming 

hu^e  waves  of  htmianity.    A  glit-  eyes.    Yet  he  found   not  what  he 

tenng  and  decorated  humanity  ran  in  sought    Those  curtains  half-drawn  : 

^udy  rings,  round  and  round,  ascend-  his  glass  could  not  help  him  rouna 

ing  in  stages,  ascending  to  the  more  those.     He    chafed    and    stamped 

airy  regions,   where,  speaking  com-  angrily.    He  besan  his  search  again, 

paratively,  the  distilled  nwiuity  of  more  carefully  this  time,  half  turned 

the  planet  herds  in  looker  miscellany,  away  from  the  stage.    Yet  here  we 

The  air  is  filled  with  a  subdued  hum  are  in  the  thick  of  that  unpleasant 

of  mournful  and  despairing  music — a  scene  which,  it  will  be  remembered, 

^*haif  world"  diapason— and  Mildrin^-  took  place  at  a  fashionable  bal  masqu^, 

ton  is  compresse<l  by  the  hvdraulic  when  the  unmanly  Alfredo  so  far 

pressure  into  a  stall,  surrendered  to  forgot  himself  as  to  assail  the  poor 

iiim  by  a  departing  friend,  and  gets  lady,  before  all  the  company.    I^or 

liis  legal  faculties  into  rank  and  file  does  Mr.  Mildrington  pay  more  atten- 

again,  a  little  oonfused  by  the  glare,  tion,  when  the  leading  persons  in  this 

and  colours,  and  |K)pulation^  and  illu-  sad  drama  come  well  to  the  front,  and 

minated  immensity.    Mildrington  ob-  each,  on  his  or  her  own  behalf,  per- 

servcs  that  a  yencrable  person,  richly  sonally  address  themselves  to  Mil* 

dressed  in  gold  and  velvet,  of  pleas-  drington  and   the  audience  with  a 

ing  and  gentlemanly  manners,  an<l  separate  version  of  the  transaction, 

with  a  rusted-gray  beard,  has  actually  the  general  company  behind  corrob- 

come  down  from  raris,  and  is  at  this  orating  the    narratives  boisterously 

moment  conducting,  in  a  desponding  with  loud  adhesion.    He  has  lowered 

duett,  a  nice  and  delicate  negociation.  his  opera  ^lass,  for  he  has  found  his 

Nothing  can  be  in  better  taste  than  special  eyne,  and  as  the  curtain  came 

the  manner  in  which  his  proposals,  slowly  down,  is  away  cleaving  a  path 

hard  and  cruel  as  they  are,  are  met  through  the  crowd  impetuously. 
by  that  outraged  lady.    Not  a  remon-       Other  glasses  have  before  this  time 

Btrance  beyond  the  authorised  vocal  been  levelled  in  that  direction.    Some 

expostulation.    The  father,  pleading  are  kept  steadilv  to  the  eye  for  a 

for  his  son,  feels  the  false  position  in  protracted  period,  then  taken  down 

which  he  has  placed  himself  and  is  slowly,and  passed  to  a  neighbour  with 

justly  ashamed.    He  falters,  boritoni-  earnest  remark.    NeighlK^tu*  takes  a 

cally,  his  excuses.    The  hapless  liuiy,  long  satisfactory  look  and  hands  it 

for  whom  the  mild  climate  of  Nice  bacK  with  reluctance  to  the  lender, 

will  presently  be  prescribed,  has  re-  who  looks  again, 
tired  with  a  run  (vocal  not  physical) 
of  the  most  plaintive  agility.    But  as  '^* 

she  goes  she  is  caught  by  another  tmi  nmw  •t***. 

spasm.    The  pulmonary  unsoundness  What  they  see  is  this :— A  small  oval 

is  developing  itself  tearfully.    Old  face,  almost  that  of  a  child,  yet  to  be 

man  (well-meaning  but  imbecile)  this  taken  certainly  as  that  of  a  girl,  bat 

is  mur  work.  so  delicately  and  tenderly  cut  as  to 

Mildrington    has    not    been    fol-  seem  quite  a  fairy  face.    The  hair  of 

lowing  the  diagnosis  of  the  disease,  a  yellowish  gold ;  in  itself  sufficient 

Neither    does    he   care    to    study  to  magnetixe  a  le^on  of  lorgnettes: 

that  delicate  debatable  ground,  where  and  over  all  an  mtense  devqtional 

the   '*  half  world''  country  shades  expression.    The  hands,  of  the  same 

off    into   the    more    decent    tern-  delicate  miniature  pattern,  joined  in 

tory.    During   those  awful   fits   of  an  attitude  of  prayer.     Very  perfect 

musical  asthma,  which  hold  every  is  this  airy  faiiy  figure,  and  to  those 

listener  rapt,  he  was  profanely  bnsy,  who  looked  suddeiiy,  it  left  an  im- 

anxiously  raking  those  little  eyries  or  pression,  as  of  a  flash  of  golden  light 

nests  with  an  opera  glasa.    He  per-  &om  the  face,  and  of  almost  f  purely 

forms  this  operation  methodically—  transparent  complexion, 
barristerially  so  to  speak— travelling       **Sne*s  like  that  Cenci  woman,  yoo 

round  and  searching  the  interior  of  know,  in  the  what*s-his-name  pahur/* 

each  with  prodigious  steadiness.    By  says  Captain  Callamler  of  the  Six- 

tbe  agency  of  his  instrument  he  in-  teenth,  who  had  spent  last  winter  in 

trades  without  licence  into  many  of  Rome.    In  that  little  wooden  chain* 


1862.]                              A  Romance  of  (too  Syrens,  93 

ber   of    entertainment,   in  nubihits  He  felt  himself  turning  away  with 

almost,  are  two  other  ladies  with  her.  repugnance  from  the  cold,  bloodless 

One  a  woman  of  thirty,  firm  featured  figures  of  Justitia  and  her  sister  Lex. 

and  tall,  almost  masculine ;  the  other  2  hat  was  indeed  falling  in  love  with 

elderly,  with  a  Frenchwoman's  mous-  a  statue. 

tache  on  her  upper  lip,  and  clearly  in  Nor  must  it  be  imagined  that  Mil- 

the  relation  of  parent  to  the  other  drington  wasat  thisDeriodof  hislife, 

two.    Presently  to  them  enters  Mil-  what  may  be  called   pastoral   and 

drington,  to  the  eyes  of  one  of  the  party  weakly,  or  a  mere  reflection  of  the 

with  a  flash  as  of  an  archangel,  and  lovesick  Alfredo  down  below.     He 

a  gorgeous  vision  in  the  doorway,  was  advancing  of  his  own  free  will. 

The  fairy  ceased  communing  with  graduating  his  progress  carefully,  and 

Heaven  and  suspended  devotion ;  the  ascending  at  his  pleasure, 

masculine  sister  turned  with  a  sharp.  Tingle  went  the  silver  bell  again  ; 

vigorous  smile  of  pleajsure ;  the  mous-  tfiat  music  was  just  tipped  by  ever  so 

tache,  for  the  moment,  appeared  less  little  of  a  French  accent     *' Yes,  it 

to  be  objected  to  as  an  element  of  rings;  ^^it  is  mdeed  settled;  and  when 

female  beauty.    It  was  a  universal    we  nave  got  back" 

and  flattering  welcome  for  the  hero —  "Got  back,"    said    Mildrington, 

one  of  three  lady-power.    The  fairy  "when,  how,  where f 

seemed  a  glittering  trinket  to  be  hung  But  a  moment  before  he  had  been 

as  a  charm  from  the  watch  chain,  determining  that  he  would  pluck  this 

Mr.  Mildrington  often  thought  he  had  fruit  eventually,  but  at  his  own  oon- 

never  seen  such  workmanship.     At  venience.    He  had  so  marked  it  out, 

first  he  used  to  study  it,  with  a  curl-  and  that  was  sufiicient.    No  one  else 

ous  delight ;  by-and-bv  it  would  be  should  touch  it. 

lit  up  for  him  specially,  and  a  soft  "  Back  again  to  beautiful  France  ; 

light    shining    through  the  crystal  yet,  some  way,  not  so  beautiful  to  me 

transparency  ;  and  he  began  to  covet  noi^^,  as  I  always  thought  it  would  be." 

this  exauisite  toy  with  a  certain  un-  Interiorly  this  piece  of  intelligence 

easy  feeling.    But  all  the  while  this  confounded  him.  By  his  face,  he  was 

logical  and  legal  Mildrington  fancied  thought  to  have  taken  the  news  indif- 

he  had  firm  nold  of  the  reins,  and  ferently,  at  least  with  a  genteel  ne- 

could  direct   himself  whithersoever  gleet  For  those  false  informers—the 

he  would.  cowardly  muscles  and  blushes  of  the 

On  this  night  of  the  apotheosis  of  face,  were  to  him  docile  as  spaniels, 
the  "  Damaged  Peach,' '  this  toy  seemed  "  Going  away,"  he  said.  "This  is 
indeed  a  precious  gift ;  she  seemed  not  very  sudden. ' * 
wholly  earthly— something  of  an  ala-  "  Yes,"  tinkled  the  chimes,  to  which 
baster  texture,  suffused  with  a  divine  he  bent  his  ear  eagerly.  "  Our  bro- 
ught So  did  she  strike  upon  Mil-  ther  has  written  for  us.  He  says  we 
drington's  perplexed  vision,  who  could  must  come.  He  has  purchased  a 
not  account  to  himself  for  the  sensa-  lovely  cotta£;e  among  the  vines ;  and 
tion.  The  strokes  of  her  voice  went  his  will  we  have  been  accustomed  to 
tin^e,  tingle,  like  a  silver  bell ;  it  rang  consider  ours." 
out  for  the  rest  of  that  night,  far  The  inner  Mr.  Mildrington  entered 
sweeter  music  than  that  corrupted  violent  protest  a^inst  this  tyranny ; 
strain  which  was  floating  upwards  the  inner  Mr.  Mildrington  was  chaf- 
from  below.  Nav,  though  the  poor  itig,  vexed  that  his  trinket  which  he 
lady  of  the  "half  world"  was  nigh  loved  to  play  with  should  be  taken 
touching  the  final  issue,  breaking  small  from  him.  The  Mr.  Mildrington  who 
vessels  m  the  lungs,  being  confirmed  lived  outside  was  as  smooth  and  im- 
in  the  last  stage  of  her  disorder,  with  passive  as  though  a  brief  marked  with 
the  family  physician  in  attendance,  and  a  large  fee  were  being  handed  to  him. 
prescribing  drugs  musically ;  though  "  But  you  do  not  go  now?"  he  said 
an  instructive  hospital  case  is  going  — "  at  least  for  some  time." 
forward,  there  are  two  beings  very  "  Alas !  yes,"  she  answered.  "  I 
high  up,  who  pay  it  no  manner  of  fear  to-morrow  night  will  be  our  last 
attention  in  the  world.  From  off  night  in  London.  We  are  veiy  much 
Mildrington's  heart  were  being  fast  gneved  to  go — indeed  we  are.  They 
peeled  away  whole  layers  of  Coke  are  not  so  sorry ;  but  I  cannot  bring 
upon  Lyttleton.  myself  to  hate  London." 
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Mildriii^n*B  trinket,  as  she  made  Harahly  breaka  in  the  trumpetina 

this  plaintive  speech,  looked  the  dain-  of  the  carriage  stopping  below,  ana 

tiest  and  loveliest  piece  of  human  the  two  flit  away  obediently. 

bijoattnrie  that  could  be  conceived.  Tinkling  of  silver  bells  is  well-nigh 

Still  that  outer  crust  remained  smooth  drowned  in  rolling  of  wheels,  and  the 

and  unbroken,  but  inside  was  going  thud  of  horses'  hoofs,   ana   rough 

forward  a  secret  and  hasty  debate,  shouting  of  men.    Yet  Mr.  Mildring- 

There  was  a  duality  in  him  then —  ton  contrived  to  hear  much  of  that 

one  half  being  busy  with  the  minia-  sweet  music,  and  just  causht  so  much 

ture  lady,  the  other  weighing  chances  of  its  tinkling  as  sounded  in  the  key 

and  probabilities,  forecasting  the  fu-  of  **  Yes."    Consent  of  some  species 

ture  -gathering  the  elements  for   a  had  been  siven.  Perhaps  there  would 

serious  resolution.     The  two  opera-  be  no  need  now  for  French  passport^ 

tions  went  on  contemporaneously.  Mr.   Mildrington  was  as  calm  and 

^  Well,"  said  he,  beating  his  hand  tranquil  as  thoush  he  had  been  "'mov- 

with  his  glove,  "  our  course  through  ing**  the  Vice-Chancellor.    True,  at 

life  is  all  marked  with  these  snapping  first  he  had  surprised  himself,  pacing 

of  chains.    A  little  soldering  by-and-  home  express,  and  with  but  a  dim 

by,  and  they  will  be  as  strong  as  and  imperfect  observance  of  passers- 

ever.    Of  course  you  will  return  i"  by  and  vehicles.    But  quickly  be- 

** Never!"  the  silver  bell  tinkled,  coming   sensible   of  this   abnormal 

mournfully.     *'  Not  for  years,  cer-  humour,  he  restored  the  old  tone  bv 

tainly."  a  staid  progress,  and  proceeded  with 

Here  a  rebellious  muscle  had  well-  decency.     After   the  gaudy  opera, 

nigh  betrayed  Mr.  Mildrington  by  a  his  chambers,  and  their  bare  bald  ac- 

twitch.    But  he  had  now  almost  de-  cidents,  struck  him  with  a  chill :  it 

cided.  was  a  he  Cinderella  comins  home. 

They  hild  been  grossly  neglectful  But  finding  a  fresh  briet  laia  out  for 

of  the  poor  consumptive  lauy,  now  his  notice,  he  wrenched  the  system 

facing  the  king  of  terrors  in  a  last  buck  to  its  old  ioints  by  pouncing  on 

asthmatic  struggle.  The  rude  decora-  the  subject ;  tnen  disembowelled  it 

tions  of  the  bedroom  were  presented  carefully,   went   to  bed,  and  slept 

with  a  faithfulness  that  commanded  calmly. 

admiration.    Here  were  all  the  le^-  Yet  it  was  not  without  a  doubtful  si^- 

timat«  materiel  of  sickness — the  sig-  nificance,  that  first  serious  step  of  his. 

nificant  phial,  the  still  more  signih-  Did  he  heed  omens,  here  was  an  omen 

cant  little  boxes  of  pink  card,  whose  of  most  sinister  augury.    He  should 

purport  a  very  child  can  determine,  properly  that  night  nave  had  a  strange 

Here  she  lies,  poor  lady,  surrounded,  mingle-mangle   dream,   wherein  ail 

strange  to  say,  bv  her  male  friends  tilings  were  topsy-turvy  and  in  jumble 

only,  amongst  whom  is  recognised  — a  sort  ofhob^blin,  nightmare  mar- 

with  pleasure  the  family  physician,  riage  rite — altars  decked  with  came- 

whose  barit<ino  comes  in  with  fine  lias— the    organ   and  choirs  of  the 

efiect  in  a  last  moribund  quartette.  **  half  world"  nlaying  him  into  church 

The  house  is  disgorging  itself  in  — thenoblelouy  of  those  pretty  white 

floods  down  the  grand  staircase ;  Mil-  flowers  hersell   blessing  the  union, 

drington  is  drifted  away  with  the  To  the  strong  mind,  such  vision  could 

rest ;  little  Fairy's  opera  cloak,  with  only  bring  laughter ;  yet  to  one  of 

pink  and  white  hood,  beside  him.  weaker  matcriid,  looking  back  on  his 

They  wait  until  the  greater  currents  nuptial  anniversary  years  after,  it 

shall  have  swept  by,  leaning  against  would  come  strange  to  think  he  nad 

the  wall  a  little  apart  from  the  rest  oflfered  himself,  heart  and  soul,  fresh 

The  silver  tinkling  is  heard  again  ;  from  the  influence  of  **  La  Traviata.'* 
but  this  time,  as  it  were,  mufilea  in  a 

pink  hood  v. 

"No.  it  cannot  be.  It  is  fixed.  We  ,^^^  .ommnm,.. 
are  to  go. 

**  Well,  then,"  said  Mr.  Mildring-  Mr.  Mildrington*s  mother  was  still 

ton,  *' just  listen.    Give  me  all  your  living,  dwelling  in  a  suburb  of  the 

attentioa,"  and  stooping  down  to  the  great  city,  and  easiljr  arcessible.    She 

little  figure  beside  him,  whispered  relishe^l  tne  faint  vitality  of  her  quar- 

some  words.  ter,  and  lived  among  the  stagnant  or 
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dead-alive  of  the  neighbourhood  with  frightened  into  subimsaion^  still  there 
considerable  satisfaction.  A  refer-  was  that  weak  flank  to  his  nature — 
ence  to  our  fashionable  sacred  yo-  that  worship  of  good  blood,  and  of 
lume — the  gospel  according  to  Sir  his  own  proper  blood  and  ancestry 
Bernard— wul  testify  that  this  stately,  specially.  That  old  red  brick  man- 
well-saved,  sound,  good-lookine,  and,  sion,  with  its  high  roof  and  gables, 
above  alL  aristocratic  lady  (elderly,  and  noisy  rook  retainers,  was  to  him 
but  not  old),  who  journeys  into  Lon-  as  an  heraldic  casket,  to  which  he 
don  every  day  in  her  Brougham,  was  fondly  yearned  from  that  round  of 
once  the  lovely  Miss  Heneage  of  burrowing  in  the  legal  warrens.  This 
that  fine-flavoured  old  country  stock,  digging  and  dehing  would  soon  pass 
the  Heneages  of  Mount  Henei^e,  in  bv— the  hod  barristerial  would  not  be 
Dorsetshire.  She  had  married  one  always  on  his  shoulder.  This  pie- 
Charles  Mildrington  (we  still  auote  beian  drudgerv  would  one  day  have 
from  the  sacred  volume),  and  by  its  term,  and,  bursting  from  this  wig- 
that  gentleman — also  of  a  splendid  and-gown  chrysalis,  he  would  flutter 
country  stock  —  had  issue  —  Percy  forth  a  brilliant  butterfly  of  aristo- 
Mildrington,  the  sul^ect  of  this  me-  cratic  hues.  Thus  was  Mildrington 
moir.    Old  majors  and  still   older  more  or  less  ductile  under  the  mater- 

generals,  speak  or  her  in  the  very  nal  sceptre.    A  lever  of  this  descrip- 

eight  of  senile  raptures,  as  '*  a  fine  tion  is   of  tremendous   mechanical 

woman,  sir;"  *' splendid  creature,  sir,  pK)wer  in  quickening  the  filial  rela- 

Lucf  Heneage" — stren^hening  their  tions. 

admiration  by   an   ac^ctive  whose       Being  a  person  of  high  quality,  she 

root  is  the  Prince  of  Darkness.    It  did  not  too  much  reUsh  that  low  legal 

was   admitted,    too,    by   the   same  labourer's  work  to  which  her  son  had 

judges,  that  Lucy  Heneage  still  *'held  taken  so  heartily;  but  his  own  will 

up    wonderfully,  and  that  her  fine  was  to  the  full  as  stiff,  as  close- 

**  person"  as  yet  showed  no  signs  of  grained  as  unbending  as  hers.    She 

that  shrunken  and  meagre  stage,  and  avoidea,  then,  direct  clash  and  iar. 

general  impoverishment,  which  is  the  Besides,  he  had  promised  that  when 

outrider  ot  old  age.  he  had  dug  up  so  many  furrows — 

The   lovely   Miss    Heneage   had  whether  in  face,  or  other  more  earthy 

brought  to  Mildrington  the  father  a  matter  still,  he  did  not  define— he 

a  portion  of  some  thirtv  thousand  would  stay  his  hand.    Besides,  for  an 

pounds,  which  sum  had  been  settled  aristocrat  to  go  down  into  this  pud- 

strictiy  on  herself.    Having  been  all  dling  work,  and  beat  the  other  com- 

through  her  life  a  kind  of  despotic  moner  navvies  at  their  own  muddy 

Catherine  the  Second,  in  reference  to  labours,  was,  in  itself,  aristocratic 

her  household  generally,  and  more  enough. 

especially  in  re^rence  to  that  Peter       It  was  part  of  the  tribute  that 

Mildringtonvitch  who  was  her  hus-  Mildrington  owed  this  empress,  that 

band,  it  was  an  easy  matter  to  have  he  should  repair  to  the  suburb  at 

her  own  fortune,  as  well  as  all  Mil-  fixed  periods ;  and  it  was  rigorously 

drington  the  husband's,  bequeathed  exactedthathe  should  present  himself 

to  herself ;  and  she  now  had  the  free  of  a  Saturday  night,  and  stay  over 

'  disposal   of   some    fifty    thousand  Sunday,  until  Monday  morning.    It 

pounds,  together  with  the  lay  advow-  was  likely,  therefore,  that  this  fli^rant 

son,  as  it  were,  of  a  compact  little  violation  of  the  conventional  practice 

ancestral  estate,  with  old  Elizabethan  would  be  resented.    The  suburban 

mansion   attached,  known   as  Mil-  Empress  Catherine,  loved  her  private 

dringjton  Grange.  These  bounties  she  state — was  rigid  in  matters  oi  petty 

held  in  the  hoUow  of  her  hand — did  homage. 

this  plated  Empress  Catherine — at       Mildringtonwas  out  there  by  break- 

the  disposar  of    her  purest  whim,  fast-time   of  the  Sunday  morning. 

These  she  dangled  before  Mildring-  calm,  placid,  and  with  his  secret  in 

ton— baby,  child,  boy,  youth,  young  his  breast.    He  took  it  in  with  him. 

man,  and  man  full  grown— as  menace  Grove  House  was  the  name  of  the 

or  encouragement ;  not,  it  must  be  residence— a  decent  widow's  villa  in 

said,  without  a  certain  effect :   for  a  sort  of  widow's  cap  of  white  wal], 

though  he  would  have  scouted  the  and  with  two  great  wooden  gates  that 

notion  of  his  being  purchased  or  swung  to  like  tiie  lid  of  a  chest 
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And  I  thought  to  myself.  "  Friend  Brunello, 
That  soft  sawder,  and  blarney,  and  smile, 

That  bother  the  girls,  my  good  fellow, 
Were  learned  in  the  Emerald  Isle/* 

Alexis  O'Higjgins  Brunello 

Was  the  pmk  of  an  exquisite  beau  : 
As  he  passed,  women  sighed>  "  Come  hello !" — 

Men  scanned  him  from  head  to  the  toe. 

9e  could  fight,  he  cou]^.drinl()  he  could  r^vel. 
Dance,  sing,  and  make  love  "  a  la,mode>  ^ 

With  men  he  was  fierce  as  a  deviL 
Women  did  with  him— just  ae  ttiey  wouldi 

Wherever  he  went  he  was  courted) 

A^  Milor,  or  Senor,  or  Hertzog ; 
And  I  heard  him  once  gravely  reported 

A  prince  that  was  travelling  incog. 

Prom  city  to  city  Brunello 

Could  be  traced  by  his  deeds,  as  a  chart ; 
By  men's  broken  bones  in  duello. 

And  many  a  maid's  broken  heart. 

Whence  he  came  'twould  have  puzzled  a  Rabbi 

To  tell — somehow  nobody  knew. 
"  Non  so" — "  Ich  kenn  nicht — "  No  se  sabe," 

"  He's  Faust,  or  the  Wandering  Jew." 

And  so  in  his  wanderings  one  autumn. 

When  the  season  was  on  the  decline. 
The  course  of  his  destiny  brought  him 

To  stop  by  the  banks  of  the  Khine. 


II. 

THE  BARON. 

The  Baron  Rudolf  Von  Hockswiller 
Was  a  noble  both  brave  and  renowned, 

Of  boars  a  redoubtable  killer. 
Which  he  hunted  with  horse  and  with  hound. 

He  lived  midst  a  forest  most  gloomy, 

Not  far  from  the  waters  of  ilhine, 
In  a  castle,  less  pleasant  than  room jv 

'Twas  called,  I  believe,  Schwarzenstein^ 

The  Baron  had  revenues  ample, 
Gk)d  knows  how  many  thalers  a-year — 

So  rich,  he  might  vie,  for  example. 
With  an  esquire  of  Somersetshire. 

He  had  highlands,  and  lowlands,  and  woodlandsi 
Well  furnished  with  game  of  all  kinds, 

Some  bad  lands,  some  worse  lands,  some  good  lands, 
Which  were  tilled  by  his  vaasala  and  hmds. 


1862.]  jRevekaioM  ofFeter  Brown,  Foei,  <tc.  97 


PITEB  BBOWN's  black  BOX. 

Hera  18  the  third  draw  from  the  Black  Box : — 

I  remember  mj  friend,  Peter,  lued  to  talk  of  one  of  his  innumerable  connna  of  the  in- 
tenninable  family  of  Brown,  a  wild  fellow,  fall  of  talent  and  adventure,  who,  accordingly, 
did  no  good  in  thlB  world  at  all  events — a  rolling  atone  that  gathered  no  moss.  After 
wandei^  over  half  the  world,  he  aettled  finally  in  Leghorn,  where  he  married  the 
daughter  of  a  Ruasian  merchant 

It  happened  on  one  occasion  when  Peter  returned  from  a  tour  in  Germany,  some  fifteen 
yean  ago,  he  told  me  of  a  relative  that  he  discovered  there,  who  was  married  to  a  German 
lady,  and  lived  in  a  German  castle,  quite  like  a  little  prince.  Putting  all  these  together, 
I  strongly  suspect  that  the  hero  of  the  following  tale  was  no  other  than  the  son  of  his 
oottsm  of  Leghorn,  who  had,  I  suppose,  on  his  domestication  in  Italy,  taken  the  name  of 
BruneUo.  As  to  the  O^Higginses,  I  know  nothing  about  them,  but  I  have  no  doubt  that 
the  Browns  were  related  to  them,  and  to  every  other  family  with  a  prefix,  affix,  or  suffix 
to  their  name,  rince  the  creation  of  the  world,  including  the  prophet  0*Badiah  and  General 
Judas  MacCabeus.  I  cannot  find  the  name  of  the  Irish  patrimony  of  Bmnello  either  in 
"Lewis's  Topographical  Dictionary"  or  ** OTlaherty's  Ogygia" — ^more  shame  for  them. 
The  tale  I  give  as  I  foupd  it  in  the  Black  Box,  premising  only  that  while  the  German 
manners,  as  described,  are  those  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  there  are  evident  marks  of 
mora  recent  retouching  in  the  verses. 

JONATfiAN  FrSKB  SlXNQSBT. 

Cairigbawn,  December  ^8,  1861. 
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WIN  AND  WBAB— PART  1. 


THE  COSMOPOLITE. 

Alexis  O'HiggiiiB  Brunello, 

Is  the  name  of  the  hero  I  siiu^, 
A  slashing  and  dashing  young  fellow 

As  any  you'd  meet  in  the  King- 

Dom  of  England,  or  France—ay,  or  Ireland— 
And  that  e  a  bold  statement  1  know. 

Yet  I  dare  you  to  search  the  entire  land 
And  show  me  his  match,  high  or  low. 

The  Russian  he  chopped  like  the  Slavi, 
The  German  he'd  grunt  like  a  boar ; 

He  could  "  Parley  youb"  French  k  vous  ravir, 
Talk  Spanish  just  like  a  Seiior. 

Italian  he  lisped  like  a  Roman, 
His  Englisn  the  purest  in  yogue» 

With  a  something  quite  soft,  and  yet  no  man 
Could  venture  to  call  it  a  Drogue. 

And  once  I  surprised  him  love-making, 

At  Spa,  to  a  County  Cork  lass, 
In  accents  so  tender  and  taking, 

Whispering  sweet  in  her  ear,  *'  Colleen  dhas  !" 

VOL.  UX.— NO.  CCCXLIX. 
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And  I  thought  to  myself^ ''  Friend  BraneUo, 
That  soft  sawder,  and  blarney,  and  smile. 

That  bother  the  girls,  mv  good  fellow. 
Were  learned  in  the  Emerald  Isle.' 

Alexis  O'Hi^ins  Brunello 

Was  the  pink  of  an  exquisite  bean  : 
As  he  passed,  women  sighed^  "  Come  bello  !"— 

Men  scanned  him  from  head  to  the  toe. 

Be  could  fij^ht,  he  could  drink,  he  ootdd  niYel, 
Dance,  sing,  and  make  lore  "  a  la.mod& ;'' 

With  men  he  was  fierce  as  a  devil 
Women  did  with  him— just  as  they  would* 

Wherever  he  went  he  was  courted^ 

Aa  Milor,  or  Senor,  or  Hertsog ; 
And  I  heard  him  once  gravely  reported 

A  prince  that  was  travelling  moog. 

From  dtv  to  city  Brunello 

Could  be  traced  by  his  deeds,  as  a  chart ; 
By  men's  broken  bones  in  duello, 

And  many  a  maid's  broken  heart 

Whence  he  came  'twould  have  puzzled  a  Rabbi 

To  tell — somehow  nobody  knew. 
"  Non  so"—"  Ich  kenn  nicht^"  No  se  sabc,' 

"  He's  Faust,  or  the  Wandering  Jew." 

And  so  in  his  wanderings  one  autumn, 

When  the  season  was  on  the  decline, 
The  course  of  his  destiny  brought  him 

To  stop  by  the  banks  of  the  Rhine. 


TRB  BABOM. 

The  Baron  Rudolf  Von  Hockswiller 
Was  a  noble  both  brave  and  renowned. 

Of  boars  a  redoubtable  killer. 
Which  he  hunted  with  horse  and  with  hound. 

He  lived  midst  a  forest  most  gloomy, 

Not  far  from  the  waters  of  Khine, 
In  a  castle,  less  pleasant  than  roomy, 

'Twas  called,  I  believe,  Schwanensteia. 

The  Baron  had  revenues  ample, 
Qod  knows  how  many  thalers  a-year — 

So  rich,  he  might  vie,  for  example, 
With  an  esquire  of  Somersetshire. 

He  had  highlands,  and  lowlands,  and  woodlandsi 
Well  furnished  with  game  of  all  kinds, 

Some  bad  lands,  some  wone  lands,  some  ^ood  laiid% 
Which  were  tilled  by  his  vassals  and  huidk 
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The  Baron  loved  beer  with  deyotaon. 

More  devotedly  still  he  loved  wine, 
Yet  of  water  he'd  drink  a  whole  ocean — 

Kirscherwasser — not  water  of  Rhiae. 

But  dearer  than  drink  or  boar-slaught^ 

He  loved  with  the  tenderest  care 
The  beautiful  Fraulein,  his  dauffhter, 

Who  was  called  Kunignnda  the  Fair. 

He  loved  her  beyond  all  conception, 

More  than  cattle,  or  forest,  or  pelf, 
Man  or  woman,  with  just  one  exception. 

And  that  was — Hockswiller  himself. 

In  a  word,  to  prevent  all  confusion 

As  to  what  I  have  stated  above, 
I'll  show,  by  a  classic  allusioiL 

The  strength  and  degeees  of  hi»  love. 

**  Hic^  hoscy  koc,*^  absorbed  all  his  affection. 

First,  hic  ;  hrec,  the  next ;  hocy  in  fine : 
Which  you'll  see,  on  a  moment's  reflection. 

Mean  himself,  and  his  child,  and  his  wine^ 

The  Baron  had  many  retainers. 

Stout  henchmen  at  feasting  and  fun, 
AH  efficient  as  good  flagon-drainers, 

Trenchant  trencher-mdn  every  one. 

They  were  valiant — ^in  brawls  over  liquor ; 

Quick  to  charge*— when  the  enemy  fled ; 
In  retreat  they  were  even  still  quicker. 

And  ne'er  to  their  foes  gave  tlie  leaa 

The  Baron  had  kinsfolk  full  twenty. 

Who  stuck  to  him  closer  than  wax, 
While  Schweinsfleisch  and  Rheinwein  were  plenty 

Shot  his  forests  and  hunted  his  hacks. 

And  so,  like  a  familv  part^. 

From  first  to  the  last  of  tha  3rear, 
They  lived  veiy  joyous  and  hearty 

On  the  best  of  Uockswiller's  good  cheer. 

And  the  Baron,  when  foUovring  the  chase  or 

Presiding  o'er  revel  or  mirth, 
Did  not  envy  Grossherzog  or  Kaiser, 

Or  mightiest  monarch  on  earth. 


rtt. 

THE  FRlULKTff. 

The  fair  Eunigunda  Hockswiller 
Was  a  marvel  of  learning  and  art, 

Knew  Gothe,  and  Wieland,  and  Schiller, 
And  Klopstock,  and  G^n^  by  heart 
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All  the  BongB  of  the  old  Minnesingers 

That  ever  were  written  or  sung 
She  had  prompt  on  the  ends  of  her  fingers 

And  pat  on  the  tip  of  her  tongae. 

Of  ^chenkendorf,  Riickert,  and  Komer, 
And  the  bards  of  the  **  Sturm  und  drang/' 

And  of  Lessing,  and  Herder,  and  Werner, 
She  could  quote  every  yerse  and  "  gesang.*' 

In  hdle$-lettres  she  studied  von  Schlegel ; 

In  philosophy,  Kant  was  herguide ; 
Metaphysics'she  studied  from  Hegel, 

And  dipped  into  Fichte  beside. 

And  there  was  not  a  matron  or  maiden 

Surpassed  her  in  musical  art : 
At  signt  she  played  Handel  and  Haydn, 

Beethoven,  and  Bach,  and  Mozart 

Her  voice  was  mellifluous,  verjN— 

You*d  fancv,  whenever  she  sang, 
Tou  heard  a  lark  warble,  so  merry 

And  trilling  her  notes  as  they  rang^ 

Her  eyes  would  remind  you  of  heaven. 

Their  orbits  so  blue  and  serene. 
And  mild  as  the  starlisht  at  even 

Their  glance  thro'  the  lashes  were  seen. 

Like  the  hue  of  the  leaves  on  the  beeches,- 

When  Autumn  is  crisping  them  brown. 
Was  the  flow  of  her  hair:  and  like  peaches 

Her  cheeks  in  their  rionness  and  down. 

Her  forehead  was  broad,  but  not  veiy, 

Her  nose,  rather  massive  than  thin» 
Her  \m(M  and  ripe  as  a  cherry, 

And  oh !  such  a  tove  of  a  chin. 

With  one  charm  far  beyond  every  other, 

Most  charming,  the  maiden  was  blest — 
The  money  and  unds  of  her  mother 

The  fair  Kunigunda  possessed. 

And  suitors  in  multitudes  sought  her 

FVom  every  region  and  ptirt,  * 
They  sighed,  and  they  knelt,  hut  none  caught  her, 

Or  touched  Kunigunda's  young  heart 

One  was  learned  and  wise,  but  he  squinted ; 

One  was  handsome  and  brave,  but  a  boor; 
One  was  aU  but  the  thing— till  he  hinted 

He  wanted  her  lands  to  secure. 

And  the  kinsmen  they  sighed  too,  poor  fellows, 
But  they  dared  not  approach  her  to  knec^ 

So  they  guarded  her,  loyal  and  joalous, 
And  swore  to  be  true  as  the  btceL 
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So  the  blue-stockinged,  blue-eyed  young  lady 

Kept  safely  within  her  command, 
Till  *'  the  hour  and  the  man"  should  be  ready, 

Her  hand,  and  her  heart,  and  her  land. 

IV. 
TBB  BOAB  BUlfT. 

The  morning  is  gloriously  breaking 

With  chanting  of  many  a  bird, — 
The  Baron,  from  slumber  awaking, 

Is  risen,  and  booted,  and  spurred. 

And  after  a  breakfast  most  hearty 

Of  meat  and  strone  waters  beside, 
HockswiUer  and  each  of  his  party 

The  backs  of  their  hunters  bestride. 

The  j^rs  with  pistols  and  rifles, 
The  stout  knaves  with  boar-spears  on  foot^ 

With  da^ers,'  and  knives,  and  such  trifles, 
The  wild  boar  to  stab  or  to  shoot 

Awi^y  to  the  forest  they're  taking 

Their  course  thro'  a  wide  verdant  plain, 
The  horn  of  the  huntsman  awaking 

The  echoes  again  and  again. 

And  now  at  the  forest  arriving 

The  jagers  are  posted  around. 
The  bounds  through  the  thickets  are  driving 

With  noses  laid  close  to  the  ground. 

Hark!  hark!  there's  a  crashing  of  branches, 
The  staunch  hounds  are  now  dving  tongue, 

And  the  boar,  with  the  pack  at  his  hauncnes. 
Breaks  cover  and  rushes  along. 

Then  joyously  shouts  every  hunter. 

With  a  view-hoUo  rendmg  the  sky. 
As  away  goes  the  grisly  old  ^nter. 

And  thd  dogs  At  his  heels  m  full  cry. 

And  the  rifle  of  many  a  jager 

Diseharges  its  bullet  in  vain. 
The  huntsmen,  excited  and  eager. 

Give  their  horses  the  spur  and  the  reia. 

Hal-lo!  juch-heisasa !  hal-lo! 

They  sweep  over  hill  and  thro'  vale, 
O'er  greensward,  and  stubble,  and  fallow, 

Through  jungle,  and  dingle,  and  dale. 

At  last  there's  the  crack  of  a  rifle, 

l*he  ball  strikes  the  brute  in  the  breast ; 
And  the  Baron  roars  out — "  Ach,  der  Teufel ! 

That's  a  jagerlich  shot^  I  protest" 

Up  canters  the  Baron, — the  laggers 

Come  after,  their  steeds  out  of  breath. 
They  lustily  lug  out  their  daggers, 

Prepared  to  be  in  at  the  death. 
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To  their  wonder,  they  see  a  strans^  hunter 

Quite  leisurely  taking  his  stand, 
Astride  oW  the  dying  old  grnnter, 

With  a  cauieau  de  chaste  in  his  hand 

And  as  soon  as  the  Baron  approaches, 

The  stranger,  with  true  hunter-«raft, 
While  his  hat  ne  most  courteously  touches, 

Presents  to  Hockswiller  the  haft 

"  Pray  who  may  you  be,  my  fine  fdlow  f 
^  Hockswiller  politely  demands. 

"Alexis  0*Higgins  Brunello, 
Herr  Baron,  and  at  your  oomraasds." 

**  I  take,"  says  the  Baron,  ^  Herr  Jftger, 
With  thanks,  sir,  ycHur  eauUau  de  ehitne^** — 

Then  he  slit  the  boars  throat  with  the  dagger, 
And  gave  him  a  sure  €(mp  de  grace  I 

Then  he  asks,  like  a  jolly  old  Baron — 

Brunello  to  come  home  and  dine ; 
The  boar  is  transported  a  car  on. 

And  they  all  jog  to  Schloss  SchwanBenstetiL 

V. 
THK  RETKL. 

Wherever  I  look  for  my  breakfast, 

Or  supper,  or  lunch,  be  it  mine 
(To  this  faith  till  my  death  I  will  stick  fast,) 

In  Grermany  always  to  dine. 

TouVe  good  eating,  substantial  and  yarious. 

Good  drinking  in  kind  and  degree, 
Grood  company,  frank  and  hilarious, 

Good  singing,  both  solo  and  glee. 

Only  don't  go  too  fast  at  the  smoking, 

Drink  sparingly,  too,  of  their  beer ; 
Be  prudent  in  Ntnter  and  joking. 

For  they'll  quarrel  when  filled  with  good  cheer. 

There's  a  hall  that's  both  loftT  and  spacious — 
The  Dride  of  the  Schloss  SchwanBensteiii, 

With  nre-plaoe  and  chimney  capacious. 
And  a  table  of  oak  where  they  dine. 

The  roof-beams  and  panels  are  oaken ; 

All  around  hang  the  antlers  of  deer, 
Boars'  heads,  and  each  trophy  and  token 

Of  the  chase,  and  the  rifle,  and  spear. 

Now  seated  around  the  oak  table 
Are  the  kinsmen,  the  guest,  and  the  host ; 

All  ready,  and  willing,  and  able, 
To  fall  on  the  boQed  and  the  roast 

At  the  head  aha  the  Baron  moat  stately, 

Raised  high  in  hia  canred  oaken  chair : 
On  his  righC  for  he  lorcd  his  child  greatly, 

Is  placed  Kunigunda  the  Fair. 
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On  the  left,  as  the  ^est»  sits  Brunello^ 

And  he  chats 'with  the  hidy  so  gay» 
That  she  thinks  him  the  charmingest  fellow 

She  has  met  with  for  many  a  diay. 

Ach  Gott !  with  what  atrdonr  they  fall  fool 

Of  Baron  Hockswiller's  good  fare  : 
Of  aU  fish,  and  all  flesh,  and  all  fowl. 

In  earth,  and  in  water,  and  air.  » 

Der  "Teufel  ]  such  eating  and  quaffing ! 

Such  clatterinff  of  knives  and  of  fortes 
Hobnobbing,  and  chaffing,  and  laughing ; 

And  oh !  such  a  drawing  of  corlu. 

German  beer — but  no  Ouinness  or  Bass,  or 

Your  trash  of  East  India  pale  ale ; 
Prime  brandtwein  and  strong  Idischerwasseri 

In  flagon  and  flask  without  fail 

And  wines  of  all  Tineyards— ^Hockheimei^ 

Geisenheimer,  and  sparkling  Moselle  > 
Braunebeiger,  Erlach,  iiudesheimer, 

And  others  whose  names  I  can't  telL 

The  courses  are  ^nished— the  ladv 

Is  risen  to  retire, — quick  as  light 
The  hand  of  Brunello  is  ready 

To  open  the  door  most  polite. 

And  just  as  tfae  ntiaiden  advabces. 

He  teadei^  gtzes  atfd  sighs : 
Till,  confused  by  the  power  of  nis  glances, 

Sne  blushes  and  casts  down  her  eye& 

And  Brunello,  perhaps,  had  pursued  her, 

And  managed  a  sly  t^e-d-tite; 
But  the  Baron  cries,  "  I^istigier  6nldei-, 

Come  back,  for  ail  skulkers  I  hate.'' 

Then  following  the  lead  of  the  knaster. 
They  drink,  and  they  laugh,  and  they  Joke ; 

Each  meerschaum  is  filled  with  kanaster, 
Each  mouth  pufis  a  volume  of  smoke. 

Now  the  Baron  calls  out — "  Fiillt  den  Becher 
Bis  zum  Rand.    To  the  brim  fill  vour  gkas 

With  wine  of  the  Rhine  or  the  Kedcar, 
And  pledge  me  the  toast  ^at  I  pass ! 


<i 


Let  loTe  have  its  rajptures  for  others. 
The  pleasures  of  mendship  be  mine. 

The  chase  and  the  chalice,  mv  brothera — 
Die  Freundschafb,  die  Jagd,  und  der  Wein !" 

The  toast  was  received  with  a  thunder 
Of  plaudits  that  rolled  through  Ine  hall, — 
'*  Huzza !  Juch !  Juchei !"  'twas  a  wonder 
The  rafters  and  roof  didn't  fall. 

When  the  thunder  wte  past,  cries  Boeks^nller, 
^  Hans  Klangermatan,  dve  us  a  song." — 
*' Ja,  von  ganzem  Hertzeh,  Ich  will,  Heit," 
Says  Max,  and  sings  out  clear  and  strong : — 
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**  Briider  das  ist  deutecher  Wein ! 
Danim  bt  er  klar  und  stille, 
Darum  hat  er  Kraft  und  Fiille, 
Daram  Schenkt  ilin  frohlich  ein, 
Briider  das  iat  deutscher  Wein ! 

**  Brothers,  this  is  Qerman  wine, 
*  So  'tis  melloWj  clear,  and  bright ; 

Stronff  of  body,  lull  and  fine, 

Ana  it  flows  out  sparkling  light 
Briider  das  ist  deutscher  WeinT 

"  Ancient  customs  love  we  still ; 
Honour  to  the  hands  divine 
That  on  native  German  hill 

Planted  first  the  foreign  vine ! 
Briider  das  ist  deutscher  Weint 

"  Fill  the  goblet  high  to  those 

Who  tilled  our  Heights  with  free-bora  hands. 
Who  from  those  heights  defied  their  foes, 
Free,  in  their  free  fatherland  1 
Fullt  den  Becher  bis  zum  Band  1 

^  Olden  times  are  new  again— 
Glaives  we've  wielded  manfully, 
We  have  burst  the  tyrant's  chain — 
Dutchland  still  is  Dutch  and  free  ! 
Deutsche  bleiben  deutsch  und  free  I 

^  German  ways  and  German  wine, 
From  the  cottage  to  the  throne  ; 
German  tonsue  and  German  Rhine^ 
Fatherland  is  all  our  own ! 
Von  dem  Hiitte  bis  cur  Throne  !" 

Ghuses  clink,  and  cheers  sonorous 

Shake  the  walls  of  Schwarzensteis^ 
Every  voice  is  loud  in  chorus— 

"  Briider,  das  ist  deutscher  Wein !" 

Then  a  jUger  of  the  party. 

Lifting  up  his  manly  voice, 
Breaks  into  a  song  so  nearty 

That  'twould  make  the  dead  rqoice. 


jAoamum. 

''Traliiala!  TnUrala! 
Brays  out  the  cheery  horn ; 
In  ringing  notes 
The  music  floats 
On  the  ear  of  drowsy  morn. 
On  the  greensward  steeds  are  neighing. 
In  the  leash  the  hounds  are  baying 
And  the  jager  bold  and  gay 
Mounts  his  horse  to  ride  away. 
Tralirala!  Tralirala! 
Hallo !  hallo !  Juchheisa  sa ! 
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"Tralirala!  Tralirala! 
The  merry  men  are  up ! 
From  saddle-bow 
Each  man  bends  low 
To  the  maid  that  hands  the  cup. 
He  takes  the  cup  from  the  maiden  laughing, 
And  steals  a  kiss  before  the  quaffing ; 
And  so  the  jager  bold  and  gay 
Spurs  his  horse  and  rides  away. 
Tralirala)  Tralirala! 
Hallo !  haUo !  Juchheisa  sa ! 

''TraUrala!  Tralirala! 
A  merry  life  is  ours 
In  wood  and  wold, 
In  heat  and  cold, 
In  sunshine  and  in  showers. 
Fearless  every  peril  braving, 
Where  the  flood  and  storm  is  raving, 
There  the  j&ger  bold  and  gay 
Hunts  his  game  the  live-long  day. 
TraliraU!  Tralirala! 
Hallo!  hallo!  Juchheisa  sa! 

"Tralirala!  Tralirala! 
We  love  fair  nature's  face ; 
The  mountain  breeze. 
The  forest  trees, 
The  wild  and  headlong  chase. 
We  love  to  hear  the  sweet  birds  singing, 


We  love  to  hear  the  bugle  rinsing; 

jager  bold  ana  f 
Spends  a  merry  life  alway. 


And  thus  the  jager  bold  and  gay 


Tralirala!  Tralirala! 
HaUo!  hallo!  Juchheisa  sa !" 


Then  follow  Liebesliederj'Bundslieder, 
Volkslieder,  and  songs  of  Tabak  ; 

To  name  them  would  weary  the  reader, 
And  space  to  recite  them  I  lack. 

Now  the  bottles  revolve  fast  and  furious, 
The  drinking  is  growing  profound, 

Strong  waters  are  proving  injurious 
To  the  brains  of  the  kinsmen  around. 

• 

And  the  speech  of  the  host  becomes  thicker, 
A  mudainess  steals  o'er  his  eye ; 

And,  vanciuished  by  smoking  and  liquor. 
He  falls  fast  asleep  with  a  sigh. 

And  so,  while  the  Baron  is  snoring, 
Reclined  in  his  carved  oaken  chair, 

Brunello  the  Schloss  is  exploring 
To  find  Kunigunda  the  fair. 


106  Tannhaum'  and  Plagiarimn.  [Jan. 


TANKHAUBEB  AlVD  PLAOIASISM. 

The  mo6t  authoritative  guidesof taste  hopes,  or  those  who  watch  for  bis 

told  OS,  some  time  ago,  how  much  halting  with  the  curious  instincts  of 

beauty  would  delight— how  much  envy— always    eager    to    dispara^ 

originality  refresh  and  surprise  us  in  whaterer  promises  to  surpass  medio- 

thepagesof  **Tannhiiuser;"  and  the  crily. 

announcement  of  a  first  poem,  so  dis-  An  acknowledged  rival  is  natarally 
tinguished  for  merit  by  writers  pre-  more  liable  to  hostile  attention  than 
Tiously  unknown,  gave  us  hopes  of  the  aspirant  whose  powers  are  still 
dawning  genius  which  it  would  oe  our  unaccredited  by  fame ;  we  both  hope 
privilege  to  welcome  with  honour  and  more  from  one  who  has  not  had  time 
far-stretching  hope.  The  happy  illu-  to  disappoint ;  and  we  know,  besideS| 
siondidnot  last  lon^«  When  several  that  hit  hopes  must  more  depend 
of  the  most  fastidious  critics  had  upon  car  favour  than  they  ever  will 
awarded  willing  praise,  eager,  in  all  alter  he  has  received  public  applause, 
probability^,  to  encourage  young  writ-  And  thus  he  is  still  able  to  gratify 
ers  in  their  outset  for  fame,  it  was  our  vanity  while  we  comfort  his. 
discovered  that  these  new  names  Further  on  in  the  toilsome  race^  when 
were  but  a  disguise— that  one,  at  the  laurels  are  Won,  and  a  wide  re- 
least,  of  the  real  authors  was  certain-  nown  begins  to  make  captions  criti- 
ly  free  long  ago  from  the  scrupulous  cism  ridiculous,  self-interest  may  in- 
cuffidence  of  a  beginner.  duce  men  to  pay  homage  to  genius, 

We  owe  so  much  to  the  genius  of  and  even  envy  must  be  silent,  lest, 
Owen  Meredith  alreadv,  that  our  obstinately  resisting  an  almost  nnani- 
judgment  of  any  thing  from  his  pen  mous  ofMnion,  the  real  cause  of  of- 
could  luuxily  be  impartial :  and  it  is  fence  to  its  taste  should  be  betrayed, 
easy  to  understand,  that  if  ne  wished  But,  alas !  between  the  trembling 
to  test  the  effect  of  this  joint  produc-  efforts  of  youthful  ambition  and  the 
tion  on  the  jmblic  mind,  a  feigned  jovless  calm  of  fulfilled  hope,  there  la 
name  would  give  the  beautiful  poem  a  long  and  weary  interval ;  and  many 
a  fairer  trial  than  it  could  have  found  are  the  unkindly  thrusts— many  the 
if  the  prestige  of  his  name  went  with  cold  discouragements  which  the  tm- 
it  He  may  have  wished  to  prove  est  genius  may  then  have  to  endure ! 
whether  such  a  pM>em  was  admired  It  may  disdain  the  weapons  employed 
because  of  its  intrinsic  merits,  rather  a^inst  it,  but  will  feel  them  none 
than  to  see  how  manv  hundreds  of  the  less :  powerless  to  wound  self- 
people  would  buy  a  book,  for  the  same  love,  they  will  unconsciously  torture 
reason  that  one  dozen  of  sheep  fol>  a  deeper  affection,  a  dearer  hope  than 
low  another  through  a  gap  in  the  any  which  commoner  beings  cherish, 
hedge — not  that  they  prefer  the  grass  for  by  the  attacks  of  malevolent  cri- 
on  the  one  side  to  the  turnips  on  the  ticism  sanguine  estimates  of  human 
other,  but  because  sheep  and  men  nature  are  lowered,  and  instead  of  a 
alike  are  given  to  follow,  when  some  joyful  pride  in  its  high  worth,  a  dea- 
one  of  them  is  bold  enough  to  lead  ponding  pity  is  felt,  which  b^^ina  to 
in  a  new  direction.  treat  it  as  incurable. 

But  to  set  against  theadvanta^of  Those  only  who  know  the  moun- 
this  experiment—and  when  a  fhend  ftdneas  of  being  tempted  to  loath 
shared  in  the  composition  of  the  where  they  woiud  fain  love,  to  coo- 
poem  it  was  a  eenerous  experiment —  temn  what  they  used  to  honour,  <«n 
there  is  a  decidfed  tendenqr  in  critics  guess  what  is  felt  by  a  noble  mind 
to  be  more  indul^nt  to  a  writer  in  when  watching  the  mean  endeavour 
the  morning  of  his  fame  than  when  of  a  baser  one  to  draj^  down  excel- 
it  has  risen  to  the  height  of  noon,  lenoe  from  a  position  higher  than  ila 
and  he  bean  the  burden  and  heat  of  own. 

the  day  in  an  arena  where  the  least  Pferhaps   no  mode  of  attempting 

failure  of  strength  will  be  keenly  dea-  this  is  more  easy,  more  sure  or  sue- 

cried,  either  by  those  who  measure  oess,  and  more  frequently  adopted, 

Ua  Bucceas  with  their  own  inordinate  than  tlie  charge  of  ph^^iansm  ;  and. 
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88  it  has  been  recently  brought  to  cannotbedoubted;buf  TannhaiTBer" 

bear  heayily  against  the  most  dis-  has-cfaamn  and  merits  peculiarly  its 

tingaished  of  the  authors  of  ^  Tann-  own,  and  is,  I  vhll  venture  to  say,  as 

hUuser,"  it  may  be  worth  while  to  in-  well  worth  reading,  for  its  own  sake, 

quire  a  little  mto  the  nature  of  so-  as  the  ''Idylls  of  the  Ein^,"  andmudi 

oilled  plagiarism,  in  the  abstract,  more  deserving  of  admiration  than 

before  determining  whether  in  the  "The  Princess, 

present  instance  this  accusation  is  When  comparing  any  contemporary 

just  poet  with  Tennyson,  which  I  do  most 

Unhappily  there   are   antecedent  unwillingly,  it  is  no  rude  deduction 

fiicts  which  incline  people  to  doubt  of  of  praise  to  say  that  he  or  she  is  less 

originality  here,  ana  as  soon  as  it  was  musical — for  superlative  excellence 

known  that  t^e  translator  of  "Serb-  must  make  that  which  is  compared 

ski  Pesme  '*  stood  behind  the  mask  to  it  manifest  imperfection  ;  imd  it 

of  a  new  name,  critics  changed  their  may  be  consoling  to  young  writers, 

tone,  and  from  the  lenient  opinion  who  have  not  yet  attained  to  an  in- 

thaf'Tanfihauaer"  came  nearest  to  the  fallible  nicety  of  ear.  to  remember 

"IdyUBoftheKingB,"instykaBdpoetic  that  the  fault  Coleridge  found  with 

pitcn,  though  without  any  damaging  Tennyson's   poetry,   when    he   first 

sigBS  of  wUUrtufny  they  fell  at  once  published,  was  in  his  metres ;  it  was 

upon  the  plausible  hypothesis,  that  their    irregularity    that     Coleridge 

there  were  copious  pilferings  to  be  blamed.*    but  he  had  done  with  the 

exposed.  pf>etry  of  earth  before  "The  Two 

Allowing  ^  Tannhauser^'  to  stand,  as  Voices"  appeared, 

it  first  appeared,  upon  its  own  unsup-  I  do  not  forget  the  peculiar  loveli- 

ported  merits,  I  thmk  that  the  resem-  ness  of  some  of  the  songs  in  "Tann- 

olanee  of  many  passages  in  it  to  lines  of  hauser,"  when  I  saytfaat  not  even  the 

Tennyson's,  in  no  case  amounts  to  beautiful  one  of  Wolfram's,  which 

nroven  plagiarism,  and  can  be  satis-  begins — 

It  IS  rather  cruel  to  compare  any  ^o^^  ^.^  ^^  ^^^  ^,  ^„ 
new  poetry  to  that  of  Tennyson  s  ;  a 

more  certain  receipt  for  making  one  nor   his   last,    which  justly  made 

disinclined  to  admire,  could  not  be  "  great  shouts"  go  up,  "  of  give  the 

hit  upon;  it  is  therefore  the  most  prize  to  Wolfram!"  can  bear  compari- 

Buitable  form  of  disparagement,  and  son  with  those  exquisite  varieties  of 

a  provocation  seldom  missing  from  songin  "The Princess" andin "Maud;" 

the  path  of  a  young  poet    Having  but  whatever  other  parts  of  "  Tann- 

the  best  in  one  style  of  writing,  who  hftuser"  may  remind  us  of  an  older 

would  care  for  the  next  best  ?    Hav-  favourite,  in  the  songs  his  influence 

ing  the  perfect  music  of  our  Laureate,  can  hardly  be  suspected, 

who  would  care  for  his  er.ho  1  Plagiansm  proper  there  may  be 

Theinfluenceofhiswritingsuponthe  undoubtedly  in  the  great  world  of 

minds  that  elaborated  "  Tannhauser"  letters,t  but  I  question  whether  more 


*  The  opinion  of  Coleridge,  as  given  in  his  "Table-Talk,**  vol.  ii.  page  164,  may 
be  interesting  enough  to  some  people,  to  justify  quotation  here: — ^'*I  have  not 
read  through  idl  Mr.  Tennyson^s  poems,  which  have  been  sent  me ;  bat  I  think 
there  are  some  things  of  a  good  deal  of  beauty  in  what  I  have  seen.  The  misfor- 
tune is,  that  he  has  begun  to  write  verses  without  very  well  understanding 
what  metre  is.  Even  if  you  write  in  a  known  and  approved  metre,  the  odds  are, 
if  you  are  not  a  metrist  yourself,  that  you  will  not  write  hannonioos  verses ;  but 
to  deal  in  new  metres,  without  considering  what  metre  means  and  requires,  is 
preposterous.  What  I  should,  with  many  wishes  for  success,  prescribe  to  Tenny- 
son— ^indeed  without  it  he  can  oeyer  be  a  poet  in  act — ^is  to  write  for  the  next 
two  or  three  years  in  none  but  one  or  two  well  known  and  strictly  defined  metres, 
such  as  the  heroic  couplet,  the  octaro  stanza,  or  the  octosyllabic  measure  of  the 
'Allegro'  and  '  Penseroso.'  '* 

t  As  Ibr  instance  when  Longfellow  gives  us  his  **  For  the  day  is  cold,  and  dark, 
and  dreary,"  without  any  intimation  that  precisely  the  same  poem  is  given  by 
Knimannel  Creibel  in  German :  which  appeared  first,  I  know  not,  but  one  or  other 
of  them  were  indisputable  plagiarisms.    I  have  only  memory  to  support  my  belief 
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than  half  the  resemblanoeg  which  mediately  know  that  they  have  been 
have  been  so  named  during  the  last  heard  or  read  before,  though  nerer 
three  centuries,  are  not  attributable  thought  of  since :  for  tnough  we  reool- 
to  a  mental  law  that  we  can  by  no  lect  so  little  of  aU  the  impresstons  we 
means  abrogate.  From  this  law  is  accumulate,  it  is  more  than  probaUa 
derived  the  force  of  example  and  the  that  we  really  retain  them  all  Some- 
stimulus  of  fine  literature ;  it  is  that  where  in  "the  abysmal  depths  of  per- 
of  which  Schiller  has  spoken  as  "  the  sonality,"  evei^  combination  of  laeM, 
imitative  formative  impulse,  which  every  perception  of  facts,  remains 
can  undergo  no  imprestion^  without  latent  and  unnotioed,  but  indeetnic- 
at  once  endeavouring  to  give  it  tible,  and  ever  ready  for  a  sudden  re- 
lively  expression."  (Der  nachah-  .call  to  consciousness, 
mende  Bildungtrieb,  der  keinen  Bin-  What  Schiller  has  said  of  deeds  ia 
drtick  erleiden  kann,  ohne  sodeich  no  less  true  of  words  : 
mjch  einem  lebendigen  AusdrucTt  Zu-  ..  ^eS^,  vemhwindet  der  mt«  S|«r 

t/^^xi/-    .  _x.     X  ^     ..t.              J  Von  der  aonnenbeleacliUtcn  Erdt, 

It  IS  this  mstmct  for  the  rqjroduc-  WieiMdemAnUiudleWchtoGebad*- 

tion,  m  some  shape  or  other,  of  every  Abe,  nichu  itt  verioraD  ond  rmebwui- 

strong  impression,  which  accounts  for  den, 

many  phenomena  otherwise  inexplic-  Was  die  gehfltmniMvoIl  waltendn  tin- 

able;  for  the  repetition  of  phrases  deo 

and  gestures  that  we  dislike  as  much  In  ^^  dankel  •chsffeodea  ScImmi  siifnali- 

as  Ghristabel  loathed  the  snake-like  ^.  ??"?"  .     .....    .  ™ 

glance  of  Geraldine;  for  petty  re-  ^^^^fS^^^^V^^^^, 

criminations  which  we  despise  our-  ^^f^^^J^^ ^/XL  ua 

selves  for  and  yet  aUow,  because.  ^°**giil«**  ^"'*''  und  AD-  k* 

perhaps  years  ago,  the^were  vented  /^  l]^^,„i  ^0,,  Mmma 

upon  us  :  for  the  use  ofjgrandiloquent  TrmMUdon— 

words  when  notably  mappropnate,  "Asewlly  •.£««  th«c<mnt«Mi« 

(for  having  struck  us  forcibly  m  their  Th>  trifling  gestant  fade  and  diflappear ; 

right  place,  ten  to  one  we  shall  find  So  quickly  from  Uw  sin-oilightaMd 

ourselves  applying  them  with  equal  earth 

animation  on  a  wrong  occasion) ;  and  The  traces  of  men's  actions  die  away, 

for  a  re>echo.  more  or  less  distinct  of  But  nothing  which  the  oremiUng  boon 

the  ideas  and  style  of  a  writer  we  ad-  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  *^^  Ut^^l  cmim  raoeir* 

mire,  much  too  profoundly  to  dream  *"  '"^dd"^  *^*"    "^^^  "  *  Mooming 

01  imiiauon.         ^              ^  Nature  a  neat  and  animated  power. 

In  our  own  expressions,  or  m  the  ^^  ^  „«^,  „^  ^«^ »«~' 

mech  of  other  people,  we  may  detect 

three  kinds  of  effect  from  past  vibra-  And  thus,  with  regard  to  writeni 

tions  of  the  mind ;  re>echo  of  musical  the  natural  and  unconscious  reboona 

sound  in  the  structure  of  our  sen-  of  past  admiration  is  likely  to  be  in- 

tences  ;  reproduction  of  thouf^ht,  ge-  stantly  perceived   by  an   attentive 

nerallv  remodelled,  but  leavmg  nn-  reader,  and  is  censured  as  feeble  imi- 

mistakable  marks  of  its  ancestry  ;  tation  or  unscrupulous  theft,  aooord- 

and  repetition  of  contiguous  words,  in^  to  the  taste  and  humour  of  the 

all  quite  unconscious,  resulting  from  cntic ;  the  quickness  of  memory  in 

that  invariable  law  of  human  nature,  the  latter,  is  a  strong  check  upon  the 

which,  sooner  or  later,  tunin  rvrrif  unwaiyreproducUveness  of  the  author. 

impreasion  to  conseuuent  expression.  After   making  ^1  due  aUowanee 

So  susceptible  and  so  conservative  in  writers  for  mere  coinddenoe  of 

b  memory,  that  by  most  of  us  the  thought,  which  is  frequently  proved, 

juxtaposition  of  a  few  unimportant  and  m  critics  for  the   tendency  so 

sentences,  will  be  recognised  after  an  Mtronj^  in  human  nature  to  reduce  all 

interval  of  several  years.     We  im-  that  is  possible  to  a  likeness,  that  eo 


that  Tennyson  has  taken  his  **  Peers  Song,**  a  short  piece  at  the  end  of  his 
Tolaroe  of  ooUected  poems,  £rom  another  nnackoowledged  Qennaa  sooroe.    I 
believe  something  extremely  similar,  if  not  quite  the  same,  will  be  fimad  ia 
Bitrger^  Poems. 
*  Schiller  •'Ueber  das  Erhabene 
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old  associations  shallnot  be  disturbed,  Rudders  that  for  a  hundred  years  had  lost 
nor  old  limits  adyanced.  I  think  it  The  sway  oi  human  hand :  gold  vase  em- 
will  need  no  special  pleading  to  prove,  ^    *^'^ 

that  some  of  our  most  original  poets  ^^^  loug-for»otten  story,  and  wherem 

show  signs  of  r««r6<Ta<ion~if  the  NoreveUer  hadever  dippdachm 

term  miy  be  aUowed-and  that  the  ^"^^  '^^^  ^'"^^  ^^'  mouldenng 

finest  OMfiters  of  melody  in  verse  have  yf^^  jn  the  tongue  of  heaven,  hy  those  souls 

found  difficulty  m  avoidmg  it  alto-  who  first  were  on  the  earth ;  and  sculp- 

gether.  tures  rude 

I    should    think,    therefore,    that  In  ponderous  stone,  developing  the  mood 

Wordsworth,  with  all  his  faults  and  Of  ancient  Nox; — ^then  skeletons  of  man, 

aU  his  philosophical  excellence,  was  Of  heast,  behemoth  and  leviathan, 

never  suspected  of  this  subtle  mode  ^^  elephant  and  eagle,  and  huge  jaw 

of  doing  homage  to  another  mind.  ^  nameless  master."               «   ,  ttt 

He  wa4  it  seems,  more  "struck  at  ^«^  £/«cfy«u>«-Book  III. 

himself  "♦  than  by  any  of  his  prede-  Amin,  if  one  reads  these  lines  of 

oeasors.    Nor  am  I  aware  that  Mr.  old  Chapman's,  and  then  this  verse 

Tupper  was  ever  accused  of  plagiar-  from  "In  Memoriam,"  can  one  fail 

ism :  there  is  nothmg  that  remmds  to  perceive  that  the  first  was  sugges- 

one  of  an  earlier,  sweeter  stram  in  tive  of  the  other] 

his  ever-virtuous  lines.    But  can  any  «  Or  as  the  cloudy  threaves^ 

one  compare   these  passMes    from  q^  y^^  gj^  ^^  sheepcotes  fiU  when 

Snelley  and  Keats  and  doubt  that  tne  summer's  golden  vails 

one  was    stimulated   by  a  previous  Enrich  th^  fields,  and  nourishmg  milk 

though,  perhaps,  forgotten  delight  in  bedews  the  sprinkled  palls." 

the  other  )  Chapmcankt  lUad. 

**  The  melancholy  ruins  ^*  And  brushing  ankle  deep  in  fiowers, 

Of  cancelled  cycles ;  anchors,  beaks  of  ships ;  We  beard  behind  the  woodbine  veil, 

Planks  turned  to  marble  :  quivers,  helma  The  milk  that  bubbled  in  the  pail, 

and  spears,  And  buzzings  of  the  honied  hours.'* 

And  gorgon-headed  targes,  and  the  wheeb  /»  Memonam^  IxxxviL 
Of  scythied  chariots,  and  Uie  emblazonry 

Of  trophies,  standards,  and  armorial  beasts.  In  sense  far  enough  apart,  but  in 

Boond  which  death  laughed,  sepulchred  gound  how  agreeably  reminiscent ! 

enablems             .      .  ^.      .  ,  And  thou3i  it  is  paurt  of  my  creed, 

Of  dead  destrucfaon,  rum  withm  rum !  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^^  f^j    ^^^i^^^  ^j^^ 

moTpS^o^^^ri^rrtr^  I^et^  mind,  and  that,  tL^^^^^^ 

over  should  in  nowise  dare  to  vex  it  with 

Was  mortal,  but  not  human :  see,  they  Ue,  tbeir  "  shallow  wit,; t  by  guessiuff  at 

Their  monstrous  works  and  uncouth  skele-  its  process  of  creation,  yet  mine  has 

tons,  often  pleased  itself  much  by  discern- 

Their  statues,  homes,  and  fanes ;  prodigioos  ing,  as  it  fancied,  the  prompting  germ 

shapes,  of  a  recent  perfection  in  the  sweet 

Huddled  in  gray  annihilation,  split,  frggh  woodlands  of  Chancer,  or  Schil- 


Jammed  in  the  hard  black  deep;  and  over  j^g  inexhaustible  deeps. 

The  In!!^mies  of  unknown  wingM  things.'  /*^S^  "^^  ^^*«^  °^^««^  °^^  '''''' 

SheOe^M  Pramdl^  UnbiLd^AjTt  ^.  when  Tennyson  says- 

"  Things  "  The  people  here,  a  beast  of  burden  dow, 

More  dead  than  Morpheus'  imaginings :  Toil'd  onward,  prick'd  with  goads  and 

Old  rusted  anchors,  helmets,  breastplates  stings; 

large.  Here  play'd,  a  tiger,  roUing  to  and  fro 

Of  gone  sea-warriors ;   brazen  beaks  and  The  heads  and  crowns  of  kings" 

Urge ;  (  The  Palace  of  Art) — 


*  Robert  Browning's  Ftipht  of  the  Ducheu, 

t  Tkreavet.    **  Thrave  or  threave,  a  drave  or  drove,  or  number  driven  together. 
Any  great  number  or  quantity." — Richardeon's  Dictionary. 

X  "  Vex  not  thou  the  poet's  mind, 
With  thy  Bhallow  wit : 
Vex  not  thou  the  poet's  mind  ; 
For  thou  cunst  not  fattiom  it." 

Tennyson  h  "  The  PoeVa  Mind.*' 
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All  the  Bongs  of  the  old  Mmnesingers 

That  ever  were  written  or  sung 
She  had  prompt  on  the  ends  of  her  fingers 

And  pat  on  the  tip  of  her  tongue. 

Of  •^chenkendorf,  Riickert,  and  Komer, 
And  the  bards  of  the  "  Sturm  und  drang/' 

And  of  Lessing,  and  Herder,  and  Werner, 
She  could  quote  every  verse  and  *'  gesang." 

In  hdlea-lettres  she  studied  von  Schlegel ; 

In  philosophy,  Kant  was  herguide ; 
Metaphysics'she  studied  from  Hegel, 

And  dipped  into  Fichte  beside. 

And  there  was  not  a  matnm  or  maiden 

Surpassed  her  in  musical  art ; 
M  signt  she  played  Handel  and  Haydn, . 

Beethoven,  and  Bach,  and  Mozart. 

Her  voice  was  mellifliious,  very*— 

You'd  fancy,  whenever  she  sang. 
You  heard  a  lark  warble,  so  merry 

And  trilling  her  notes  as  they  rang^ 

Her  eyes  would  remind  you  of  heaven. 

Their  orbits  so  blue  and  serene, 
And  mild  as  the  starlight  at  even 

Their  glance  thro'  the  lashes  were  seen. 

like  the  hue  of  the  leaves  on  the  beeohes,^ 

When  Autumn  is  crisping  them  brown. 
Was  the  flow  of  her  hair :  and  like  peaches 

Her  cheeks  in  their  rloaness  and  down. 

Her  forehead  wbb  broad,  but  not  very, 

Her  nose,  rather  massive  than  thii^ 
Her  Hps  full  and  ripe  as  a  cherry, 

And  oh  I  such  a  love  of  a  chin. 

With  one  charm  far  beyond  every  other, 

Most  charming,  the  maiden  was  blest— 
The  money  and  Ginds  of  her  mother 

The  fair  Kunigunda  possessed 

And  suitors  in  multitudes  sought  her 

Rt)m  every  region  and  part,  • 
They  sighed,  and  they  knelt,  but  none  caught  her, 

Or  touched  Kunigunda's  young  heart. 

One  was  learned  and  wise,  but  he  squiiited ; 

One  was  handsome  and  brave,  but  a  boor; 
One  was  all  but  the  thing— till  ne  hinted 

He  wanted  her  lands  to  secure. 

And  the  kinsmen  they  sighed  too,  poor  fellows, 
But  they  dared  not  approach  her  to  kneel. 

So  they  guarded  her,  loyal  and  jealous, 
And  swore  to  be  true  as  tiie  steel. 
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"  The  mnnnaring  rustle  of  the  leaves  And  peins,'  that  bring  us  timely  news  of 

That  breathe  a  quiet  tune ;  death ; 

The  gentle  dropping  upon  the  grass  And  tears,  that  teach  ns  to  be  glad  of 

Of  a  midnight  shower  in  Jane,  Him." 

The  far-off  voice  of  a  hidden  brook  ....... 

That  sings  low  to  the  moon."»  ^ike  MUton  and  Tennyson,  the  au^ 

Can  any  one  suppoae  that  the  writer  ^^^ts  of  "  Tannhftuser*'  occasionally 

of  these  gentle  lines  was  guilty  of  allow  our  ears  to  ache  from  a  Ime 

such  manifest  borrowing,  consciously  1  which  acts  as  a  discord  m  music  for 

Could  she.  if  remembering  to  what  breakmg  too  monotonous  a  melody, 

she  owed  tnis  sequence  of  sound,  have  ^^^  ^^C"  ^  this— 

'ventured  to  steid  one  rhyme  from  the  "  To  a  universal  irrepressible  roar** 

unsurpassed  loveliness  of  the  verse  as  (TannhSuter) 

it  stands  in  the  "Ancient  Mariner  r—  jg  not  more  pamful  than  "  femininely 

«  Yet  stfll  the  sails  made  on  ^^i?^^  dissolutely  pale"  in  "  Enid/' 

A  pleasant  noise  till  noon,  or  Mllton  S— 

A  noise  like  of  a  hidden  brook  "  With  her  bright  lummaries  that  set  and. 

In  the  leafy  month  of  June,  rose" — {Paradise  Lott,  Book  7) ; 

That  to  the  deepuig  woods  all  night  ,  .    ^     .   ^    ^  ^, 

Singeth  a  quiet  tune."  ^^^  ^  ^^OO'^  3  Of  the  same  poem — 

Let  us  now  look  more  closely  to  "  ^^  ^^^  ^"^^^'y  *°^  ^"^^  ""^^ 
the  poem  under  review.  Undeniably  .  ,  '  ,  ,  .  ,  , 
one  M  often  reminded  of  "  The  Prin-  And  as  Tennyson  has  adnutted  that 
cess"  and  "The  IdvUs"  in  reading  it;  most  disagreeable  novelty,  "languor- 
but  in  the  buUd  of  the  lines,  particu-  ously,"  I  suppose  we  must  forgive  the 
larly  in  the  opening  of  the  story,  I  annoyance  of  such  words  as  ^*  cares- 
find  more  likeness  to  the  stateliness  sent,"  and  "  hungerly,"  and  "  reach- 
of  Milton's  blank  verse;  and  I  am  lessness,"  in  " Tannhauser,"  but  they 
sure  that  the  magnificent  flow  of  are  not  such  as  one  wishes  to  natura- 
Keats*  "Hyperion^*  has   not  been  li^e. 

without  influence  here.    Its  solemn  Havmg  2one  through  the  ungraci- 

▼ehemence  is  recalled  when  Tann-  ous  task  of  finding  out  and  compar- 

hauser's  doom  is  to  be  passed ;  but  mg  passages  in  this  poem  that  bro- 

has  Milton,  or  Keats,  or  Tennyson  voke  parallel.  I  will  give  some  of  the 

any  thing  more  grandly  apposite  than  most  marked  instances  of  likeness, 

^0  llQes ^^^^  ^^®  authors'  de^ee  of  obligation 

''As,  ere  the  storm  descends  ma^  be  easily  recog^sed. 

Upon  a  Druid  grove,  the  great  trees  stand  In  "The  Frincess"   we   find  this 

Looking  one  way;  and  stiller  than  their  figure: — 

Untaullfthunder,  «)lling,  fresa  the  ^dnd  **  ^°«  J^T  "^  '''^'^*'"  "^"^  '''"  * 

Thai  rocks  them  altogether"-  ^  J^^  shoulders,  thick  as  herded  ewes, 

any  thing  sweeter  or  more  perfect  And  rainbow  robes,  and  gems  and  gem- 

than  this  part  of  Elizabeth's  speech  ..  ^}f/l^    .  .^  ^    ...  ,v^,^  ^„. 

to  the  mercUess  banis-  ^^^^  *"^  «^*^*^  ^"^^^  ^"^^  ""^ 

^  Oh,  who  that  lives  but  hath  within  his  Fluctuated,  as  flowers  in  storm,  some  red, 

heart  some  pale, 

Some  cause  to  diead  the  suddenness  of  All  open-mouthed,  all  gasing  to  the  light.** 

A  ^^???t^        #.,1       A    *.-  In  "Tannhauser,"  some  few  lines 

^en^^r'::^^^:tJf:^^^  before  the  sen^nce, -sharp,  shmtmg 

us  time.  lanes  of  Steel:'— 

Tune  to  grow  ready,  time  to  take  fare-  *'  And  like  the  shuddering  crowd 

well !  Of  parti-^oloured  leaves  that  flits  before 

And  sends,  ns  moniton  and  ministers —  The  gust  of  mid  October ;  all  at  once 

Old  age,  that  steals  the  fulness  from  the  A  hundred  jewellM  shoulders,  huddling, 

veins ;  swept 

4iui  gri^  that  take  the  glory  from  the  The  hall,  and  slanted  to  the  doors,  and 


eyes; 


fled  before  the  storm. 


*  <' Sounds,**  by  J.  L.  in  the  St.  JaM€i*i  Magaxme  for  June,  1661. 
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To  their  wonder,  the^  see  a  strange  hunter 

Quite  leisurely  talong  his  stand, 
Astride  o'^  the  dying  old  grunter, 

With  a  cwUeau  de  choMe  in  his  hand. 

And  as  soon  as  the  Baron  approaches, 

The  stranger,  with  true  hunter-craft, 
While  his  hat  ne  most  courteously  touches, 

Presents  to  Hockswiller  the  haft 

"  Pray  who  may  you  be,  my  fine  fellow  1** 
^  Hockswiller  politely  demands. 

'*  Alexis  O'Higgins  Brunello, 
Herr  Baron,  and  at  your  commands.'* 

"  I  take,"  says  the  Baron,  ^'  Herr  Jftger, 
With  thanks,  sir,  ydur  cov^^au  de  clmne^ — 

Then  he  slit  the  boars  throat  with  the  dagger, 
And  gave  him  a  sure  eoup  de  grace  I 

Then  he  asks,  like  a  jolly  old  Baron — 

Brunello  to  come  home  and  dine ; 
The  boar  is  transported  a  car  on. 

And  they  all  jc^  to  Schloss  SchwareensteiiL 

V. 

THE  BETEL. 

Wherever  I  look  for  my  breakfast, 

Or  supper,  or  lunch,  be  it  mine 
(To  this  faith  till  my  death  I  will  stick  fast,) 

In  Germany  always  to  dine. 

You've  good  eating,  substantial  and  various. 

Good  drinkine  in  kind  and  degree, 
Good  company,  frank  and  hilarious, 

Good  singing,  both  solo  and  glee. 

Only  don't  go  too  fast  at  the  smoking. 

Drink  sparingly,  too,  of  their  beer ; 
Be  prudent  in  banter  and  joking, 

For  they'll  quarrel  when  filled  with  good  cheer. 

There's  a  hall  that's  both  loftv  and  spacious — 

The  pride  of  the  Schloss  Schwarzenstein, 
With  fire-place  and  chimney  capacious. 

And  a  table  of  oak  where  they  dine. 

The  roof-beams  and  panels  are  oaken ; 

All  around  hang  the  antlers  of  deer, 
Boars'  heads,  and  each  trophy  and  token 

Of  the  chase,  and  the  rine,  and  spear. 

Now  seated  around  the  oak  table 
Are  the  kinsmen,  the  guest,  and  the  host ; 

All  readv,  and  willing,  and  able. 
To  fall  on  the  boiled  and  the  roast. 


At  the  head  sits  the  Baron  most  stately. 
Raised  high  in  his  carved  oaken  chair : 

On  his  right,  for  he  loved  his  child  greatly, 
Is  placed  Eunigunda  the  Fair. 
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also  shown  that  God  can  and  does  for-  man  could  not  experience  or  describe 
give  when  a  penitent  seeks  pardon  unless  he  were  profoundly  religions, 
through  Christ  Whatever  else  the  and  yettbe  very  last  be  would  acknow- 
world  may  owe  to  Owen  Meredith  and  ledge  if  he  wished  to  seem  so. 
his  friend,  it  is  surely  indebted  to  them  Sut,  not  to  dwell  longer  upon  a 
for  clothing  such  truths  as  the^e — all-  question  so  far  beyond  our  reacli,  let 
important  to  every  human  being — in  me  earnestly  congratulate  such  read- 
poetry  that  is  as  tieautiful  as  its  own  ers  of  Tennyson,  upon  a  poem  which 
pathetic  purpose.  leaves  no  doubt  on  the  mind  as  to  its 

Many  a  miserable  wanderer  from  religious  tendency.    They  may  find 

right  ways,  as  hardened  and  hopeless  their  account  also  in  its  being  free 

as  Tannhauser,  may  find  in  this  poem  from  those   recondite   treasures   of 

a  promise  of  the  waters  of  life :  God  philosophy,  those  carelessly  implied 

grant  that  such  may  seek  them  in  tniths,  and  light  glancing   strokes 

time,  where  never  sinful  man  has  upon  the  complicated  problems  of 

sought  in  vain !    Man  v  a  loving  heart  lite,  which  our  Laiu*eate  scatters  with 

may  bewail  the  ruin  of  a  dishonoured  a  lavish  wealth,  to  fascinate  those  who 

friend,  and  may  here  find  example  of  can  receive  them,  and  perplex  those 

what  the  constancy  and  unflinching  who  find  him  obscure, 
courage  of  true  friendship  can  effect.       The  simplicity  of  Tannh&user,  both 

even  when  all  its  efforts  seem  too  in  design  and  detail,  is,  to  my  judg- 

late.    May  heaven  send  such  con-  ment,  a  distinguishing  charm;  for  un- 

Btancv  into  the  hearts  of  all  who  fortunately  it  has  become  a  fashion 

would  reclaim  sinners,  that  they  may  with  the  versifiers  of  our  day  to  tam- 

czy  out  even  to  the  last  per  with  mysteries  and  adopt  a  dark- 

"  T€t  turn,  ^®^  of  style  which  covers  no  depth  of 

Far,  oi  I  Uve,  I  wiU  not  leave  thee  thwr  original  thought. 

-«    .  . ,  xr  1.    1  The  herome  here  is,  mdeed,    pure 

That  they  may  urge  upon  the  broken-  loveliness;"  her  fate  only  too  natural : 

hearted  victim  of  despau: ;  j^  ^j^q  ^p^n  ^^^wal  of  her  love,  after 

**Tet  not  80  fall'n,  not  so  low  fall'n,  but  intercedmg  for  TannL&user,  when  she 

what  says — 

^^^whe^'"^'^""'    ''*''*°*   '''"^'      "Which  of  you  will  boast  himself 
May  reach  at  last  even  to  this  wretched-        More  mis«iibly  injured  by  this  mui 
Qg_  Than  I,  whose  heart  of  all  that  lived  in  it, 

And,  out  of  late  repentance,  raise  it  up  ^«  ^^  untenanted," 

With  pardon  into  peace.**  .,  ^    u      x* 

^  *^  the  manners  of  olden  time  are  pro- 

In  this  direction  of  moral  purpose  bably  more  closely  adhered  to  tnan 

I  find  an  admirable  use  of  a  rare  op-  in    the   demeanour   of    Tennyson's 

portunity,  which,  with  one  exception  ladies — who,  if  one  may  dare  to  think, 

{Guinevere,    "  Idylls  of  the  Kings"),  he  could  be  out  of  keeping  on  any 

plac^  the  writers  of  Tannhauser  in  point— of  ten  appear  to  me  to  act  under 

advance  of  him  whom  they  are  ac-  the  restraints  imposed  by  the  refine- 

cused  of  following.  ments  of  the  nineteenth,  and  very 

Tennyson  is  thoushtby  many— not  seldom  with  the  naivete  of  the  sixth, 

those.  I  imagine,  who  can  best  appre-  £laine*s  conduct  being  excepted, 
ciate  nis  poetry — to  be  indeterminate       If  I  wished  to  find  fault  with  any 

in  religious  tendency,  and  cold  to  the  thing  in  the  plot  of  Tannhauser,  it 

highest   interests   of  spiritual   life,  would  be  with  its  want  of  relief  from 

Those  who  so  judge  him  could  not  be  successive  shades  of  sorrow  to  the 

persuaded  to  change  their  opinion  by  deepest  glooms  of  remorse.    This  ren- 

such  explanation  as  I  mi(pt  offer :  ders  the  latter  part  a  little  monoton- 

the  reserve  of  lofty  natures  is  the  last  ous ;  and  perhaps  for  this  reason  the 

thing  that  can  be  explained  to  minds  hero  might  as  well  have  died  a  page 

of  a  different  calibre.  or  two  sooner. 

But  if,  after  reading  "  In  Memo-       Lest  my  admiration  of  this  poem 

riam,*'  people  can  think  Tennyson's  should  appear  excessive  and  unsup- 

religious  sense  at  fault,  they  must  ported,  a  few  passages  that  may  fairly 
surely  find  in  it  many  proofs  of  a  curi-    oe  detached  from  their  context,  shau 

ous  kind  of  hypocrisy,  a  semblance  of  be  given  as  examples  of  an  almost 

just  those  phases  oi  feeling  which  a  unflawed  whole  : — 

VOL.  LIX,— NO.  CCCXLIX.  8  " 


104  EevekUioTis  ofJPeter  Broum,  Foet,  ike. :  [Jan. 

TBINKLIED. 

"  Bnider  das  ist  deutscher  Wein ! 
Darum  ist  er  klar  und  stille, 
Darum  hat  er  Kraft  und  Fiille, 
Darum  Schenkt  ihn  frohlich  ein, 
Briider  das  ist  deutscher  Wein ! 

"  Brothers,  this  is  German  wine, 
*  So  'tis  mellow,  clear,  and  bright ; 

Strone  of  body,  full  and  fine, 

And  it  flows  out  sparkling  light. 
Briider  das  ist  deutscher  Wein! 

"  Ancient  customs  love  we  still ; 
Honour  to  the  hands  dirine 
That  on  native  German  hill 

Planted  first  the  foreign  vine ! 
Briider  das  ist  deutscher  Wein! 

"  Fill  the  goblet  hieh  to  those 

Who  tilled  our  neiffhts  with  free-bom  hands, 
Who  from  those  heights  defied  their  foes. 
Free,  in  their  free  fatherland ! 
Fiillt  den  Becher  bis  zum  Rand  1 

"  Olden  times  are  new  again— 
Glaives  we've  wielded  manfully, 
We  have  burst  the  tyrant's  chain — 
Dutchland  still  is  I>utch  and  free  ! 
Deutsche  bleiben  deutsch  und  free  I 

"  German  ways  and  German  wine, 
From  the  cottage  to  the  throne  ; 
German  tongue  and  German  Rhine, 
Fatherland  is  all  our  own  ! 
Yon  dem  Hiitte  bis  zur  Throne  1" 

Glasses  dink,  and  cheers  sonorous 

Shake  the  walls  of  Schwarzenstein^ 
Every  voice  is  loud  in  chorus — 

"  Briider,  das  ist  deutscher  Weiu !" 

Then  a  jager  of  the  party. 

Lifting  up  his  ioianly  voice, 
Breaks  into  a  song  so  hearty 

That  'twould  make  the  dead  rejoice. 


JAOERLIED. 

"Tralirala!  Tralirala! 
Brays  out  the  cheery  horn ; 
In  ringing  notes 
The  music  floats 
On  the  ear  of  drowsy  mom. 
On  the  greensward  steeds  are  neighing. 
In  the  leash  the  hounds  are  baying. 
And  the  jager  bold  and  gay 
Mounts  his  horse  to  ride  away. 
Tralirala!  Tralirala! 
Hallo !  hallo !  Juchheisa  sa ! 
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ministratieB  as  Secretary  for  Foreign  this  happen  to  Olay,  that  at  last 

Affairs,  has  destroyed  whatever  good  '*  Justice  to  Olav"  was  adopted  aathe 

opinion  we  had  of  him.  rallying  cry  of  his  party  in  1844,  but 

It  is  only  another  instance  of  So*  all  to  no  purpose.    Polk  was  elected 

lon*s  answer  to  Croesus,  to  count  no  President,  and  Cla^  died  at  the  age 

man  happy  till  his  death.    Had  Mr.  of  seventy-five,  havingeaten  his  heart, 

Seward  cued  on  the  eve  of  the  great  as  the  E^tianssay,  with  disappoint- 

Secession,  he  would  have  died  with  ment 

hands  as  pure  of  civil  blood  as  Falk-  Mr.  Seward  has  Clay's  career  before 
land  and  Hampden.  As  it  now  is,  him  as  a  waminff,  if  he  will  be  warned 
he  may  live  to  be  the  victim  himself  in  time.  like  Clay^  he  has  risen  to 
ef  some  American  CromwelL  He  the  rank  of  second  m  the  state,  and 
may  find  like  Pym  and  Vane  that  it  now  he  should  understand  that  he 
is  easier  to  draw  the  sword  than  to  must  stoop  to  conquer.  If  he  would 
sheathe  it— to  call  out  armies,  than  to  rise  higher,  he  must  descend  first  be- 
recall  them  to  a  peace  footing.  Had  low  himself.  He  must  remember  the 
Mr.Sewarddiedavear  ago,  he  would  warning  to  Macbeth,  not  to  wish 
have  been  held  in  honour  on  this  side  highly  and  holily  at  tne  same  time, 
of  the  Atlantic,  among  those  American  He  is  making  himself  little,  in  order 
statesmen  whose  virtues  forbid  their  to  squeeze  into  the  presidential 
rising  to  the  highest  place  in  a  demo-  chair.  His  bitterest  enemy  could 
cracy.  We  should  have  ranked  him  not  wish  him  any  thing  worse  than 
with  Clay,  and  Webster,  and  Sumner,  this — than  to  blast  his  reputation  for 
as  one  of  that  select  class  who  never  ever,  and  to  make  himself  a  name  of 
can  aspire  to  the  presidential  chair,  infamy  for  all  time  for  the  sake  of 
preciselv  because  they  are  pre-emin-  the  poor  honour  of  being  the  mouth- 
ent  The  sovereign  multitude  like  piece  of  the  American  Demos  for  four 
mediocrity.  They  distrust  the  man  years.  The  sentiment  of  Euripides, 
who  is  head  and  shoulders  above  them;  that  for  the  sake  of  empire  any  crime 
and  we  cannot  say  more  for  Mr.  might  be  attempted,  was  a  favourite 
Seward  than  this,  that  he  was  far  too  one  with  Caasar.  But  there  was  one 
first-rate  a  man  for  a  second-rate  crime  which  even  Caesar  and  Napoleon 
oflSce.  Whether  in  irony  or  in  earnest,  stopped  short  of— -self-immolation, 
the  Apostle  directed  the  Corinthians,  They  did  not  stupify  themselves  to 
if  they  must  have  judgments  pertain-  bring  themselves  down  to  the  stu- 
ing  to  this  life,  to  set  those  to  judge  pidity  of  their  masters ;  they  did 
who  are  least  esteemed  in  the  church,  not  affect  to  be  dwarfs,  because  they 
The  American  people  choose  their  lived  among  pigmies.  This  is  that 
rulers  anparently  on  the  same  prin-  which  a  man  of  ^nius  must  sub- 
dple.  Whether  because  their  princi-  mit  to  in  canvassing  for  the  presi- 
pal  men  are  preoccupied  with  other  dency  of  the  United  States.  He  must 
things,  and  will  not  give  their  time  to  be  as  meddlesome  and  foolish  as 
politics,  or  whether  to  prove  the  na-  Chremes,  and  go  about  gabbUn^— 
tural  equalitjT  of  all  men,  certain  it  is  '*Homo  sum  nil  alienum  ab  homino 
that  in  America  "the  least  esteemed*'  puto,"  to  justify  his  fellow-citicens  in 
are  set  up  in  the  principal  places  of  electing  him  as  their  chief.  An  im- 
ali.  A  accent  country  attorney  is  pertinent  and  prying  curiosity,  pass- 
thrown  on  the  crest  of  the  wave  of  mg  itself  off  as  patriotic  philanthropy, 
popular  favour  high  and  dry  into  the  is  the  quality  which  will  make  the 
presidential  chair,  while  the  men  American  meeting  ring  with  applause, 
that  supported  him  under  his  canvass,  as  the  Roman  theatre  rang  when 
and  who  are  necessary  to  him  to  canr  the  meddlesome  slave  delivered  him- 
out  his  policy^  are  left  battling  with  self  of  that  fine  bit  of  bombast — 
the  waves  still,  and  in  danger  of  not  ''Homo  sum."    If  Mr.  Seward  can 

getting  into  office  at  all.  Generally  shrink  into  such  dimensions  as  these, 
ke  Ulay  and  Webster,  they  rise  to  then  he  may  successfully  canvass  for 
the  point  when  the  great  prize  of  all  the  chair  of  old  Uncle  Abe.  If  not,  he 
appears  within  their  reach,  only  to  see  had  better  retire  in  time,  before  he 
it  snatched  from  them  by  some  in-  has  broken  his  heart  with  vexation 
ferior  candidate,  and  retire  mortified,  and  failure,  as  Clay  and  Webster  be- 
only  to  try  again  and  be  asain  de-  fore  him  did. 
franded  of  their  due.    So  often  did  When  Harry  Primrose  think^ 


.\ 
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The  most  authoritatiye  guides  of  taste  hopes,  or  those  who  watch  for  his 

told  us,  some  time  ago,  how  much  halting  with  the  curious  instincts  of 

beauty  would  delight — how  much  envy— always    eager    to    disparage 

originality  refresh  and  surprise  us  in  whatever  promises  to  surpass  medio- 

the  pages  of  "Tannhauser ;"  and  tlie  erity. 

announcement  of  a  first  poem,  so  dis-  An  acknowledged  rival  is  naturally 
tinguished  for  merit  by  writers  pre-  more  liable  to  hostile  attention  than 
viously  unknown,  gave  us  hoDes  of  the  aspirant  whose  powers  are  still 
dawning  genius  which  it  would  oe  our  unaccredited  by  fame ;  we  both  hope 
privilege  to  welcome  with  honour  and  more  fVom  one  who  has  not  had  time 
tar'Stretchine  hope.  The  happy  illu-  to  disappoint ;  and  we  know,  besides, 
sion  did  not  Last  long*  When  several  that  his  hopes  must  more  depend 
of  the  most  fastidious  critics  had  upon  ottr  favour  than  they  ever  will 
awarded  willing  praise,  eager,  in  all  alter  he  has  received  public  applause, 
probability,  to  encourage  young  writ-  And  thus  h«  is  still  able  to  gratify 
ers  in  their  outset  for  fame,  it  was  our  vanity  while  we  comfort  his. 
discovered  that  these  new  names  Further  t)n  in  the  toilsome  race,  when 
were  but  a  disguise— that  one,  at  the  laurels  are  Won,  and  a  wide  re- 
least,  of  the  real  authors  was  certain-  nown  begins  to  make  captious  criti- 
ly  free  long  ago  from  the  scrupulous  cism  ridiculous,  self-interest  may  in- 
cUfiidence  of  a  beginner.  duce  men  to  pay  homage  to  genius, 

We  owe  so  much  to  the  genius  of  and  even  envjr  must  be  sOent,  lest, 
Owen  Meredith  alreadv,  that  our  obstinately  resisting  an  almost  unani- 
judgment  of  any  thing  from  his  pen  mous  opinion,  the  real  cause  of  of- 
could  hardly  be  imp^i^ :  and  it  is  fence  to  its  taste  should  be  betrayed, 
easy  to  understand,  that  if  oe  wished  But,  alas !  between  the  trembling 
to  test  the  effect  of  this  joint  produc-  efforts  of  youthful  ambition  and  the 
tion  on  the  public  mind,  a  feigned  joyless  calm  of  fulfilled  hope,  there  is 
name  would  give  the  beautiful  poem  a  long  and  weary  interval ;  and  many 
a  fairer  trial  than  it  could  have  found  are  the  unkindly  thrusts— many  the 
if  the  prestige  of  his  name  went  with  cold  discouragements  which  the  tra- 
it He  may  have  wished  to  prove  est  genius  may  then  have  to  endure ! 
whether  such  a  poem  was  admired  It  may  disdain  the  weapons  employed 
because  of  its  intrinsic  merits,  rather  against  it,  but  will  feel  them  none 
than  to  see  how  manv  hunareds  of  the  less :  powerless  to  wound  self- 
people  would  buy  a  book,  for  the  same  love,  they  will  unconsciously  torture 
reason  that  one  dozen  of  sheep  fol-  a  deeper  affection,  a  dearer  hope  than 
low  another  through  a  gap  in  the  any  which  commoner  beings  cherish, 
hedge— not  that  they  prefer  the  grass  for  by  the  attacks  of  malevolent  cri- 
on  the  one  side  to  the  turnips  on  the  ticism  sanguine  estimates  of  human 
other,  but  because  sheep  and  men  nature  are  lowered,  and  instead  of  a 
alike  are  given  to  follow.  When  some  joyful  pride  in  its  high  worth,  a  des- 
one  of  them  is  bold  enough  to  lead  ponding  pity  is  felt,  which  begins  to 
in  a  new  direction.  treat  it  as  incurable. 

But  to  set  against  the  advantage  of  Those  only  who  know  the  mourn- 
this  experiment — and  when  a  fhend  ftilness  of  being  tempted  to  loath 
shared  in  the  composition  of  the  tvhere  they  wotud  fain  love,  to  con- 
poem  it  was  a  generous  experiment —  temn  what  th^y  used  to  honour,  can 
there  is  a  decided  tendency  in  critics  guess  what  is  felt  by  a  noble  mind 
to  be  more  indulgent  to  a  writer  in  when  watching  the  mean  endeavour 
the  morning  of  his  fame  than  wheii  of  a  baser  one  to  drag  down  exoel- 
it  has  risen  to  the  height  of  noon,  lence  from  a  position  higher  than  its 
and  he  bears  the  burden  and  heat  of  own. 

the  day  in  an  arena  where  the  least  Perhaps   no  mode  of  attempting 

failure  of  strength  will  be  keenly  des-  this  is  more  easy,  more  sure  of^suc- 

cried,  either  by  those  who  measure  cess,  and  more  frequently  adopted, 

his  success  with  their  own  inordinate  than  the  charge  of  plagiarism ;  and. 


1868.]                           Tannhatuer  and  Plagtarism,  107 

as  it  has  been  recently  brought  to  cannot  be  doubted;  but  "TannhattBer" 

bear  heavily  arainst  the  most  dis-  has'channs  and  merits  peculiarly  its 

tinguished  of  the  authors  of  ^  Tann-  own,  and  is,  I  will  venture  to  say,  as 

hauser,"  it  may  be  worth  while  to  in-  well  worth  reading,  for  its  own  sake, 

quire  a  little  mto  the  nature  t^f  so-  as  the  '*  Idylls  of  the  Kin^,"  and  much 

called  plagiarism,  in   the   abstract,  more  deserving  of  admiration  than 

before  determining  whether  in  the  '^Tbe  Princess, 

present  instance  this  accusation  is  When  comparing  any  contemporary 

just  poet  with  Tennyson,  which  I  do  most 

Unhappily  there   are   antecedent  unwillingly,  it  is  no  rude  deduction 

&cts  which  incline  people  to  doubt  of  of  praise  to  say  that  he  or  she  is  less 

originality  here,  ana  as  soon  as  it  was  musical— for  superiative   excellence 

known  that  the  transla4K>r  of  "Serb-  must  make  that  which  is  compared 

ski  Pesme  "  stood  behind  the  mask  to  it  manifest  imperfection ;  and  it 

of  a  new  name,  critics  changed  thdr  may  be  consoling  to  young  writers, 

tone,  and  from  the  lenient  opinion  who  have  not  yet  attained  to  an  in- 

that^TaBBhauser^camenearesttothe  fallible  nicety  of  ear.  to  remember 

''IdylJBoftheKinga,"instykaadpoetic  that  the  fault  Coleriage  found  with 

pitcn,  though  without  any  damaging  Tennyson's   poetry,   when    he  first 

signs  of  imkcAiony  they  tell  at  once  published,  was  in  his  metres ;  it  was 

upon  the  plausible  hypothesis,  that  their    irregularity    that    Coleridge 

there  were  copious  pilierings  to  be  blamed.*    But  he  had  done  with  the 

exposed.  pf»etry  of  earth  before  "The  Two 

Allowing  "  Tannhausef  to  stand,  as  Voices"  appeared, 

it  first  appeared,  upon  its  own  unsup-  I  do  not  forget  the  peculiar  loveli- 

ported  merits,  I  think  that  the  resem-  ness  of  some  of  the  songs  in  "Tann- 

blanoe  of  many  passages  in  it  to  lines  of  faauser,''  when  I  say  that  not  even  the 

Tennyson's,  in  no  case  amounts  to  beautiful  one  of  Wolfram's,  which 

nroven  plagiarism,  and  can  be  satis-  begins— 

U  "^^rfSfi^^^l  to  n^n^r«  ..r, v  "  ^^^  «««»«  ^he  saints  of  God, 

It  IS  rather  cruel  to  compare  any  ^o^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ;^  „ 
new  poetry  to  that  of  Tennyson  s  ;  a 

more  certain  receipt  for  making  one  nor   his   last,    which  justly  made 

disinclined  to  admire,  could  not  be  "  ^reat  shouts"  go  up,  "  of  give  the 

hit  upon;  it  is  therefore  the  most  prize  to  Wolfram  !"  can  bear  compari- 

Buitable  form  of  disparagement,  and  son  with  those  exquisite  varieties  of 

a  provocation  seldom  missing  from  songin"  The  Princess"  and  in  "Maud;" 

the  path  of  a  young  poet    Having  but  whatever  other  parts  of  "Tann- 

the  best  in  one  style  of  writing,  who  hauser"  may  remind  us  of  an  older 

would  care  for  the  next  best  %    Hav-  favourite,  in  the  songs  his  influence 

ing  the  perfect  music  of  our  Laureate,  can  hardly  be  suspected, 

who  would  care  for  his  echo  1  Pladansm  proper  there  may  be 

The  influence  of  his  writings  upon  the  undoubtedly  in  tne  great  world  of 

minds  that  elaborated  "  Tannhauser"  letters,t  but  I  question  whether  more 


*  Theoinnion  of  Coleridge,  as  ^ven  in  his  '*  Table-TaIk,**Tol.  ii.  page  164,  may 
be  interesting  enough  to  some  people,  to  justify  quotation  here: — ^'*I  have  not 
read  through  all  Mr.  Tennyson's  noems,  which  have  been  sent  me ;  but  I  think 
there  are  some  things  of  a  good  deal  of  beauty  in  what  I  have  seen.  The  misfor- 
tune is,  that  he  has  begun  to  write  verses  without  very  well  understanding 
what  metre  is.  Even  if  you  write  in  a  known  and  approved  metre,  the  odds  are, 
if  you  are  not  a  metriat  yourself,  that  you  will  not  write  harmonious  verses ;  but 
to  deal  in  new  metres,  without  considering  what  metre  means  and  requires,  is 
preposterous.  What  I  should,  with  many  wishei  for  success,  prescribe  to  Tenny- 
sonZ-^ndeed  without  it  he  can  never  be  a  poet  in  act — ^is  to  write  for  the  next 
two  or  three  years  in  none  but  one  or  two  well  known  and  strictly  defined  metres, 
such  as  the  heroic  couplet,  the  octavo  stanza,  or  the  octosyllabic  measure  of  the 
'Allearo*  and  '  Penseroso.'  '* 

t  As  for  instance  when  Longfellow  gives  us  bis  **  For  the  day  is  cold,  and  dark, 
and  dreary,"  without  any  intimation  that  precisely  the  same  poem  is  given  by 
Emmanuel  Geibel  in  German :  which  appeared  first,  I  know  not,  but  one  or  other 
of  them  were  indisputable  plagiarisms.    I  have  only  memory  to  support  my  belief 


108                               TatiTihatuer  and  Plagiar%$m.  [Jaa. 

than  half  the  reeemblanoea  which  mediately  know  that  they  have  been 
have  been  so  named  during  the  hist  heard  or  read  before,  though  never 
three  oenturiee,  are  not  attributable  thought  of  since :  for  though  we  reool- 
to  a  mental  law  that  we  can  by  no  lect  so  little  of  all  the  impressions  we 
means  abrogate.  From  this  law  is  accumulate,  it  is  more  than  probable 
derived  the  force  of  example  and  the  that  we  really  retain  them  all  Some- 
stimulus  of  fine  literature ;  it  is  that  where  in  '*the  abysmal  depths  of  per- 
of  which  Schiller  has  spoken  as  *'  the  sonality,"  eveiy  combination  of  tdeaa, 
imitative  formative  impulse,  which  every  perception  of  facts,  remains 
can  undergo  no  imprestwn^  without  latent  and  unnoticed,  but  indestruc- 
at  once  endeavouring  to  give  it  tible,  and  ever  ready  for  a  sodden  re- 
lively  expression."  (Der  nachah-  .call  to  consciousness, 
mende  Bildungtrieb,  der  keinen  Ein-  What  Schiller  has  said  of  deeds  is 
driick  erleiden  kann,  ohne  sogleich  no  lees  true  of  words : 
n^h  einem  lebendigen  Ausdrilclfe  Zu-  «  ^ei^^,  v«chwfadet  der  Tlutoi  Spar 
■"!?Vr°l  J.    .  .^     .  *     ^1              J  Von  de?  Mnnenbeleachtcten  Erde. 

It  18  this  iMtmct  for  the  reproduc-  wi«  tu  dem  AnUiu  di«  Mcht«  Gebod*. 

tion,  m  some  shape  or  other,  of  every  j^,  nichu  ist  yeritmo  nnd  Tflndnrra- 

strong  impression,  which  accounts  for  den, 

many  phenomena  otherwise  incxplic-  Wm  die  gehnJmniTon  waUendn  •un- 
able; for  the  repetition  of  phrases  den 

and  gestures  that  we  dislike  as  much  In  <^  donkd  icbaffcnden  Schoa  aninnh- 

as  Christabel  loathed  the  snake-like  ^,    °*?^  ,     .....    .  ^ 

glance  of  Oemldine ;  for  petty  re-  P^^*^*"','^^]?*'*",?]?'^  _ 

criminatioM  which  we  desmm  our-  ^"*  «««»  Lebendiges  iat  die  Nmtnr, 

S^Tfo?  «.d  yi  ^otTbS.^  ""'si^.'*    Fruch.   »d    All.  I- 

perhaps  years  ago,  the^  were  vented  DkBrmstvom  ifuimn 

upon  us  ;  for  the  use  of  jgrandUoquent  XnuiaUtion- 

words  when  notably  inappropnate,  uAjewily  ••ffw.tliecaant.nwice 

(for  having  struck  us  forcibly  in  their  Th>  trifling  geetniee  fade  and  dbappear; 

right  i^ace,  ten  to  one  we  shall  find  So  quickly  from   the  nn-MiligfatcBed 

ourselves  applying  them  with  equal  earth 

animation  on  a  wrong  occasion) ;  and  The  traces  of  men*t  actions  die  away, 

for  a  re-echo,  more  or  less  distinct  of  B«t  nothing  which  the  ovemalfaig  bonia 

the  ideas  and  style  of  a  writer  we  ad-  ^"^  ^^  ^^  "<*  UixivX  conm  raoeiTa 

mire,  much  too  profoundly  to  dream  ^*  '*^^;"*  «^«-    Time  ie  a  Uooohig 

''l¥S:S'o";m  exDH^ions.  or  in  the  Natn'rf^S-*  -^  -^-ted  power. 

In  our  own  expressions,  or  m  t  he  ^^  ^  ^^^  ^  ,^«      ^ 

speech  of  other  people,  we  may  detect 

three  kinds  of  effect  from  past  vibra-  And  thus,  with  regard  to  writers 

tions  of  the  mind ;  re-echo  of  musical  the  natural  and  unconscious  reboaad 

sound  in  the  structure  of  our  sen-  of  past  admiration  is  likely  to  be  in- 

tences  ;  reproduction  of  thou^cht,  ge-  stantly  perceived   by   an  attentive 

nerallv  remodelled,  but  leavmg  un-  reader,  and  is  censured  as  feeble  imi- 

mistakable  marks  of  its  anceetiy ;  tation  or  unscrupulous  theft,  acoord- 

and  repetition  of  contiguous  words,  in^  to  the  taste  and  humour  of  the 

all  quite  unconscious,  resulting  from  cntic ;  the  quickness  of  memoty  in 

that  invariable  law  of  human  nature,  the  latter,  is  a  strong  check  upon  the 

which,  S(X)ncr  or  later,  tiiriirt  every  unwaxyreproducUveness  of  the  author. 

impression  to  conseuuent  expression.  After  making  all  due  allowanoe 

So  susceptible  ana  so  conservative  in  writers  for  mere  coincidence  of 

is  memor]^,  that  by  roost  of  us  the  thought,  which  is  frequently  proved^ 

juxtaposition  of  a  few  unimportant  nnd  m  critics  for  the   tendency  m> 

sentences,  will  be  recognised  after  an  Mtronj^  in  human  nature  to  reduce  all 

interval  of  several  yeam     We  im-  that  is  possible  to  a  likenen,  that  ao 


that  Tennyson  has  taken  his  **  Poet's  Song,**  a  short  piece  at  the  end  of  hia 
volanie  of  collected  poems,  fhim  another  unacknowledged  Qerman  sonrcei    I 
believe  something  extremely  similAr,  if  not  quite  the  same,  will  be  fimnd  la 
Biirgei^s  Poems. 
*  Schiller  •*Ueber  das  Erhabene. 
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old  associations  shall  not  be  disturbed,  Rudders  that  for  a  hundred  years  had  lost 
nor  old  limits  advanced,  I  think  it  The  sway  of  human  hand :  gold  vase  em- 
will  need  no  special  pleading  to  prove,  ^.  l><>s8'd                          ^    ^     . 
that  some  of  our  most  original  poets  ^'^  long-forgotten  story  and  wherem 

show  signs  of  reverberation-^if  the  S' 'TlfTnfXw.  JlSd^^^ 

term  miy  be  aUowed-and  that  the  ^"'  *J^^'  ^'"^^  ^^ »  mouldenng 

finest  masters  of  melody  in  verse  have  '^rft  in  the  tongue  of  hearen,  by  those  soula 

found  difficulty  in  avoiding  it  alto-  who  first  were  on  the  earth;  and  sculp- 

gether.  tures  rude 

I    should    think,    therefore,    that  In  ponderous  stone,  developing  the  mood 

Wordsworth,  with  all  his  faults  and  Of  ancient  Nox ; — ^then  skeletons  of  man, 

all  his  philosophical  excellence,  was  Of  beast,  behemoth  and  leviathan, 

never  suspected  of  this  subtle  mode  And  elephant  and  eagle,  and  huge  jaw 

himself  *^*  than  by  any  of  his  prede-  Amin,  if  one  reads  these  lines  of 

cessors.    Nor  am  I  aware  that  Mr.  old  Chapman's,  and  then  this  verse 

Tupper  was  ever  accused  of  pla^r-  from  "In  Memoriam,"  can  one  faU 

ism  :  there  is  nothing  that  remmds  to  perceive  that  the  first  was  sugges- 

one  of  an  earlier,  sweeter  stram  m  ^ive  of  the  other] 

his  ever-virtuous  lines.    But  can  any  "  Or  as  the  cloudy  thwaves* 

one  compwre   these  PassMcs    from  qj  ^usy  flies  that  sheepcotes  fiU  when 

Shelley  and  Keats  and  doubt  that  the  summer's  golden  vails 

one  was    stimulated  by  a   previous  Enrich  th^  fields,  and  nourishing  milk 

though,  perhaps,  forgotten  delight  in  bedews  the  sprinkled  pails." 

the  other  1  C/uqman't  lUad. 

"The  melancholy  ruins  ^*  And  brushing  ankle  deep  in  flowers, 

Of  canceU'd cycles ;  anchors,  beaks  of  ships;  We  heard  b^ind  the  woodbine  veil, 

Planks  turned  to  marble  :  quivers,  hekns  The  milk  that  bubbled  in  the  pail, 

and  spears,  And  buzzings  of  the  honied  hours.** 

And  gorgon-headed  targes,  and  the  wheels  /n  Memoriam^  Ixxxvii. 
Of  sc^th^d  chariots,  and  the  emblazonry 

Of  trophies,  standards,  and  armorial  beasts,  In  sense  far  enough  apart,  but  in 

Bound  which  death  laughed,  sepulchred  gound  how  agreeably  reminiscent ! 

emblems  j^^  thourii  it  is  part  of  my  creed, 

Of  dead  destructaon,  rum  withm  ruin !  ^^^  ^^tics  cannot  fullv  fathom  the 

moTS^V^rh^  r  lih  U  I-et;s  mmd,  a^d  that^^^^^^^      thev 

over  should  in  nowise  dare  to  vex  it  with 

Was  mortal,  but  not  human :  see,  they  Ke,  their  "  shallow  wit,;'t  by  guessiuff  at 

Their  monstrous  works  and  uncouth  skele-  its  process  of  creation,  vet  mine  has 

tons,  often  pleased  itself  much  by  discern- 

Their  statues,  homes,  and  fanes ;  prodigious  ing,  as  it  fancied,  the  prompting  germ 

shapes,  of  a  recent  perfection  in  the  sweet 

Huddled  in  gray  annihilation,  split,  f^^}^  woodlands  of  Chancer,  or  Schil- 

Jammed  in  the  hard  bUck  deep;  and  over  i^^  inexhaustible  deeps. 

m.  *^T  J    ^     u '^  XA  *k: »  Fancy  may  often  mislead  me,  but 

The  anatomies  of  unknown  wmged  thmgs.*  ^v ,  „  aC««„l^,,  oa^ra 

8keUe^MPrametluuiUfA^md^X^4,  when  Tennyson  says- 

^*  Things  "  The  people  here,  a  beast  of  burden  slow, 

More  dead  than  Morpheus*  imaginings :  Toiled  onward,  prick'd  with  goads  and 

Old  nuted  anchors,  helmets,  breastplates  stings; 

large.  Here  play'd,  a  tiger,  rolling  to  and  fro 

Of  gone  sea-warriors ;   brazen  beaks  and  The  heads  and  crowns  of  kings" 

Urge ;  (  The  Palace  of  Art)— 


*  Robert  Browning's  Flight  of  the  Duchess. 

t  Threaves,    "  Thrave  or  threave,  a  drave  or  drove,  or  namber  driven  together. 
Any  great  number  or  quantity." — Richardson's  Dictionary, 

X  **  Vex  not  thou  the  poefs  minil, 
With  thy  shallow  wit : 
Vex  not  thou  the  poet*s  mind  ; 
For  thou  cnn^t  not  fathom  it." 

Tennyson  i  "  The  Poet's  Mind,'' 
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I  am  involuntarily  reminded  of  a  It  is  not  on  a  fashionable  diet  that 

passage  in  Schiller's  "Spaziergang" —  intellectual  works  grow  to  immorta- 
lity.    It  is  not  present  popularity 

**  Nature  awakes,  and  with  hands  all  brazen  that  those  who    produce    immortal 

and  heavy  works  care  foB.  Nor  need  writers  who 

Gahiflt  the  hollow  form'd  pile  Time  and  ^gh  for  ihJU  try  to  familiarise  them- 

necessity  stnkM  >    .  selves  wit^  the  genius  of  all  ages,  as 

Like  a  tigress  who  burstmg  the  massive  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^j^^  ^^:^  abrighter  dis- 

gratmg  of  iron,  tinrtion 

Of  her  Numidian  wood  suddenly,  fear-  ''"icwo»-                x  •  j    ..                  xu  * 

fully  thinks."  -'■  "^'^^  HOW  tried  to  prove  that 

Schiller's  Walk,—  "^^a*  w  taken  for  plagiarism  is  more 

Sdffor-Bmming'a' Translation.  probably  unconscious  Fe-echo,  or  the 

acceptance  of  a  suggestion — the  use 

Again,  when  reading  in  "  Chaucer's  of  a  borrowed  idea  with  compound 

Dreame,"  of  the  joy  which  interest ;  but  it  must  be  remembered 

that  even  what  looks  like  debt  or 

"  throughout  the  toun  plagiarism,  is,  in  the  worka  of  lealhr 

So  gret  was  that  the  bellis  soun,  great  writers,  an  exception,  and  is  all 

Afraied  the  peple,  a  joumay  ^he  more  noticed  because  we  find  it 

About  the  city  every  way.  j^  ^^^  that  quicken  thought  by  evL- 

dent  originality,  and  illustrate  £eeling 

it  18  pleasant  to  recall  the  sweeter  by  those  vividly  appropriate  images 

flow  of  the  "  carol  free  and  bold"—  which  come  to  us  fresh  from  the  mint, 

.._,^          .  ,-^      _i      •  .  however  long  the  bullion  of  which 

A  A  *v  I     u  ^"SJ^^^^^-fJon!?  they  are  formed  may  have  been  laid 

And  the  tumult  of  their  accUum  is  rolled  „_  f^  +^«„  „„„•«„  ^i?  ul^„,i«j„« 

With  Shawns,  and  with  cymbals,  and  %^^  treasuries  of  knowledge. 

harps  of  gold.  Those  "  gold  dew-drops  of  speech 

Throng  the  open'gatea  of  the  city  afar  a^d    eloquence"    which    pass   from 

To  the  shepherd  who  watcheth  the  even-  mouth  to  mouth  among  the  living, 

ingstor."  and   are   transferred,  like  precious 

Temisfscm's  "  TTte  Dying  Swan,''  gems,  from  one generationto another, 

do  not  shine  with  borrowed  light;  in 

No  one  would  venture  to  connect  them  words  do  not  cling  together  be- 
the  idea  of  pla^arism  and  the  author  cause  they  were  once  admired'  in  al- 
of  "  In  Memonam ;"  yet  no  one  who  most  similar  connexion :  and  when  a 
reads  largely  in  foreign  poetry — who  writer  is  said  to  be  an  imitator— when 
is  tolerably  familiar  with  Dante,  and  at  every  page  or  two  we  catch  the 
on  intimate  terms  with  Gfoethe  and  broken  echo  of  a  richer  voice,  there 
Tieck — can  doubt  that  our  greatest  is  an  unmistakable  sign  of  weakness, 
living  poet  has  assimilated  the  pro-  ofa  susceptibility  to  impression  which 
ducts  of  other  minds  with  admirable  almost  forbids  tne  hope  of  there  being 
delicacy  of  taste ;  and  his  rhythmical  power  strong  enough  to  originate  any. 
sensations  are  so  fine,  that  one  can  The  rule  which  guides  experiment- 
hardly  suppose  there  is  a  melodious  ers  in  electricity,  that, "  in  proportion 
cadence  possible,  which  he  has  not  as  bodies  are  susceptible  of  naving 
made  his  own,  and  given  to  England  electricity  excited  in  them  by  friction 
for  ever.  in  that  proportion,  thev  are  less  fit, 

To  such  a  brain  it  would  be  easier  to  conduct  it  to  other  bodies,"  finds 
to  use  its  own  materials  and  its  own  a  parallel  here  :  whatever  is  most  re- 
music  than  to  borrow  as  he  borrows,  ceptive  of  influence  is  least  able  to 
The  reason  why  younger  versifiers  are  effect  it  spontaneously.  And  delicacy 
80  soon  detected  in  this  process  of  and  fineness  of  ear,  even  in  a  poet, 
taking  an  impression,  is  that  they  cannot  compensate  for  a  lack  of  force 
will  steep  their  minds  ^  in  modem  and  fire ;  and  though  a  poem  be 
poetry  only — in  that  which  the  few  smooth  and  sweet,  it  is  waste  of 
scores  of  people  who  read  poetry  with  words  if  feeble, 
delight  are  talking  of  now— a,  miser-  As  an  instance  of  feeble  reproduc- 
ably  narrow  pasture-ground  for  those  tion,  I  could  find  nothing  more  strik- 
who  mean  to  leave  behind  them  when  ing  than  a  verse  whidi  appeared 
they  die,  any  thing  that  another  ge-  lately  in  one  of  our  monthly  periodi- 
neration  will  care  to  glance  at  agam.  cals :— 
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"  The  mnmuring  nutle  of  the  leaves  And  pains,'  that  bring  ns  timely  neiKs  of 

That  breathe  a  quiet  tune ;  death ; 

The  gentle  dropping  upon  the  grass  And  tears,  that  teach  us  to  be  glad  of 

Of  a  midnight  shower  in  June,  Him/* 

The  far-off  voice  of  a  hidden  brook  ....... 

That  sings  low  to  the  moon."»  j^^^^  Hilton  and  Tennyson,  the  au- 

Can  any  one  rappoBe  that  the  writer  t^^re  of  "  Tannhftuser''  occasionally 

of  these  gentle  lines  was  guilty  of  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  to  ache  from  a  line 

such  manifest  borrowing,  consciously?  which  acts  as  a  discord  in  music  for 

Could  she.  if  remembering  to  what  breaking  too  monotonous  a  melody, 

she  owed  tnis  sequence  of  sound,  have  ^^^  ^^^^  ^  this— 

ventured  to  steal  one  rhyme  from  the  "  To  a  universal  irrepressible  roar" 

unsurpassed  loveliness  of  the  verse  as  (  TaimhSuier) 

it  stands  in  the  "Ancient  Mariner  r—  \^  not  more  painful  than  "  femininely 

"  Yet  stai  the  sans  made  on  ^^\?^^  dissolutely  pale"  in  "  Enid/' 

A  pleasant  noise  till  noon,  or  Milton  S— 

A  noise  like  of  a  hidden  brook  "  With  her  bright  luminaries  that  set  and. 

In  the  leafy  month  of  Jane,  rose**— <ParodM6  Lost,  Book  7) ; 

That  to  the  sleeping  woods  all  night  ,  .    -^    ,   ^    .  ^, 

Singeth  a  quiet  tune."  ^^^  ^  iJOOK  3  Of  the  same  poem — 

Let  us  now  look  more  closely  to  ''^^  ^^  ^'^^'^  "^  ^^»  ^^^ 
the  poem  under  review.    Undeniably 

one  w  often  reminded  of  "  The  Prin-  And  as  Tennyson  has  admitted  that 
cess*'  and  "The  Idylls"  in  reading  it;  most  disagreeable  novelty,  "languor- 
but  in  the  build  of  the  lines,  particu-  ously,"  I  suppose  we  must  forgive  the 
larly  in  the  opening  of  the  story,  I  annovance  of  such  words  as  "  cares- 
find  more  likeness  to  the  stateliness  eent,^'  and  "  hungerly,"  and  "  reach- 
of  Milton's  blank  verse ;  and  I  am  lessness,"  in  "  Tannhauser,"  but  they 
sure  that  the  magnificent  flow  of  are  not  such  as  one  wishes  to  natura- 
Keats*  "E[yperion     has   not  been  li^e- 

without  influence  here.  Its  solemn  Having  cone  through  the  ungraci- 
vehemence  is  recalled  when  Tann-  ous  task  of  findinij  out  and  compar- 
hauser's  doom  is  to  be  passed ;  but  inK  passages  in  this  poem  that  pro- 
has  Milton,  or  Keats,  or  Tennyson  voke  parallel.  I  will  give  some  of  the 
any  thing  more  grandly  apposite  than  most  marked  instances  of  likeness, 
the  lines —  ^^^  ^^®  authors'  de^ee  of  obligation 

"  As,  eie  the  storm  descends  may  be  easily  recognised. 

Upon  a  Druid  grove,  the  great  trees  stand  In  "  The  Princess  "  we  find  this 

Looking  one  way;  and  stiller  than  their  figure: — 

0ntflX*fl.uBder,  roUing,  fitx.  tb«  ;riBd  "  L«mg  >««  »<  •pUadour  d«>t«d  oV  > 

llitt  rack,  them  altogether"-  ^  J^^  ,^^^j^  ^^  ^  ^^^  ^^ 

any  thing  sweeter  or  more  perfect  ^"^  minbow  robee,  and  genu  end  gem- 

than  this  part  of  Elizabeth's  speech  .   .  ^^f.^'^    ^A    t.   a.   *t.    *      ■ 

to  the  meiSess  bards-  ^*  8^'*  "^  8°^"^  ^'^ '  »'"y  ^  ""^ 

'*  Oh)  who  that  lirea  but  hath  within  Ma  Fluctuated,  as  flowers  in  storm,  some  red, 

heart  some  pale, 

S<Hne  cause  to  dread  the  snddenaess  of  All  open-mouthed,  all  gating  to  the  light.'* 

A  ^^!?-^       •♦^i    .«^     ir^«.  In  "Tannh&user,"  some  few  lines 

^Jt  rSSfilief a;;frhVe  before  the  sentence,  "sharp,  sUnting 

08  time,  lanes  of  steel : 

Time  to  grow  ready,  time  to  take  fare-  **  And  like  the  shuddering  crowd 

well !  Of  parti-coloured  leaves  that  flits  before 

And  sends- us  monitors  and  ministers —  The  gust  of  mid  October ;  all  at  once 

Old  age,  that  steab  the  fulness  from  the  A  hundred  jewell'd  shouldcTS,  huddling, 

veins ,  swept 

4nH  griels,  that  take  the  fi^ory  from  the  The  hall,  and  slanted  to  the  doors,  and 


eyes; 


fled  before  the  storm.'* 


•  «  Sonnds,"  by  J.  L.  in  the  St.  Jawui'i  Magaxvu  for  June,  1861. 
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Again  in  "  The  Princess  " — 

^  But  Ida,  with  a  voice  that  like  a  bdl 
ToU'd  by  an  earthquake  in  a  trembling 

tower 
Rang  ruin." 

In  "Tannhauser  "— 

"  But  hollow  as  a  bell 
That  tollB  for  tempest  from  a  storm-clad 

tower 
Bang  through  the  jangling  shock  of  arms 

and  men." 

Had  memory  in  the  authors  of 
*' Tannhauser  "oeen  as  vigilant  as  a 
detective,  as  it  is  tenacious  of  acqui- 
sition, I  do  not  think  they  would  so 
often  allow  phrases  to  occur,  which, 
without  any  especial  charm,  are  yet  a 
direct  challenge  to  the  reader  to  try 
and  discover  where  they  have  been 
previously  so  familiar ;  such,  for  ex- 
ample, as — 

"Walked  its  weary  ways 
With  dull  mechanic  motions,  such  as  make 
A  mockery  of  life," 

(TVmfiAatMer) 

it  does  not  take  long  to  remember 

"  The  long  mechanic  pacings  to  and  fro, 
The  set  gray  life  and  apathetic  end" 

of  Tenuyson's  "  Love  and  Duty." 
Such  again  as — 

"  Whose  way  of  life  is  like  the  crumbled 
stair 
That  winds  and  winds  about  a  ruin*d 

tower, 
And  leads  no-whither!" 

Tannhatuer, 

"  The  course  of  life  Aat  seem*d  so  flowery 
to  me 
With  you  for  guide  and  master,  only  you. 
Becomes  the  sea-cliff  pathway  broken 

short, 
And  ending  in  a  ruin." 

Tie  ItfyUt  of  the  King. 

And  again,  such  as  "a  sadness  falls 
upon  mm,  when  the  rare  beauty  of 
that  part  of  ^'The  Princess"  where 
**  sadness  on  the  soul  of  Ida  fell," 
must  ever  linger  on  the  ear  of  those 
whom  poetry  can  make  glad. 
Why  use  the  expression — 

"Tet  cram  thy  cheated  ears," 

(^Tatmhauter) 

when  its  singularity  occurs  in  such  a 
well-known  passage  as — 

"  If  indeed  there  haunt 
About  the  moulder'd  lodges  of  the  Past 
So  sweet  a  voice  and  vague,  fatal  to  men, 
Well  needt  U  we  ihotUd  cram  our  ears  with 

wool 
And  so  pass  by." 

The  Princets. 


These  parallelisms,  like  the  simi- 
larity of 

"  Elizabeth,  alone  with  Night 
And  Silence,  and  the  Ghost  of  her  slain 

youth, 
Lay  lost  among  the  ruins  of  that  day,*' 

(Tannhauter) 

to  Tennyson's  lines  in  "Love  and 
Duty," 

"  Sit  brooding  in  the  ruins  of  a  life, 
Nightmare  of  youth,  the  spectre  of  him- 
self, •» 

are  little  things— the  trifles  of  which 
reviewers  can  make  an  ill-natured 
use  ;  but  what  syllable  or  accent  in  a 
really  flne  poem  can  be  justly  called 
a  trine  too  small  to  notice ) 

In  takinc  for  their  theme  the  story 
of  the  Batue  of  the  Bards,  well  known 
in  its  main  outline  to  German  stu- 
dents, and  immortalized,  as  many 
still  believe,  by  the  music  of  Richard 
Wagner,  Owen  Meredith  and  his 
friend  have  chosen  a  vantage  ground 
of  singular  eminence,  and  for  once  a 
fine  poem  has  a  direct  and  manifest 
moral,  without  in  the  slightest  degree 
sacrificing  the  essentials  of  poetry  to 
the  supremacy  of  moral  law.  These 
ends  can  so  rarely  be  united  without 
doing  violence  to  conscience  or  taste, 
that,  until  I  read  Tannhauser,  I  shoula 
have  believed  myself  justified  in  call- 
ing it  an  impossibility.  But  the 
usual  difficulty  is  removed  by  the 
supernatural  element  in  Tannhau- 
ser's  temptation  ;  this  leaves  the  inui- 
gination  free  play,  unshackled  by 
those  .higher  powers  of  religious 
truth  which  must  paralyze  imagina- 
tion when  they  are  allowed  to  dictate 
to  the  poetic  faculty. 

It  is  with  wonderful  success  that  the 
writers  of  "Tannhauser"  admit  the 
horror  and  loathsomeness  of  sin, 
while  the  impulse  of  temptation  is 
attributed  to  the  fallen  godaess  in  the 
"wicked  woods  of  Horsel" — the  suc- 
cess of  idealizing  temptation  without 
the  least  palliating  vice — ^leaving  it,  in 
all  its  fomness,  upon  the  conscience  of 
a  degraded,  ruined  man.  Agonies  of 
remorse  are  unsoftened  by  sublime 
treatment,  and  the  retribution  of  sin 
satisfies  the  moral  sense,  and  shows 
that  even  such  love  as  Elizabeth's, 
in  all  its  purity  and  power,  cannot 
arrest  the  fulfilment  of  those  terrible 
words,  "  the  wages  of  sin  is  death" — 
that  even  repentance  cannot  at  onoe 
cleanse  the  defiled  spirit;  though  it  is 
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also  shown  that  God  can  and  does  for-  man  could  not  experience  or  describe 
give  when  a  penitent  seeks  pardon  unless  he  were  profoundly  religious, 
through  Christ  Whatever  ewe  the  and  yet  the  very  last  he  would  acknow- 
world  may  owe  to  Owen  Meredith  and  ledge  if  he  wished  to  seem  so. 
his  friend,  it  is  surely  indebted  to  them  But,  not  to  dwell  longer  upon  a 
for  clothing  such  truths  as  these — all-  question  so  far  beyond  our  reach,  let 
important  to  every  human  being — in  me  earnestly  congratulate  such  read- 
poetry  that  is  as  l)eautiful  as  its  own  ers  of  Tennyson,  upon  a  poem  which 
pathetic  purpose.  leaves  no  doubt  on  the  mind  as  to  its 

Many  a  miserable  wanderer  from  religious  tendency.    They  may  find 

right  ways,  as  hardened  and  hopeless  their  account  also  in  its  being  free 

as  Tannhauser.  may  find  in  this  poem  from  those   recondite   treasures   of 

a  promise  of  the  waters  of  life :  God  philosophy,  those  carelessly  implied 

grant  that  such  may  seek  them  in  tniths,  and  light  glancing   strokes 

time,  where  never  sinful  man  has  upon  the  complicated  problems  of 

sought  in  vain !    Man  v  a  loving  heart  life,  which  our  Laureate  scatters  with 

may  bewail  the  ruin  of  a  dishonoured  a  lavish  wealth,  to  fascinate  those  who 

friend,  and  may  here  find  example  of  can  receive  them,  and  perplex  those 

what  the  constancy  and  unflinching  who  find  him  obscure, 

courage  of  true  friendship  can  effect  The  simplicity  of  Tannh&user,  both 

even  when  all  its  eflforts  seem  too  in  design  and  detail,  is,  to  my  judg- 

late.    May  heaven  send  such  con-  ment,  a  distinguishing  charm;  for  un- 

stancv  into  the  hearts  of  all  who  fortunately  it  has  become  a  fashion 

would  reclaim  sinners,  that  they  may  with  the  versifiers  of  our  day  to  tam- 

cry  out  even  to  the  last  per  with  mysteries  and  adopt  a  dark- 

"  Yet  fum,  ^^®  of  style  which  covers  no  depth  of 

For,  at  I  Uve,  I  wiU  not  leave  thee  ihM$:*  original  thought 

-«   X  Au                           j.1.  1.    1  The  heroine  here  is,  indeed,  "  pure 

That  they  may  urge  upon  the  broken-  loveliness;"  her  fate  only  too  natural : 

hearted  victim  of  despair ;  j^  ^^^  open  avowal  of  her  love,  after 

**Tet  not  10  faU'n,  not  so  low  fall'n,  but  intercedmg  for  Tannhftuser,  when  she 

what  says — 

Divine    Redemption,    reachinff   every-  »«r^.  ^    ,           .„  ^      , ,_.      ,- 

where,  "  Which  of  yon  wiU  boast  himBelf 

May  reach  at  last  even  to  thU  wretched-  ^ore  mi««*bly  Injured  by  this  mw 

QQg.  Than  I,  whose  heart  of  aU  that  lived  in  it, 

And,  out  of  late  repentance,  raise  it  up  ^^  *»»^  untenanted," 

With  pardon  into  peace.**  .•                         r    u       x> 

*  the  manners  of  olden  time  are  pro- 

In  this  direction  of  moral  purpose  bably  more  closely  adhered  to  than 

I  find  an  admirable  use  of  a  rare  op-  in    the   demeanour   of    Tennyson's 

portunity,  which,  with  one  exception  ladies — who,  if  one  may  dare  to  think, 

{Guinevere,    "Idylls  of  the  Kings"),  he  could  be  out  of  keeping  on  any 

places  the  writers  of  Tannhauser  in  point— often  appear  to  me  to  act  under 

advance  of  him  whom  they  are  ac-  the  restraints  imposed  by  the  refine- 

cused  of  following.  ments  of  the  nineteenth,  and  very 

Tennyson  is  thoushtby  many—not  seldom  with  the  naivete  of  the  sixth, 

those,  I  imagine,  who  can  best  appre-  Elaine's  conduct  being  excepted, 

date  his  poetry — to  be  indeterminate  If  I  wished  to  find  fault  with  any 

in  religious  tendency,  and  cold  to  the  thing  in  the  plot  of  Tannhauser,  it 

highest   interests   of  spiritual   life,  would  be  with  its  want  of  relief  from 

Those  who  so  judge  him  could  not  be  successive  shades  of  sorrow  to  the 

persuaded  to  change  their  opinion  by  deepest  glooms  of  remorse.    This  ren- 

■uch  explanation  as  I  mi^nt  ofier :  ders  the  latter  part  a  little  monoton- 

the  reserve  of  lofty  natures  is  the  last  ous ;  and  perhaps  for  this  reason  the 

thing  that  can  be  explained  to  minds  hero  might  as  well  have  died  a  page 

of  a  different  calibre.  or  two  sooner. 

But  if,  after  reading  "  In  Memo-  Lest  my  admiration  of  this  poem 

nam,"  people  can  think  Tennyson's  should  appear  excessive  and  unsup- 

religious  sense  at  fault,  they  must  ported,  a  tew  passages  that  may  fairly 

surely  find  in  it  many  proofs  of  a  curi-  be  detached  from  their  context,  shall 

ous  kind  of  hypocrisv,  a  semblance  of  be  given  as  examples  of  an  almost 

just  those  phases  of  feeling  which  a  unflawed  whole  : — 

VOL.  XJX.— NO.  CCCXLIX.  8  ' 
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«*  Tbe  one  great  word,  Manr*4 19  thy  baadivork,  wi<i  thw  sbtlt 

Th^t  loi^g  had  hover'd  in  the  eileqt  mind,  please 

Now  oi(  the  lip  hall-aettled ;  for  not  yet  With  plastic  fantaeies  her  loul  no  more.'* 

Had  love  between  them  been  a  spoken  ^-P.ag€  84. 

8ound  "  So,  tearful,  stood 

For  after-speech  to  lean  on ;  only  here  Tannhauser,    whilst    his     melancholy 

And  there,  where  scatter'd  pauses  strew'd  thoughts, 

their  talk,  From  following  np  far  off  a  waning  hope, 

Love  seemed  to  overpoise  the  silence,  like  Back  to  himself  came,  one  by  one,  mor« 

a  star  sad 

Seen  through  a  tender  trouble  of  light  Because  of  sadness  troubled." — Pag^  106^ 

clouds.— Pfl^  19.  ^ftgj  ^^„g  ^he  foregoing  argu- 
ments into  consideration,  and  trying 

"  The  calm  Dawn  came,  and  from  the  east-  to  read  Tannhauser  without  the  sua- 

em  cliff,  picious  irritation  natural  to  those  whe 

Athwart  the  glistening  slopes  and  cold  oelieve  that  they  have  akeady  been 

green  copse,  duped  once,  by  one  of  its  authors,  if 

Call'dtohim,  careless  of  a  grief  not  her's;  any  reader  should   still  find    over- 

But  he,  from  all  her  babbling  birds,  and  whelming  evidence  of  more  than  re- 

__    '^  .       ',.,...,              u    _x  echo  froni  a  higher  mind,  evidence  of 

^  ^"^^.T^^       ,^^^  Ta  conscious  pla^arism,  1  \dll  beg  that 

Drew  dose  the  darkness  of  the  glens  and  ^^^  ^^.  JJ  ^    ^ '  .  ^^  ^  ^^  ^^_ 


About  him,  flying  through  the  forest  markofyauvenaiigues,  which,  in  con- 

deeps;— J>(we90.  clusion,  I  subjoin  :— 

"  It  must  not  be  thought,  however, 

**Then  prone  she  feU  upon  her  face,  and  t^t  »»  original  turn  of  mind  neces- 

prone  '  sanly  excludes  the  art  of  imitation. 

Within  her  mind  Hope's  shatter'd  fabric  I  know  of  no  great  men  who  have 

fell—  not  adopted  models.    Rousseau  has 

The  dear  and  delicate  fabric  of  frail  Hope  imitated  Marot  )    CorueiUe,  Lucan 

Wrought  by  the  simple  cunning  of  her  and  Seneca ;  Bossuet,  tue  Prophets  : 

thoughts,  Racme,  the  Greeks  and  Virgil :  and 

That,  Ubouring  long,  through  many  a  Montaigne  has  somewhere  said  that 

dreamy  day  v  r  1    •  u*  t^ere  was  in  himself  a  disposition 

And  many  a  vigil  of  the  wakefu^  nigh^  gomewhat  monkeyish  and  imitative. 

Piecemeal  had  reard  it,  patiently,  with  "^•**« ''***•'  ♦mv««.v/ ♦«»«««***»*•»«.•*  »o. 

pajn^  ^  *^       '^  But  these  great  men,  whilst  umtatmg, 

From  out  the  ruins  of  her  ancient  peace,  ^ave  remained  original,  because  they 

O,  ancient  Peace !  that  never  shall  return,  had  nearly  the  same  genius.  —Vau- 

0,  ruin'd  Hope!    0  Fancy!  over-fond,  venar^ues,  "Sur  la  Vorvnaiwmce  de 

Futile  artificer  that  build'st  on  air,  Veapnt  humain" 


WILUAM  HENBY  8EWAKD,  THB  FEDERAL  AMERICAN  MINISTER.* 

There  is  probably  at  the  present  "classical  caning/'  such  as  the  chi- 
moment  no  American  citizen  more  yalrous  Oolonei  Brooks  inflicted  oa 
heartily  execrated  throughout  the  Senator  Sumner.  It  is  not  to  be  ex- 
United  Kingdom  than  the  honourable  pected  that  Mr.  Seward  can  be  tiie 
senator  whose  name  we  prefix  to  the  nero  of  the  American  mob,  and  at  tho 
present  article.  If  biographers  are  same  time  retain  the  respect  of  the 
|)rone  to  the  sin  of  idolatry,  then  like  intelligent  classes  in  this  country.  A 
idolaters  we  must  be  allowed  some-  year  ago  his  biography  would  have 
times  to  treat  our  deities  to  a  whip-  called  out  a  veiy  different  response 
pine.  Let  it  cause  surprise  to  no  one,  than  at  present  Capax  imperti  nin 
if  toe  writer  who  a  year  ago  would  impercMet :  (Jovemor  Seward  bore  a 
have  fallen  down  flat  before  the  name  name  second  to  none  among  living 
of  William  Henry  Seward,  should  now  American  worthies.  But  his  mihappy 
muster  courage  to  treat   him  to  a  accession  to  ofiice  in  1860,  and  his  auf- 


*  '*  The  Works  of  William  H.  Seward. "    Edited  by  George  B.  Baker.    In  tiiret 
Tolomea.    Hadfield,  New  York,  1863. 
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ministratien  as  Secretary  for  Foreign  this  liappen  to  Olay,  that  at  last 

Affairs,  has  destroyed  wnatever  good  ^^  Justice  to  Olav"  was  adopted  as  the 

opinion  we  had  of  him.  rallying  cry  of  his  partv  in  1844,  but 

It  is  only  another  instance  of  So-  all  to  no  purpose.    Polk  was  elected 

ion's  answer  to  Croesus,  to  count  no  President  and  Ola;^  died  at  the  aga 

man  happy  till  his  death.    Had  Mr.  of  seventy-five,  havingeaten his  heait, 

Seward  died  on  the  eve  of  the  great  as  the  E^^tianssay,  with  disappoint- 

Secession,  he  would  have  died  with  ment. 

hands  as  pure  of  civil  blood  as  Falk-  Mr.  Seward  has  Clay's  career  before 
land  and  Hampden.  As  it  now  is,  him  as  a  warning,  if  he  will  be  warned 
he  may  live  to  oe  the  victim  himself  in  time.  Like  Clay,  he  has  risen  to 
ef  some  American  Cromwell.  He  the  rank  of  second  in  the  state,  and 
may  find  like  Pym  and  Vane  that  it  now  he  should  understand  that  he 
is  easier  to  draw  the  sword  than  to  must  stoop  to  conquer.  If  he  would 
sheathe  it — to  call  out  armies,  than  to  rise  higher,  he  must  descend  first  be- 
recall  them  to  a  peace  footing.  Had  low  himself.  He  must  remember  the 
Mr.  Seward  died  a  vear  ago,  he  would  warning  to  Macbeth,  not  to  wish 
have  been  held  in  nonour  on  this  side  highly  and  holily  at  tne  same  time, 
of  the  Atlantic,  amongthose  American  He  is  making  himself  little,  in  order 
statesmen  whose  virtues  forbid  their  to  squeeze  into  the  presidential 
rising  to  the  highest  place  in  a  demo-  chair.  His  bitterest  enemy  could 
cracy.  We  should  have  ranked  him  not  wish  him  any  thing  worse  than 
with  Clay,  and  Webster,  and  Sumner,  this — ^than  to  blast  his  reputation  for 
as  one  of  that  select  class  who  never  ever,  and  to  make  himself  a  name  of 
can  aspire  to  the  presidential  chair,  infamy  for  all  time  for  the  sake  of 
predselv  because  uiey  are  pre-emin-  the  poor  honour  of  being  the  mouth- 
ent  The  sovereign  multitude  like  piece  of  the  American  Demos  for  four 
mediocrity.  They  distrust  the  man  years.  The  sentiment  of  Euripides, 
who  is  head  and  shoulders  above  them;  that  for  the  sake  of  empire  any  crime 
and  we  cannot  say  more  for  Mr.  might  be  attempted,  was  a  favourite 
Seward  than  this,  that  he  was  far  too  one  with  Ceasar.  But  there  was  one 
first-rate  a  man  for  a  second-rate  crime  which  even  Caesar  and  Napoleon 
office.  Whether  in  irony  or  in  earnest,  stopped  short  of— self-immolation, 
the  Apostle  directed  the  Corinthians,  They  did  not  stupify  themselves  to 
if  they  must  have  judgments  pertain-  bring  themselves  down  to  the  stu- 
ing  to  this  life,  to  set  those  to  judge  pidity  of  their  masters ;  they  did 
who  are  least  esteemed  in  the  church,  not  affect  to  be  dwarfs,  because  they 
The  American  people  choose  their  lived  among  pigmies.  This  is  that 
rulers  apparently  on  the  same  prin-  which  a  man  of  genius  must  sub- 
ciple.  Whether  because  their  prind-  mit  to  in  canvassing  for  the  presi- 
pal  men  are  preoccupied  with  other  dency  of  the  United  States.  He  must 
things,  and  will  not  give  their  time  to  be  as  meddlesome  and  foolish  as 
politics,  or  whether  to  prove  the  na-  Chremes,  and  go  about  gabbling— 
tural  equidity  of  all  men,  certain  it  is  "Homo  sum  nil  alienum  ab  hommp 
that  in  America  **the  least  esteemed''  puto,"  to  justify  his  fellow-citicens  in 
are  set  up  in  the  principal  places  of  electing  him  as  their  chief.  An  im- 
alL  A  decent  country  attorney  is  pertinent  and  prying  curiosity,  pass- 
thrown  on  the  crest  of  the  wave  of  mg  itself  off  as  patriotic  philantntopy, 
popular  favour  high  and  dry  into  the  is  the  quality  which  will  make  the 
presidential  chair,  while  the  men  American  meeting  ring  with  appUuse, 
that  supported  him  under  his  canvass,  as  the  Roman  theatre  rang  when 
and  who  are  necessary  to  him  to  carnr  the  meddlesome  slave  delivered  him- 
out  his  policy,  are  left  battling  witn  self  of  that  fine  bit  of  bombast — 
the  waves  still,  and  in  danger  of  not  '*Homo  sum."    If  Mr.  Seward  can 

Setting  into  office  at  all  Generally  shrink  into  such  dimensions  as  these, 
ke  Clay  and  Webster,  they  rise  to  then  he  may  successfully  canvass  for 
the  point  when  the  great  prize  of  all  the  chair  of  old  Uncle  Abe.  If  not,  be 
appears  within  their  reach,  only  to  see  had  better  retire  in  time,  before  he 
it  snatched  from  them  by  some  in-  has  broken  his  heart  with  vexation 
ferior  candidate,  and  retire  mortified,  and  failure,  as  Clay  and  Webster  be- 
only  to  try  again  and  be  again  de-  fore  him  did. 
frauded  of  theur  due.    So  often  did  When  Hany  Primrose  thin^ 


116                                  William  Henri/  Sewardy  [Jan. 

becoming  an  usher  in  a  echool^  he  is  success  of  his  partjr,  in  the  election 

stopped  oy  the  question — "Have  you  of  a  republican  president.    Now,  Mr. 

been  bred  apprentice  to  the  businessf  Secretary  Seward,  quantum  mutatus 

"No."     "Then  you  won't  do  for  a  ab  illoy  having  gone  in  for  popular 

school     Can   you   dress  the  boys'  honours,  has  ctetermined,  as  the  Ame- 

hairl"    "No."    "Then  you  won't  do  ricans  say  up  in  Chicago,  to  go  the 

for  a  school    Have   vou  had   the  whole  hog.  Ahab  served  Baal  a  little, 

small-pox  1"  "No."  "Then  you  won't  but  Jehu  would  serve  him  much.  Mr. 

do  for  a  school    Can  you  lie  three  in  Seward  would  now  out-Jehu  Jehu  in 

a  bed?"     "No."     "Then  you  will  his  worship  of  Baal.    In  his  demo- 

never  do  for  a  school    Have  you  got  cratic   proclivities   he   would  show 

a  good  stomach?"    "Yes."    "Then  more  than  the  accustomed  ardour  of 

vou  will  by  no  means  do  for  a  school  converts. 

No,  sir.  If  you  are  for  a  genteel  easy  If  the  people,  like  a  peevish  tyrant, 
profession,  bind  yourself  seven  years  must  be  flattered  and  fooled  to  the 
as  an  apprentice  to  turn  a  cutler's  top  of  their  bent,  he  is  willing  to  do 
wheel:  but  avoid  a  school  by  any  it.  Do  they  ask  for  Cuba  or  Canada  7 
means.  If  an  usher  in  a  cheap  To  be  sure  they  shall  have  it  Are 
academy  is  more  miserable  than  a  cut-  they  in  a  pet  with  the  South  for  dar- 
ler's  apprentice,  the  president  of  the  ing  to  take  itself  out  of  the  Union  1 
mightjr  republic  that  has  "its  bright  Let  the  South  have  but  one  neck, 
home  in  the  setting  sun,"  is  more  and  behead  the  rebel  at  once  for  his 
miserable  than  either.  Mr.  Seward  impudence.  In  the  court  of  the  ee- 
ls more  hated  at  this  moment  than  lestial  and  now  defunct  Yih-Chu  this 
any  other  American  by  the  people  of  was  the  flattery  poured  in  his  ears  by 
these  islands;  but  we  do  not  wish  mandarins  who  wanted  buttons  and 
him  anv  thing  so  bad  as  that  which  peacocks'  feathers ;  and  so  Yih-Chu 
he  wishes  for  himself.  If  the  gods  went  on  eating  and  drinking,  until 
were  to  g[rant  him  in  anger  the  re-  the  rebels  were  in  Nanking  and  the 
quest  of  his  heart,  he  would  find  out  allies  in  Peking.  Then  at  last,  under 
before  a  month  was  over  that  he  had  ocular  demonstration,  the  truth  burst 
consulted  shame  to  himself,  in  seek-  on  him  that  he  was  living  in  a  fool's 
ing  to  be  one  step  higher  in  outward  paradise — the  slave  of  his  own  slaves, 
rank  and  many  degrees  lower  in  self-  —the  lord  of  life  and  death  to  those 
respect  and  the  respect  of  the  judicious,  who  crowded  in  his  presence,  but  to 
As  it  is,  we  see  how  he  has  already  all  outside  a  contemptible  imbecile, 
stooped  to  conquer — how  much  he  despised  by  those  who  had  no  reason 
has  done  to  pander  to  the  worst  pre-  to  tear  him.    It  is  not  flattering  to 

i'udices  of  the   American   people —  apply  these  remarks  to  our  American 

LOW  he  has  flattered  their   follies,  cousms,  but  it  may   read   them   a 

fondled,  like  Titania,  the  ass's  head —  wholesome  lesson,  if  we  point  out  how 

and  altogether   sunk  so  far   below  a  democracy  may  resemble  a  des- 

himseif,  that  it  is  difficult  to  recog-  potism ;    how   near   extremes   may 

nize  in  Secretaxy  Seward  the  same  come  to  each  other;  how  the  great  free 

man  who,  as  Senator  Seward,  and,  republic  of  the  West  may  approach 

above  all,  as  Governor  Seward,  won  the  decrepit  and  worn-out  dynasty 

the  esteem  of  the  educated  minority  that  rules  in  China.    Six  months  of 

in  the  State  of  New  York,   who,  war  have  worked  sad  havoc  with  the 

though  to  a  great  extent  disfranchised  Northern  States ;  it  has  made  them 

under  universal  suffrage,  still  exert  at  more  boastful  the  less  they  have  sue- 

times  considerable  influence.  Itissig-  ceeded  in  doing.    Their  pretensions 

nificant  of  American  society  that  the  have  risen  as  their  performances  have 

Conservative  party  are  there  called  sunk;    and   their   threats   of    war 

Whigs.    Of  the  two  names  of  £ng-  against  Great  Britain  are  now  almost 

lish  parties  they  chose  the  latter,  as  contemptible  as  those  of  the  Man- 

They  approached  the  old  country  as  choos  in  China,  with  the  rebels  al- 

nearly  as  they  dared  to  do,  leaving  to  most  at  one  gate  of  Peking  and  the 


their  opponents  the  bullying,  brag-  British  at  another. 
cin^  name  of  Democrats.  With  these  That  Mr.  Seward 
Whigs  Mr.  Seward  began  hra  political    with  the  country  he  represents  is  in 


life,  and  has  fousht  under  their  flag    no  wise  astonishing ;  but  as  we  must 
almost  down  to  tne  era  of  the  great    not  judge  what  the  United  States 
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were  by  what  thej  have  become,  so  old  world  story  on  this  side  of  the 

Governor  Seward  is  not  to  be  judsed  Atlantic,  but  our  growing  cousins  are 

by  his  behaviour  as  Secretary  Se-  never  tired  of  repeating  it,  and  shake 

ward.    His  life  is  worthy  of  study,  if  their  young  fists  in  our  face  once  a 

alone  for  this — to  see  how  much  de-  year,  as  if  they  were  mortally  afraid 

licacy  and  nobleness  of  nature  an  we  meant  to  repeat  the  mistakes  of 

American  citizen  must  lay  aside,  who  Bur^oyne  and  Clmton.    When  to  this 

has  stripped  himself  for  the  race  in  traditional  dislike  there  is  added  a 

the  arena  of  politics.  drop  of  Irish  blood  in  the  veins  of  the 

William  Heniy  Seward  is  descend-  rising  orator  and  statesman,  he  is 
ed  from  a  family  of  Welsh  extraction,  bound  in  honour  to  take  Irish  nation- 
The  first  of  that  name  emigrated  from  ality  under  his  especial  patronage,  and 
Wales  during  the  reign  of  Queen  to  add  the  Irish  of  New  York  as  a 
Anne,  and  settled  in  Connecticut  tail  to  the  comet  with  which  the 
Mr.  Seward^s  father  was  a  physician,  coming  man  is  to  rise  in  Washington, 
who  practised  in  Sussex  Oounty,  in  boding  distress  of  nations  and  disaa- 
the  State  of  New  York,  where  he  ters  to  England, 
lived  to  a  very  advanced  age.  In  Mr.  Seward  was  bom  16th  May, 
America,  fifty  years  ago,  professions  1801,  in  Florida,  New  York.  Mr. 
were  not,  as  in  the  old  country,  a  kind  Baker,  his  biognipher,  tells  us  that 
of  caste,  which  it  is  nearly  impossible  he  showed  his  love  for  letters  in  a 
to  break  away  from.  A  little  law  and  singular  way  by  running  away  to 
a  little  medicine  were  often  supple-  school  This,  if  true,  is  the  first  in- 
mented  by  money-lendine,  farming,  stance  on  record,  and  deserves  to  be 
or  Boldierins.  Dr.  Seward  passed,  in  noticed  for  the  special  use  of  the  Col- 
this  way,  from  medicine  to  money-  lege  of  Preceptors.  We  be^  to  call 
lending.  In  1804  he  was  elected  to  their  particular  attention  to  it  From 
the  legislature,  and  although  not  a  school  young  Seward  proceeded  to  col- 
member  of  the  legal  profession,  he  lege.  "He  was  now  but  fifteen  years 
was  appK>inted  first  juage  of  Orange  or  age,  when  he  was  presented  for 
County  in  1815.  Dr.  Seward  was  an  admission  to  Union  College,  Schenec- 
enliffhtened  and  liberal-minded  man ;  tady.  The  thin,  pale,  sandy  visaged 
he  lounded  the  Seward  Institute  at  boy  was  found  qualified  for  the  junior 
Florida,  which  he  endowed  with  a  class,  but  on  account  of  his  extreme 
anm  of  twenty  thousand  dollars  ;  and  youth  was  persuaded  to  enter  the  so- 
died  in  1649,  universally  respected.  phomore."  The  word  sophomore,  un- 

Mr.  Seward's  mother  was  of  Irish  known  in  this  country,  is,  according  to 

extraction,  and  to  this  we  may  partlv  Webster,  the  name  of  one  of  the  four 

attribute  the  strong  sympathy  which  classes  in  an  American  university. 

Mr.  Seward  has  shown  for  the  cause  He  tells  us  that  it  came  direct  from 

of  Irish  nationality,  and  his  unfriendly  Cambridge  to  its  younger  namesake 

feelings  towards   England.    One  of  inAmerica;  andwasused  in  these ven- 

his  most  celebrated  orations  was  made  teenth  centuty  as  a  nickname  for 

in  memory  of  Daniel  O'Connell ;  and  young  sophisters,  in  whom  by  a  kind 

he  appears  unwilling  or  unable  to  of  oxymoron — wisdom  (sopnia)  and 

distinguish  between  tne  past  and  the  folly  [moria)  were  often  found  side 

present  of  English  rule  in  Ireland,  by  side.    We  are  glad  to  hear  that 

He  can  see  no  difference  between  the  sophomore  is  a  word  of  such  ancient 

Austrian  government  in  Hungary  and  lineage,  and  will  give  it  letters  of  natu- 

British  government  in  Ireland.    The  ralization  if  it  desires  to  return  to  the 

statesmen  of  the  United  States  do  not  old  country, 

like  England ;  their  policy  is  a  tra-  Young  Seward  was  a  diligent  stu- 

ditional  j^ousy  and  suspicion  of  the  dent,  ana  distinguished  himself  in  the 

mother  country.    Thev  have  not  al-  classes  of  rhetoric,  moral  philosophy, 

together    forgotten    that    they   are  and  classics.    At  nineteen  years  of 

sprung  from  the  revolted  colonies ;  age  he  withdrew  from  college,  and 

and  they  are  in  little  danger  of  for-  took  a  tutorship  in  some  family  down 

5?tit\r\g  it,  so  long  as  the  fourth  of  south.   The  spectacle  of  slavery  could 

uly  keeps  up  that  eternal  iteration  not  fail  to  make  a  deep  impression  (»a 

about  despots   and   slaves—of  poor  his  mind.  He  witnessed  scenes  which 

Lord  North,  and   his  bungling  at-  aroused  him  to  reflection  on  the  sub^ 

tempt  to  tax  the  colonies.    It  is  an  ject,  and  produced  the  hoatility  to 
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slavery  which  haa  formed  a  marked  was  elected  to  a  aeat  in  the  Senate  of 
feature  in  his  political  life.  Soon  New  York,  and  after  a  brief  coquet- 
after  taking  his  degree  at  Union  Col-  ting  with  the  democratic  or  Jeifer- 
lege,  Mr.  Seward  entered  the  office  of  soman  party,  he  settled  down  with 
John  Anthon,  Esq.,  of  the  city  of  New  the  Whigs,  or  the  Republican  party, 
York,  as  a  law  student,  and  was  ad-  as  they  are  now  more  commoDly 
mitted  to  the  bar  of  the  Supreme  called.  In  1834  he  was  nominated 
Court  at  Utica,  in  1822.  In  January,  as  a  candidate  for  the  office  of  Gover- 
1823,  Mr.  Seward  took  up  his  resi-  nor,  but  was  defeated  by  Governor 
dence  in  Auburn,  and  formed  a  con-  Marcy,  who  was  re-elected  hy  a  mi^o- 
nexion  in  business  with  the  Hon.  rityofabout  ten  thousand.  Four  years 
El^ah  Miller,  a  distinguished  mem-  now  elapsed,  duiing  which  Mr.  Se- 
ber  of  the  legal  profession,  and  at  that  ward  waited  his  time,  improving^  his 
time  first  Judge  of  Cayuga  County,  position,  and  adding  to  his  reputa- 
As  an  advocate,  Mr.  Seward  soon  ac-  tion  as  a  rising  lawyer.  In  1838  the 
squired  a  leading  reputation  in  the  Whig  party  put  out  all  their  strength 
little  town  of  Auburn  whei*e  he  had  and  this  time  succeeded  in  bringing 
.determined  to  practise.  In  the  ma-  in  their  candidate;  Mr.  Seward  was 
nagement  of  a  case  he  seemed  to  pre-  elected  to  the  high  office  of  Governor 
fer  natural  to  technical  reasons,  and  of  the  State  of  New  York  by  a  large 
used  to  base  his  position  on  natural  majority.  It  was  a  great  triumph  fer 
equity  rather  than  on  a  collection  of  the  Whig  party,  and  secured  to  them 
precedents.  "Durine  the  whole  a  complete  ascendancy  of  political 
course  of  his  career,"  his  biographer  power.  Mr.  Seward  was  the  first 
says,  "he  has  never  been  known  to  Whig  Governor  of  New  York,  and 
act  for  a  man  against  a  woman ;  and  with  one  exception,  the  onl^  one  that 
was  never  but  once  engaged  in  a  has  been  elected  in  opposition  to  the 
cause  against  the  accused ;  and  that  Albany  regency.  To  explain  this 
was  an  instance  of  extreme  outrage  Albany  regency  we  should  tell  our 
by  a  man  upon  a  young  woman."  readers  that  in  America  a  body  of  m^i 
Even  Mr.  Whiteside,  our  most  chival-  will  band  together  to  turn  elections 
tous  advocate,  would  scarcely  applaud  by  holding  over  their  votes,  and  then 
this  disinterested  preference  of  the  voting  in  a  body  under  the  order  of 
female  to  the  male  side  of  the  case,  their  leader.  The  members  of  the 
If  eloquence  is  to  be  invariably  on  Manchester  schod  or  the  Irish  brass 
the  side  of  beauty,  American  judges  band,havesoughttosetupa"regency*' 
must  have  more  command  of  their  in  the  British  House  of  Commons, 
feelings  than  ours  sometimes  possess,  and  the  licensed  victuallers  in  Bir- 
to  ^ve  a  fair  hearing  to  the  case  in  mingham  or  Marylebone  have  sue- 
whieh  a  man  is  so  unfortunate  as  to  ceeded  in  maintaining  the  like  re- 
be  pitted  in  a  law  suit  against  lovely  gency  in  their  respective  boroughs  j 
woman.  We  trust  that  our  biographer  but  regencies  are  reigns  of  t«Tor 
has  a  little  overstated  the  case.  Are  which  when  once  Inroken  up  do  not 
there  no  circumstances  under  which  form  again  hastily.  The  Albany  re- 
a  Seward  would  conduct  the  case  of  gency  was  so  thoroughly  broken  by 
an  unfortunate — a  martyr  to  eircum-  defeat  that  it  fell  to  pieces,  and  is  now 
stances  1  a  thing  of  the  jpast 

But  the  law,  that  jealous  mistress  Mr.  SewarcPs  administration  ap- 

in  this  country,  allows  her  aspiring  pears  to  have  been  strai^htforwara 

advocates  to  turn  aside  to  politics  and  vigorous.    He  faced  tlio  popular 

sooner  in  America  than  here.     Mr.  prejudices  on  ihe  subject  of  common 

Seward  begui  political  life  almost  as  schools,  and  succeeded  in  getting 

soon  as  he  did  legal ;  nor  did  he  give  srants  for  the  education  of  the  Roman 

up  the  one  for  the  other.  In  a  country  Catholic  children,  in  spite  of  the  op- 

where  aU  men  are  politicians,  the  bar-  position  of  the  Protestont  party,  and 

rister  of  six  years  standing  entens  the  some  of  his  own  political  fbllowera. 

race  of  politics  with  a  start  in  his  tn  this  his  position  resembled  that 

favour  which  may  cany  him  to  the  of  the  late  Sir  Robert  Peel,  who' ia 

White  House  of  Washington.    Mr.  endowing  Maynooth,  and  rounding 

Seward  began  early  and  has  kept  the  Queen's  Colleges^  was  taunted  by 

this  steadily  in  view  for  upwards  of  the  Liib^:als  with  adopting  their  mea- 

thirty  years.     In  1831  Mr.  Seward  sures,  and  deserted  by  his  own  party 
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for  betrayiog  their  cause.  Thia  was  the  Caroline  was  an  act  of  war  for 
Mr.  Seward^  position  in  New  York,  which  the  Biftish  government  should 
It  affected  his  popularity  so  much  as  be  held  responsible;  hence  he  pro- 
to  deprive  him  of  2,000  votes  at  his  tested  against  the  trial,  and  demanded 
re-election.  At  the  first  session  of  his  release  from  imprisonment.  The 
the  legislature,  after  his  retirement  president,  Mr.  Van  Buren,  resisted 
from  otiice,  his  plan  for  the  education  this  view  of  the  case,  and  referred  Mr. 
of  all  classes  of  children,  not  exclud-  Fox  to  the  authorities  of  the  State  of 
ing  those  of  foreigners  and  Roman  New  York,  within  whose  jurisdiction 
Catholics,  was  adopted  by  decisive  the  case  lav. 
Hugorities.  A  more  liberal  treatment  WhUe  the  case  was  thus  pending, 
of  emigrants,  and  the  abolition  of  Mr.  Van  Buren  retired  from  the  pre- 
the  New  York  Court  of  Chancery,  sidency,  and  Greneral  Harris  entered 
which,  for  an  American  institution,  upon  office.  Mr.  Webster,  who  was 
had  attained  the  fabulous  antiquity  Secretary  of  State  under  the  new  ^e- 
of  a  hundred  and  fifty  years,  were  sident,  took  a  more  conciliatorv  course, 
Oieasures  also  carried  by  Governor  andrecommendedMr.  Sewai'dtoenter 
Seward.  a  nolle  prosequi^  and  dismiss  the  case. 

In  1840occurred theimprisonment of   This  did  not  suit  Mr.  Seward's  game, 
M'Leod,  arising  out  of  the  burning  of    who  had  a  reputation  to  make  for 
the  steam-boat,  Caroline,  which  as  it    bearding  the  British  lion,  and  who  re- 
bears  both  on  Governor  Seward's  life,    solved  to  bring  M*Leod  to  trial,  cost 
and  his  conduct  during  the  present    what  it  might.    But  American  states- 
crisis,  deserves  to  be  narrated  a  little    men  know  how  to  temper  discretion 
more  particularly.   During  the  Cana-    with  valour.    Mr.  Seward  had  ascer- 
dian  rebellion  in  1837,  several  filibus-    tained  that  the  declaration  of  war  by 
tering  parties  crossed  over  from  the    the  British  government  was  contin- 
Stat^  supposing  that  the  day  for  the    gent,  not  on  the  detention,  nor  on  the 
annexation  of  Canada  had  arrived,  and    trial,  nor  even  on  the  conviction  of 
ready  to  take  time  by  the  forelock.  Re-    M^I^od,  but  on  hisexecution.  As  arsou 
prisals.  of  course,  began  from  the  Bri-    was  hardly  a  hanging  matter,  and  even 
tishsiae  of  the  St.  Lawrence,  and  on  the    if  M*Leod  were  convicted,  would  be 
night  of  December  29, 1837,  an  armed    certainly  reprieved,  the  governor  had 
force  crossed  the  Niagara  River,  and  at-    an  opportunity  of  showing  his  determi- 
tackedandcut  outthe  Caroline  steamer    nation  with  very  little  risk  of  embroil- 
which  had  been  "  annexed"  by  some    ing  his  countiy  in  war  with  England, 
free  and  independent  American  pa-    There  is  no  bid  for  popularity  more 
triots.    The   Canadians  towed   the    certain  in  the  States  tnan  that  of  a 
steamer  into  the  middle  of  the  cur-    difficulty  with  England.    To  sail  as 
rent,  then  set  fire  to  her,  and  sent  her    near  the  wind  as  possible,  to  bring 
in  flames  over  the  FaUa.    There  is  no    the  country  to  within  a  few  hours  of  a 
nation  so  susceptible  of  an  insult  as    declaration  of  hostilities,  and  then  to 
theAmericana  They  are  ready  enough    get  off  with  flying  colours  and  unbro- 
to  take  the  law  into  their  own  hands,    ken  timbers,  is  the  kind  of  stat^man- 
but  the^  do  not  like  retaliation  of  the    ship  which  the  American  Demos  ad- 
lame  kind.    It  was  with  difficulty    mires,  and  as  Demos  is  king,  his  tastes 
that  peace  was  maintained  between    are  consulted  by  those  who  wish  to  rise 
the  two  oountries,  and  alon^  the  bor-    in  his  good  graces. 
der  eounties  war  was  earned  on  in       Things  turned  out  as  Mr.  Seward 
lil  ^ut  name  between  Canada  and    anticipated.  The  British  Goveriimeni 
the  States  for  some  time.  Three  years    made  the  catus  belli  depend  on  the 
alter,  Alexander  M'Leod,  a  Cana-    rx^cu^ion,  not  on  the  arrest  of  M'Leod. 
diiMi,  and  a  warm  loyalist,  while  on    This,  like  the  Greek  kalends,  Mr. 
a  visit  oa  American  ground,  in  Nia-    Seward  knew  would  never  happen : 
gara  eounty,  let  fall  some  boastful  ex-    so  the  trial  came  i)ff.    M'Leod  was 
presftioDs  that  he  was  one  of  the  party    acquitted,  as  it  was  known  he  would 

5ho  out  out  and  burned  the  Caroline,  be,  for  want  of  evidence,  and  then 
[e  was  arrested  and  thrown  into  gaol  under  an  escort,  safely  delivered  on 
^n  a  charge  of  arson.  Upon  this,  Mr.  the  British  side  of  the  St.  Lawrence. 
Fox,  our  ambassador  at  Washington,  His  biographer  sees  in  this  only  an 
^eman^d  the  release  of  the  prisoner,  instance  of 'Mr.  Seward's  manly  cou- 
0e  insisted  that  the  destruction  of   rage.   To  our  mind,  it  appears  rather 
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to  forniih  another  flpedmen  of  the  dnee  matmen.  The  raoe  it  eztinet 
de|ptidation  of  Amencan  stateiiman-  The  Prince  of  Wales  stood  by  the 
ship  under  mob  law.  An  uneasy  sua-  tomb  of  the  first  and  last  of  American 
piaon  appears  to  hang  over  the  bio-  statesmen.  But  America  does  pro- 
grapher,  that  his  hero  was  not  all  duce  smart  men.  Men  who  know  a 
throu<{h  this  transaction  sans  peur  et  trick  or  two ;  and  can  walk  round  a 
sans  rrproche:  so  he  puts  a  bold  face  Britisher,  as  they  did  so  neatly  at  the 
on  the  matter,  and  says :  "  Governor  settlement  of  the  Oregon  boundary. 
Seward  was  reproached  in  many  po-  These  are  the  men  that  young  Ame- 
litical  and  commercial  circles  with  rica  loves  to  honour.  Mr.  Edwin 
pursuing  recklessly  a  course  that  James  has  taken  his  peculiar  talent 
tended  to  plunge  the  two  nations  in  to  the  right  market  Alexandre  On- 
w»ir ;  but  this  had  no  effect  on  his  mas  />^/r,  should  follow  his  e»inp»le, 
determination.  He  was  convinced  of  and  take  boick  with  him  Mr.  Train, 
the  iustice  of  his  measures,  and  reso-  whose  native  smartness  is  quite 
lutely  resolved  to  carry  them  into  ef-  thrown  away  on  us  in  these  islands, 
feet.  The  plain  state  of  the  case  Should  Mr.  Seward  require  the  ser- 
being,  that  Mr.  Seward  having  care-  vices  of  these  gentlemen,  in  either  a 
fullv  ascertained  how  far  he  could  go  diplomatic  or  a  dramatic  function, 
without  running  any  real  danger,  took  either  to  act  or  enact,  Europe  will 
advantage  oi  his  diplomatic  know-  gpare  them.  For  their  talents  are 
ledge  to  play  a  game  of  brag  for  his  lost  to  us  here,  while  a  more  ^xinge- 
own  political  benefit  It  was  the  nial  sphere  awaits  them  there, 
great  gun  trick  of  Robert  Houdin  If  we  were  to  reason  from  the  pre- 
which  astonished  the  simple  Arabs,  cedent  of  the  Caroline,  we  should 
Hiiving  made  awky  with  the  ball  by  infer  that  Mr.  Seward  will  find  some 
some  sleight  of  hand  unknown  to  the  way  of  backing  out  of  the  Trent  out- 
crowd,  he  requested  them  to  come  rage  But  he  may  have  trusted  his 
and  see  how  he  could  stand  fire.    It  fortune  once  too  often.    He  should 

is  a  trick  which  always  brings  down  "beware  of  Mno*s  end 

the  house,  and  of  which  the  American  ^^^  ,„  ^^  ^y^  ^^  y^  ^^  ^ 

public  are  never  tired     The  only  rend." 
danger  is,  that  it  may  be  played  once 

too  often.    The  ball,  by  some  mis-  A  blow  too  hard  might  drive  out  the 

chance,  might  not  slip  out  of  the  bar-  wedge,  and  if  England  and  America 

rel  into  the  socket  prepared  for  it,  should  close  up  the  split  which  this 

and  then  what  would  become  of  the  Trent  business  has  produced,  we  do 

poor  player  1  not  envy  the  position  of  the  Secretaiy 

Mr.  Seward  has  repeated  the  per-  of  State,  squeezed  in  his  own  viee. 

fonnance  of  the  arrest  of  M'Leoo,  At  Or,  again,  he  may  succeed  in  effecting 

the  request  of  the  American  nublic.  a  split,  with  all  its  awful  conseanencea 

The  capture  of  Messrs.  Slideil  and  A  war  with  the  most  powerful  marine 

Mason  is  the  old  programme  a  little  in  the  world —ail  the  Northern  ports 

enlarged,  and  the  daring  performer  blockaded  and  the  South  opened — the 

reckons  on  the  same  concurrence  of  tables  turned  against  the  North  by  the 

fiftvourable   circumstances^    He   has  South,  and  the  rebels  acknowMged 

reckoned  beforehand  that  England  as  allies  and  equals  of  England  and 

will  bluster,  but  not  act    He  means  France :  this  would  be  so  mortifying 

to  trv  the  rebels,  not  to  hang  them ;  to   Northern   pride    that   in   their 

and  he  supposes  that,  till  it  comes  to  vexation,   they   would   drive    from 

hanging  our  guests  or  subjects  we  will  power  the  advisers  who  brought  then 

bear  any  amont    Having  found  out  to  such  a  pasa    To  Mr.  Seward,  then, 

the  bursting  point  of  British  endur-  there  is  no  going  henee  or  tarrying 

ance,  he  works  the  boiler  at  high  pres-  here.    He  has  played  a  dangeroos 

sure  up  to  the  last  pound.    Like  the  game  to  gain  tne  applause  of  bla 

Mississippi  skipper,  oe  wants  to  get  a  many-headed  master ;  and  now,  who- 

name  for  driving  his  vessel  through  ther  he  kills  the  lion,  or  the  lion  kills 

the  water,  no  matter  at  what  wear  him,  the  mob  will  scream  applauw^ 

and  tear  to  the  engine  and  hull    If  and  be  equally  pleased  so  long  asthiqr 

he  ^^otsofi  within  a  shave  of  explosion,  are  excited. 

he  is  sure  of  the  upplaujie  ol  a  go-a*  In  1843  Mr.  Seward*s  four  Tears  of 

head  peoi>lo.    America  does  not  pro-  office  expired  as  Qovemor  of  tha  State 
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of  New  York,  and  he  retired  into  the  rescue  was  severely  wounded, 

private  life.    Daring  the  ensuing  six  when  the  murderer,  after  receiving  a 

years  he  devoted  himself  to  the  du-  wound  himself,  mounted  a  horse  and 

ties  of  his  profession  with  brilliant  rode  off.    He  was  traced  and  arrested 

and  growing  success.    At  first  his  but  thirty  miles  distant  from  Auburn, 

practtoe  was  confined  to  the  various  and  brought  to  the  scene  of  the  but- 

courts  of  the  State  in  which  be  re-  chery  and  into  the  presence  of  the  sur- 

cei  ved  liberal  retainers  for  his  services,  vi  ving  witnesses.  On  being  questioned 

But  he  soon  was  called  to  practice  in  heat  once  coYifessed  the  cnme,  not  only 

the  higher  courts  of  the  Union,  and  without  apparent  remorse  or  horror, 

was  sent  for  in  criminal  cases  in  other  but  with  frequentand  irrei)res8iblefit8 

States  than  his  own.    It  was  in  the  of  laughter.    The  public  indignation 

defence  of  two  criminal  lunatics  who  was  so  excited  at  this  awful  tragedy 

were  done  to  death  by  popular  cla-  that  it  required  all  the  dexterity  of 

mour,  that  his  greatest  and  most  last-  the  police  to  keep  Freeman  from  being 

ing  reputation  was  achieved  as  an  torn  to  pieces  on  the  spot.    He  was 

advocate.    The  history  of  this  case  at  length  committed  to  the  gaol  by  a 

is  singular.  successful  stratagem,  but  the  crowd 

In  1845,  a  convict  of  the  state  could  with   diflicultv  be  restrained 

prison  at  Auburn,  Henry  Wyatt,  was  from  breaking  in  the  doors.  They  were 

indicted  for  the  murder  of  a  fellow-  appeased  onlv  by  the   assurance  of 

convict.  His  attempt  to  procure  able  one  of  the  judges  of  the  county,  that 

counsel  had  failed  for  want  of  the  Freeman  should  be  tried  and  executed, 

meansto  recompense  them  ade(piately.  and  that  there  should  be  no  plea  of 

On  the  day  but  one  preceding  the  insanity,  and  "  no  Governor  Seward 

trial  he  invoked  Mr.  Seward's  mter-  to  defend  him.'' 

position  for   his   defence,  and  Mr.  As  the  popular  impression  was, 

Seward  undertook  it  at  his  special  re-  that  Freeman  had  been  excited  to 

Suest  The  line  of  defence  which  Mr.  commit  this  crime  by  the  arguments 

eward  took  was,  that  the  crime  was  of  Mr.  Seward  at  Wyatt's  tnal,  that 

committed  by  Wyatt  while  under  a  resfransibility    ends  when    insanitv 

morbid  state  of  mind— in  fact,  that  begins,  the  public  feeling  ran  high 

Wyatt  was  suSerins  from  insanity,  against  the  Oovemor.    Even  threats 

To  support  this,  Mr.  Seward  procured  of  personal   violence  were    openly 

at  his  own  expense  a  poweriul  array  made.  Undeterred  by  all  this  clamour 

of  scientific  witnesses,  and  so  worked  Mr.  Seward  very  courageously  re- 

upon  the  jury,  that  they  could  not  solved  to  face  the  consequences,  be 

agree  upon  a  verdict,  and  the  case  they  what  they  might,  and  to  look 

was  held  over  for  trial  at  the  next  thoroughly  into   the    case    of  the 

circuit  court  wretched  negro.    His  first  move  was 

While  the  case  of  Wyatt  was  still  to  induce  three  intelligent  and  humane 

tiie  topic  of  discussion,  another  hor-  citizens  of  Auburn  to  visit  Freeman 

riblemurderoccurred  in  Auburn  under  in  his  prison,  and  to  report  their 

very  similar  circumstances.    This  was  opinion  of  his  state  of  mind.    This 

the  massacre  of  nearly  a  whole  family  they  did  in  writing,  to  the  effect  that 

by  William  Freeman,  a   negro,  or  whatever  Freemair  estate  of  mind  was 

twenty-three  years  of  age,  who  had  previous  to  the  homicide,  that  he  had 

been  six  months  before  discharged  sunk  since  into  a  state  of  dementia 

from  the  Auburn  state  prison  after  an  approaching  idiotcy. 

imprisonment  of  five   years.     The  The  two  trials  came  on  together 

bloodv  scene  occurred  at  the  residence  under  a  special  term  of  a  court  of 

of  John  Van  Nest,  a  highly  respect-  Oyer  and  Terminer,  and  Wyatt  was 

able  farmer,  whose  house  stood  in  a  convictedandsentencedtobeexecuted. 

■eclttded  grove  near  the  outskirts  of  Moral  insanity  was  thus,  so  far  as 

Auburn.   Havingarmed  himself  with  the  verdict  of  a  jury  could  go  Judicially 

carefully  prepared  weapons.  Freeman  abolished ;  but  the  Freeman  case  still 

entered  the  dwelling  at  ten  o'clock  at  remained  to   be   disposed  of.     An 

night  and  slew  Mr.  Van  Nest,  his  ordinary  man  would  have  given  up 

wife  then  pregnant,  a  child  sleeping  the  one  with  the  other,  for  the  case  of 

in  its  bed,  and  the  mother-in-law  of  Freeman  was  even  more  hopeless  than 

Mr.  Van  Nest,  an  aged  woman  of  that  of  Wyatt.     But  Mr.  Seward 

seventy.     A  labourer  who  came  to  thought  difibrsintly.    "Invainfamilyy 


las                               WUiUm  Mmty  Seufard,  [Jvl 

peMonal,  aad  pelitioal*  fiMiidSy  be-  pronounced  him  ineomifiBtttit  for  ail- 
sought  him  not  to  interfere,  and  other  trial,  and  refus^  to  {Nroceed 
call  down  on  himself  the  indignation  with  the  case.  A  few  weeks  later  the 
of  the  populace.'*  In  vain  was  he  wretched  and  imbruted  William 
reminded  of  the  long,  weary,  and  Freeman  passed  from  earth  to  the 
expensive  trial,  to  which  he  had  presence  oi  a  more  wise  and  merciful 
just  deyoted  himself,  neglecting  pro-  judge. 

fessional  engagements,   and  to  the  In  1849  Mr.  Seward  was  elected  to 

peril  of  health— in  vain  was  he  fore-  the  Senate  oi  the  United  States,  and 

warned  of  the  still   more  tedious,  began  that  public  career  which  has 

eostly,  and  exhausting  nature  of  the  raised  him  to  the  head  of  affairs,  and 

present  case,  should  he  engage  in  it.  the  real  chief  of  an  administration  of 

"A  higher  law  and  a  louder  voice  which  President  Lincoln  is  little  more 

called  him  to  the  defence  of  the  de-  than  the  figure  head.    Mr.  Seward's 

mented,  forsaken  wretch,  who  stood  speeches  in  the  Senate  at  Washington 

insensible  of  the  veng:eful  gaze  of  a  deserve  to  be  read.    They  approach 

thousand  eyes,  and  he  felt  that  he  had  nearer  to  the  standard  of  English 

no  alternative.''  eloquence  than  any  of  the  trans- 

The  scene  that  occurred  at  the  trial  atlantic  orators  that  we  are  acquainted 

was  enough  to  try  the  stoutest  nerves,  with.    We  have  less  of  that  magnilo- 

For  a  fortnight  Mr.  Seward  stood  up  quence    which  broke   out   in    Mr. 

day  after  day  to  face  the  scowl  of  the  Webster;  we  are  not  reminded  of  the 

multitude,  the  undisguised  prejudice  power  of  England  risine  vrith  the  sun 

of  the  jury,  and  hiy own  internal  con-  and  circling  with  the  hours,  in  one 

viotion  that  the  cause  was  hopeless,  continuous  strain  of  martial  music. 

Freeman  was  arraigned  on  four  indict-  Too  much  of  what  is  called  American 

ments    for  murder.     When    asked  eloquence   is    Burke    without   the 

whether  he  pleaded  guilty,  he  replied  master  mind  which  relieved  if  it  did 

"Yes.— No.— I  don't  know."    "Have  not  iustify  the  tedious  magnificence 

you  counsel  1"  was  the  next  question,  of  the  style.    Fersicot  odi  p\ur  ap~ 

•*I  don'tknow,"  responded  the  prisoner  paratus,  should  be  the  motto  of  every 

with  a  stupidity  which  astonished  debating  school  and  union  halL    Let 

even  those  who  were  most  eager  for  the  young  speaker  get  as  soon  as 

his  death.    As  in  reading  the  indict-  possible  out  of  the  taste  for  purple 

ment,  so  in  passmg  sentence,  a  scene  patches,  and  the  trains  and  feathers 

occurred  unparalleled,  we  venture  to  of  bygone  orators.     All  this  faded 

afiirm,  in    any    court    of    iustice.  magnificence  draggling  at  the  tail  of 

Instead  of  standing  in  the  dock,  as  is  an  argument  makes  it  only  lame  and 

Gustomary,  the  judge  directed  him  to  impotent    A  century  of  free  speech 

be  brought  to  his  side  upon  the  bench,  and  of  Parliamentary  reports   haa 

fiemadesome  ineffectual  attempts  to  brought  us  back  to  simplicity  and 

arouse  the  poor  stupified  negro,  to  common   sense.    But  America   has 

draw  from  him  an  admission  that  he  her    Chathams    and    her   Burkee, 

had  committed  the  crime,  and  asked  while  we  have  our  Peels  and  Pal- 

him  did  he  know  what  the  sentence  merstons.    The  age  of  orators  haa 

of  hanging  meant    Finding  all  his  passed  away  with   ua     We  bare 

attempts  to  rouse  Freeman  to  oon-  public  speakers  and  statesmen,  but  af 

iciottsness    ineffectual,  he  was  put  oratory  fery  little,  and  that  of  a 

back  to  the  dock  and  then   sen-  subdued  kind.    Juaged  by  the  Ame- 

tence  was  passed  on  him  in  the  usual  rican  standard,  Gladstone  would  be 

form—the  judge  addressing  the  by-  tame  and  Whiteside  judicious.    Mt. 

standers  not  the  prisoner ;  and  thus  Disraeli  would  be  a  sayer  of  imail 

tacitly  admitting  that  Freeman  waa  things,  and  Bulwer  Lytton  a  Btat« 

ttnconscious  of  the  scene  around  him,  paper  on  two  legs.    To  our  taste,  ob 

or  of  the  awful  position  in  which  he  the  other  hand,  even themostsnbdued 

teas  placed.  American  speaker  appears  florid  and 

A  bill  of  exceptions  was  preparedly  wordy.    The  exudans  ingenu  /0n$ 

Mr.  Seward  and  an  appeal  made  for  overflows  its  banks,  as  Jordan  at  bar- 

a  new  trial    But  Freeman  who  had  vesttime,  confounding  land  and  water, 

proved  himself  a  monemaniac  in  the  and  mixing  up  words  and  thoughts  as 

Con&Biittal  of  the  homicide,  now  sank  one  turbid  lagoon  of  language.    Mr. 

«o  low  in  dementiis  that  the  jodfa  Somner  is  not  exempt  from  theaa 
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&iilts.    We  do  not  know  such  heavy  right  of  extndition  of  a  fbgitiTe  from 

leading  as  bis  speechea.    We  have  justice  is  not  admitted  bjr  the  law  of 

to  distil  a  page  m  order  to  get  one  n**"*^  »»d  of  natioiw,  but  rests  on  vo- 

drop  of  argOment,  and  when  the  drop  lunUry  compacts     I  know  of  only  two 

isse'curedft.isharVwo^^  rt^^S,a^l^t^^l^nn^f  tt 

by  which  it  was  obtained.      Such  Here  is  one  of  them ;  it  is  found  in  a 

BjMeches  may  have  produced  their  treaty  of  peace  made  between  Alexander 

effect  on  the  audience,  as  we  have  no  Comneiies  and  Leo  the  Greek  empe- 

doubtthey  did ;  but  there  they  should  ror,  at  Constantinople,  in  the  year  9i% 

have  been  allowed  to  perish  in  the  and  is  in  these  words : — ^  If  a  Kussian 

using.    They  should  have  been  left,  as  slave  takes  flight,  or  even  if  he  is  car- 

the  acts  of  the  kings  of  Judah,  in  the  "ed  away  by  any  one  under  pretence  ot 

chronicles  whichhavenot  come  down  having  been  bought,  his  master  shaU 

tA  TmflfArifv       Tf  wnrthv  nf  TMnrd  At  "*^^  ^^^  ''«"*  ^^^  power  tO  pursue  lum, 

-?l^!fJ^«L«u!  rrii  Uin   wJ^H^  and  »»""*  ^or  and  capture  him  whereve^ 

aU  they  should  have  been  wntten  j^^  ^y^^^  ^  ^^^^ ^    ^^^          ^^^  ^^^ 

out  as  essays.    The  press  should  only  ^^,^11  oppose  the  master  in  the  execution 

have  acare  to  itsownnatural  children  of  this  right  shaU  be  deemed  guilty  of 

—the  writers  who  write  for  the  press,  violating  the  treaty,  and  be  punished 

As  for  those  foundlings  which  it  is  so  accordingly.*    This  was  in  the  year  of 

fond  of  taking  up—the  pulpit  and  grace  902,  in  the  period  called   *  the 

platform  orators,  who  beg  the  re-  dark  ages,'  and  the  contracting  powers 

porters  to  do  for  them  what  they  were  despotisms.  Andhere  is  the  other: 

cannotdo for themselves-they should  r''^''  person  held  to  service  or  labour 

be  left,  as  a  general  rule,  to  shift  for  '"^  °".®  ^^f*  ^^^er  the  laws  thereof. 

2r      %         *>Sn/     u      ^-       **«-J-  escaping  into  another,  shall,  in  conse- 

themselves.    They  have  chosen  theur  q^ence  ol  any  law  or  regulation  therein, 

audience  and  must  abide  by  it.    They  gg  discharged  from  such  labour  or  ser- 

prefer  the  ear  to  the  eve,  as  the  inlet  yice,  but  shall  be  delivered  up,  on  cUum 

of  thought,  and  should  use  that  inlet,  of  the  party  to  whom  such  service  or 

leaving  to  writers  all  the  advantages  labour  is  due.'  This  is  from  the  Consti- 

whick  iow  from  the  eye.  tution  of  the  United  8utes  in  1787,  and 

We  would  not  press  our  criticism  the  parties  were  the  Hepublican  8utes 

too  far,  and  most  heaitily  do  weadmit  of  the  Union.    The  law  of  nations  dia. 

that  there  are  exceptions-exceptions,  *^<>^»  "»?f,^  compacu ;  the  law  of  na- 

however,  which  prove  the  rula     We  ^^."^^  '^'Tl^''  ***®  ^^"i?  ,*«d  ,c^°- 

ij    •  **  V    *^  vliT    4    15.1  ^      Z  sciences  ot  freemen,  repudiates  them, 

would   not   be  Jl^ithout    Burke,   or  ^^^^d  power  could  not  enforce  them. 

Brougham,  or   MacaulaVs  coUected  because  there  is  no  pubUc  conscience  te 

speeches;  but  all  these  three  orators  sustain  them.    I  know  that  there  are 

were  men  of  the  pen ;  their  tongue  laws  of  various  sorts  which  regulate  the 

was,  in  truth,  only  the  pen  of  a  ready  conduct  of  men ;  there  are  constitutions 

writer;  and  they  took  good  care  to  and  statutes,  codes  mercantile  and  oodea 

commit  to  writing  what  they  meant  «▼»! ;  hut  when  we  are  legislating  f* 

to  be  read  as  well  as  listened  to.   We  atates-especiaUy  when  we  are  founding 

will  say  this  in  praise  of  Mr.  Seward,  ftates-all  thwe  laws  must  be  brought 

^t  hi  ««Mchil^«a^^  *<*  ^^^  standard  of  the  Uws  of  God,  and 

tnat  ms  speecnes  reaa  almost  as  weii  ^^^^  ^  ^-^^  ^    ^^^  standard,  and 

as  if  thgjr  were  wntten  for  the  press.  ^^^^  sund  or  fall  by  it. 

Mr.  Seward,  to  his  eternal  honour,  ..  There  was  deep  philosophy  in  the 

obtained  the  soubriquet  of  "higher  confession  of  an  English  judge,  when  be 

law  Seward,*'  because  he'  dared  to  had  condemned  a  young  woman  to  dcaih^ 

appeal  from  the  law  of  the  United  under  the  late  sanguinary  code  of  his 


S^Snt  was  fastened  on  him  occurs  nouncing  sentence,  not  against  the  pri- 

in  a  speech  delivered  in  the  Senate,  -oner  but  against  he  hiw  itself.' 

in  18W^n  the  demand  of  California  ^iX^^dl J'^nri^Jwn^^^ 

to  be  admitted  as  a  State  into  the  ^^^f  -tT^e^^^^ 

^*^<^^  •  on  the  contrary,  it  is  only  the  money 

"  Tonr  codstitutfon  and  laws  convert  received  by  the  government  on  galea 

hospitality  to  the  refugee  from  the  most  that  perishes  or  passes  away.  The  leads 

degrading  oppression  on  earth  into  a  remained  fixed,  just  where  they  wefe 

eriroe;  but  all  mankind,  except  you,  before  the  sale,  and  they  constitiite  a 

esteem  that  hospitality  a  virtue.    The  part  of  theteniteiysakjecttemttaieipal 
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adminittration  as  much  after  the  sale  as  neva  into  it.    Think  of  Jenkins  des- 

before.     The  poBsessors  of  the  land  cribing  the  raising  of  Lazarus.  It  will 

sold  become  soon,  if  not  immediately,  teach  us  to  be  thankful  for  inspiration 

citizens;  and  they  wi  1  ultimately  be  ^  ^^n  ^  revelation,  for  the  care 

a  majoruy  of  the  whole  population  of  ^j^j^^    ^he    Spirit,    who    gave    the 

the  country,  supporting  the  g.)vernment  *k^„^i,i.a    tnok  also  for  thft  atvle  of 

by  their  contributions,  maintaining  it  by  JJ^ougHts,  TOOK  a^o  lor  tne  style  OT 

their  arms,  and  wiehling  it  for  their  ^he  writers.    A  tumid  style  is  here 

own  and  the  general  welfare.    To  look,  detestable  :  it  puts  us  out  of  all  pati- 

then,  at  this  subject  merely  with  refe-  ence ;  as  a  mist  around  the  monarch 

rence  to  the  revenue  that  might  be  de-  of  mountains,  it  descends  in  drizzle 

rived  from  the  s^e  of  the  lands  would  to  spoil  the  view  of  that  which  we 

be  to  cimmit  the  fault  of  that  lea*»t  have  travelled  days  and  nights  to  see. 

erected  spirit  that  feU  from   heaven,  Mr.  Seward  deserves  praiae  for  this, 

^"^■^  that  in  a  land  where  purple  patches 

*  Looks  and  thoughts  are  the  rule,  not  the  exception,  with 

Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  public  speakers— in  the  land  where 

rni.   "^L^    *  u        ,              X  X   jj  eloquence  is  more  Irish  than  in  Ire- 

The  nches  of  heaven  s  pavement,  trodden  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  preferred  to  be  simple. 

Than  aught  divine  or  holy,  else  enjoyed.'  »» A  love  of  freedom  rarely  felt, 

.,-,,,...           ,          ,  Of  freedom  in  her  regal  seat 

•  The  slave  states  have  always  been  ^^  England-not  th?8choolboy  heat- 

losmg  political  power,  and  they  always  ^h^  wild  hysteric  of  the  Celt" 

will  be,  whue  they  have  any  to  lose.  At  ^ 

ftrit,  twelve  of  the  thirteen  were  slave  g^ch  is  Mr.  Seward  in  his  better 

fre  IVe  iTa't^^    S^r^Ter  theUi^^  ™^°^^^^ ''  ^^^  '«  *^«   *™«   Reward 

is  constitutionally  made,  ind  the  &>-  j}^,  ^ught  to  disown  the  Seward  of 

vernment  was  constructed  so  as  to  per-  the  last  twelve  months.    We  wish  we 

mit  changes  of  the  balance  of  power,  in  could  account  for  the  difference  by 

obedience  to  the  changes  of  the  forces  of  some  mistake  of  identity ;  like  Oinna 

the  bodv  politic.    Danton  used  to  say —  the  poet  mistaken  for  Cinna  the  con- 

•  It's  all  well  while  the  people  cry  Dan-  spirator,  or  Penn  the  Quaker  for  Penn 

ton  and  Robespierre;  but  woe  for  me  if  thecourtier  and  sycophant.  If  thetrue 

ever  the  people  learn  to  say  Kobespierre  William  Henry  Seward,  would  dis- 

and  Danton  1     That  is  all  of  it,  sir.  The  ^^^^  ^be  Secretary  of  State  we  should 

J^e^ VuT  anrthe%ri^nh?y7^  ^  ^^^^^  dism^from  ofr  mind  the 

only  beginning  now  to  say  'the  North  remembrance    of    the    last   twelve 

and  the  South.* "  months,  and  to  think  of  him  as  the 

eloquent  champion  of  freedom,  do- 

We  have  quoted  enough  to  illus-  mestic  and  foreign,  the  fearless  advo- 

trato  the  temper  and  style  of  Mr.  Se-  cate,  the  earnest  legislator,  the  consis- 

ward's  eloquence.     It  is  grave,  sus-  tent  public  character. 

tained,andargnmentative.  Hisspeech  It  is  the  Irish  element  in  New  York 

for  instance  on  the  Hungarian  ques-  which  has  draped  down  Mr.  Seward 

tion,  delivered  at  the  reception  of  Kos-  to  its  level.    The  accident  that  his 

Buth  in  Washington  in  1852,  .is  as  mother's   name  was  Jennings   and 

food  a  compendium  of  the  war  in  came  from  Ireland,  seems  to  have  led 

[ungary  as  we  have  ever  read.    He  him  to  conclude  that  he  must  take 

leaves  the  story  to  carry  with  it  ito  Celtic  nationality  under  his  especial 

own  inference,  and  does  not  fatigue  patronage,  and  get  a  seat  in  the  Se- 

the  reader  with  inteijections  and  ad-  nate  as  the  champion  of  an  oppressed 

jectives  with  which  inferior  speakers  nationality.    So  it  is  that  tne  Irish 

try  to  make  up  for  the  coldness  of  difficulty  has  been  removed  from  our 

their  conceptions  by  the  warmth  of  doors  only  to  spring  up  with  added 

their  expressions.  bitterness  across  the  Athoitic.    The 

This  is  the  vulgar  style  of  speaking,  English  statesman — ^if  statesman  he 

and  when  such  a  speaker  is  ^ven  a  can  be  called — who  wished  Ireland 

truly  sublime  or  pathetic  subject,  he  submerged  for  twenty-four  hours,  by 

BpoUs  it  by  mixing  his  own  muddy  way  of  settling  the  Irish  cjnestion, 

feelings  with  the  current  of  the  story  very  nearly  had  his  desire  in  1848. 

itself.    It  is  like  the  waters  of  the  Oeltism  went  down  by  the  board  in 

arrowy  Rhine  made  bluer  still  by  the  the  great  deluge  of  distress  that  swept 

emptying  of  all  the  wash-tubs  in  Ge-  over  the  land.  The  remains  of  the  ni^ 
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tional  party  as  represented  by  Smith  tied  on  that  qaestion.  Like  the  man 
O'Brien  aad  the  O'Oouoghue,  are  no  for  Galway  to  whom  a  packet  station 
more  than  the  bobbing  up  and  down  on  the  west  coast  is  not  pledge  enough ; 
of  a  hen-co  ip  over  the  spot  where  the  it  must  be  Galway.  and  no  other,  or 
wreck  is  iQbmerged.  But  like  Arion»  his  constituency  will  know  the  reason 
carried  t )  land  by  the  dolphins,  Celt-  why— so  Mr.  ^ward  is  the  delegate 
ism  has  reappeared  on  the  other  side  of  the  Galwegians  of  Broadway.  It 
of  the  Atlt^itic,  and  there  it  is  a  power  must  be  admitted  that  they  have  cho- 
in  the  t5tate;  there  it  holds  the  bal-  sen  their  man  with  some  judgment, 
aiice  oetween  parties,  turns  contested  In  anv  question  Mr.  Seward's  name 
elections,  and  is  ready  to  throw  the  would  carrjr  weight;  and  as  jealousy 
spar^  wherever  a  pile  is  prepared  of  of  England  is  a  traditional  policy  with 
American  wrongs  or  British  outrages,  even  the  most  highmindecf  American 
To  such  a  head  had  this  evil  grown  a  statesmen,  Mr.  Award's  nrivatc  en- 
few  years  ago  that  there  arose  a  party  gagements  to  the  Irish  of  I^ew  York 
calling  themselves  the  Know-Nothings  do  not  clash  with  his  patriotism  in 
to  put  down  the  Irish,  and  to  teach  the  same  way  that  the  pledges  of  an 
Americans  not  to  be  led  into  quarrels  ultramontane  member  with  us  do  with 
for  any  other  than  American  interests,  his  regard  for  imperial  interests. 
As  it  hapuened  the  Know-Mothings  In  1852  Mr.  Seward  carried  his 
were  haraly  more  respectable  than  anti-Enghsh  feelings  so  far  as  to  in-i 
the  Irish  emigrants  whom  they  turned  suit  the  brother  of  the  Queen  s  repre- 
oat  against.  Faction  will  never  put  sentattve  in  Canada,  at  an  official  din- 
down  faction,  and  it  is  not  easy  to  beat  ner  given  by  the  Canadian  House  at 
the  Celt  with  his  own  weapons.  The  Quebec.  After  dinner,  and  after  the 
more  respectable  members  of  the  na-  Queen  and  Lord  Elgin  s  healths  had 
tive  American  party  grew  ashamed  of  been  drunk,  the  "President  of  Ame- 
theu:associateB,andso  Know-Nothing-  rica,*'  with  a  handsome  compliment 
ism  reposes  in  the  dictionary  of  archaic  to  the  distinguished  American,  then 
and  provincial  phraseology,  to  the  present,  was  proposed.  Mr.  Seward 
pages  ofwhich  American  party  squab-  rose  in  replv,  and  said,  that  it  was 
Dies  are  adding  continually.  clear  that  the  Anglo-Saxon  must  be 

The  defeat  of  the  Know-Nothings  dominant  throughout  the   country, 

was  a  triumph  to  the  Irish  faction  of  (nearly  half  his  hearers  being  French 

New  York,  and  to  that  faction  Mr.  Canadians) ;  that  as  yet  Canada  was 

Seward  has  been  committed  by  years  under  the  tutelage  of  England,  but 

of  mutual  service ;  they  have  fought  that  he  hoped  the  younger  sister  would 

his  battles  and  he  is  bound  to  fight  follow  the  example  ot  the  elder  in 

theirs.    The  one  thing  they  insist  on  shaking  off  that  tutelage ;  finally  he 

is  an  anti-English  policy,  carried  to  sat  down,  proposing  as  a  toast — "May 

any  length  short  of  actual  hostiUties,  the  glories  of  England  endure  till  her 

and  Mr.  Sumner  nothing  loath,  blus-  institutions  are   replaced   by  freer 

ters  about  Canada,  and  threatens  to  ones.'*    This  was  what  Mr.  Seward 

let  the  republic  loose  upon  British  thought  it  decent  and  becoming  to 

America  ifhis  colleagues  will  only  say  reply  in  ackno  wled^emen  t  of  the  cour- 

the  word.  tesy  of  the  Canadian  Speaker  in  the 

Knowing  well  that  he  Will  never  be  presence  of  English  gentlemen  and  of 

called  to  redeem  his  pledges,  he  offers  Lord  Elgin's  brother. 

to  lead  the  Irish  across  tne  St  Law-  We  do  not  expect  manners  from  the 

rence,  or  the  Atlantic,  or  any  other  Irish  of  New  York.    The  patriots 

ditch  of  division  between  them  and  who  left  their  country  for  their  coun- 

their  enemies.    Mr.  Seward  is  in  this  trv's  good  in  1848  owe  us  no  love, 

an  exception    to  the  republican  or  We  do  not  expect  their  good  opinion, 

Whig  pi^ty,  who  are  generally  friend-  and  do  not  much  care  whether  we 

Iv  to  England,  as  the  democrats  are  obtain  it  or  not ;  but  we  do  expect 

the  reverse.    If  left  to  his  natural  in-  that  even  their  representative  will, 

clinations  and  the  convictions  of  his  in  dealing  with  gentlemen,  "assume 

better  judgment  no  doubt  Mr.  Seward  a  virtue  though  he  has  it  not"    The 

would  think  with  the  rest  of  his  party.  House  will  tolerate  a  great  deal  of 

But  the  New  York  Irish,  who  can  turn  swagger  from  the  member  for  Mary- 

a  mtgority  for  or  against  him,  send  lebone  on  the  hustings.    He  must 

him  to  Washington  with  his  hands  talk  loud,  or  the  Demos,  which,  since 
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the  days  of  Aristophanes,  is  a  deaf  said,  by  the  fireside  in  the  great 
and  crabbed  old  man,  will  not  hear  White  House  of  Washington,  and 
him  ]  he  must  boast  great  things,  or  tells  stories  of  his  rail-splitter*s  days 
the  same  Demos,  whom  the  Athenian  on  the  Mississippi.  He  wiis  happier 
comic  poet  has  painted  for  all  time,  doubtless  then,  and  thus  goes  back  to 
will  not  look  at  him.  The  candidate  it  as  Christopher  Sly  to  his  tinker^s 
for  the  unwashed  must  handle  greasy  experience  when  he  rubs  his  eyes  in 
dripping  lumps  of  flattery ;  he  must  the  duke's  bed.  A  rail-splitter  may 
lay  on  with  no  sparing  hand  fulsome  discharge  the  duties  of  the  President : 
praise  ;  he  must  wear  fustian  and  the  Secretary  of  State  must  be  a  states- 
eat  tripe,  and  do  as  the  sausage  dealer  man,  and  that  Mr.  Seward  undoubt- 
did,  who  got  over  Demos  to  his  side  edlyis.  It  is  disappointing,  then,  that 
in  Athens.  But  in  his  international  his  statesmanship  should  all  go  for 
dealings  he  had  better  discard  these  nothing,  on  account  of  his  unfortunate 
amenities,  if  he  wishes  to  keep  at  connexion  withthe  Irish  of  New  York, 
peace  with  the  world.  Oleon,  as  So  far  gone  is  he  in  this  downward  ca- 
Secretary  of  State,  ought  to  be  a  dif-  TeeTftha.ttheNewYorkHercUdendea,ir' 
ferent  man  from  Cleon  the  senator  ours  tosetitselfright  with  the  public  by 
the  champion  of  the  barmen  and  identifying  its  opinions  with  those  of 
bargemen  of  New  York,  who  are  gen-  Mr.  Seward.  It  is  the  same  as  if  the 
tlemen  from  Ireland,  and  not  Irish  Nation  or  Irishman  were  to  claim  a 
gentlemen.  statesman  of  Mr.  Gladstone's  rsjik  as 

Unfortunately  for  Mr.  Seward's  fair  its  political  ally.  An  American  states- 
fame,  he  has  forgotten  these  rules  of  man  of  the  better  school  should  sus- 
intemational  courtesy.  He  has  for-  pect  himself  when  found  in  company 
gotten  that  as  Secretary  of  State  he  with  that  most  unprincipled  news- 
is  released  from  pledges  to  his  New  paper.  Indeed,  the  tone  of  the  entire 
York  constituents  which  would  clash  New  York  press,  with  one  or  two 
with  his  duties  at  the  head  of  the  honourable  exceptions,  is  so  degrad- 
Federal  Government.  He  has  carried  ing,  that  it  is  not  easy  to  see  how  a 
up  with  him  into  his  office  of  Secre-  statesman  c^m  maintain  anv  indepen- 
.  tary  of  State  the  same  unmistakable  dence  or  self-respect,  who  allows  him- 
look  of  ferocity  which  makes  M.  About  self  to  be  put  forwaiti  as  their  mouth- 
say  of  the  Cardinal  Secretary  of  State  piece.  They  manage  things  differently 
to  the  Pope,  thatas  you  sit  beside  him  in  m  America  from  the  way  we  do  in 
a  drawing-room  your  thoughts  are  Europe.  Liketheirreaping-machines, 
transported  to  a  hill-side  on  the  Apen-  in  which  the  cart  is  put  before  the 
nines,  to  a  postchaise  overturned, and  horse ;  so  in  politics,  it  is  the  joumid 
a  brigand  standing  over  you  with  a  which  inspires  the  statesman,  not  the 
loaded  blunderbuss.  Antonelli  has  statesman  the  journal.  In  London 
never  shaken  off  his  Sonnino  influence,  or  Paris  Lord  PaJmerston  or  M.  Fould 
and  we  suppose  it  is  the  same  with  may  have  their  organ,  but  we  should 
Mr.  Seward.  Like  the  Cardinal,  he  be  surprised  to  hear  that  the  il/omtYi^ 
is  the  second  in  name  but  the  first  in  Post  dictated  to  Lord  Palmerston  the 
real  power  in  America.  In  elective  line  of  policy  he  should  pursue, 
monarchies  the  first-rate  man  is  put  This  is  the  order  of  the  day  in 
second,  and  the  second-rate  man  first;  America.  When  Mr.  Jeffierson  spoke 
for  no  electors  like  to  elect  their  of  journalism  as  the  power  which 
master.  In  the  dernier  qtuxrtd^hetire.  ought  to  rule,  he  had  no  conception 
when  the  conclave  has  got  rid  of  all  what  the  two-cent  press  would  become^ 
the  eligible  cardinals,  when  France  under  the  management  of  such  men 
has  put  her  veto  on  one,  Austria  on  as  James  Gordon  Bennett  As  there 
another,  and  Spain  on  a  third,  and  is  no  danger  of  the  hundred  thousand 
the  choice  is  narrowed  down  to  the  subscribers  to  the  New  York  Herald 
little  number  qf  those  who  are  too  tumingoutto  arraign  us  in  the  pluraeo- 
obscure  to  have  any  enemies,  even  of  picean  robe,  with  which  lese  majeste 
these  the  least  able  is  chosen,  for  against  the  American  mob  is  furnished, 
though  angry  Jupiter  may  send  King  we  may  inform  our  readers  who  James 
Stork,  the  frogs  would  never  elect  any  Gordon  Bennett  is.  The  Old  Man  of 
other  than  Kmg  Log.  the  Mountain,  who  carried  dread  into 

It  is  the  same  we  presume  in  every  court  in  Europe  at  the  time  of 

America.    Old  Uncle  Abe  sits,  it  is  the  Crusades,  would  not  have  been 
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the  luime  of  foar  lie  was  thronghoat  that  the  Herald  inclades  in  these 
Christendom   if  some    knight  had  ienu  republicanism,  patriotism,  and 
stolen  into  the  assassin's  den,  and  de-  Protestantism.*'  In  Mr.  Bennett's  eyes 
scribed  the  miscreant  as  he  really  abohtionism  is  the  worst  of  crimes ; 
wae— an  impostor,  who  worked  his  and  he  blames  our  aristocracy  for 
followers  up  to  tne  proper  pitch  of  having  sent  George  Thompson  and 
frenzy  by  a  decoction  of  hemp.  other  anti-slavery  lecturers  to  the 
James  Gordon  Bennett  editor  and  United  States  for  the  express  purpose 
(proprietor  of  the  New  York  Hercdd^  of  sowins  dissension  between  North 
18  a  Roman  Catholic  emigrant  from  and  South.    He  is  strongly  in  favour 
Ireland,  who  has  made  a  large  fortune  of  a  war  with  England,  or  professes 
by  dexterously  plajring  upon  the  popu-  to  be  so,  for  a  fixed  idea  he  nas  long 
lar  hatred  of  England  and  Southern  held,  that  so  tremendous  a  stru^le 
hatred   of  abolitionism.     The   two  would  necessarily  put  down  all  mmor 
strongest  antipathies    of   the    low  causes  of  quarrel  at  home,  and  enable 
classes  of  New  York  are  Old  England  the  slave  power  of  the  South  and  the 
and  New  England.    They  hate  Old  money  power  of  the  North  to  corn- 
England  because  she  is  the  great  con-^  bine  together,  and  form  a  republic 
servative  and  Protestant  state  of  Eu-  strong  enough  to  make  the  United 
rope,  and  they  hate  New  England,  States  the  first  nation  in  the  world, 
because  in  these  six  Puritan  slates       Such  is  Mr.  Bennett  of  the  i/«raM; 
is  eoUected  tiie  intelligence  and  vir-  Mr.  Horace  Greeley  of  the  Tribune 
tue  of  America;  and  because,  like  is  but  little  better,  and  these  two 
the  mother  country,  they  have  a  deep  newspapers  represent  the  class  who 
hatred  to  slavery,  theDiana  for  which  return  Mr.  Seward.    To  understand 
the  merchants  of  New  York  make  Mr.  Seward's  pK)licy,  we  have  only  to 
silver  shrines.  New  York  has  A  com-  bear  this  in  mind,  that  an  American 
merdal  interest  in  slavery.  The  slave  statesman  is  also  an  American  senator, 
trade  which  is  still  carried  on  between  and  a  senator  in  America  has  nothing 
the  west  coast  of  Africa  and  Cuba  patrician  about  him  but  his  name.  In 
has  its  head-quarters  in  New  York,  a  democracy  an  Upper  House  is  an 
Here  the  cruisers  are  fitted  out  New  anomalv — a  superfluity ;  for  who  can 
York  capital  is  deeply  embarked  in  come  after  the  king  1  The  mob  is  king 
slavery  aown  in  the  South.  It  is  New  in  America,  and,  therefo^  the  only 
York,  therefore,  which  hangs  on  the  distinction  of  the  Upper  House  must 
wheel  of  aboUtionism,  and  holds  the  be.  that  they  are  not  the  servants 
President  back  from  declaring  war,  only,  but  the  servants  of  servants, 
not   against   the   South   only,   but  Curule  chairs  and  conscript  fathers 
against  slaveholders.  Whatever  Pre-  were  the  sentimentalisms  with  which 
flident  Lincoln's  private  convictions  the  Frendi  and  American  republicans 
may  be,  (and  they  are  probably  with  of  last  century  amused  themselves : 
.  IVemont  and  the  Western  States),  but  in  the  nineteenth  century,  a  deal 
he  is  held  back  by  the  stronger  mind  desk  well  whittled^  a  spittoon,  and  a 
of  Mr.  Seward.  And  Mr.  Seward  has  cane  for  an  opposition  speaker,  are 
sold  himself  to  New  York.    He  has  the  classical  properties  of  the  Upper 
to  do  the  bidding  of  the  New  York  House.  America  has  been  so  long  the 
dew^Mtpere ;  and,  therefore,  rather  butt  of  caricaturists,  that  we  fear  to 
than  declare  war  a^nst  slavery,  he  write  of  her  in  that  style.  Of  all  views 
must   stir  the  national   hatred  up  of  America,  the  comic  is  the  one  we 
against  England.  most  abhor.  A  nation  lost  to  all  right 
Tho  New  York  Herald  has  been  notions  from  an  overweening  sense 
well  described  bv  Francis  Pulczky,  of  their  own  self-importance,  should 
as  being  pervaded  by  a  spirit  of  nega-  rather  move  in  us  thoughts  too  deep 
tion,  having  nothing  positive  in  it  foi:  tears. 

but  a  strong  predilection  for  slavery.       We  are  at  a  loss  to  account  for 

**HiB  boast  is,  that  he  is  the  enemy  the  degeneracy  of  American  charac- 

ofallunM,  as  he  calls  them;  and  there  ter  within  a  generation  or  two,  un- 

are  many  practical,  narrow-minded  less  for  this  cause,  that  they  are  un- 

men  in  America  who,  when  repeating  der  the  strong  delusion  of  the  word 

this  slang,  think  they  protest  only  America.    The  name  of  the  continent 

a^cainst  mesmerism,  socialism,  com-  has  excited  the  minds  of  the  people 

monism,  and  abolitionism,  not  aware  of  the  United  States  to  think,  that 
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sooner  or  later,  they  must  overspread  the  European  system.  To  all  that 
that  continent,  and  that  there  shall  we  understand  by  international  law, 
be  a  people  of  one  lip  and  one  law  the  United  States  are  at  present  en- 
from  ocean  to  ocean,  and  from  the  tirely  strangers.  They  boast,  indeed, 
Arctic  to  the  Antarcticcircle.  Themes-  that  they  stand  aloof  from  us  and  our 
sage  of  the  President,  which  arrived  compacts.  They  refused  to  become 
the  other  day,  repeats  this  boast  in  its  parties  to  the  provisions  made  at  the 
most  childish  form.  He  complains.  Treaty  of  Paris  on  the  subject  of  the 
that  but  for  this  rebellion,  which  he  right  of  search.  The  right  which  we 
hopes  will  be  crushed,  there  are  peo-  have  abandoned  they  have  usurped, 
pie  now  bom  who  will  live  to  soe  and  now  impudently  flourish  in  our 
the  States  a  nation  of  250  millions,  face  as  precedents  our  own  high- 
It  is  a  dream  of  a  fifth  monarchy,  handed  prov*eedings  which  we  now 
which  will  be  confounded,  as  all  such  disavow.  In  Selden's  time,  we  put 
agglomerations  of  men  have  been  ever  forth  the  pretension  to  rule  the  seaa 
since  they  began  on  the  plains  of  under  the  claim  of  mare  clatmim^ 
Babel.  which  Grotius  resisted  imder  the  plea 

We  do  not,  then,  so  much  blame  of  the  mare  liberum.    The  Ameri- 

Mr.  Seward  as  the  system  to  which  cans  now  put  forward  these  obsolete 

he  has  lent  himself.  He  had  no  choice  claims ;  and,  lying  out«ide  the  Euro- 

but   this.     He  might  have  retired  pean  system,  there  is  no  one  to  call 

into  private  life,  as  the  best  minds  in  them  to  order.  It  is  easy  to  swagger, 

America  are  generally  found  to  do.  with  Canada  on  the  north  and  Cuba 

But  having  once  decided  on  public  on  the  south.    France,  with  no  other 

life,  there  was  no  course  open  to  him  powers  than  Belgium  and  Spain,  might 

but  the  one  he  hajs  taken.  His  policy  enact  in  the  same  way  the  part  of  the 

lay  before  him  as  straight  and  mo-  wolf  to  the  lamb  in  Europe.    But 

notonous  as  one  of  those  air  lines  the  wars  of  Napoleon  have  taught 

through  a  pine  clearing,  where  no-  her  moderation,  and  that  there  is  a 

thing  is  seen  but  the  tops  of  the  trees  law   of  nations   stronger  than  the 

and  a  vista  of  light  between.    He  strongest  state  in  Europe,  and  able 

must  have  known  where  it  would  to  put  it  down  when  it  attacks  the 

lead  him  to,  and  we  ought  to  have  rest  single-handed.  All  this  America 

known  what  to  expect  from   him.  has  to  leant    She  has  to  create  for 

Whether  he  told  the  Duke  of  New-  herself  a  balance  of  power  and  a 

castle  in  joke  or  in  earnest  (and  it  comity  of  nations.    She  will  divide 

probably  was  a  mixture  of  both),  that  and  sub-divide  into  several  Kepub- 

ne  would  be  in  office  next  year,  and  lies,  which  will  settle  down  at  last 

would    be    forced  to  quarrel  with  into   law-fearing,   boundary-keeping 

England,  he  might  have  foreseen  it  states.     The  god  Terminus  has  as 

would  be  so.    We  are  prepared,  and  yet  no  altar  in  America.    The  souat- 

can  bid  him  do  his  worst.    It  will  be  ters  who  hunted  off  the  red  race  nave^ 

the  adder  biting  the  file.  Youns  Ame-  entered  on  their  possession  with  loose  " 

rica  wants  to  be  taught  the  sobering  notions  of  treaty  boundaries,  of  na- 

lesson  which  we  have  learned  during  tural  frontiers,  and  a  respect  for  right 

a  schooling  which  began  at  Hastings  above  might.    We  shall  never  teach 

and  ended  at  Waterloo.  them  these  thin^,  but  they  will  be 

But  it  is  consoling  to  think  that  forced  on  them  oy  their  own  divi- 
Amcrican  insolence  will  not  continue  sions.  We  must,  then,  be  patient- 
the  same  for  ever.  We  do  not  here  We  must  treat  them  to  the  motto  of 
speak  of  the  lessons  which  she  maj  the  Scotch  thistle  if  they  dare  to  mo- 
learn  in  the  event  of  a  war  with  this  lest  us  on  our  boundary,  and  trust  to 
country,  which  we  still  think  they  time,  when  they  shall  have  become 
will  hardly  be  mad  enough  to  rush  thoroughly  tired  of  springing  at  each 
into ;  bull  we  speak  of  the  sobering  other,  and  trying  to  force  one  body  of 
effects  of  a  spUt  in  the  Union  itself  free  and  equal  citizens  to  bow  down 
That  which  native-bom  Americans  their  necks  to  another.  To  vary 
look  forward  to  with  so.  much  dread,  somewhat  Canning's  celebrated  een- 
we  look  forward  to  with  hopa  The  timent— "The  New  World  will  re- 
break-up  of  the  Union,  not  into  one,  gulate  its  own  inequalities  when  it 
but  into  several  States,  will  create  a  has  become  a  dissected  map  like  the 
system  in  America  corresponding  to  Old'' 
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THE  HOUSE  BY  THE  CHUBCH-TAEI>— A  SOUVENIB  OF  CHAPELIZOD. 

BT  CHABLBS  DE  CBB9SEB0N. 

CHAFTEB  XXIII. 

RSLAnNO  BOW  TBB  E41f  D  Or  TBI  ROYAL  IRDB  ARTUXBIIY  PLAYBO,  ABB  WHIUI  TBB  MUSIC  WAS  0OIB« 

Oxt  HOW  TABI0U8LY  UrFBIlKirr  PBOPUB  WBliB  MQYBD. 

Twice  a  week  the  hand  of  the  Royal  Becky's  renewed  severity,  as  well  as 
Irish  Ajtillery  regaled  ttL  comers  with  hy  the  splendour  of  "  Mr.  Redheels," 
their  music  on  the  parade-ground  by  who  was  expending  his  small  talk  and 
the  river ;  and  as  it  was  reputed  the  fleiureU  upon  Grertmde.  Cluffe,  more- 
best  in  Ireland,  and  Chapeli^od  was  over,  who  was  pretty  well  in  favour 
a  fashionable  resort,  and  a  very  pretty  with  Aunt  Rebecca,  and  had  been  ^  »;^*'' 
village,  embowered  in  orchards,  peo-  haopy  and  prosperous,  had  his  little 
pie  IDced  to  drive  out  of  town  on  a  jealousies  too  to  plague  him.  for  Dan- 
nne  autumn  day  like  this,  by  way  of  gerfield,  with  his  fisning-roa  and  bas- 
listening,  and  all  the  neighbours  ket,nosoonerlooked^.with  his  stem 
showed  there,  and  there  was  quite  a  front  and  his  remarkaole  smile,  than 
little  fair  for  an  hour  or  two.  Aunt  BecW  seeming  instantaneously 
Mervyn,  among  the  rest,  was  there,  to  forget  Captain  Cluffe,  and  all  his 
but  for  scarce  ten  minutes,  and  as  winning  ways,  and  the  pleasant  story, 
usual  received  little  more  than  a  dis-  to  the  point  of  which  he  was  just 
tant  salutation,  coldly  and  gravely  re-  arriving,  in  his  best  manner,  left  him 
turned,  from  Gertrude  Ghattesworth,  abruptly,  and  walked  up  to  the  grim 
(o  whom  Mr.  Beauchamp,  whom  she  pescator  del  onda,  with  an  outstretched 
remembered  at  the  Stanords'  dinner,  hand,  and  a  smile  of  encouragement, 
addicted  himself  a  good  deal  That  and  immediately  fell  into  conndential 
demigod  appeared  in  a  white  surtout,  talk  with  hiuL 
with  a  crimson  cape,  a  French  waist-  "The  minds  of  anglers,"  says  the 
coatj  his  hair  en  papiHote^  a  feather  gentle  Colonel  Robert  Venables.  ''be 
in  his  hat,  a  oouteau  de  masse  by  his  ususilly  more  calm  and  composed  than 
side,  with  a  small  cane  handng  to  his  many  others ;  when  he  hath  the  worst 
button,  and  a  pair  of  Italian  grey-  success  he  loseth  but  a  hook  or  line, 
hounds  at  his  neels ;  and  he  must  or  perhaps  what  he  never  possessed, 
have  impressed  l^esham  prodi-  a  fish ;  and  suppose  he  should  take 
giously;  for  I  observe  no  other  in-  nothing,  yet  he  ei\joyeth  a  delightful 
stance  in  which  he  has  noted  down  walk  by  pleasant  rivers,  in  sweet  pas- 
costume  so  carefully.  Little  Puddock,  ture&  amongst  odoriferous  flowers, 
too,  was  hovering  near,  and  his  woo-  which  gratify  his  senses  and  delight  his 
ing  made  uncomfortable  by  Aunt  mind;  and  if  example,  which  is  the 
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best  proof,  may  sway  anything,  I  field,  by  the  neck  and  drown  him  out 
know  no  sort  of  men  less  subject  to  of  hand  in  the  river.  But,  notwith- 
melancholy  than  anders/'  It  was  standing  the  state  of  his  temper,  he 
only  natural,  then,  tnat  Dangerfield  knew  it  might  be  his  only  chance  to 
should  be  serene  and  sunny.  shine  pre-eminently  at  that  moment 

Aunt  Becky  led  him  a  little  walk    in  amiability,  wit,  grace,  and  gallantry, 
twice  or  thrice  up  and  down.    She    and  though  it  was  up-hill  work  he  did 
seemed  grave,  earnest,  and  lofty,  and    labour  uncommonly, 
he  grinned  and  chatted  after  his  wont       When  Mr.  Dangerfield's  spectacles 
energetically,  to  stout  Captain  Oluffe's    gleamed  through  the  crowd  upon  Dr. 
considerable  imeasiness  and  mortifi-    Sturk,  who  was  thinking  of  other 
cation.'  He  had  seen  Dangerfield  the    things  beside  the  music,  the  angler 
day  before,through  his  field-glass,  from    walked  round  forthwith,  and  accosted 
the  high  wooded  grounds  in  the  park,    that  universal  genius.  Mrs.  Sturk  felt 
across  the  river,  walk  slowly  for  a  gooa    the  Doctor's  arm,  on  which  she  leaned, 
while  under  the  poplars  m  the  mea-    vibrate  for  a  second  with  asli^ht  thrill 
dow  at  Belmont,  oeside  Aunt  Becky,    — an  evidence  in  that  hard,  fibrous 
in  high  chat ;  and  there  was  something    limb,  of  what  she  used  to  call  * '  a  start' ' 
particular  and  earnest  in  their  manner    — and  she  heard  Dangerfield's  voice 
which  made  him  uncomfortable  then,    over  his  shoulder.    And  the  Surgeon 
And  fat  Captain  Cluffe's  gall  rose  and    and  the  Grand  Vizier  were  soon  deep 
nearly  choked  him,  and  he  cursed    in  talk,  and  Sturk  brightened  up,  and 
Dangerfield  in  the  bottom  of  his    looked  eager  and  sagacious,  and  im- 
plump  greedy  soul,  and  wondered    portant,  and  became  very  voluble,  and 
what  fiend  had  sent  that  scheming    impressive;  and  leaving  his  lady  to 
old  land-agent  three  hundred  miles    her  own  devices,  with  her  maid  and 
out  of  his  way,  on  purpose  to  interfere    children,  he  got  to  the  other  side  of 
with  his  little  interests,  as  if  there    the  street,  where  Nutter,  with  taci- 
werenotplenty  of— of— well! — ^rich  old    turn  and  black  observation,  saw  them 
women — ^in  London.  And  he  bethought    busy  pointing  with  cane  and  finger, 
him  of  the  price  of  the  cockatoo  and    and  talking  briskly  as  they  survevcd 
the  probable  cost  of  the  pelican,  re-    together   Dick   Fisher's    and   Tom 
joinders  to Dangerfield's  contributions    Tresham's  tenements,  and  the  Salmon 
to  Aunt  Rebecca's  menagerie,  for  those    House ;  and  then  beheld  them  ascend 
birds  were  not  to  be  had  for  nothing ;    the  steps  of  Tresham's  door,  and  over- 
andCluffe,  who  loved  money  as  well,  at    look  the  wall  on  the  other  side  to- 
least,  as  any  man  in  his  Majesty's  ser-    ward  the  river,  and  point  this  way 
vice,  would  have  seen  the  two  tribes    and  that  along  the  near  bank,  as  it 
as  extinct  as  the  dodo,  before  he  would    seemed  to  Nutter  discussing  detai  led 
have  expended  sixpence  on  any  such    schemes  of  alteration  and  improve- 
tom-foolerjr,  had  it  not  been  for  Dan-    ment.    Sturk  actually  pulled  out  his 
gerfield's   investments  in  animated    pocket-book  and   pencil,  and   then 
nature.    '^  The  hound !  as  if  two  could    Dangerfield  took  the  pencil,  and  made 
not  play  at  that  game."  But  he  had    notes  of  what  he  read  to  him,  on  the 
an  uneasy  and  bitter  presentiment    back  of  a  letter^  and  Sturk  looked 
that  there  were  birds  of  paradise  and    eager  and  elatea,  and  Dangerfield 
fifty  other  cursed  birds  beside,  and    frowned  and  loosed  impressed,  and 
that  in  this  costly  com  petition  Danger-    nodded  again   and   again.     Diruit 
field  could  take  a  flight  beyond  and    cedificat^  mutnt  qiiadrata  rotundU^ 
above  him;  and  he  thought  of  the    under  his  very  nose  he — ^unconsulted ! 
flagitious  waste  of  money,  and  cursed    It  was  such  an  impertinence  as  Nut- 
him  for  a  fool  again.  Aunt  Becky  had    ter  could  ill  digest.   It  was  a  studied 
said,  he  though^  something  in  which    slight,  somethmg  like  a  public  depo- 
'^to-morrow"  occurred,  on  taking  leave    sition,  and  Nutter's  jealous  soul  seeth- 
of  Dangerfield.  "To-morrow!"  What    ed  secretly  in  a  hell-broth  of  rage  and 
to-morrow)  She  spoke  low  and  confi-    suspicion. 

dentially,  and  seemed  excited  and  a  1  mentioned  that  Mistress  Sturk 
little  flushed,  and  very  distraite  when  felt  in  that  physician's  arm  the  tele- 
she  came  back.  Altogether,  he  felt  as  graphic  thrill  with  wliich  the  brain 
if  Aunt  Bebeccawas  slipping  through  wilt  occasionally  send  an  invisible 
his  fingers,  and  would  have  liked  to  message  of  ahu-m  from  the  seat  of 
take  that  selfish  old  puppy,  Danger-   government  to  the  extremities;  and 
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as  this  smallest  of  all  small  bits  of  will,  I  hope,  let  me  say  out  my  little 
domestic  ROBsip  did  imiocently  escape  say  upon  the  matter,  in  the  next 
me,  the  idle  and  good-natured  reader    chapter. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 
coNcmmiiio  ths  trocblbs  and  thi  sbapbs  that  rboan  to  oatrcr  about  ooctor  btumc. 

It  was  iust  about  that  time  that  ness,  could  never  collect  again.  And 
our  friend,  Dr.  Sturk,  had  two  or  three  this  fellow,  with  whose  sneering  ca- 
odd  dreams  that  secretly  acted  dis-  vernoustalk— with  whose  very  knock 
agreeably  upon  his  spirits.  His  liver  at  the  door  or  thump  on  the  partition- 
he  thought  was  a  Httle  wrong,  and  wall  he  was  as  familiar  as  with  his 
there  was  certainly  a  little  light  gout  own  wife's  voice,  and  the  touch  of 
sporting  about  him.  His  favourite  whose  cold  convulsive  hand  he  had 
'^pupton"  at  mess,  disafireed  with  felt  so  often  on  his  cheek  or  throat, 
him ;  so  did  his  claret,  and  hot  sup-  and  the  verv  suspicion  of  whose  ap- 
pers  as  often  as  he  tried  them,  and  proach  made  him  faint  with  horror, 
that  was,  more  or  less,  nearly  every  nis  dreams  would  not  present  to  his 
night  in  the  week.  So  he  was,  per-  sight  There  was  always  something 
haps,  right  in  ascribing  these  his  vi-  interposed,  or  he  stole  behind  him,  or 
sions  to  the  humours,  the  spleen,  the  just  as  he  was  entering  and  the  door 
liver,  and  the  juices.  Still  they  sat  swinging  open,  Sturk  would  awake — 
uncomfortably  upon  his  memory,  and  and  he  never  saw  him,  at  least  in  a 
helped  his  spirits  down,  and  made  human  shape, 
him  silent  and  testy,  and  more  than  But  one  night  he  thought  he  saw, 
usuallyformidable  to  poor  little,  quiet,  as  it  were,  his  sign  or  svmbol.  As 
hard-worked  Mrs.  Sturk.  Sturk  lay  nis  length  under  the  bed- 
Dreams!  What  talk  can  be  idler?  clothes,  with  his  back  turned  upon 
And  yet  haven't  we  seen  grave  i)eople  his  slumbering  helpmate,  he  was,  in 
and  gay  listening  very  contentedly  at  thespirit,  sitting  perpendicularly  in  his 
times  to  that  wild  and  awful  sort  of  great  balloon-backed  chair,  at  his 
frivolity;  and  I  think  there  is  inmost  writing-table,  in  the  window  of  the 
men's  minds,  saces  or  zanies,  a  secret  back  one-pair-of-stairs  chamber  which 
misgiving  that  dreams  may  have  an  he  called  nis  library,  where  he  some- 
office  ana  a  meaning,  and  are  perhaps  times  wrote  prescriptions,  and  ponder^ 
more  than  a  fortuitous  concourse  of  ing  over  his  pennyweights,  his  Koman 
symbols,  in  fact,  the  language  which  numerals,  his  guttse  and  pillulse,  his 
good  or  evil  spirits  whisper  over  the  i\  his  d's,  his  9's,  and  the  other 
sleeping  brain.  arabesque  and  astrological  symbols  of 
There  was  an  ugly  and  ominous  his  mystery,  he  looked  over  his  ^en 
consistency  in  these  dreams  which  into  the  church-yard,  which  inspiring 
might  have  made  a  less  dyspeptic  man  prospect  he  thence  commanded, 
a  little  nervous.  Tom  Dunstan,  a  Thus,  as  out  of  the  body  sate  our 
sergeant  whom  Sturk  had  prosecuted  recumbent  doctor  in  the  room  under- 
and  degraded  before  a  court-martial,  neath  the  bed  in  which  his  snoring 
who  owed  the  Doctor  no  good-will,  idolon  lay,  Tom  Dunstan  stood  beside 
and  was  dead  andburied  in  the  church-  the  table,  with  the  short  white  threads 
yard  close  by,  six  years  ago,  and  whom  sticldng  out  on  his  blue  sleeve,  where 
Sturk  had  never  thought  about  in  the  stitching  of  the  stripes  had  been 
the  interval— made  a  Qnd  of  resur-  cut  through  on  that  twilight  parade 
rection  now,  and  was  with  him  every  morning  when  the  Doctor  triumphed, 
night,  figuring  in  these  dreary  visions,  and  Tom's  rank,  fortune,  and  castles 
and  somehow  in  league  with  a  sort  of  in  the  air.  all  tumbled  together  in  the 
conspirator-in-chief,who  never  showed  dust  of  tne  barrack  pavement;  and 
distinctly,  but  talked  in  scoffing  men-  so,  with  his  thin  features  and  evil  eye 
aces  from  outside  the  door,  or  clutched  tumedsideways  to  Sturk,  says  he,  with 
himbythethroatfrombehindhischair,  a  stiff  salute — ''A  gentleman,  sir, that 
and  yelled  some  hideous  secret  into  means  to  dine  with  you,"  and  there 
his  ear,  which  his  scared  and  scattered  was  the  muffled  knock  at  the  door 
wit%  when  he  started  into  conscious-  which  he  knew  so  well,  and  a  rustling 
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behind  him.    So  the  Doctor  tumad  ened  him  as  well  as  he  oould,  offered 

him  about  quickly  with  a  sort  of  chill  to  take  charge  of  his  case,  and  said, 

between  his  shoulders,  and  perched  on  looking  hard  at  him  out  of  the  coiifeer 

the  back  of  his  chair  sate  a  portentous  of  his  cunning,  resolute,  little  eye,  as 

old  quizziciJ  carrion-crow,  the  ante-  thev  ssnnterea  in  the  Park— - 

diluyian   progenitor   of   the   whole  -But  I  need  not  tell  you,  my  good 

race  of  carrion-crows,  monstrous,  with  sir,  that  physic  is  of  small  avail,  if 

great  shining  eyes,  and  head  white  as  there  is  any  sort  of— a— a— vexation, 

snow,  and  a  queer  human  look,  and  or — or— in   short — a — a — vexation — 

thecrookedbef^of  an  owl  that  opened  you  know,  on  your  mind." 

with  a  loud  grating  "caw"  close  in  his  "  A— ha,ha,ha  I— what  ?  Murdered 

ears;  and  with  a  '^bo-o-oh!"  and  a  my  father,  and  married  my  gpad- 

boimce  that  shook  the  bed  and  made  mother)"  snarled  Sturk,  sneennglj^ 

poor  Mr.  Sturk  jump  out  of  it,  and  amused  or  affecting  to  be  so,  and 

spin  round  in  the  curtain,  Sturk]s  striving  to  laugh  at  the  daisies  before 

spirit  popped  back  acain  into   his  his  toes  as  he  trudged  along,  with  his 

body  which  sate  up  wide  awake  that  hands  in  his  breeches  pockets.    "  I 

moment  have  not  a  secret  on  earth,  sir.    'Tis 

It  is  not  pretended  that  at  this  par-  not  a  button  to  me,  sir,  who  talks 
ticidar  time  the  Doctor  was  a  specially  about  me ;  and  I  don't  owe  a  guinea, 
good  sleeper.  The  contrary  stands  sir,  that  is,  that  I  could  not  pay  to- 
admitted;  and  I  don't  ask  you,  saga-  morrow,  if  I  liked  it;  and  there's 
cious  reader,  to  lay  any  sort  of  stress  nothing  to  trouble  me — ^nothing,  sir, 
upon  his  dreams ;  only  as  there  came  except  this  dirty,  little,  gouty  dys- 
a  time  when  people  talked  of  them  a  pepsy,  scarce  worth  talking  about.  * 
good  deal  over  the  fireside  in  Chapel-  Then  came  a  considerable  silence ; 
izod,  and  made  winter's  tales  about  and  Toole's  active  little  mind,  having 
them,  I  thought  m3rBelf  obliged  to  just  made  a  note  of  this,  tripped  off 
tell  you  that  such  things  were.  smartly  to  half-a-dozen  totally  differ- 

He  did  not  choose  to  narrate  them  ent  topics,  and  he  was  mentally  tip- 
to  his  brother  officers,  and  to  be  pling  bis  honest  share  of  a  dozen  of 
quizzed  about  them  at  mess.  But  claret,  with  a  pleasant  little  masonic 
he  opened  his  budget  to  old  Dr.  Wal-  party  at  the  Salmon-leap  on  "  Sim- 
singhain,  of  course  only  as  a  matter  day  next ;"  and  was  just  going  to 
to  Ee  smiled  at  by  a  pair  of  philoso-  charm  them  with  his  best  song,  and  a 
phers  like  them.  But  Dr.  W alsing-  new  verse  of  his  own  compounding, 
nam,  who  was  an  absent  man,  and  when  Sturk  in  a  moment  dispersed 
floated  upon  the  ocean  of  his  learning  the  masons,  and  brought  him  back, 
serenely  and  lazily,  drawn  finely  ana  by  the  ear,  at  a  jump,  from  the  Sal- 
whimsically,  now  nither,  now  thither,  mon-leap,  with  a  savage- 
by  the  finest  hair  of  association,  glided  "And  rd  like  to  know,  sir,  who 

complacently  off  into  the  dim  region    the  deuce,  or  rather,  what  the 

of  visionary  prognostics  and  warn-  (?>^d^2t«2  we'll  say)  could  put  into  your 
ings,  and  reminded  him  how  Joseph  head,  sir,  to  suppose  any  such  mat- 
dreamed,  and  Pharaoh,  and  Benven-  ter?" 

uto  CeUini's  father,  and  St.  Dominick's  But  this  was  only  one  of  Sturk's 

mother,  and  Edward  II.  of  England,  explosions,  and  he  and  little  Toole 

and  dodged  back  and  forward  among  parted  no  better  and  no  worse  friends 

j^triarchs  and  pagans,  and  modem  than  usual,  in  ten  minutes  more,  at 

Christians,  men  add  women,  not  at  all  the  latter's  door-step, 

suspecting  that  he  was  making  poor  ^  So  Toole  said  to  Sirs.  T.  that  even- 

Sturk,  who  had  looked  for  a  cheerful  ins — 

sceptical  sort  of  essay,  confoundedly  Sturk  owes  money,   mark  my 

dismal  and  unoomfortobl&  words,  sweethemi.    Remember,  /say 

And,    indeed,    confoundedly  dis-  it — he'll  cool  his  heeb  in  a  prison,  il 

tressed  he  must  have  been,  for  he  he's  no  wiser  than  of  late,  before  a 

took   his  brother-chip,  Tom  Toole,  twel'month.    Since  the  beginnin|^  of 

whom  he  loved  not,  to  counsel  upon  February  he  has  lost— just  wait  a 

hiscase-H)f  course  strictly  as  a  ques-  minute,  and  let  me   see— ay,  that 

tion  of  dandelion,  orgentian,  or  camo-  £150  by  the  levanting  of  old  Tom 

mile  flowers ;  and  Tom,  who,  as  we  Farthin^le ;   and,  I  had  it  to-day 

allknow,lovedhimreoiprocally,fright-  from  little  O'Leary,  who  had  it  from 
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Jim  Kellv,  old  Oraddoek's  conducting  rate  a  better  man  ^um  Stok,  that 

clerk,  he  8  bit  to  the  tune  of  three  theBavingsof  a  shrewd,  ana,  in  many 

hundred  more  by  the  failure  of  Lar-  ways,  a  self-denying  life,  should  have 

kin,  Brothers^  and  Hoolaghan.    You  hmi  swept  away,  and  something 

see,  a  little  bit  ofusury  under  the  rose  along  with  them,  by  a  few  unlucky 

is  all  yeiy  well  for  a  vulgar  dog  like  casti^  in  little   more   than   twelve 

Sturk,  if  he  knows  the  town,  ana  ho  w  months.  And  he  such  a  clever  dog  too ! 

to  go  about  it;   but  hang  it,  he  the  best  plaver,  all  to  nothing,  (&iven 

knows  nothing.    Why,  the  turnpike  to  the  wall  by  a  cursed  obstinate  run 

man,  over  the  way,  would  not  have  of  infernal  luck.  And  he  used  to  scowl, 

taken  old  Jos  Farthingale's  bill  for  and  grind  his  teeth,  and  nearly  break 

fippenoe— no,  nor  his  bond  neither ;  the  keys  and  shillings  in  bis  grii>e  in. 

and  he's  stupid  beside — ^but  he  can't  his  breeches  pocket,  as  imprecations, 

help  that,  the  hound  I — and  he'll  owe  a  hot  and  unspoken,  coursed  one  an- 

whole   year's  rent  only  six  weeks  other  through  his  brain.    Then  up  he 

heno&  and  he  has  not  a  shilling  to  would  get,  and  walk  sulkily  to  the 

bless  himself  with.    Unfortunate  de-  brandy-flask  and  have  a  dram,  and 

vil — I've  no  reason  to  like  him — but  feel  better,  and  begin  to  count  up  his  • 

truly  I  do  pity  him."  chances,  and  what  he  misht  yet  save 

Saying  which  Tom  Toole,  with  his  out  of  the  fire ;  and  resolve  to  press 

back  to  the  fire,  and  a  look  of  con-  vigorously  for  the  agency,  which  he 

oem  thrown  into  his  comic  little  mug.  thought  Dangerfield,  if  he  wanted  a 

and  his  eyebrows  raised,  experienced  useful  man,  could  not  fail  to  give  him : 

a  very  pleasurable  glow  of  commiser-  and  he  had  hinted  the  matter  to  Lord 

ation.  Castlemallard,  who,  he  thought,  un- 

Sturk,  on  the  contrarv,  was  more  derstood  and  favoured  his  wishes, 

than  commonly  silent  and  savage  that  Yes;  that  agency  would  give  him 

evening,  and  sate  in  his  drawing-  credit  and  opportunity,  and  be  the 

room,  with  his  fists  in  his  breeches  foundation  of  nis  new  fortunes,  and 

pockets,  and  his  heels  stretched  out,  the  saving  of  him.    A  precious,  plea- 

iurid  and  threatening,  in  a  gloomy  sant  companion,  vou  may  suppose,  he 

and  highly  electric  state.    Mrs.  S.  did  was  to  poor  little  Mrs.  Sturk,  who 

not  venture  her  usual  "  would  my  knew  nothing  of  his  affairs,  and  could 

Buney  like  a  dish  of  tea?"  but  plied  not  tell  what  to  make  of  her  Barney's 

her  worsted  and  knitting-needleswith  eccentricities, 

mild  concentration,  sometimes  peep-  And  so  it  was,  somehow.    When 

ing  under  her  lashes  at  Sturk,  and  Dangerfield  spoke   his  greeting  at 

sometimes  telegraphing  faintly  to  the  Sturts  ear,  and  the  Doctor  turned 

children  if  they  whispered  too  loud-;—  short  round,  and  saw  his  white  frizzed 

all  cautious  pantomime — mUusignU-  hair,  great  glass  eyes,  and  crooked 

qtie  lomiuntur.  short  beak,  quizzical  and  sinister,  close 

Stork  was  incensed  by  the  suspi-  by,  it  seemed  for  a  second  as  if  the 

don  that  Tom  Toole  knew  something  ^  caw"  and  the  carrion-crow  of  his 

of  his  losses,  ''the  dirty,  little,  un-  dream  was  at  his  shoulder;  and,  I 

scrupulous  spy  and  tattler."    He  was  suppose,  he  showed  his  discomposure 

confident,  however,  that  he  could  not  a  little,  for  he  smiled  a  ^ooa  deal 

know  their  extent.    It  was  certainly  more  than  Sturk  usually  did  at  a  re- 

a  hard  thing,  and  enough  to  exaspe-  cognition. 


OHAfTBRXXY. 

ni  WHICH  MS.  HIONS  RMOUNTB  fOMI  OLD  RSCOIXBCinWft  ABOUT  TUB  V|W>  HOBU  AJf O  Ta«  VMVnUt 

nm  ixKM. 

It  was  so  well  known  in  Chapel-  gerous  when  stirred,  and  there  was  no 

izod  that  Sturk  was  poking  alter  mistaking,  in  his  rig^d,  swarthy  coun- 

liord  Castlemallard's   agency,   that  tenance,  the  state  of  his  temper. 

Nutter  felt  the  scene  going  on  before  Dangerfield  took  an  opportunity, 

his  eyes  between  him  and  Danger-  and  touched  Nutter  on  the  shoulder, 

field  like  a  public  affront.     His  ire  and  told  him  frankly,  in  effect,  that 

waa  that  of  a  phlegmatic  man,  dan-  though  he  wished  thmgs  to  go  on  aa 
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heretofore,  Stark  had  wormed  himself  meddler  that  way ;  and  so  he  reacdved 

into  a  Bort  of  confidence  with  Lord  to  bide  his  time— a  short  one. 

CasUemallard.  In  the  meanwhile  Dangerfield  had 

''  Not  confidence,  sir— to^,  if  you  reached  one  of  those  sweet  pastures, 

please,*'  said  Natter,  grimly.  by  the  riyer*s  bank,  which,  as  we 

*'  Well,  into  talk,"  acquiesces  Dan-  have  read,  delisht  the  simple  mind  of 

gerfield;  "  and,  by  Jove,  I've  a  hard  the  angler,  and  his  float  was  already 

card  to  play,  you  see.    His  lordship  out,  and  bobbing  up  and  down  on 

will  have  me  listen  to  Doctor  Sturks  the  ripples  of  the  stream;  and  the 

*  talk,'  such  as  it  is.'*  verdant  valley,  in  which  he  and  his 

"  He  has  no  talk  in  him,  sir,  you  taciturn  companion  stood  side  by  side 

mayn't  get  from  any  other  impudent  resounded,  from  time  to  time,  with 

dunderhead  in  the  town,"  answered  Dangei^dfd's  strange  harsh  laughter ; 

Nutter.  the  cause  of  which  Irons  did  not  of 

"^  Dfy  dear  sir,  understand  me.    I'm  course  presume  to  ask. 

your  triend,"  and  he  placed  his  hand  There  is  a  churchyard  cough — ^I 

amicably  upon  Nutter's  arm;  **but  don't  see  why  there  may  not  be  a 

Lord  Castlemallard  has,  now  and  then,  churchyard  laugh.    In  Dangerfield's 

a  will  of  his  own,  I  need  not  tell  you:  certainly  there  was  an  omen — a  glee 

and  somebody's  been  doing  you  an  ill  that  had  nothing  to  do  with  mirth ; 

turn  with  his  lordship;  and  you're  and  more  diBmaymK,perhap8,  than  his 

a  gentleman.  Mr.  Nutter,  and  I  like  sternest  rebuke.    If  a  man  is  not  a 

you,  and  I'll  oe  frank  with  you,  know-  laugher  by  nature,  he  had  better  let 

ing 'twill  go  no  further.    SturK  wants  it  alone.    The  bipeds  that  love  mous- 

the  agency.    You  have  my  eood-wilL  ing  and  carrion  Imve  a  chant  of  their 

/  don't  see  why  he  should  take  it  o?m,  and  nobody  quarrels  with  it. 

from  you ;   but — ^but— you  see   his  We  respect  an  owl  or  a  raven,  though 

Lordship  takes  odd  likings,  and  he  we  mayn't  love  him,  while  he  sticks 

won't  always  listen  to  reason."  to  his  croak  or  to-whoo.      'Tisn't 

Nutter  was  so  shocked  and  exas-  pleasant,  but  quite  natural  and  unaf- 

perated,  that  for  a  moment  he  felt  fected,  and  we  acquiesce.  All  we  ask 

stunned,  and  put  his  hand  toward  his  of  these  gentlemanlike  birds  is,  that 

head.  they  mistake  not  their  talent— affect 

'*  I  think,  sir,"  said  Nutter,  with  a  not  music ;  or  if  they  do,  that  they 

stem,  deliberate  oath,  ^'I'll  write  to  treat  not  us  to  their  queer  warblings. 

Lord  Castlemallard  this  evening,  and  Irons,  with  that  never-failing  phan- 

throw  up  his  agency;  and  chfulenge  tom  of  a  smile  on  his  thin  lips,  stood 

Sturk,  and  fight  hun  in  the  mom-  a  little  apart,  with  gaff  and  landing- 

iug.^'  net,  and  a  second  n^  and  a  little  bag 

^' You-  must  not  resign  the  agency,  of  worm&  and  his  otner  gear,  silent, 
sir :  his  lordship  is  wnimsicu ;  but  except  when  spoken  to,  or  sometimes 
you  have  a  fnend  at  court  I've  to  suggest  a  change  of  Imit,  or  fly,  or 
s|)okeu  in  full  confidence  on  your  se-  a  cast  over  a  particular  spot :  for 
crecy;  and  should  any  words  pass  Dangerfieldwasof  good  Colonel  Yen- 
between  you  and  Dr.  Sturk,  you'll  abler  mind,  that 'tis  well  in  the  lover 
not  mention  my  name ;  I  rely,  sir,  on  of  the  gentle  craft  to  associate  himself 
your  honour,  as  you  may  on  my  good-  with  some  honest,  expert  angler,  who 
will;"  and  Dangerfield  shook  hands  will  freely  and  candidly  communicate 
with  Nutter  significantly,  and  called  his  skill  unto  him. 
to  Irons,  who  was  waiting,  to  accom-  Dangerfield  was  looking  straight  at 
pany  him,  and  the  two  anglers  walked  his  float:  but  thinking  of  something 
away  together  up  the  river.  else.    Whenever  Stunc  met  him  at 

Nutter  was  still  possessed  with  his  dinner,  or  the  club,  the  doctor's  arro- 
furious  resolution  to  fling  down  his  sance  and  loud  lungs  failed  him,  and 
office  at  Lord  Castiemaflard's  feet^  he  fell  for  a  while  into  a  sort  of  gloom 
and  to  call  Sturk  into  the  lists  of  and  dreaming:  and  when  he  came 
mortal  combat  One  turn  by  himself  slowly  to  himn^,  he  could  not  tidk  to 
as  far  as  the  tumnike,  however,  and  any  one  but  the  man  with  the  spec- 
he  gave  up  the  first,  and  retained  tacles ;  and  in  the  midst  of  his  talk  he 
only  the  second  resolve.  Half  an-hour  would  grow  wandering  and  thought- 
more,  and  he  had  settled  in  his  mind^  ful,  as  S  over  some  hidf-remembered 
that  there  was  no  need  to  punish  the  dream;  and  when  he  took  hisleaveof 


I8te.] 


A  Souvenir  af  Chapelvtod, 


137 


Dangerfield  it  was  with  a  lingering  'Blue-chin  smiled  on. 
look  and  a  stem  withdrawal,  as  if  he  "Very  clever  dog— needs  be  sharp 
had  still  a  last  word  to  sa^,  and  he  though,  or  he'll  come  to — ha !"  and  a 
went  away  in  a  dismal  reveria  It  was  jpray  trout  came  splashing  and  dicker- 
natural,  that  with  his  views  about  the  ing  alone  the  top  of  the  water  upon 
agency,  Sturk  should  regard  him  with  the  hooK,  and  Irons  placed  the  net 
particular  interest  But  there  was  in  Dang^eld*s  outstretched  hand, 
something  more  here,  and  it  did  not  and  the  troutling  was  landed,  to  the 
escape  Dangerfield,  as,  indeed,  very  distant  music  of  *^Qod  save  the 
little  that  in  anywise  concerned  him  King,"  borne  faintly  on  the  air,  by 
ever  did.  which  the  reader  perceives  that  the 

'*01ever  fellow.  Doctor  Sturk,*'  said  band  were  now  about  to  put  up  their 

the  silver  spectacles,  looking  grimly  instruments,  and  the  gay  folk  to  dis- 

at  the  float    "I  like  him.    You  re-  perse.    And  at  the  same  moment, 

member  him,  you  say,  Irons  V*  Ix)rd  Oastlemallard  was  doing  old 

'^  Ay,  sir,"  says  Blue-chin ;  *^  I  never  Qeneral  Chattesworth  the  honour  to 

forget  a  face."  lean  upon  his  arm,  as  they  walked  to 

^*Par  nobile,"  sneers  the  angler  and  fro  upon  the  parade-ground  by 

quietly.    **In  the  year  '45,  eh?— go  the  river's  bank,  and  the  General 

on."  lookedparticularlygrandandthouffht- 

*^Ay.  sir;  he  slept  in  the  'Pied  ful,  and  mj  lord  was  more  nian 

Horse,  at  Newmarket,  and  was  in  all  usually  gracious  and  impressive,  and 

the  fun.    Next  day  he  broke  his  arm  was  saying : — 

badly,  and  slept  there  in  the  closet  ofif  *"Ti8  a  eood  match  any  way:  he 

Mr.  fieauclercs  room  that  night  under  has  good  blood  in  his  veins,  sir,  the 

laudanum,  and  remained  ten  days  Dangerfields  of  Redminster ;  and  you 

longer  in  the  house.    Mr.  Beauclerc's  may  suppose  he's  rich,  when  he  was 

chamber  was  the  *  flower  de  luce.'  ready  to  advance  Sir  Sedley  Hicks 

Barnabas  Sturk,  Esq. — ^When  I  saw  thirty-five  thousand  pounds  on  mort- 

him  here,  half  the  length  of  the  street  gage,  and  to  my  oertam  knowledge  has 


"  No,"  smiled  Blue-chin,  looking  at  cleverest  do^  I  believe,  in  theses  king- 

the  float  also.  doms ;  and  1  wish  you  joy,  General 

"Two   and   twenty  years.    How  Chattesworth." 

came  it  he  was  not  summoned."  And  he  gave  the  general  snuff  out 

"'  He  was  under   laudanum,  and  of  his  box,  and  shook  hands,  and  said 

could  tell  nothing."  something  very  good  as  he  got  into 

"Ay,"  said  the  spectacles,  "ay,"  his  carriage,  for  he  laughed  a  good 

and  he  let  out  some  more  line.  "That's  deal,  and  touched  the  General's  ribs 

deep."  with  the  point  of  his  gloved  finger ; 

"Yes.  sir ;  a  soldier  was  drowned  in  and  the  General  laugh^  too.  mode- 

that  hoI&"  rately,  and  was  instantaneously  gprave 

"And  Dr.  Toole  and  Mr.  Nutter  again,   when  the  carriage  whirled 

don't  love  him— both  brisk  fellows,  away, 
and  have  fought" 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 


sRowisro  now  poor  ma.  macramara  wam  trourlsa  ard  hadmtrd  too,  and  ofbriro  a  BvstfRr 

OPOOMIP. 


Some  dozen  paeBS  back^  when  we 
wereallasBembledattheKing'sHouse, 
mf  reader,  perhaps,  may  not  have 
missed  our  fat  and  consequential,  but 
on  the  whole,  good-natured  acquaint- 
anoe,  Mrs.  Macnamara ;  though,  now 
I  remember^hec^u^ overhear  the  gentle 
Ma^olia,  in  that  little  colloquy  in 
which  she  and  Aunt  Becky  exchanged 


compliments,  say,  in  substance,  that 
she  hoped  that  amiable  parent  might 
be  better  next  day.  She  was  not 
there,  she  was  not  well  Of  late  Mrs. 
Macnamara  had  lost  all  her  plucl^ 
and  half  her  colour,  and  some  even  of 
her  fat  She  was  like  one  of  those 
portly  dowagers  in  Numbemips  select 
society  of  metamorphosed   turnips. 
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who  raddenly  exhibited  sympathetic  spare !"    And  the  elefluit  Magnolia, 

avmotonia  of  failure,  grew  yellow,  whoee  soiclainet  and  Korwich  crape 

flabfy,  and  wrinkled,  as  the  parent  petticoat  wej;e  unpaid  for,  darted  a 

bulb  withered  and  went  out  of  season,  glance  of  reproach  full  uponueH^jor^s 

You  would  not  have  known  her  for  powdered  head,  the  top  of  which  was 

the  same  woman.                           '  cleverly  presented  to  receive  it,  as  be 

A  tall  female,  dressed  in  black  satin  swalloweu  in  haste  his  cup  of  tea,  and 
and  a  black  velvet  riding-hood,  had  rising  suddenly^  for  his  purse  had 
made  her  two  visits  in  a  hackney  lately  suffered  m  the  service  of  the 
coach ;  but  whether  these  had  any  ladies  and  wanted  rest — 
connexion  with  the  melancholy  "  It's  nothing  at  all  but  that  con- 
change  referred  to,  I  don*t,  at  this  founded  esg,"  he  said,  raising  that 
moment,  sa;^.  I  know  that  they  had  opened  anduntouched delicacv a  little 
a  very  serious  bearing  upon  after  towards  his  own  nose.  '*  Pniew !  I 
events  affecting  persons  who  figure  in  told  you  so.  Why  the  divil  will  joa 
this  true  history.  Whatever  hergrief  go  on  buying  our  eggs  from  that  dutv 
was  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  tell  old  sinner,  Poll  Delany  1  Phiew !  * 
it  And  so  her  damask  cheek,  and  And  he  dropped  the  egg  from  its  cup 
portly  fonn,  and  rollicking  animal  plump  into  tne  slop-basin, 
spirits,  continued  to  suffer.  *' Molly,  darlin,  'twas   enough  to 

The  Major  found  that  her  mind  poison  vou,  you  creature  ?'* 

wandered  at  piauet  Toole  also  caught  ^'  A  then  may  be  it  waa,"  said  poor 

her  thinking  or  something  else  in  the  Mrs.  Mac,  smilineas  well  as  she  could ; 

midst  of  his  best  bits  of  local  scandal,  **  but  I'm  better, 

and  Magnolia  several  times  popped  in  '*No  your  not,  MuUikins.*'  inter- 

upon  her  large  mother  in  tears.    Ouce  posed  Magnolia,  impatiently.    There's 

or  twice  Toole  thought,  and  he  was  Toole  crossing  the  street,  will  I  caU 

right,  that  she  was  on  the  point  of  him  up  f 

making  a  disclosure.    But  her  heart  Not  for  the  world,  Mag^  dariiog. 

failed  ner,  and  it  came  to  nothing.  I'd  have  to  pay  him,  and  where'a  the 

The  little  fellow^s  curiosity  was  on  money  to  come  from?" 

fire.    In  his  philosophy  there  was  The  M^or  did  not  hear,  and  was 

more  in  evervtning  than  met  the  eye,  coughing  besides;  and  reooUeetingthat 

and  he  would  not  believe  Magnolia,  he  had  a  word  for  the  Adjutants  car, 

who  laughed  at  him,  that  she  old  not  took  his  sword  off  the  peg  where  it 

know  all  about  it  hung,  and  his  cocked-hat,  and  vaa* 

On  this  present  morning  poor  Mrs.  ished  in  a  twinkling. 

Macnamara  had  received  a  note,  at  "  Pay  Toole,  indeed !  nonsense,  mo- 

which  she  grew  pale  as  the  krge  pat  ther,"  and  up  went  the  window, 

of  butter  before  her  face,  and  she  felt  ^^Qood-morrow  to  your  night-cap, 

quite  sick  as  she  thrust  the  i>aper  into  Doctor !" 

her  pocket,  and  tried  to  smile  across  "And  the  top  of  the  morning  to 

tiie  break&st  table  at  Magnolia,  who  you,  my  pretty  Mias  chattering  stag, 

was  rattling  away  as  usual,  and  the  up  on  ^our  roost  there,"  responds  the 

old  Major  who  was  chuckling  at  her  pnvsician. 

impudent  mischief  over  his  buttered  ^' And  what  in  the  world  brings  yon 

toast  and  tea.  out  this  way  at  breakfut  timc^and 

'^Why,  mother  dear,"  cries  Mag  where  arevon  going- oh  Igoosy,  sooty 

suddenly,  **  what  the  plague  ails  your  gander,  where  do  you  wander  1' 

pretty  face.t  Did  you  ever  see  the  bke  I  ^Up  stairs,  if  you  let  me,'*  says 

It's  for  all  the  world  like  a  bad  batter-  Toole,  with  a  flounsh  of  his  hand,  and 

padding  1    I  lav  a  crown,  now,  that  a  gallant  grin,  '*and  to  mj  lady'a 

was  a  DilL     Was  it  a  bill  1    Come  chamber." 

now,  MuUikins  (a  term  of  endear-  **And  did  von  bear  the  nevat"  de- 
ment for  motherX  Show  us  the  note,  mands  Miss  Mag. 
It  is  too  bad,  you  poor  dear,  old,  hand-  The  Doctor  gunoed  over  his  abonl  • 
some,  bothered  angel,  yon  should  be  der,  and  seeing  the  coast  clear  he  was 
fretted  and  tormented  out  of  your  by  this  time  dose  under  the  little 
looks  and  yoor  health,  by  them  dirty  scarlet  sersnlum  pots  that  stood  on 
sbopkeepere*  bills,  when  a  fire-pound  the  winaow-siU. 
note,  Fm  certain  sure,  'id  pay  eveiy  ''MissChattesworth,ehrheaskad, 
mother^s  skin  o'  them,  and  change  to  in  a  sly,  low  tone. 
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"Ob,  bother  her»  no.    Do  you  re-  goes  to  church  it  won't  be  to  marry 

member  Miss  Anne  Marjoiybanks,  uie  steeple." 

that  lodged  in  Doyle's  house,  down  And  she  laughed  again  soomMly; 

there,  near  the  mills,  last  summer,  and  added — 

with  her  mother,  the   fat  woman  "'Twas  plain  enoueh  from  the  first, 

with  the  poodle,  and  the~-don*t  you  the  whole  family  hua  themselves  out 

knowl"  to  catch  the  old  quiz  and  his  money. 

"Ay,  ay;  she  wore  a  flowered  silk  LettheChattesworthsaloneforschem* 

tabby  sacque,  on  band-days,"  said  inj^,  with  all  their  grand  airs.  Much  I 

Toole,  who  had  an  eve  and  a  comer  mmd  them  1  Why  the  old  sinner  was 

in  his  memory  for  female  costume,  not  an  hour  in  the  town  when  he  was 

"a  fine,  showy— I  remember."  asked  over  the  wav  to  Belmont,  and 

"Well,  middling:  that's  she."  Miss  dressed  out  there  like  a  puppet, 

"And  what  of  her  1"  asked  Toole,  to  simper,  and  flatter  the  nch  old 

screwing  himself  up  as  close  as  he  land  ^ent,  and  butter  him  up— my 

could  to  the  flower-pots.  Lord  GastlemaUard's  bailiif— if  you 

"Come  up  and  ill  tell  you,"  and  please,  ha,  ha.  ha!  and  the  Duchess 

she  shut  down  the  window,  and  beck-  of  Belmont,  that  balljrrags  every  one 

oned  him  sUly,  and  up  came  Toole  all  round  her,  like  a  tipsy  old  soldier,  as 

alive.  civil  as  six,  my  dear  sir,  with  her  'oh 

Miss  Magnolia  told  her  story  in  her  Mr.  Dangerfield'  this,  and  her  'dear 

usual  animated  way,  sometimes  drop-  Mr.  Dangerfield'   that,  and  all  to 

pine  her  voice  to  awhisper,  and  taking  marry  that  long  sly  huzzy  to  a  crea- 

Toole  by  the  collar,  sometimes  rising  ture  old  enough  to  be  her  grandfather, 

to  a  rolUcking  roar  of  laughter,  while  though   she's   no   chicken   neither, 

the  little  Doctor  stood  by,  his  hands  Faugn!  filthy!"  and  Miss  Magnolin 

in  his  l»:eeches  pockets,  making  a  went  through  an  elegant  pantomime 

pletisant  jingle  with  his  loose  change  of  spitting  over  her  sooidcier  into  the 

there,  with  open  mouth,  and  starting  grate. 

eyes,  and  a  sort  of  breathless  grin  all  Toole  thom^ht  there  was  but  one 

over  his  ruddy  face.    Then  came  an-  old  fellow  of  his  acquaintance  who 

other  story,  and  more  chuckling.  might  be  creditably  married  by  a  girl 

"And  what  about  that  lanky  long  young  enough  to  be  his  grandndaugh- 
may-pole,  Gerty  Chattesworth,  the  ter,andthatwas  honest  Arthur  Slowe; 
witch  ]— not  that  any  one  cares  tup-  and  he  was  going  to  insinuate  a  joke 
pence  if  she  rode  on  a  broom  to  sweep  of  the  sort ;  but  perceiving  that  his 
the  cobwebs  off  the  moon,  only  a  body  sly  preparatory  elance  was  not  plea- 
may  as  well  know,  you  know,"  said  santlvrespondeato,  and  that  the  stai- 
Mias  Mag,  preparing  to  listen.  worth  nymph  was  quite  in  earnest, 

"Why,  by  Jupiter !  they  sav— but,  he  went  off  to  another  topic 

d'ye  mind,  I  don't  know,  ana  faith  "And  the  General's  off  to  Scarbo- 

I  don't  believe  it— but  they  do  say  rough."  said  Toole, 

she's  going  to  be  married  to— who  do  "Old  Chattesworth !     I   thought 

you  think  now?"  answered  Toola  'twas  to  Bath." 

"Old  Colonel  Bllgh,  of  the  Maga-  "Oh, no, Scarborough; atouchofthe 

zine,  or  Dr.  Walsingham,  may  be,"  old  rheum,  and  wind  in  the  stomach, 

cries  Mag,  with  a  burst  of  laughter :  I  sent  him  there;  and  he's  amy  iu 

''no  young  fellow  would  be  plagued  the  Hillsborouj^h  packet  for  Holy- 

with  her,  I'm  certain."  head  this  morning,  and  Colonel  Staf- 

"  Well,  ha,  ha !  you  are  a  conjuror,  ford's  left  in  command." 

Miss  Mag,  to  be  sure.  He's  not  young  "And  my  Ladv  Becl^  Belmont's 

— ^you're  right  there — but  then  he's  superseded,"  laughed  Miss  Magnolia, 

lien,  he  is,  by  Jove !  there's  no  end  of  derisively. 

his— well,  what  do  you  say  now  to  "And  who  do  you  think's  going  to 

Mr.  Dangerfield  1"  make  the  grand  tour  1  from  Faris  to 

"  Dangerfield !  Well,"  (after  a  little  Naples,  if  you  please,  and  from  Naples 

pause)  he's  ugly  enough,  and  old  to  Kome,  and  up  to  Venice,  and  home 

enougn  too,  for  the  matter  of  that;  through  Germany,  and  deuce  -knows 

but  he's  as  rich  as  a  pork-pie ;  and  if  where  beside ;  you'll  not  guess  in  a 

he's  worth  half  what  they  say,  you  twel'-month  "  said  Toole,  watching 

may  take  my  word  for  it  when  he  her  with  a  chuckle. 
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**Derereuz,  may  be,"  gueesed  the  there's  no  lack  of  other  virtaeB,  I 

yoanff  lady.  varrant  yoa— and  the  good  Doctor 

**l^o  'tisn't,'*  said  Toole,  delighted ;  has  been  a  wonderful  loving  friend  to 

"try  a«dn  1"  poor  Dan.  and  €k)d  bless  him  for  % 

''Well,  'tis,  let  me  see.    Some  wild  say  I,  and  amen !" 

foong  r<^e,  with  plenty  of  money,  "And  amen  with  all  my  heart,"  sud 

warrant,  if  I  could  only  think  of  Miss  BCag,  gaily;  '"lis  an  inooeent 

him — come,  don't  keep  me  all  day —  creature — poor  Dan :  though  he'd  be 

who  the  plaffue  is  he,  Toole  1"  urged  none  the  worse  of  a  uttie  less  Latin  in 

tlie  young  laay,  testily.  his  head  and  a  little  more  lace  to  his 

"Dan   Loftu&"   answered   Toole,  hat.    But  see  here.  Doctor,  here's  my 

''hau  ha,  ha,  ha!                                .  poor  old  goose  of  a  mother  (and  she 

**Dan  Loftus!— the  srand  tour—  kissed  her  cheek),  as  sick  as  a  cat  in 

why  Where's  the  world  running  to.  a  tub." 

Oh,  ho,  ho.  ho,  hool  what  a  macaroni!"  And  she  whispered  somethinff  in 

and  the;^  laughed  heartily  over  it,  and  Toole's  wis,  and  they  both  huigned 

called  him  "travelled  monkey,"  and  uproarious^. 

I  know  not  what  else.  "I  would  not  take  five  guineas  to 

"Why,  I  thouffht  Dr.  Walsingham  tell  you  what  she  says."  cried  Toole, 
designed  him  for  his  curate;  but  what  "Don't  mind  the  old  blackguard, 
in  the  wide  worid  brings  Dan  Loftus  mother  dear !"  screamed  My^JjA^ 
to  foreign  parts — 'To  dance  and  sing  dealing  .£sculapius  a  lusty  skp  on 
for  the  Spanish  King,  and  to  sing  and  the  back ;  and  the  cook  at  that  mo- 
dance  for  the  Queen  of  France]  "  ment  knocking  at  the  door,  called  off 

"Hev!  Dan's  got  a  good  pUce,  I  the  young  lady  to  the  laider,  who 

can  tell  you— travelling  tutor  to  the  cried  over  her  shoulder  as  she  lingered 

hopeful  young  lord  that  is  to  be —  a  moment  at  the  door— "Now.  send 

Devereux's  cousin.  By  all  the  Qraces,  her  something.  Toole,  for  my  sake,  to 

ma'am, 'tis  the  blind  leading  the  blind,  do  her  poor  neart  good.     Do  voo 

I  don't  know  which  of  the  two  is  mind— for  faitii  and  troth  the  dear 

craziest    Hey,diddle-diddle— by  Ju-  old  soul  is  sick  and  sad ;  and  I  won*t 

piter,  such  a  pair— the  dish  ran  away  let  that  brute.  Sturk,  though  he  does 

with  the  spoon;  but  Dan*s  a  sood  wear  our  uniiorm,  next  or  near  her.'* 

creature,  and  we'll— well  miss  him.  "Well,  'tisn't  for  me  to  say,  eh  t— 

•   I  like  Dan,  and  he  loves  the  Rector—  and  now  she's  sone.    £h  f  — just  let 

I  like  him  for  that;  where  there's  me  tiy."    And  he  took  her  pulse, 
gratitude  and  fidelity,  Miss  Mag, 


CHAFTXRXXTU. 

COMCnUIEfO  A  CWKtAtH  WOHAJI  Df  BLACK. 


Akd  ToolcL  holding  her  stout  wrist,  o'  day.    I  tell  yon  again  you'd  better 

felt  her  pulse  and  said,  "  Hem— I  see  ease  your  mind-— <yr,  take  my  word  for 

—and" it,you'llbesorrytoolate.    Howwouhl 

And  so  he  ran  on  with  half  a  dozen  you  like  to  go  off  like  poor  old  Pegxy 

questions,  and  at  the  end  of  his  cate-  Slowe — eh  1  *  There's  more  paralysia, 

chism  said,  bluntly  enough—  apoplexy,  heart-diseases,  ana  Innacv, 

"I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Mrs.  Mack,  caused  in  one  year  by  that  soit  of  siUy 

you  have  something  on  jTour  mind, mv  secrecy  and  moping,  than  by— hang  it! 

dear  madam,  and  till  it's  off  you'll  My  dear  madam,'Mirgedl^e, break- 

never  be  better."  ing  into  a  bold  exhortation  on  sseiiig 

Poor  Mrs.  Mack  opened  her  eyes,  signs  of  confusion  and  vielding  in  his 

and  made  a  gesture  of  amazed  dis-  fat  patient— "you'd  tell  me  all  thai 

claimer,with  her  hands  palm  upwards,  concerns  your  neaith,  and  know  that 

It  was  all  affectation.  Tom  Toole  would  put  his  hand  in  the 

"Fish !"  said  Toole,  who  saw  the  fire  before  he*d  let  a  living  aoul  hear 

secret  ahnost  in  his  grasp ;  "don't  a  symptom  of  your  case;  and  here's 

tell  me,  my  dear  madam— don't  you  some  paltry  little  folly  or  trouble  that 

think  Iknow  my  burineas  by  this  tune  I  would  not— as  Tm  a  gentleman— 
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dear,"  whimpered  poor  Mrs.  Mack,       "Oh!  no— this—only  there— you 

dissolving  into  her  handkerchief.  see— Awr,"  and  she  indicated  a  par- 

"  Look  ye— there's  no  use  in  trying  ticular  advertisement,  which  we  here 

to  deceive  a  doctor  that  knows  what  reprint  for  the  reader's  instruction ; 

he's  about."    Toole  was  by  this  time  and  thus  it  ran— 

half  mad  with  curiosity.    **Don'ttell       ^  

me  what's  on  your  mind,  though  I'd  "  IVT^^^    MATCHWELL's  most 

be  Sony  you  thought  I  wasn't  ready  ^^  ^.^    ^Y^n^^.  Kespects  attend  the 

and  anxious  to  h^p  you  withm^^  ?^X"^'t"S^mt£t?h"^^^^ 

and  my  most  secret  services;  but  I  ^^  ^^i^^itSxy^to^'oxi^^^ 

confess,  my  dearma'am,  I'd  rather  not  Mwiage,  with  the  utmost  Diipatch  and 

heai--re8erve  It  for  some  fnend  who  Punctuality.    She  has,  at  a  considerable 

has  your  confidence— but   tis  plain  Expence.procuped  a  complete  List  of  all 

from  the  condition  your   in"— and  the  unmuried  Persons  of  both  Sexes  in 

Toole  closed  his  lips  hard,  and  nodded  this  Kingdom,  with  an  exact  Account  ^ 

twice  or  thrice  gloomily — "you  have  their  Characters^  Fortunes,  Ages  and 

not  told  either  the  Miyor  or  your  I^ersons.    Any  Lady  or  Gentleman,  by 

daughter;  and  teU  it  you  must  to  ending  a  Description  of  the  Husband 

som^  one/or  take  the  consequences."  J'lT^^it^L'TJw^^^^ 

"Oh !  l)r.  Toole,  I  am  in  trouble-  {!rJ"!?.T?r^~S^ A9^1  !:l^:i?  ^^^ 


I  Chargesbeing  always  proportioned 

tell  a  human  being,*'  blubbered  the  to  the  Fortunes  of  the  Parties,  and  not 

poor  matron.  to  be  paid  till  the  Marriage  takes  Place. 

"  Conscience,     honour,     veracity,  She  hopes  the  Honour  and  Secrecy  sho 

ma'am— but  why  should  I  say  any  ^^  observe  in  her  Dealings,  will  en- 

more— don't  you  know  me,  my  dear  J^'JJ**®  *°.  ^n^'^jw**®  ^.**"^;  T^? 

Mrs.  Mack  1'^  said  Toole,  in  a  hot  ?*i5.  Si^?J^°^ni  L^*t?7*^^^^ 

A^^ikf  an/i  ^n'fi^  «ii  fi*-  ^Mi,..;^«  ^f  tudes  of  Life,  as  wiU  be  seen  in  her  Me. 

fidget,  and  with  all  the  persuasion  of  ^^^^  ^y,^^^  ^  shortly  to  be  published 

which  he  was  master.  ^^„  the  Title  of  Fortune's  Football. 

"Indeed,  I  do— and  I  m  m  great  All  Letters  directed  to  M.  M.  and  sent 

trouble— and  sometimes  think  no  one  Post  paid  tothe  Office  where  this  Paper  is 

can  take  me  out  of  it,"  pursued  she,  published,  shall  be  answered  with  Care.'* 

"Come,  come,  my  dear  madam,  is 

it  money]"  demanded  Toole.  "Yes,  yes,   I   remember  that— a 

"Oh!   no— it's— 'tis  a  dreadful—  cheating  gipsy— why,  it's  going  on 

that  is,  there  w  money  in  it— but  oh !  still — I  saw  it  again  yesterday,   I 

dear  Doctor  Toole,  there's  a  frightful  think— a  lying  iade !— and  this  is  the 

woman,  and  I  don't  know  what  to  do;  rogue  that  troubles  vou  ?"  said  Toole, 

and  I  sometimes  thought  you  might  with  his  finger  on  the  paragraph,  as 

be  able  to  help  me— yoir  re  so  clever—  the  paper  lay  on  the  table. 

and  I  was  going  to  tell  you,  but  I  was  *^  uive  it  to  me,  Doctor^  dear.    I 

ashamed— there  now,  it's  out,"  and  would  not  have  them  see  it  for  the 

she  blubbered  aloud.  world — and— and— oh!  doctor— sure 

"  What's  out  ]"  said  Toole,  irritated,  you  would'nt  tell  ?" 

*'I  can't  stop  here  all  day,  you  know;  '*  Aueh,  bother  1— didn't  I  swear 

and  if  you'd  rather  I'd  go,  say  so."  my  soul,  ma'am ;  and  do  you  think 

*^  Oh    no,    but    the  Mi^or,    nor  I'm  goine  to  commit  a  penury  about 

Maggy  does  not  know  a  word  about  '  Mary  Matehwell'— phiat ! ' 

it;  and  so,  for  your  life,  don't  tell  Well  with  much  ado,  and  a  great 

them ;  and — and— here  it  i&"  circumbendibus,  and  floods  of  teursy 

And  from  her  pocket  she  produced  and  all  sorts  of  deprecations  and  con- 

a  number  of  the  Freeman's  Jour-  fusions,  out  came  the  murder  at  lastb 

nal,  five  or  six  weeks  old,  and  a  great  Poor  Mrs.  Mack  had  a  duty  to  per- 

deal  soiled.  form  by  her  daughter.    Her  brother 
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was  the  best  man  in  the  world;  but  turned  up  her  small  tearfiil  blue  eyca 

what  with  ^  them  shockin'  forfiturea''  imploringlv  to  his  face,  aad  her  good- 

in  her  father^s  time  (a  Jacobite  grand-  natured  old  features  were  qmrcnng 

unde  had  forfeited  a  couple  of  town-  all  oyer  with  tribulation, 

lands,  value  £Z7  per  annum,  in  S^ing  '^  And  Mag  knows  noUiing  of  all 

William's  time,  and  to  that  event,  in  thisi"  said  l^le. 

general  terms,  she  loved  to  refer  the  "  Oh,  not  for  the  vide  world,"  wbis- 

ruin  of  her  family),  and  some  ^routh-  pered  the  matron,  in  great  alum, 

fill  extravaeanoes,  his  income,  joined  Whisht !  is  that  ner  coming  f* 

to  her's,  oomd  not  keep  the  dear  child  "  No ;  there  she's  acroas  the  street 

in  that  fashion  and  appearance  her  talking  to  Mrs.  Nutter.    listen  to 

mother  had  enjoyed  before  hen  and  me :  ni  manage  that  lady,  Hn.  Mur 

people  without  pedigree  or  solia  pre-  — what's hcMiamet—MatchwelL  lu 

tension  of  anv  soit,  looked  down  take   her  in   hands,  and— wbi^Nr' 

upon  her,  just  because  they  had  mo-  now." 

ney  (she  meant  the  Chattesworths),  So  Toole  entered  into  details,  and 

and  denied  her  the  position  which  was  completed  an  officious  little  ocom- 

hers  of  right,  and  so  seeinc  no  other  racy ;  and  the  upshot  of  it  was  thai 

way  of  doing  the  poor  chud  justice^  Mrs.  Mack,  whenever  M.  M.  fixed  a 

she  applied  to  '^M.  M."  day  for  her  next  extortionate  Tiait, 

**  To  find  a  husband  for  Mag,  eh  1"  was  to  apprize  the  doctor,  who  was 

said  Toole.  to  keep  m  the  wav;  and,  when  she 

"  No.  no.    Oh,  Br.  Toole,  'twas—  arrived,  the  good  lady  was  just  to  said 

'twas  for  fn«,"   sobbed  poor  Mrs.  across  to  the  Doctor  for  some  '^P- 

Mack.    Toole  stared  for  a  moment  permint,"  upon  which   hint  Ixxue 

and  had  to  turn  ouickly  about,  and  nimself  would  come  silly  over,  and 

admire  some  shell-work  in  a  glass  place  himself  behind  the  arras  in  the 

box  oyer  the   chimney-piece  very  bedroom,  whither,  for  greater  sechi- 

dosely,  and  I  think  his  stout  short  sion  and  secrecy,  she  was  to  ooiidu<t 

back  was  shaking  tremulouslv  as  he  the  redoubted  Mary  Matchweil,  who 

did  bo;  and,  when  he  turned  round  was  thus  to  be  overh^u^  and  Uikai 

a((ainj  though  his  hce  was  extraori-  by  the  cleveT'Doctar  Jiaarantideiictc : 

dmanly  grave,  it  was  a  good  deal  and  then  and  there  trightened  not 

redder  than  usual  onlyintoasurrenderof  thedocumentSt 

^Well,mvdearinadam,and  what's  but  of  the  money  she  had  already  ex> 

the  great  harm  in  that,  when  all's  tracted,  and  compelled  to  sign  such  a 

done  i"  said  Toole.  confession  of  her  guilt  as  would  ^ec- 

"  Oh,  Doctor,  I  had  the  unpardon-  tually  turn  the  tables,  and  place  her 

able  wakeneBBy  whatever  come  over  at  the  mercy  of  the  once  more  happy 

me,  to  write  her  two  letters  on  the  Macnamara. 

subject,  and  she'll  print  them,  and  ex-  The  Doctor  was  so  confident  and 

pose  m&  unless,'  —here  she  rolled  the  scheme,  to  the  sangube  Celtic 

nerself  about  in  an  agony  of  tears,  and  imagination  of  the  worthy  matron,  ap- 

buried  her  fat  hce  in  the  back  of  the  peared  so  faeUe  of  execution  and  in- 

chair.  fallible  of  success,  that  I  beUeve  she 

**  Unless  vou  give  her  monev,  I  sup-  would  at  that  moment  have  embnoHL 

pose^"  said  Toole.    "  There  s  what  and  even  kissed,  little  Tool^  in  the 

mvariably  comes  of  confidential  com-  exuberance  of  her  gratitude,  bad  that 

mnnicationswithfamaleenchanthers  learned  physician   cared   for   such 

and  gipsies !    And  what  do  you  pro-  fooleries. 

pose  to  dot"  The  fact  is,  however,  that  neither 

**  I  don't  know— what  can  I  dot  the  Doctor  nor  his  patient  quite  un- 
She  got  the  £5  I  borrowed  from  my  derstood  Mrs.  Matchwell  or  her 
brother,  and  he  can't  lend  me  more ;  powers,  nor  had  the  least  inkling  of 
and  I  can't  tell  him  what  I  done  with  the  marvellous  designs  that  were  rip- 
that  ;  and  she  has  jC3  lOc  I— I  raised  ening  in  her  brain,  and  involving  the 
on  mj  best  fan,  and  the  elegant  soi-  fate  of  more  than  one  dT  the  goooeasy 
dainet  vou  know— I  bought  it  of  people  of  ChapeUsod.  against  whon 
Knox  a  Aeheson.  at  the  Indian  Queen  nobody  dreamed  a  Uiunderbolt 
in  Dame  street  rand  his  poor  patient  forging. 
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GHAFTEB  XXVni. 

■SlJiO  A  UMMIT  ■!■»»¥  OF  TBB  OILSAT  BATTLB  OV  BSLMONT,  THAT  LACnOD  FOB  BO  MANY  OAVS, 
nrHVBBIir  TVS  SBLUOBRBinW  BHOWSD  BO  MUCH  COMiTANCV  AITO  TAU>UB,  AJTO  BOMBtllOM  ONB  «DB 
ANO  BOmmifSB  T*OrHBB  WAB  VICTORIOUS. 

So  jolly  dd  General  Ghattesworth  al8o,and  that  she.  too,  was  unacoount- 

was  away  to  Scarborough,  and  mat-  ably  chilled  ana   darkened  l^  his 

ters  went  by  no  means  pleasantly  handsome,  but  ill-omened  presence. 

at  Belmont ;  for  there  was  strife  be-  Aunt  liecky  was  not  a  woman  to 

tween  the  ladies.    Dangerfield— cun-  be  soon  tired,  or  ever  daunted.    Hie 

ning  fellow— went  first  to  Aunt  Becky  voung  lady's  resist^mce  put  her  upon 

with  his  proposal ;  and  Aunt  Becky  her  mettle,  and  she  was  idl  the  more 

likedit — aetermineditshouldprosper,'  determined,  that  she  susi)ected  her 

and  took  up  and  conducted  the  case  niece  had  some  secret  motive  for  re- 

with  all  her  intimidating  energy  and  jectinff  a  partner  in  some  respects  so 

ferocity.    But  Gertrude^s  chaxacter  desirable. 

had  begun  to  show  itself  of  late  in  Sometimes,  it  is  true,  Gertrude's  re- 
new and  marvellous  lightcL  and  she  sistance  flawed;  but  twim  only  the. 
fought  her  aunt  with  cool,  out  invin-  temporary  acquiescence  of  fatigue,  and 
cible  courage;  and  whv  should  she  the  oattle  was  renewed  with  the  old 
marry,  and  above  all  why  many  that  spirit  on  the  next  occasion,  and  was 
horrid,  grim  old  gentleman,  Mr.  Dan-  all  to  be  fought  over  again.  At  break- 
gerfield.  No,  she  had  monev  enough  fast  there  was  general^j  as  I  may  say, 
of  her  own  to  walk  throush  life  m  an  affair  of  picquets,  and  througn  the 
maiden  meditation,  fancy  iree,  with-  day  a  droppmg  fire,  sometimes  rising 
out  being  beholden  to  anybody  for  a  to  a  skirmish ;  but  the  socifd  meal  of 
sixpence.  Why,  Aunt  Rebecca  herself  supper  was  generally  the  period  when, 
had  never  married,  and  was  she  not  for  the  most  part,  these  desultory 
all  the  happier  of  her  freedom  1  hostilities  blazed  up  into  a  general 
Aunt  Rebecca  tried,  before  the  Gene-  action.  The  fortune  of  war  as  usual 
rai  went  awav,  to  inflame  and  stir  shifted.  Sometimes  Gertrude  left  the 
him  up  upon  tne  subject  But  he  had  parlour,  and  effected  a  retreat  to  her 
no  capacity  for  coeraon.  She  almost  oed-room  Sometimes  it  was  Aunt 
regretted  she  had  made  him  so  very  Rebecca's  turn  to  slun  tiie  door,  and 
docile.  He  would  leave  the  matter  leave  the  field  to  her  adversary, 
altogether  to  his  daughter.  So  Aunt  Sometimes,  indeed,  Aunt  Becky 
Rebecca,  as  usual,  took,  as  we  have  thought  she  had  actually  finished  the 
said^  the  carriage  of  the  proceedings,  exhausting  caonpaign,  wnen  her  artil- 
Smce  the  grand  eclaircissement  had  lery  had  named  and  thundered  over 
taken  place  between  Mervyn  and  the  prostrate  enemv  for  a  full  half 
Gertrude  Chattesworth,  they  met  with  hour  unanswered;  but  when,  at  the 
as  slight  and  formal  a  recognition  as  close  of  the  cannonade,  she  marched 
was  possible  without  exciting  remark,  upj  with  drums  b&Bitin|[  and  colours 
Pudaock  had  now  little  to  trouble  him  flying,  to  occupy  the  position  and  for- 
upon  a  topic  which  had  once  cost  him  tuy  ner  victory,  she  found,  much  to 
some  uneasiness,  and  Mervyn  ac-  her  mortification,  that  the  foe  had 
quiesced  serenely  in  the  existing  state  only,  as  it  were,  lain  down  to  let  the 
of  things,  and  seemed  disposea  to  be  shrapnels  and  canister  fly  over,  and 
''sweet  upon"  pretty  Idlias  Walsing-  the  advance  was  arrested  with  the 
ham,  if  that  young  lady  had  allowed  old  volley  and  hurrah.  And  there  they 
it ;  out  her  father  nad  dropped  hints  were— not  an  inch  gained— -peppering 
about  his  history  and  oelongings  away  at  one  another  as  briskly  as 
which  Burroundea  him  in  her  eyes  ever,  with  the  work  to  begin  all  over 
with  a  sort  of  chill  and  supemattu^  again. 

hala    There  was  something  f\meste  ''You  think  I  have  neither  eyes 

and  mysterious  even  in  his  beauty;  nor  understanding:  but  I  can  see, 

and  her  spirits  faltered  and  sank  in  young  lady,  as  wdl  as  another :  ay, 

his  presence.  Something  of  the  same  madam,  I've  eyes,  and  some  experience 

unpleasant  influence,  too,  or  was  it  too,  and  'tis  my  simple  duty  to  my 

fancy,   she    thought  his  approach  brother,  and  to  the  name  I  bear,  not 

seemed  now  to  exercise  upon  Grertrude  to  mention  you,  niece,  to  prevent,  if 
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my  influence  or  authority  can  do  it.  When  Grertrade  walked  down  to 

the  commission  of  a  foUy  which,  X  the  town,  to  the  Kin^s  Hmftse,  or 

can't  but  suspect,  may  possibly  be  even  to  see  lily,  at  this  side  of  tlie 

meditated,   and  which,   eyen   you,  bridge,  Dominick,  the  footman,  was 

niece,  would  lire  very  quickly  to  re-  ordered  to  trud^  after  her— a  sort  nf 

pent  state  she  had  never  used  In  hn*  little 

Gertrude  did  not  answer;  she  only  neighbourly  rambles— and  Gertrude 

looked  a  little  doubtfully  at  her  aunt,  knew  that  her  aunt  catechised  that 

witih  a  gaze  of  deep,  uneasy  inquiry,  confidential  retainer  dailv.     Under 

That  sort  of  insinuation  seemed  to  this  sort  of  management,  tne  haq^ty 

discono^  her.  But  she  did  not  chal-  girl  winced  and  fretted,  and  finally 

lenge  her  aunt  to  define  her  meaning;  sulked,  and  grew  taciturn  and  sarca»- 

and  the  attack  was  soon  renewed  at  tic,  and  shut  herself  up  altogether 

another  point  within  the  precincts  of  BeLoont 


CHAPTER  XXUL 
nAUutmro  how  uictbhaitt  wipuock  aito  cattamu  simurax  aacinD  a  uowl  or  mmcMt  av» 

TH>T  «AHO  AND  OnOOUmUO  TOOSTHSB. 

If  people  would  only  be  content  In  this  respect,  indeed,  society 
with  that  which  is,  let  well  alone,  and  sembles  a  pyramid  of  potiUiCNBa,  in 
allow  to-day  to  resemble  yesterday,  which  you  cannot  stir  one  withoot 
and  to-morrow,  to-day,  the  human  setting  others,  in  uneiqwcted  plaoes^ 
race  would  be  much  fatter  at  no  also  in  motion.  Thus  it  was^  upon 
greater  cost,  and  sleep  remarkably  very  slight  motions,  the  relations  of 
welL  But  so  it  is  that  the  soul  of  people  in  the  little  world  of  Chapel- 
man  can  no  more  rest  here  than  the  izoa  began  to  shift  and  change  eon- 
sea  or  the  wind.  We  are  always  siderably,  and  very  few  persons  made 
plotting  against  our  own  repose,  and  a  decided  move  of  any  sort  withool 
as  no  man  can  stir  in  a  crowd  without  affecting  or  upsetting  one  or  more  of 
disturbing  others,  it  happens  that  his  neighbours, 
even  the  quietest  fellows  are  forced  to  Amonff  other  persons  unexpectedlr 
fight  for  their  status  quo,  and  some-  disturbed  just  now  was  our  fiiena 
times,  though  they  would  not  move  a  Captain  Devereux.  The  letter  reached 
finger  or  sacrifice  a  button  for  the  him  at  night  litUcPuddodc  walked 
chuice  of  "getting  on,"  are  compelled  to  his  lodgings  with  him  from  the 
by  nature  to  cut  capers  like  the  rest  club,  where  ne  had  just  given  a 
She  will  have  it  so,  and  has  no  end  of  thplendid  rethitation  from  Shak- 
resources,  and  willnotsuffer  even  the  speare,  and  was,  as  usual  after  much 
sluffgish  to  sit  still,  but  if  nothins  else  enbrts,  in  a  hi^h  state  of  excitement 
wilTao,  pins  a  cracker  to  their  skirts,  and  lectured  his  companion,  for  whom, 
in  the  snape  of  a  tender  passion,  or  bjr-the-bye,  he  cherished  a  bojish  ad- 
some  other  whim,  and  so  sets  them  miration,heightened  very  considerably 
bouncing   in   their  own  obese  and  by  hisL  not  quite  understanding  him. 


clumsy  way,  to  the  trouble  of  others    upon  the  extraordinary  dramatic  capa- 
as  well  as  their  own  discomfort    It  is    buities   and   versatilities  of  Shak- 


a  hard  thing,  but  so  it  is;  thecomfort  speare's  plays,  which  he  said  were  not 

of  absolute  stagnation  is  nowhere  half  comprehended, 

permitted  us.    And  such,  so  multi-  "It  wath  only  on  ToethdaT— the 

larious  and  intricate  our  own  mutual  night  yon  know,  I  fired  the  pitntol  at 

dependencies,  that  it  is  next  to  im-  the  robberth,  near  ^e  dog-honthe, 

possible  to  miarry  a  wife,  or  to  take  a  through  the  eoadi  window,  retoming 

nouse  for  the  summer  at  Bray  or  aU  alone  from  Thmock-allorTheatra 

Brii^ton,  or  to  accomplish  any  other  I  wath  thinking,  upon  n^  mmonr,  if 

entirely  simple,  good-numoured,  and  I  had  your  parath,  my  dear  Devereox, 

selfish  act  without  affecting,  not  only  and  could  write  ath  I  know  yon  eaa, 

the  comforts,  but  the  reciprocal  rela-  Td  make  a  variation  upon  every  |4iqr 

tions  of  docens  of  other  respectable  of  Shakthpeare,  that  should  be  thrict- 

peraotts  who  appear  to  have  nothing  ly  moulded  upon  it  and  yet  not  re* 

on  earth  to  say  to  us  or  our  ooncemSi  cognithable." 
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"Ay,  like  those  Irish  airs  that  will  dock  gave  him  leave,  and  he  read  the 

produce  tears  or  laughter  as  they  are  letter. 

played  slow  or  quick;  or  minced  veal,  "From  my  aunt,"  he  said,  throwing 

my  dear  Puddock,  which  the  cook  can  it  down  again  with  a  discontented 

dress  either  savoury  or  sweet  at  plea-  air :  and  tnen  he  read  it  once  more, 

sure ;  or  Aunt  Rebecca  that  produces  and  thought  for  a  while,  and  put  it 

such  different  emotions  in  her  differ-  into  his  pocket.    "The  Countess  says 

ent  moods,   and  according  to  our  I  must  go,  Puddock.    She  has  got  my 

different  ways  of  handling  her,  is  leave  from  the  General;  and  hang  it 

scarce  recognizable  in  some  of  them.  — there^s  no  help  for  it — I  can't  vex 

though  still  the  same  Aunt  Becky,  her,  vou  know.    Indeed,  Puddock,  I 

answered Devereux,knockingat  Irons'  would  not  vex  her.    Poor  old  aunt — 

door.  she  has  been  mighty  kind  to  me — no 

"No,   but  theriouthly,  bv  thom-  one  knows  how  kind.    So  I  leave  to- 

timeth  changing  an  old  perthon  to  a  morrow." 

young,  thomtimeth  a  comical  to  a  "Not  to  thtay  away!"  exclaimed 

melancholy,  or  the  reverthe,  thom-  Puddock,  much  concerned, 

timeth  a  male  for  a  female,  or  a  fe-  "  I  don't  know,  dear  Puddock.    I 

male  for  a  male — I  assure  you,  you  know  no  more  than  the  man  in  the 

can  tJio  entirely  dithguithe  the  piethe,  moon  what  her  plans  are.    George, 

and  yet  nroduthe  thituationth  tho  vou  know,  is  ordered  by  the  doctors  to 

new  and  tnurprithing — "  Malaga ;  and  Loftus — ^honest  dog—I 

"  I  see,  by  all  the  gc^  at  once, 'tis  an  managed  that  little  trifle  for  him — 
immortal  idea !  Let's  take  Othello —  goes  with  him ;  and  the  poor  old  lady, 
I'll  set  about  it  to-morrow — to-nisht,  I  suppose,  is  in  the  vapours,  and  wants 
by  Jove!  Agay  young  Venetian  noble-  me — and  that's  alL  And,  Puddock, 
man,  of  singular  beauty,  charmed  by  we  must  drink  a  bowl  of  pimch  toge- 
her  tales  of  'anthropophagites  and  ther — ^youandl — or  something — ^any 
men  whose  heads  do  grow  beneath  thing — what  you  please." 
their  shoulders,'  grows  passionately  And  so  they  sate  some  time  longer, 
enamoured  of  a  middle-aged,  some-  and  grew  very  meriy  and  friendly,  ana 
what  hard-featured  black  woman,  a  little  bit  pathetic  in  their  several 
Juno,  or  Dido,  who  marries  him  and  ways.  And  Puddock  divulged  his 
takes  him  away— not  to  (>^rus — we  secret  but  noble  flame  for  €fertrude 
must  be  original,  but  we'll  suppose,  Chattesworth,  and  Devereux  sans  a 
to  tho  island  of  Stromboli — and  you  song  or  two,  defying  fortmie,  in  iiis 
can  have  an  eruption  firing  away  sweet,  sad  tenor  ;  and  the  nymph 
during  the  last  scene.  There  Dido  who  skipt  up  and  down  stairs  with  tne 
grows  jealous  of  our  hero,  though  he's  kettle,  grew  sleepy  at  last ;  and  Mrs. 
as  innocent  as  Joseph ;  and  while  his  Irons  rebelled  in  her  bed,  and  refused 
valet  is  putting  him  to  bed  heUl  talk  peremptorily  to  get  up  a^in,  to  fur- 
to  him  and  prattle  some  plaintive  nish  the  musical  topers  with  rum  and 
little  tale  how  his  father  had  a  man  lemons;  and  Puddock,  having  studied 
called  Barbarus.  And  then,  all  being  his  watch — I'm  bound  to  say  with  a 
prepared  and  his  bed-room  candle  put  slight  hicoough  and  supernatural  so- 
out.  Dido  enters,  looking  unusually  lemnity*— for  about  five  minuter  satis- 
^rim,  and  smothers  him  with  a  pillow  fied  himself  it  was  nearly  one  o  clock, 
in  spite  of  his  cries  and  affecting  en-  and  took  an  affecting  though  soldier- 
treaties,  and By  Jupiter !  here's  a  like  leave  of  his  comrade,  who,  how- 
letter — from  Bath,  too.  ever,  lent  him  his  arm  down  the  stairs, 

He  had  lighted  the  candles,  and  which  were  rather  steep ;  and  having 

the  letter  with  its  great  red  eye  of  a  with  difficulty  dissuaaed  him  from 

seal,  lying  upon  the  table,  transfixed  walking  into  the  clock,  the  door  of 

his  wandering  gUnce^  and  smote  some-  which  was  %jar.  thought  it  his  duty  to 

how  to  his  heart  with  an  indefinite  see  the  gallant  little  Lieutenant  home 

suspense  and  misgiving.  to  his  lodgings :  and  so  in  the  morning 

"With  vour  permission,  my  dear  good  little  Pudaock's  head  ached.  He 

Puddock?     said   Devereux,    before  hadgonetobedwith  his  waistcoat  and 

breaking  the  seal ;  for  in  those  days  leggings  on— and  his  watch  was  miss- 

they  grew  ceremonious  the  moment  a  ing  and  despaired  of  till  discovered, 

point  of  etiquette  turned  up.    Pud-  together  with  a  lemon,  in  the  pocket 
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my  influence  or  authority  can  do  it.  When  Gertrade  walked  down  to 

the  commission  of  a  folly  which,  I  the  town,  to  the  Ein^s  House,  or 

can't  but  suspect,  may  possibly  be  even  to  see  Lily,  at  this  side  of  the 

meditated,    and  which,    even   you,  bridge,  Dominick,  the  footman,  was 

niece,  would  live  very  quickly  to  re-  ordered  to  trudge  after  her — a  sort  of 

pent  state  she  had  never  used  in  her  little 

Gertnide  did  not  answer ;  she  only  neighbourly  rambles-— and  Grertrude 

looked  a  little  doubtfully  at  her  aunt,  knew  that  her  aunt  catechised  that 

witib  a  gaze  of  deep,  uneasy  inquiry,  confidential  retainer  dailv.     Under 

That  sort  of  insinuation  seemed  to  this  sort  of  management,  the  haughty 

disconcert  her.  But  she  did  not  chal-  girl  winced  and  fretted,  and  finally 

lenge  her  aunt  to  define  her  meaning;  sulked,  and  grew  taciturn  and  sarcas- 

and  the  attack  was  soon  renewed  at  tic,  and  shut  herself  up  altogether 

another  point.  within  the  precincts  of  Belmont 


CHAPTEB  XXIX. 

NAEEATOrO  BOW  UCDTSNAVT  Pin>DOCK  Alf D  CAPTAIH  DSVniBUX  BRCIPID  A  BOWL  OP  PUMCB,  AlTD  BOIT 

THSY  BANG  AND  DUCOUBSSO  TOOBTHBB. 

If  people  would  only  be  content  In  this  respect,  indeed,  society  le- 
with  that  which  is,  let  well  alone,  and  sembles  a  pyramid  of  potatoes,  in 
allow  to-day  to  resemble  yesterday,  which  you  cannot  stir  one  without 
and  to-morrow,  to-day,  the  human  setting  others,  in  unexi)ected  places, 
race  would  be  much  fatter  at  no  also  in  motion.  Thus  it  was^  upon 
greater  cost,  and  sleep  remarkably  very  slight  motions,  the  relations  of 
welL  But  so  it  is  that  the  soul  of  people  in  the  little  world  of  Chapel- 
man  can  no  more  rest  here  than  the  izoa  began  to  shift  and  change  con- 
sea  or  the  wind.  We  are  always  siderably,  and  veiy  few  persons  made 
plotting  against  our  own  repose,  and  a  decided  move  of  any  sort  without 
as  no  man  can  stir  in  a  crowa  without  affecting  or  upsetting  one  or  more  of 
disturbing  others,  it  happens  that  his  neighbours, 
even  the  quietest  fellows  are  forced  to  Amon^  other  persons  unexpectedly 
fight  for  their  status  quo,  and  some-  disturbed  just  now  was  our  friend 
times,  though  they  would  not  move  a  Captain  Devereux.  The  letter  reached 
finger  or  sacrifice  a  button  for  the  him  at  night  Little  Puddockwfdked 
chance  of  "  getting  on,"  are  compelled  to  his  lodgings  with  him  from  the 
by  nature  to  cut  capers  like  the  rest  club,  where  ne  had  just  given  a 
She  will  have  it  so,  and  has  no  end  of  thplendid  rethitation  from  Shak- 
resources,  and  will  not  suffer  even  the  speare,  and  was,  as  usual  after  such 
sluggish  to  sit  still,  but  if  nothing  else  efforts,  in  a  high  state  of  excitement, 
wiilao,  pins  a  cracker  to  their  skirts,  and  lectured  his  companion,  for  whom, 
in  the  snape  of  a  tender  passion,  or  b}r-the-bye,  he  cherished  a  boyish  ad- 
some  other  whim,  and  so  sets  them  miration,heightened  very  considerably 
bouncing  in  their  own  obese  and  by  hisL  not  quite  understandii^  him, 
clumsy  way,  to  the  trouble  of  others  upon  the  extraordinary  dramatic  capa- 
as  well  as  their  own  discomfort  It  is  bilities  and  versatilities  of  Shak- 
a  hard  thing,  but  so  it  is ;  the  comfort  speare's  plays,  which  he  said  were  not 
of  absolute  stagnation  is  nowhere  half  comprehended, 
permitted  us.  And  such,  so  multi-  ''It  wath  only  on  Tuethday — the 
tarious  and  intricate  our  own  mutual  night,  you  know,  I  fired  the  pithtol  at 
dependencies,  that  it  is  next  to  im-  the  robberth,  near  the  dog-houthe, 
possible  to  marry  a  wife,  or  to  take  a  through  the  coach  window,  returning 
nouse  for  the  summer  at  Bray  or  all  alone  from  Thmock-alley  Theatre. 
Briji^ton,  or  to  accomplish  any  other  I  wath  thinking,  upon  my  nonour,  if 
entirely  simple,  good-numoured,  and  I  had  your  parthth,  my  dear  Devereux, 
selfish  act  without  affecting,  not  only  and  could  write  ath  I  know  you  can, 
the  comforts,  but  the  reciprocal  rela-  Fd  make  a  variation  upon  every  play 
tions  of  dozens  of  other  respectable  of  Shakthpeare,  that  should  be  thrict- 
persons  who  appear  to  have  nothing  ly  moulded  upon  it^  and  yet  not  re- 
on  earth  to  say  to  us  or  our  ooncems.  cognithable." 
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had  negociated  an  immediate  berth  nephew,  with  his  good  blood  and  his 
forhim  on  the  staff  of  the  Commander  fine  possibilities.  The  village  folk, 
of  the  Forces,  and  a  prospective  one  however,  knew  that  he  was  confot^id- 
in  the  household  of  Lord  Townshend ;  edly  dipped ;  that  he  was  sometimes 
had  another  arrangement  **on  the  alarmingly  pestered  by  duns,  and  had 
anvil"  foraseatinrarliamentjwhich  got  so  accustomed  to  hear  that  his 
she  would  accomplish,  if  that  were  uncle,  the  Earl,  was  in  his  last  sick- 
possible  ;  and  finally,  a  wife.  In  fact,  ness.  and  his  cousin,  the  next  heir, 
her  ladyship  had  ^ncountered  old  dead,  when  another  week  disclosed 
General  Chattesworth  at  Scarborough  that  neither  one  nor  the  other  was  a 
onlv  the  autumn  before,  and  they  had  bit  worse  than  usual,'  that  they  began 
had,  in  that  gay  resort,  a  good  deal  to  think  that  Devereux's  turn  might 
of  serious  talk,  (though  serious  talk  veiy  possibly  never  come  at  alL  Be- 
with  the  good  Coimtess  never  lasted  sides,  the  townspeopile  had  high  no- 
very  long),  between  their  cards  and  tions  of  some  of  their  belles,  and  not 
other  recreations,  the  result  of  which  without  reason.  There  was  Miss  Ger- 
was,  that  she  began  to  think,  with  the  trude  Chatt^worth,  for  instance,  with 
good  General,  tnat  Devereux  would  more  than  fourteen  thousand  pounds 
be  better  where  one  unlucky  misad-  to  her  fortune,  and  Lilias  Walsing- 
venture  woiUd  not  sully  his  reputa-  ham,  who  would  inherit  her  mother's 
tion  for  life.  Besides,  she  thought  money,  and  the  good  rector's  estate 
Chapelizod  was  not  a^e  ground  for  of  twelve  hundred  a-year  beside,  and 
a  young  fellow  so  eccentric,  perverse,  both  with  good  blood  in  their  veins, 
and  impetuous,  where  pretty  faces  and  beautiful  princesses  too.  How- 
were  plentier  than  cood  fortunes,  and  ever,  in  those  days  there  was  more 
at  every  tinkling  narpsichord  there  parental  despotism  than  now.  The 
smiled  a  possible  mfsalliance.  In  old  people  kept  their  worldly  wisdom 
the  town  of  Chapelizod  itself,  indeed,  to  themselves,  and  did  not  take  the 
the  young  gentfeman  did  not  stand  young  into  a  scheming  partnerehip; 
quite  so  high  in  estimation  as  with  and  youth  and  beauty,  1  think,  were 
his  aunt,  who  thought  nothing  was  more  romantic,  and  a  great  deal  less 
good  or  high  enough  lor  her  handsome  venal 


A  POSTSCRIPT. 

Whek  I  opened  my  pages  last  month,  intending  to  reatl  ^^wnnilus  hoc  vitium 
fM  cantonbus,'^  an  indescribable  mess  was  before  me.  I  have  no  one  to 
blame  but  the  Fates  and  my  own  cramp  hand.  Happily  the  fair  sex  is 
quite  above  Latin  genders  and  cases,  and  would  not  complain,  I  dare  say, 
u  they  were  all  so  eflfectually  murdered,  were  that  possible,  as  never  to 
be  able  to  lift  their  heads  again.  But  thev  liave  no  idea  how  acutely  we, 
men,  feel  upon  the  subject.  It  signifies  but  little,  indeed,  what  blunders 
an  old  fellow  like  me  may  make ;  but  it  does  pain  me  to  think  that  my  Cap- 
tain Devereux,  who,  thoush  he  made  plenty  of  moral  mistakes,  made  few 
others,  and  remembered  nis  Horace  better  than  better  books,  should  have 
come  under  a  possible  suspicion  of  saying  luec  for  Aoc,  and  the  like. 
Upon  my  honour,  'twas  no  such  thing. 


10» 
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The  present  condition  of  ecclesiaati-  they  allow  the  advantaees  tbey  hav<* 

cal  affaire  can  scarcely  be  regarded  as  actiuired  to  slip  out  of  their  gnuip«  or 

ft  crisifl,  and  yet  it  is  of  sufficient  iin-  to  show  a  hauj^hty  and  unyieldinsc 

X)ortance  to  arouse  the  anxiety  of  all  demeanour,  which  only  provokes  » 

who  desire  the  continued  prosperity  renewal  of  hostilities ;  or  to  differ 

of  the  Church.    Public  opinion  has  amongst  themselves,  it  may  be  only 

certainly  taken  a  remarkable  turn  in  as  to  the  mode  of  canying  into  effect 

her  favour ;  and  the  machinations  of  that  on  which  they  are  agreed,  ami 

her  enemies,  instead  of  accomplishing  so  the  golden  opportunity  is  irretriev- 

the  object  to  which  they  were  di-  ably  lost    We  fear  there  is  dan;;er  t«» 

rected,  have  only  served  to  awidccn  a  be  apprehended  to  the  Church  JokC 

more  enthusiastic  sjiirit  in  her  do-  now  from  each  of  these  causes.     It  i« 

fence.    The  change  of  feeling  in  the  not  without  deep  regret  that  we  liave 

IlouHC  of  Coinmourt,  as  exhibit<*<l  in  witnessed,  on  the  part  of  some  of 

the  rejection  of  the  several  measures  grefit  influence,  a  laufn-fairf  dij<|Mv 

of  Sir  John  Trclawny,  Mr.  Dillwyn,  sition,  timidly  shrinking  from  every 

and  Sir  Morton  Peto,  whilst  it  in-  thing  apiiroaching  to  amendment  in 

spires  the  rulers  of  the  Church  with  our  ecclertiastical  system,  which  can> 

fresh  confidence,  ought  to  stimulate  not  fail  to  rouse,  and  that  at  no  gn«t 

them  to  take  advantage  of  the  tide  length  of  time,  an  agitation  for  re- 

of  popular  favour.    A  few  well-con-  form  the  more  violent  in  proportion 

siderrd   measures   of   improvement  to  the  injudicious  means  taken  ^>  ri*> 

gracefully  conceded  at  this  time  would  press  it.    Again,  there  are  not  wont  • 

tend  greatly  to  strengthen  Iter  hold  ing  indications,  at  least  on  the  |iart 

upon  the  nation  and  obviate  the  dan-  of  a  few,  of  a  determination  to  rpsint 

ger  of  more  sweeping  changes  at  a  all  methods  of  conciliation,  instaul 

less  auspicious  penod,  and  it  is  espe-  of  "  compounding  the  smaller  differ- 

cially   desirable  that  there  should  ences,"  to  use  lionl  Bacon's  exprw- 

be  a  {lerfect  i^reement  amongst  her  sion,  standing  stiffly  on  their  8up|M«etl 

leadera,  and  some  definite  course  of  rights,  or  peculiar  predilections,  aiul 

action  determined  upon  for  the  fu-  resolved  to  yield  nothing  for  the  aakc 

ture,  so  as  not  to  lose  the  vantage-  of  peace.  Furthennore,  the  memorial 

ground  already  secured.  of  the  Irish  bishops,  in  reference  to 

But  the  moment  of  success  is  not  the  synodical  acticm  of  the  (*hurr)i, 

unfrequently  the  seafwm  of  peculiar  clearly  exhibits  a  by  no  means  unim- 

danger.    Men  are  liable  either  to  l>o  )iortant  difference  as  to  tlie  way  in 

lulled  into  a  fatal  ina(*tivity,  by  which  which  any  alterations  shall  be  dis- 
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u  seed  and  finally  determined.  It  is  State  as  the  established  religion,  ren- 
sincerely  to  be  wished  that  in  this  der  its  formal  consent  an  essential 
emergency  the  wisest  counsels  may  prerequisite  to  any  changes  of  ritual 
be  flowed  to  prevail,  for  nothing  or  discipline, 
could  be  more  prejudicial,  shall  we  This  really  impoi*tant  distinction, 
not  rather  say  disastrous,  to  the  well-  which,  in  almost  every  discussion  of 
being  of  the  whole  Church  than  that  the  subject,  is  strangely  overlooked, 
the  harmony  which  has  hitherto  so  itself  suggests  the  proper  mode  of 
happily  existed  between  the  difi'erent  procedure.  For  the  unimpeded  de- 
branches  of  the  episcopate  should  be  velopment  of  the  colonial  churches, 
interrupted.  provincial  or  even  diocesan  synodcL 
Long  before  the  Act  of  Union,  the  empowered  within  the  limits  implied 
Churches  of  England  and  Ireland  in  the  Thirty-fourth  Article,  to  adapt 
were  regarded  not  only  as  identical  in  '*  traditions  and  ceremonies,  according 
spirit,  in  doctrine,  and  in  form,  but  as  to  the  diversities  of  countries,  times, 
existing  together  under  one  cx)n8titu-  and  men's  manners/'  are  the  neces- 
ent  organization ;  thus,  in  the  bid-  sary  and  perhaps  the  only  legitimate 
ding  prayer  set  forth  in  the  ii^unc-  expedients.    But  to  assume  the  pro- 


tions  of  Kmg  Edward  VL,  the  clergy  pnety  of  a  merely  local  assemblv  for 
are  ordered  to  pray  for  the  whole  Ireland,  betrays  an  entire  forgetfulness 
con^gation  of  Christ's  Church,  es-  of  the  Act  of  Union,  by  which  the 
])eeially  for  this  Church  of  England  henceforth  inseparable  oneness  of  the 
and  Ireland,  so  that  in  reality  their  two  Churches,  no  less  than  of  the  two 
relative  position  is  little  affected  by  nations,  was  finally  and  solemnlvrati- 
that  Act,  and  therefore,  in  reference  fied.  **If  we  were  Repealers^  says 
to  the  question  at  present  in  agita-  the  Dean  of  Down,  in  his  seasonable 
tion,  it  may  be  urged  that  the  formal  pamphlet^  "  we  should  go  for  Irish 
assent  of  the  Chiux^h  of  Ireland  in  Convocation.  There  would  then  re- 
convocation  assembled  to  such  canons  main,  indeed,  but  the  splendid  phan- 
or  alterations  of  ritual  as  may  have  tom  of  a  United  Church.  The  col- 
l)een  previously  determined  upon  bv  lisions  that  would  inevitably  arise 
the  provinces  of  Canterbury  and  York  between  national  convocations  of  co- 
is  all  that  is  demanded  by  former  ordinate  jurisdiction  would  be  a  vir- 
)>recedent ;  and,  indeed,  no  other  tual  separation  of  the  two  Churches, 
rourse  seems  open  to  the  Colonial  now  happily  made  one.  Differences 
Churches  than  that  they  be  left  at  might,  and  probably  would,  arise  on 
liberty  to  adopt  or  refuse  them,  ac-  rubrical  and  doctrinal  subjects,  which 
cording  as  it  might  hereafter  be  de-  might  sever  us  from  England,  and 
t«rmined  in  their  own  provincial  or  might  render  the  bond  of  union  be- 
(liocesan  synods.  For  it  would  be  tween  the  two  Churches  onlv  one  of 
exceedingly  inconvenient,  if  not  alto-  those  fictions  in  which  the  law  de- 
gether  impracticable,  to  call  together  lights."  Nor  is  there  anything  either 
prelates  and  proctors  from  every  part  in  the  origin  or  past  historjr  of  the 
of  the  world ;  nor  is  it  at  all  certain,  Irish  Convocation  to  render  it  a  pre- 
supposing such  a  step  to  be  feasible,  cedent  for  the  future.  Of  doubtful 
and  the  petition  of  the  Irish  Prelates  authority  from  the  beginning ;  only 
to  be  granted,  that  the  representa-  called  into  existence  in  the  reign  of 
tives  of  Churches  circumstanced  in  James  I.,  by  the  exercise  of  preroga- 
inany  respects  so  difierently  from  the  tive ;  never,  so  far  as  we  can  discover. 
Church  at  home,  might  not  add  em-  assembled  by  any  legitimate  summons, 
barrassment  rather  than  weight  to  a  the  whole  of  its  proceeding  during 
national  Council  However,  this  con-  the  brief  i)eriod  of  its  activity,  not 
sideration,  which  is  fatal  to  any  claim  unnaturally  partook  of  the  same  irre- 
to  admission  on  the  part  of  the  Colo-  gular  and  undignified  character.  To 
nial  Churches,  is  scarcely  applicable  quote  again  from  the  able  painphlet 
to  the  Church  in  Ireland.  Represen-  to  which  wo  have  referred :  "  If  the 
tatives  to  a  general  synod,  could  just  Irish  Convocation  cannot  claim  the 
as  easily  be  summoned  from  it  as  reverence  of  those  who  desure  stare 
from  the  province  of  York.  More-  super  vias  antiqutu,  no  more  does  it 
tiver,  its  -perfect  incorporation  with  command  r^pect  from  its  practical 
the  Chnrcli  of  England,  and  the  iden-  efiiciency.  From  first  to  last  it  was  a 
tical  relations  which  it  bears  to  the  scramble.    It  was  a  tangled  web  of 
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The  present  condition  of  ecclesiasti-  they  allow  the  advantages  they  hav^ 
cal  affairs  can  scarcely  be  regarded  as  acquired  to  slip  out  of  their  grasp,  or 
a  crisis,  and  yet  it  is  of  sufficient  im-  to  show  a  haughty  and  unjrielding 
portance  to  arouse  the  anxiety  of  all  demeanour,  which  only  provokes  a 
who  desire  the  continued  prosperity  renewal  of  hostilities ;  or  to  differ 
of  the  Church.  Public  opinion  has  amongst  themselves,  it  may  be  only 
certainly  taken  a  remarkable  turn  in  as  to  the  mode  of  carrying  mto  effect 
her  favour ;  and  the  machinations  of  that  on  which  they  are  agreed,  and 
her  enemies,  instead  of  accomplishing  so  the  golden  opportunity  is  irretriev- 
the  object  to  which  they  were  di-  ably  lost.  We  fear  there  is  danger  to 
rected,  have  only  served  to  awaken  a  be  apprehended  to  the  Church  just 
more  enthusiastic  spirit  in  her  de-  now  from  each  of  these  causes,  it  is 
fence.  The  change  of  feeling  in  the  not  without  deep  regret  that  we  have 
House  of  Commons,  as  exhibited  in  witnessed,  on  tne  part  of  some  of 
the  rejection  of  the  several  measures  great  influence,  a  Utiisez-faire  dispo- 
of  Sir  John  Trelawny,  Mr.  Dillwyn,  sition,  timidly  shrinking  from  eveiy 
and  Sir  Morton  Peto,  whilst  it  in-  thing  approaching  to  amendment  in 
spires  the  rulers  of  the  Church  with  our  ecclesiastical  system,  which  can- 
fresh  confidence,  ought  to  stimulate  not  fail  to  rouse,  and  that  at  no  great 
them  to  take  advantage  of  the  tide  length  of  time,  an  agitation  for  re- 
of  popular  favour.  A  few  well-con-  form  the  more  violent  in  proportion 
sidercd  measures  of  improvement  to  the  injudicious  means  taken  to  re- 
gracefuUy  conceded  at  this  time  would  press  it.  Again,  there  are  not  want- 
tend  greatly  to  strengthen  her  hold  ing  indications,  at  least  on  the  part 
upon  the  nation  and  obviate  the  dan-  of  a  few,  of  a  determination  to  resist 
ger  of  more  sweeping  changes  at  a  all  methods  of  conciliation,  instead 
less  auspicious  penod,  and  it  is  espe-  of  "  compounding  the  smaller  differ- 
cially  desirable  that  there  should  ences,"  to  use  Ixlrd  Bacon's  expres- 
be  a  perfect  agreement  amongst  her  sion,  standing  stiffly  on  their  supposed 
leaders,  and  some  deflnite  course  of  rights,  or  peculiar  predilections,  and 
action  determined  upon  for  the  fu-  resolved  to  yield  nothing  for  the  sake 
ture,  so  as  not  to  lose  the  vantage-  of  peace.  Furthermore,  the  memorial 
ground  already  secured.  of  the  Irish  bishops,  in  reference  to 
But  the  moment  of  success  is  not  the  synodical  action  of  the  Church, 
unfrequently  the  season  of  peculiar  clearly  exhibits  a  by  no  means  uniin- 
danger.  Men  are  liable  either  to  be  portant  difference  as  to  the  way  in 
lulled  into  a  fatal  inactivity,  by  which  which  any  alterations  sliall  be  dis- 
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vocation  little  expected.    Either  the  the  subsequent  discussion  and  deter- 

whole  question  of  a  revision  of  canons  mination  of  the  assembled  Council, 

and  formularies  must  now  be  referred  The  Bishop  of  Cork,  with  his  usual 

to  some  competent  body  having  the  sagacity,  perceived  the  absolute  need 

confidence  ot  the  entire  Churcb,  or  of  some  such  preliminary  steps  being 

the  permission  which  has  been  ac-  taken,  but  mistakenly^  as  we  think, 

corded  to  the  Convocation  of  Canter>  suggested  a  council  of  bishops,  who 

bury  to  discuss  so  delicate  a  subject  might  call  in  certain  presbyters  to 

must  be  withdrawn.    Nothing  but  assist   in   their   deliberations.     We 

disunion  can  result  from  its  continued  are  very  far  from  agreeing  with  all 

proceedings,  unless  they  are  to  end  in  that  Lord  Ebury  has  said  on  this 

nothing  more  than  talk ;  and  even  in  question ;  but  we  cannot  doubt  that 

that  case,  it  will  be  better  for  the  at  least  he  is  right  in  the  request  for 

I)eace  of  the  Church  that  its  delibera-  a  Boyal  Commission.    If  changes  aro 

tions  should  cease.  necessary,  they  ought  to  be  wisely 

Nor  is  it  possible  to  acauit  its  most  matured  oy  a  fairly-selected  body  of 
active  memoers  of  the  cnarge  of  in-  divines,  and  then  submitted  to  such 
consistency.  They  earnestly  depre*  an  assembly  as  shall  have  the  con- 
cate  any  alteration  of  the  Prayer  Book  fidence  of  the  United  Church  of  Eng- 
when  it  is  sought  in  the  usual  and  land  and  Ireland ;  if  they  are  not 
constitutional  way,  by  the  appoint-  necessary,  then  it  will  certainly  con- 
mentofa  Royal  Commission,  whereas  duce  to  the  peace  of  the  Church  to 
they  proceed,  fyroprio  motUj  to  change  disallow  the  assumption  of  a  right  to 
an  important  canon,  to  prepare  new  consider  them  on  the  part  of  a  pro- 
forms  of  prayer,  and  set  forth  new  vincial  convocation,  and  to  insist  for 
rules  of  discipline,  in  the  full  expec-  the  future,  if  it  be  allowed  to  meet, 
tation  that  the  rest  of  the  Church  that  it  shall  confine  its  deliberations 
will  obsequiously  adopt  them,  al-  to  affairs  of  lesser  moment  within  the 
though  they  have  never  been  con-  limits  of  its  own  jurisdiction, 
suited  in  their  preparation.  But  what  However,  the  Irish  prelates  in  pe- 
right  has  the  Convocation  of  Canter-  titioning,  not  for  the  prohibition  of 
bury  alone  to  initiate  matters  of  such  the  active  powers  of  convocation,  but 
serious  consequence,  or  upon  what  for  the  calling  together  of  a  National 
conceivable  grounds  is  it  competent  Synod,  indirectly  admit  that,  in  their 
for  it  (or  any  other  merely  provincial  opinion,  some  alterations  and  improve- 
synod)  to  exercise  this  function  of  ments  are  imperatively  required.  It 
legislating  for  the  whole  Church"?  is  not  likely  that  men  of  such  eminent 
The  more  closely  the  subject  is  con-  wisdom  and  experience  as,  for  instance, 
sidered,  the  more  utterly  indefensible  the  two  Archbishops,  would  have  put 
does  any  such  claim  appear ;  and,  their  names  to  so  important  a  memo- 
therefore,  it  is  not  at  all  surprising  rial  if  they  had  not  been  quite  con- 
that  the  Irish  Prelates  felt  it  their  vinced  that  the  time  for  action  had 
duty  to  issue  a  timely  protest  against  arrived.  The  memorable  letter  of  the 
it  in  the  temperate  and  judicious  me-  venerable  Primate  to  the  Bishop  and 
morifJ  which  they  have  laid  before  Diocesan  Committee  of  Down,  Connor, 
the  Queen.  and  Dromore,  shows  that  such  a  con- 

At  the  same  time,  a  National  Synod  juncture  was  not  unforeseen  by  them, 

is  not  the  fittest  means  of  devising  The  deliberate,  carefully-weighed,  and 

measures  of  improvement.    Such  an  wisely-matiu-ed  opinion  of  the  two 

assembly  ought  not  to  be  summoned  Archbishops  was  thus  expressed  more 

but  for  certam  definite  purposes,  well  than  a  year  before  the  memorial  was 

understood  beforehand.     In  former  presented  to  the  Queen:  "If,  at  any 

times  it  was  the  practice,  in  the  first  time,  a  well-considered  plan  for  a 

instance,  to  refer  any^  important  al-  general  revision  of  the  Canons  and  of 

terations  in  the  worship  or  discipline  the  Rubrics,  or  for  shortening  the  ac- 

of  the  Church  to  a  commission  of  customed  services,  and  adding  new 

divines,  in  order  that  they  might  take  occasional  services  to  those  contained 

evidence,  and  carefully  consider  any  in  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer,  or 

proposals  that  might  come   before  for  amending  the  laws  which  regulate 

tiiem  ;  and  after  mature  deliberation  the  discipline  of  the  Church,  should 

prepare,  in  a  weU-arranged  form,  such  be  previously  framed  by  the  heads  of 

changes  aa  they  deemed  expedient  for  the  Church  and  the  StatCi  it  would 
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informalities.    Its  real  status  seemed  Church   being   impaired  and   schism 

matter  of  perpetual  doubt  and  uncer-  generated.    Or  if,  on  the  other  hand, 

tainty.     The  very  first  meeting,  in  ^^^  freedom  of  action  be  not  conceded 

1615,  not  only  bore  evident  marks  of  ^  ^^^^  convocation   but  all  the  pro- 

*  novelty  and  imperfection,'  as  Dr.  f""^  are  expected  to  acqmeace  m  the 

_uw»cxi.j  au^x  **«4/v4.xv*.i«wx*,    "«  -^  docifiions  of  ouc,  thi8  would  be  an  as* 

Elrmffton  obsen;es,  but   committed  g^ption  of  superiorily  for  which  there 

the  blunder  (so  disastrous  to  a  cordial  jg  no  foundation  in  law  or  justice." 
umon  with  th.e  English  Church)  of 

adopting  the  very  Lambeth  articles  In  former  times  it  was  a  usual  cus- 
which  had  been  repudiated  by  the  tom  to  call  together  the  two  English 
Church  in  England."  Well,  indeed,  provinces  when  any  matter  of  mo- 
may  Dean  Woodward  ask  the  question,  ment  had  to  be  determined.  Thus, 
"Is  the  recurrence  of  such  a  collision  the  Articles  of  1562  were  settled  at  a 
impossible  1"  And  we  may  add.  would  synod  of  both  provinces  holden  at 
any  consistent  Churchman  wisn  to  see  London ;  and  similarly  again  in  1571. 
a  repetition  of  the  ^^sHlful  manoeuvre  "  And  we  gather  from  Mr.  Davies*  work 
of  Bramhall's,  in  concert  with  Straf-  on  liturgical  revision  that  it  is  the 
ford,bywhich  "the  Irish  Convocation  opinion  of  Mr.  A.  J.  Stephens,  Q.C., 
was  hoodwinked  as  it  were,  and  led  based  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  Pitt,  at 
bUndfold  to  the  step  (of  adopting  the  the  Union,  "  that  the  Crown  could  at 
Thirty-nine  Articles)  which  united  pleasm*e  summon  the  Canterbury  and 
them  to  England."  The  conclusion  to  York  and  Irish  Convocations  as  one 
which  theDean  has  arrived,  after  a  fair  Synod,  just  as  those  of  Canterbury 
review  of  the  subject,  we  cordially  en-  and  York  were  summoned  in  1540  to 
dorse:  "If  the  TJnited  Church  is  to  discuss  the  question  of  King  Henry's 
possess  synodical  powers — free  from  marriage  with  Anne  of  Cleves."  But, 
anomalies  and  national  distinctions,  it  on  this  point,  we  beg  again  to  refer 
can  only  be  obtained  by  a  Convocattofi  our  readers  to  the  valuable  pamphlet 
of  the  United  Church,  The  double  of  the  Dean  of  Down.  One  thing. 
Convocation  of  York  and  Canterbury  at  least,  is  certain,  that  the  proceed - 
is  sufficiently  complex  machinery  to  ings  of  the  two  Convocations  of 
demand  a  simplification ;  shall  we  add  Canterbury  and  York  are  any  thing 
to  this  ecclesiastical  confusion,  by  call-  but  satisfactory  to  the  Church  at 
ing  for  an  Irish  Convocation '?  It  is  large.  To  say  nothing  of  the  im- 
bad  enough  that  the  United  Church  perfect  representation  which  they 
should  now  speak  with  a  tongue  di-  afford  of  the  Church  even  within 
vided  in  two ;  shall  we  strive  to  force  those  provinces,  one  cannot  help  feel- 
our  mother  to  stammer  through  a  ing  that  what  the  Irish  bishops  appre- 
triple  mouth."  Hence,  we  consider  hend  is  no  imaginary  evil,  namely, 
the  memorial  of  the  Irish  Prelates  to  that  one  convocation  will  be  a  mere 
Her  Majesty  to  be  a  document  of  echo  of  the  other— its  deliberations 
peculiar  weight  and  importance.  carrying  comparatively  little  weight, 

and  its  action  almost  entirely  regu- 

"  We  would  humbly  ask,"  they  say,  lated  by  what  has  been  previously 

**that  the  advice,  not  of  one  or  of  two  done  in  London.    And  such  would 

^''l^''^u^i^l^]?C.  but  of  a  general  ^^^^  y^  ^^it  case  with  any  convocation 

TdtreCd^'i'^^oS^f^^^^^  or  convocatipns  (for  t(ere  are  two 

change  is  made  mthedoctrine,  worship,  provinces)  assembled m  Ireland.  They 

discipline,  or  government  of  the  Church.  °i"8t  simplv  endorse  what  has  been 

We  would  pray  your  Majesty  to  adopt  decreed,  otnerwise  a  far  greater  evil 

this  course,  rather  than  to  refer  ques-  would  follow— a   rupture  with  the 

tions  in  which  all  the  provinces  of  the  Church  in  England,  perliaps  on  some 

Church  are  equally  interested  to  the  point  not  very  important  in  itself,  but 

consideration  of  separate  and  independ-  made  the  occasion  of  most  calamitous 

ent.  convocations,  which  have  no  suffl-  results. 

dent  opportunities  for  mutual  confer-        ^he  alteration  of  the  XXIXth  Ca- 

ence  and  explanation,  such  as  ought  to  ^^„     r.  ^  „u:^v  »w»^«>;«o;^«  !.««  i.^«« 

takeplaceamongtheprelatesanddergy  ^^^n-for  which  permission  haa  been 

belong  to  one  and  the  same  Church,  Sj^^^^d  from  Her  Majesty  by  the 

in  reference  to  matters  affecting  the  Enghsh provinces— seems mitself  but 

whole  body.    Por  if  real  freedom  of  ac-  a  very  small  thing,  and  yet  it  has 

tion  be  conceded  to  each  convocation,  brougnt  matters  to  an  issue  in  a  way 

there  would  be  a  risk  of  the  unity  of  the  which  we  tbink  the  advocates  of  con- 
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than  the  Bible  itself,  and  ercn  by  truth  was  then  so  accurately  and  in 
Nonconformists  used  more  than  they  such  Scriptural  language  defined,  we 
jvre  often  Aviiling  to  acknowledge.  Fur-  must  now  begin  to  examine,  and  mo- 
ther, no  acute  observer  can  fail  to  dify,  and  alter  the  foundations  of  the 
remark  that  the  tide  of  popular  feel-  Church  ;  pulling  down  a  Catholic 
ing  flows  strongly  towards  Liturgical  verity  here,  and  laying  a  broad  de- 
services,  and  that  dally  events  are  vclopraent  of  German  rationalism 
gndually  bringing  Churchmen  and  there,  in  order  to  satisfy  that  craving 
issenters,  notwithstanding  their  dis-  for  innovation  which  is  the  charac- 
putes,  into  closer  intercourse  with  teristic  of  this  restless  age.  In  just 
each  other.  as  summary  a  manner  woiud  we  reject. 
The  question,  therefore,  which  has  if  not  the  whole,  at  least  by  far  the 
to  be  considered,  is  not  what  is  ab-  greatest  part  of  the  modem  terms 
stractly  the  best,  suppose  that  now,  which  it  is  proposed  to  substitute  for  a 
for  the  first  time,  the  Liturgy  had  to  few  archaic  words  and  expressions.  We 
be  compiled,  but  what  is  most  expc-  cannot  admit  that  parties  is  a  better 
dient  for  our  present  wants,  and  ac-  word  than  persons,  or  imiversal  than 
tually  attainable  in  the  present  state  catholic,  or  even  minister  than  priest ; 
of  religious  opinion.  Viewed  in  this  nor  can  we  allow,  without  certain 
light,  we  have  little  hesitation  in  say-  qualifications,  that  the  jus  et  norma 
iug,  that  three-fourths  of  all  the  pro-  foquendi  are  in  sacred  ofiices  to  be 
jecte  set  forth  bv  the  Revisionists  regulated  by  the  variable  caprice  of 
must  be  at  once  dismissed  as  utterly  modem  custom.  Anyhow,  it  is  not 
impracticable.  Amongst  these  we  worth  while  to  disturb  the  minds  of 
include  all  such  pro})osals  as  those  of  the  people,  and  to  touch  so  saa'ed  a 
Aquila  de  Rupe,  which  would  recast  thing  aj3  the  public  Liturgy  of  tlie 
our  services  in  a  strange  and  unfa-  Church,  merely  because  a  few  old- 
miliar  form.  Even  the  Americans,  in  fashioned  words  grate  upon  the  ears 
adapting  oiu*  Prayer  Book  to  the  cir-  of  a  perhaps  more  hignly  civilized, 
cumstances  of  a  new  country,  did  not  but  less  devout,  generation  than  that 
venture  to  change  the  long-established  in  which  it  was  first  promulgated, 
modes  of  our  worship  ;  and  it  is  eer-  Having,  then,  eliminated  the  pro- 
tain,  that  neither  now,  nor  at  any  posals  which  fall  under  these  three 
future  time,  will  Churchmen  consent  heads,  it  will,  of  course,  be  asted, 
to  a  revision  which  shall  violate  the  What  scope  is  there  for  any  revision 
present  order  of  the  services  to  which  at  all  ?  And  we  are  prepared  to  an- 
they  have  been  accustomed.  In  the  swer,  As  much  as  is  either  safe  or 
same  category  must  be  placed  all  desirable.  IMuch  may  be  done  with- 
those  which  are  desimed  for  no  other  out  rc-modelling  its  forms  of  wor- 
)>iu:pos6  than  to  make  the  doctrines  ship,  or  tsimpering  with  its  Scriptural 
of  the  Church  accord  with  the  de-  doctrines,  or  putting  its  prayers  into 
velopment  of  modern  opinion.  Nearly  a  new-fangled  dress,  to  give  the 
three  centuries  have  passed'  since  the  Church  greater  power  and  freedom, 
formal  enunciation  of  our  faith  in  the  to  render  its  ministrations  more  con- 
Thirty-nine  Articles,  and  two  revi-  ducive  to  the  spiritual  improvement 
sions  of  the  Liturgy  have  been  subse-  of  its  own  people,  and  to  place  thwjo 
quently  made,  but  in  neither  was  any  without  its  pale  in  a  position  which 
alteration  allowed  in  those  systematic  shall  make  dissent  unnecessary,  if  not 
statements  of  her  faith.  The  sense  entirely  inexcusable.  No  little  would 
which  they  bore  on  their  first  pro-  be  accomplished  towards  this  end  if 
mulgation,  they  bear  to  this  day — a  the  recommendations  of  Convocation, 
clear  proof  in  opposition  to  the  al-  as  embodied  in  their  Report  of  1^54, 
legations  contained  in  Mr.  Fisher's  were  carried  into  effect.  Assuming, 
work,  entitled  "Liturgical  Purity,"  as  a  fundamental  principle,  that  "the 
that  whatever  phraseological  changes  Book  of  Common  Prayer  should  bo 
were  introduced  into  therrayer  Book  maintained  entire  and  unaltered/* 
at  the  Savoy  conference  or  efsewhere.  they  affirm  that  "  some  modifications 
the  doctrine  of  the  Church  remained  of  the  Church's  ndes  in  regard  to  her 
intact ;  and  it  is  certainly  unreason-  services  is  desin^ble,  to  enable  her 
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seem  to  me  that  a  National  Synod  of  servance,  and  all  of  which  possess 
Uhe  Unit^  Church  is  the  appropriate  scarcely  any  binding  force  upon  tlie 
body  for  considering  the  principle  and  conscience.  They  were  never  con- 
arranging  the  detail  of  such  a  measure,  finned  by  Act  of  Parliament:  and 
before  the  introduction  into  Parlia-  with  the  exception  ofthe  three  clauses 
ment  of  a  Bill  for  giving  it  legal  eflfect  of  the  XXX  Vlth,  they  are  not  sub- 
Should  an  occasion  of  this  kind  pre-  scribed  by  the  clergy,  nor  so  much  as 
sent  itself,  during  theremaining  period  even  publicly  assented  to  by  their  word 
of  my  protracted  Primacy,  my  best  of  mouth ;  which  omissions,  as  Profes- 
endeavours  shall  be  used  te  bring  sor  Blunt  remarks,  prove  that  "the 
about  the  convening  of  a  National  Church  does  not  contemplate  the 
Synod  of  the  United  Church."  The  siime  rigorous  adherence  te  them  as 
fdrct  is  this,— the  zealous  intermed-  she  does  te  the  Rubric :  the  ecclesias- 
dling  of  Convocation  has  left  no  alter-  tical  authority  of  the  Canons,  as 
nativa  No  voice  of  authority  can  now  compared  witn  the  Rubric,  bein^ 
prevent  the  agitation  of  those  questions  somewhat  similar  to  the  doctrinal 
which  have  been,  we  will  not  say  indis-  authority  of  the  homilies  as  compared 
creetly.  although  many  will  think  so,  with  that  of  the  Articles." 
mooteain  the  Jerusalem  chamber.  The  Whatever  is  connected  with  its 
Church  needs  expansion  and  greater  public  services  ought  first  te  engage 
freedom  in  her  ministrations.  Addi-  the  attention  of  the  Church  ;  and  it 
tional  services,  special  prayers,  aug-  is  te  this  point  that  our  observations 
mented  agencies,  are  sought  by  every  are  no^y^  directed.  It  looks  a  little 
party.  iSunest  men  are  everywhere  unreasonable  to  demand  a  catalogue 
disking  for  some  modifications  in  her  of  the  amendments  which  it  is  the 
system,  that  she  may  the  more  effec-  province  of  a  Commission  to  prepare ; 
tuallv  reach  all  classes  of  the  people,  at  the  same  time  there  is  considerable 
Douotless  there  is  danger  to  be  ap-  force  in  the  challenge  so  often  thrown 
prehended  from  precipitate  action  and  out  to  the  Revisionists  to  state  before- 
the  jealousies  of  party-feeling ;  but  is  hand  the  desired  reforms  upon  which 
there  not  danger  from  such  a  confes-  they  are  agreed  amongst  themselves, 
sion  of  inherent  weakness  as  the  in-  But  having  no  inclination,  even  as 
disposition  to  make  needful  improve-  we  have  no  authority,  to  take  up  the 
ments  will  most  assuredly  divulge  ?  gauntlet,  we  must  be  content  witn 
The  simple  truth  ofthe  matter  is,  that  the  humbler,  but  perhaps  not  less 
the  peril  on  both  sides  has  been  much  useful,  labour  of  laying  before  our 
exaggerated.  The  Church  mi|jht  very  readers  a  brief  outline  of  what  seems 
wellgo  on  in  its  present  condition,  at  required,  and  may,  perhaps,  with 
least  for  some  years  to  come,  without  safety  be  concedecL     Wisely  to  dis- 

.  any  great  inconvenience  or  risk  of  crimmate  from  amidst  the  multifari- 

losing  its  hold  upon  the  affections. of  ous  suggestions  that  have  been  issued 

the  people ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  from  tiie  press,  which  ought  to  be 

were  its  functions  only  strictly  de-  rejected,  and  which  it  may  be  expe- 

fined,  .and  its  inquiries  limited  to  dient  to  adopt,  is  a  function  of  no 

matters  of  practical  utility,  no  harm,  little   difficulty  and   delicacy  ;    for, 

butmuch  good,  might,  it  is  likely,  arise  assuredly,  many  things  have  to  be 

from  the  appointment  of  a  Royal  carefully  weighed  besides  mere  altera- 

Commission.  tions,  which  it  is  easy  enough  for  any 

The  canons,  we  think,  might  with  one  to  propose.  The  cherished  habits 

advantage  be  left  a  little  while  longer  and  associations  of  the  worshippers 

in  abeyance,  or  otherwise  referred  to  are  too  sacred  things  to  be  rudely 

a  separate  commission,  composed  of  disturbed.    Any  violent  change  in  the 

learned  civilians  as  well  as  divines,  offices  and  forms  of  prayer,  at  a  time 

Nice  and  delicate  questions  of  consti-  like  the  present  when  no  justifiable 

tutional  law  are  involved  in   their  reason  can  be  pleaded  for  it,  would  bo 

consideration  which  the  clergy  alone  the  most  wanton  injury  to  the  cause 

can  hardly  be  supposed  competent  to  of  true  religion.     For  who  can  be 

discuss.  But  it  is  unnecessary  to  take  ignorant  of  the  fact,  that  the  Book  of 

any  precipitate  action  in  what  are  Common  Prayer,  even  in  its  present 

,  little  more  than  a  series  of  recommen-  form,  is  the  richest  treasure  ofthe 

datory  rules,  some  of  which  arc  more  Church,  and  the  strongest  bulwark  of 

honoured  in  the  breach  than  the  ob-  Protestant  truth,  a  great  and  living 
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large  portions  of  the  New  Testament,  preacher  to  take  his  place  in  the 

which  comprise  the  Gosples  and  Epis-  pulpit    It  is  very  desirable  that  the 

ties,  are  also  read ;  the  second  les-  weekly  Offertory  should  be  revived 

sons  in  the  calendar  to  remain  for  the  by  the  willing  consent  of  all  parties 

week-day   service,  and  new   single  in  the  Church ;  but  there  is  no  reason 

lessons,  includmg  part  of  the  book  of  why  the  service  should  be  prolonged 

Revelation,  which  would  remove  the  by  adding  one  of  the  Collects  at  the 

complaint  of  the    Dean   of  West-  end  of  tlie  Communion  Office,  be- 

minster,  to  be  set  forth  for  the  occa-  tween  the  Prayer  for  the   Church 

sional  service.     And  here  we  may  Militant  and  the  Benediction,  and 

observe  that  a  new  short  third  ser-  thereby  causing  another  turning  from 

vice,  which  may  be  used  either  in  the  place  to  place  in  the  Prayer  Book, 

afternoons  or  evenings,  is  imperatively  We  hope  to  see  the  day  when,  with 

needed  to  enable  tne  Cliurch  ade-  the  full  approbation  of  the  people, 

quately  to  meet  the  spiritual  wants  the    Offertory  shall  be   universally 

of  many  populous  narishes.    To  omit  adopted.    With  what  zeal  its  revival 

the  Collect  for  the  day  in  the  Morning  is  now  advocated  by  Dissenters,  may 

Prayer,  whenever  the    Communion  be  in  some  measure  imagined  from 

Office  is  used  along  with  it,  is  desir-  the  fact  that  they  have  instituted  a 

able,  not   merely  for   the   sake  of  periodical  called  tne  Weekly  Offering 

avoiding  repetitions,  but  to  prevent  liecord,  in  which  its  Scriptural  claims 

needless  turnings  from  one  part  of  the  are  thus  set  forth  :  "(1.)  Its  origin 

Prayer  Book  to  the  other.    Little  ob-  is  Divine ;  being  the  mandate  of  that 

jection,  too,  could  be  taken  to  dispens-  Holy  Spirit,  who  cannot  mistake  or 

ing  with  the  Collect  for  the  Queen  in.  misleaa.    (2.)  It  is  ancient  as  Chris- 

the  Communion  service,  when  it  im-  tianity,  being  one  of  its  provisions 

mediately  follows  the  Morning  Prayer  for  meeting  existing  exigencies.    '  On 

and  Litany,  and  is.succeedea  by  the  the  first  day  of  the  week  let  every 

Prayer  for  the  Church  Militant,  more  one  of  you  lay  by  him,  in  store,  as 

especially  if  it  were,  as  it  has  been  God  hath    prospered  him,*  1  Cor., 

suggested,  embodied  in  the  occasional  xvi.  2  :  enforced  and  applied,  2  Cor., 

service.     A  greater  difficulty  attends  viii.  9.     (3.)  It  is  a  powerful  prc- 

the  omission  of  one  of  the  two  Creeds,  cedent,  being  practised  in  the  Chris- 

and  we  sec  no  way  of  obviating  it  ex-  tian  Church  into  the  fifth  century, 

cept  by  substituting  the  Nicene  for  (4.)  It  contains,  as  a  method,  the  ele- 

the  Apostles',  in  the  Morning  Prayer,  inents  of  all  other  divine  teachings  on 

for  Sundays,  and  adding  a  rubric  to  devoting  money  to  God,  as  individual 

sanction  the  passing  it  over  in  the  obligation, — *  Let  every  one  of  you,' 

Communion  Office,  when  it  has  been  gratefully   treasured,   provision    for 

previously  read,  as  in  the  American  God's  service,  prior  to  other  expendi- 

Church.    The  Lord's  Prayer,  as  sug-  ture   *lay  by  him  in  store '~?^i!7/* 

gested  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canter-  the  added  element  of  its  reiterated 

bury,  may  very  well  be  dispensed  presmtation  on  tJie  LordJs  day^  as  a 

with  in  the  pulpit  before  the  sermon,  stated  act  of  Iwmage  to  Christ,  tlie 

Beyond  this  we  do  not  think  it  ristii  ^Saviour,  God — *  on    the  first 

would  be  well  to  go  in  the  way  of  day  of  tfie  we^h^  *'    The  italics  are 

omission,  nor  indeed  necessary.    One  the  writer's,  and  we  ask,  what  more 

metrical  hymn  or  psalni  sung  as  an  in  its  favour  could  be  said  by  the 

introit  to  the  Communion  Office,  is  highest  Churchman  in  the  realm  1 

sufficient  after  the  long  Canticles,  and  Tlie  results  of  the  experiment,  from 

if  the  minister  were  ordered  to  pro-  several   places  where  it   had  been 

ceed  direct  from  the  chancel  to  the  tried,  are  given,  one  or  two  of  whicli 

pulpit,  and  preach  in  his  surplice,  are   here   appended.     "A   London 

which  is  so  convenient,  whenever  the  Baptist  Church  is  realising  ^^330,  an- 

Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper  is  nually,  instead  of  ;£153  by  the  usual 

celebrated,  or  the  Offertory  collected,  plan.    An  Independent  minister  says, 

a  sanctus,  or  the  formula,  which  is  ^*  Its  use  for  incidentals,  formerly  al- 

retained    in     many   old   churches,  ways  behind,  is  producing   plenty, 

**  Thanks  be  to  the  Ix)rd  for  his  Holy  while  opening  the  sealed  nearts  of 

Gospel,"  sung  by  the  choir,  would  inany,with  a  gush  of  grateful  love  and 

give  an  appropriate  termination  to  joy.'    Another  writes — "We  nearly 

the  worship,  and  allow  time  for  tha  trebled  our  receipts  for  incidentals, 


154        TJi£  Menwiiid  of  (Jie  Insli  Prelates  mid  a  Natioiial  Synod,     [Feb. 

adequately  to  minister  to  the  spiritual  to  be  preserved,  more  is  required  than 
necessities  of  the  land/'  and  they  the  simple  right  to  separate  the  offices, 
suggest,  among  other  things,  "a  divi-  It  is  requisite  to  determine  in  what 
sion  of  services,  and  the  formation  of  order  they  shall  be  used.  Probably 
new  ones,  by  the  re-combination  of  an  arrangement  of  this  kind,  which 
those  now  existing,  with  such  altera-  is  in  full  accordance  with  the  spirit 
tions  as  might  be  j  udged  fit  in  the  Ru-  of  the  Prayer  Book,  might  answer.  On 
brics,  Psalter,  and  Taoles  of  Lessons."  Mondays,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays,  and 
Thus  far  there  seems  to  be  a  happy  Saturdays,  the  Morning  Prayer,  omit- 
unanimity  throughout  the  whole  ting  the  introductory  exhortation. 
Church.  Even  Mr.  Lathbury,  who  Venite,  part  of  the  Psalms,  one  Les- 
is  perhaps  the  ablest  writer  of  the  son,  and  one  Canticle.  On  Wednes- 
anti-Revisionists,  and  certainly  ex-  days  and  Fridays,  the  Litany  alone, 
presses  their  general  sentiments,  has  On  Saints'  Days,  whenever  they 
no  objection  "to  additional  prayers  or  occur,  simply  the  Communion  Office, 
offices,  and  a  re-arrangement  of  our  including,  of  course,  the  special  Col- 
services."  lect.  Epistle,  and  Grospel  for  the  day. 

At  present  it  is  very  doubtful  whe-  Such  a  series  of  services,  which  meets 

ther   the  bishops   have   really  the  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln's  hypothesis, 

power  to  sanction  a  division  of  the  would  cause  the  voice  of  daily  prayer 

three  services  which  together  form  to  arise  from  hundreds  of  sanctuaries, 

the  Morning  Prayer,  so  that  they  now,  to   our  disgrace,  closed  from 

might  be  used  on  separate  occasions ;  Sunday  to  Sunday, 

for  although  the  Rubrics  would  allow  The  abbreviation  of  the   Sunday 

of  a  division  of  the  devotional  parts  Morning  Service  is  encompassed  with 

of  the  service,  if  used  without  any  much  greater  difficulty ;  but  still  it 

sermon  or  lecture,  yet  the  Act  of  is  possible  to  affi)rd  relief  without  any 

Uniformity  requires  the  full  Morning  violation  of  Liturgical  propriety,  or 

or  Evening  Prayers  of  the  day  to  be  rude  disturbance  of  the   order   to 

read  before  any  sermon  is  preached,  which  the  people  have  been  accus- 

Moreover,  it  is  distinctly  eiyoined  that  tomed.    Let  the  Morning  Psalms,  as 

the  Litany  shall  be  read  after  Morning  several  writers  have  suggested,  be 

Pmyer,  so  that  the  only  liberty  of  divided  into  two  portions,  one  for 

separating  them  is,  as  the  Archbishop  the  morning,  the  other  for  the  occa- 

of  York  affirms  in  his  recent  charge,  sional  service  where  there  are  three, 

"  provided  they  are  both  used  before  only  in  order  that  no  part  may  be 

noOn."    The  Holy  Communion  may,  lost  to  those  who  regularly  worship 

perhaps,  be  celebrated  by  itself  under  in  the  morning,  but  are  not  likely  to 

the  like  condition ;  but  this  privilege  leave  the  instruction  of  their  families 

is  not  of  the  least  use,  for  most  peo-  at  home  for  a  third  service ;  let  there 

pie,  as  his  Grace  observes,  "would  be  an  alternation  of  eacn  portion, 

prefer  the  present  arrangement  of  the  month  by  month — in  other  words,  if 

three  services  to  the  alternative  of  the  first  part  be  read  in  the  morning 

attending  all  three  at  different  hours  in  January,  the  second  shall  follow 

on  the  Sunday  between  six  and  twelve  in  February,  and  so  on  throughout 

at  noon,  or  missing  one  or  other  of  the  year — the  omitted  part,  which- 

them  altogether."  ever  it  may  be,  as  before  intimated. 

Not  for  Sundays,  but  for  week-  to  be  used  in  the  occasional  service, 

days,  is  the  division  of  the  services  Again  it  might  be  well  to  prepare  a 

principally  required.     "  I  believe,"  new  table  of  special  Sunday  second 

said  tne  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  "there  lessons,  to  correspond  with  the  present 

are  hundreds  and  thousands  of  the  table  of  first   lessons.      Excluding 

lai^  who  would  willingly  attend  the  those  parts  selected  for  the  Gospel, 

daily  service,  if,  instead  of  half  or  which,  under  the   present  arrange- 

three-quarters  of  an  hour,  it  were  to  ment,  are  sometimes  read  over  twice 

last  not  more  than  ten  minutes  or  a  in  the  same  service,  the  chief  inci- 

quarter  of  an  hour."    And  hence  the  dents  in  our  Lord's  history,  and  his 

question  naturallyarises,  what  is  there  discourses,  as  well  as  the  narratives 

to  hinder  the  sanctioning  of  a  short  of  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles,  might  be 

service,  if  not  for  cathedrals,  at  least  distributed  over  the  year  in  lessons 

for  pansh  and  district  churcnes )  of  not  exceeding  ten  or  twelve  versea 

But  if  any  thing  like  uniformity  is  each,  being  amply  sufficient  when  th^ 
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ther  remark,  tlmt  supposing  any  re-  upon  unwilling  congregations.  But  the 

laxations  from  the  prescribed  rules  to  question  has  really  come  to  this,  whe- 

be  allowed,  the  suggestion  thrown  tlicrthe  Church  itselfshall  provide  for 

out  by  the  editor  of  the  Engluh  a  necessity  which  is  everywhere  felt, 

Churchman^  and  other  writers,  of  a  or  it  shall  tacitly  allow  individual 

series  of  permissive  rubrics  to  be  print-  clei'gymeu,  as  for  instance,  the  Rector 

edatthebeginningof  the  Prayer  Book,  of  mth,  to  usurp  what  has  hitherto 

is  well  worthy  of  consideration.  been  the  prerogative  of  the  Sovereign, 

Just  as  necessary  is  it  to  act  with  and  caube  selections  of  their  own  to 

cautious  deliberation  in  any  re-ar-  be  bound  up  with  the  Book  of  Com- 

rangement  of  the  Tables  of  Lessons  mon  Prayer, 
and  Calendar.     Take  for  example 

the  chapters  selected  out  of  the  Apo-  So  far  our  observations  have  been 
crypha.  Is  it  expedient  to  sub-  directed  solely  to  such  slight  changes 
Btitute  for  them  lessons  out  of  the  as  there  are  reasonable  grounds  to 
Books  of  Chronicles,  as  proposed  by  hope  might  ^ive  greater  efficiency  to 
the  Bishop  of  Oxford  with  the  aj*-  the  ministrations  of  the  Church,  and 
probation  of  several  prelates,  or  to  which,  by  increasing  her  means  of 
leave  a  power  with  tne  minister  to  practical  usefulness,  might,  instead 
use  the  present  lessons,  or  an  altcma-  of  fanning,  rather  allay  the  heats  of 
tive  course  selected  from  the  Canoni-  party  bitterness.  But  to  meet  nian- 
cal  Scriptures  at  his  discretion '{  If  fully  this  great  question  of  Revisioi), 
the  Apocrypha  be  entii'elv  expunged  in  order  to  solve  the  ecclesiastical  dii- 
from  the  Prayer  Book,  will  it  not  ne-  ficulties  it  involves,  it  is  absolutely 
cessitate  a  change  in  the  sixth  Article,  necessary  to  contemplate  it  in  its  relu- 
which  explains  for  what  purpose  the  tions  to  Dissent.  Ought  a  Eoyal  Com 
Church  prescribes  the  reading  of  it ;  mission  or  a  National  Synod  to  be  cm - 
and  will  not  another  question  thence  powered  to  institute  inquiries  whether, 
arise,  which  the  most  violent  Revi-  with  a  due  regard  to  the  principle 
sionist  lias  scarcely  contemplated,  already  laid  down  by  the  Convoca- 
namely,  how  far  and  for  what  ends  tion  of  Canterbury,  of  preserving  the 
the  Articles  shall  be  tampered  with  1  Prayer  Book  entire  and  unaltered, 
Then,  indeed,  to  apply  the  words  of  any  relaxations  may  be  allowed  for 
Dr.  Vaughan,  "would  the  real  battle  the  relief  of  scnipulous  consciences, 
field  be  that  of  doctrine,  and  the  en-  so  as  to  facilitate  the  return  of  Non- 
trance  upon  this  ground,  under  pre-  conformists  to  the  Church.  Can  it, 
sent  circumstances,  the  signal  for  dis-  for  a  moment,  be  questioned,  that  the 
mption,  not  perhaps  fatal  to  the  exist-  alienation  of  so  many  persons  of  ortho- 
ence,  but  certainly  disastrous  to  the  na-  dox  sentiments  and  undoubted  piety, 
tionality  of  the  Established  Church."  is  her  greatest  and  most  deplorable 

A  very  general  desire  has  been  ex-  source  of  weakness,  and  that  to  in- 
pressed,  perhaps  more  by  the  laity  crease  her  influence  at  home  as  well  as 
than  the  clergy,  for  an  authorized  extend  her  operations  abroad,  it  is  of 
hymnal,  and  we  certainly  confess  to  the  first  importance  to  remove,  of  her 
a  feeling  of  surprise  at  the  opposition  own  good  will,  as  far  as  she  can,  every 
the  proposal  met  with  in  Convocation,  obstacle  which  stands  in  the  way  of 
A  selection  of  psalms  and  hymns  their  reunion  1  And  if  it  were  not  for 
adapted  to  modem  use,  for  which  the  naiTOw  and  bigoted  party-spirit 
there  is  a  superabundance  of  ma-  whichstillso  lamentably  prevails,  but 
terials,  printed  under  proper  sanction  less  now  than  it  did  five  ^ ears  ago. 
at  the  end  of  the  Prayer  Book,  would,  would  not  essential  unity  with  cordial 
we  are  sure,  be  hailed  with  delight,  fellowship  be  rather  aimed  at  than  a 
if  for  no  other  reason  than  its  conve-  rigid  uniformity,  which  is  as  unca- 
nience,  by  the  great  bulk  of  Church  tholic  as  it  is  unwise ?  "I  hope," 
people,  whilst  ute  saving  of  expense  said  Archbishop  Wake,  "  it  will  not 
would  be  an  additional  ooon  to  the  be  thought  any  crime  for  the  bishops 
poor.  The  plea  so  feebly  urged  in  and  clergy  of  the  Church  to  be  will- 
objection  that  the  present  liberty  of  ing  to  enlarsre  its  commimion  by  any 
the  cler^  would  be  thereby  restrain-  methods  which  may  be  likely  to  gain 
ed  is  quite  irrelevant,  unless  it  could  others,  and  yet  not  injure  their  own 
also  be  shown  that  there  was  an  in-  establishment ;"  and  a  far  more  emi- 
tention  to  enforce  its  exclusive  use  nentrulerofthe  Church,  whose  words 
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The  present  condition  of  ecclcsiasti-  they  allow  the  advantages  they  havi" 

cal  auaire  can  scarcely  1)e  regarded  as  acquired  to  slip  out  of  their  gnuii),  or 

A  crisis,  und  yet  it  is  of  sumcient  im-  to  show  a  haughty  and  unyiefdinK 

portauce  to  arouse  the  anxiety  of  all  demeanour,  which  only  provokes  a 

wlio  desire  the  continued  prosperity  renewal  ot  hostilities ;  or  to  differ 

of  the  Church.    Public  opinion  has  anion^t  themselves,  it  may  be  only 

certainly  taken  a  remarkable  turn  in  as  to  the  mode  of  carrying  into  effM*t 

her  favour ;  and  the  machinations  of  that  on  which  they  are  agreed,  and 

her  enemies,  instead  of  accomplishing  so  the  golden  opportimity  is  irretriev- 

the  object  to  which  they  were  di-  ably  lost.    Wc  fear  there  is  danger  U» 

recte<l,  have  onl^r  served  to  awolcen  a  be  apprehended  to  the  Church  iuHi 

more  enthusiastic  spirit  in  her  de-  now  from  each  of  these  causes.    It  im 

fence.    Tlie  change  of  feeling  in  the  not  witiiout  deei)  regret  that  we  have 

llouh'c  of  Commouri,  &s  exhibited  in  witne»>od,  on  the  part  of  some  of 

tlie  rejection  of  the  several  measures  great  influence,  a  laittm-faire  dii^iMw 

of  Sir  John  Trclawny,  Mr.  Dillwyn,  siti<m,  timidly  shrinking  from  every 

and  Sir  Morton  Peto,  whilst  it  in-  thing  approaching  to  amen<linent  in 

spires  the  rulers  of  the  Church  with  our  ecclej^iastical  system,  which  can- 

fresh  coufidouce,  ought  to  stimulate  not  fail  to  rouse,  and  that  at  no  cmt 

them  to  take  ailvantage  of  the  tide  length  of  time,  an  agitation  for  re- 

of  popular  favoiu".    A  few  well-con-  form  the  more  violent  in  propt>rti«»n 

sidered   measures   of   improvement  to  the  ii^udicious  means  taken  to  n*- 

gracefully  (*onoeded  at  this  time  would  press  it    Again,  there  are  not  want  • 

tend  greatly  to  strengthen  her  hold  ing  indications,  at  least  on  the  |iart 

ui)on  the  nation  and  obviate  the  dan-  of  a  few,  of  a  determination  to  retail 

ger  of  more  sweeping  changes  at  a  all  methods  of  conciliation,  insteail 

fess  auspicious  penod,  and  it  is  espe-  of  *'  compounding  the  smaller  ditfcr- 

cially   desirable  that  there  should  ences,"  to  use  Jjord  Bacon's  expres- 

U*  a  {lerfect  agreement  amongst  her  sion,  standing  stiffly  on  t heir  snpimseil 

leaders,  and  some  definite  course  of  rights,  or  peculiar  predilet*tiona,  and 

action  determineil  upon  for  the  fu-  resolved  to  yield  nothing  for  the  sake 

ture,  so  as  not  to  lose  the  vantage-  of  peace.  Furthermore,  the  memorial 

ground  already  secured.  of  the  Irish  bishops,  in  reference  to 

But  the  moment  of  success  is  not  the  synod ical  action  of  the  Chun^h, 

unfreqnently  the  se^uum  of  peculiar  clearly  exhibits  a  by  no  means  imiui- 

danger.    Men  are  liable  either  to  lie  ]H)rtant  difference  as  to  tlie  way  in 

lulled  into  a  fatal  inactinty,  by  which  which  any  alterations  sliall  lie  dia- 
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II  Bsed  and  finally  determined.  It  is  State  as  the  established  religion,  ren- 
sincerely  to  be  wished  that  in  this  der  its  formal  consent  an  essential 
emergency  the  wisest  counsels  may  prerequisite  to  any  changes  of  ritual 
be  allowed  to  prevail,  for  nothing  or  discipline, 
could  be  more  prejudicial,  shall  we  This  really  important  distinction, 
not  rather  say  disastrous,  to  the  well-  which,  in  almost  every  discussion  of 
being  of  the  whole  Church  than  that  the  subject,  is  strangely  overlooked, 
the  harmony  which  has  hitherto  so  itself  suggests  the  proper  mode  of 
happily  existed  between  the  different  procedure.  Por  the  unimpeded  de- 
branches  of  the  episcopate  should  be  velopment  of  the  colonial  churches, 
interrupted.  provincial  or  even  diocesan  synods 
Long  before  the  Act  of  Union,  the  empowered  within  the  limits  implied 
Churches  of  England  and  Ireland  in  the  Thirty-fourth  Article,  to  adapt 
were  regarded  not  only  as  identical  in  "  traditions  and  ceremonies,  according 
spirit,  in  doctrine,  and  in  form,  but  as  to  the  diversities  of  countries,  times, 
existing  together  under  one  constitu-  and  men's  manners/'  are  the  neces- 
ent  organization ;  thus,  in  the  bid-  sary  and  perhaps  the  only  legitimate 


w)  pi  . 

con^gation  of  Christ's  Church,  es-  of  the  Act  of  Union,  by  which  the 

IMCially  for  this  Church  of  England  henceforth  inseparable  oneness  of  the 
and  Ireland,  so  that  in  reality  their  two  Churches,  no  less  than  of  the  two 
relative  position  is  little  affected  by  nations,  was  finally  and  solemnly  rati- 
that  Act,  and  therefore,  in  reference  fied.  '*If  we  were  Eepealers/*  says 
to  the  question  at  present  in  agita-  the  Dean  of  Down,  in  nis  seasonable 
tion,  it  may  be  urged  that  the  formal  pamphlet,  "  we  should  go  for  Irish 
assent  of  the  Church  of  Ireland  in  Convocation.  There  would  then  re- 
convocation  assembled  to  such  canons  main,  indeed,  but  the  splendid  phaii- 
or  alterations  of  ritual  as  may  have  torn  of  a  United  Church.  The  col- 
leen previously  determined  upon  bv  lisions  that  would  inevitably  arise 
the  provinces  of  Canterbury  and  York  between  national  convocations  of  c!0- 
is  all  that  is  demanded  oy  former  ordinate  jurisdiction  would  be  a  vir- 
precedent ;  and,  indeed,  no  other  tual  separation  of  the  two  Churches, 
('ourse  seems  o])en  to  the  Colonial  now  happily  made  one.  Differences 
Churches  than  that  they  be  left  at  might,  and  probably  would,  arise  on 
liberty  to  adopt  or  refuse  them,  ac-  rubrical  and  doctrinal  subjects,  whicli 
cording  as  it  might  hereafter  be  de-  might  sever  us  from  England,  and 
termined  in  their  own  provincial  or  might  render  the  bond  oi  union  be- 
diocesan  synods.  For  it  would  be  tween  the  two  Churches  only  one  of 
exceedingly  inconvenient,  if  not  alto-  those  fictions  in  which  the  law  de- 
gethcr  impracticable,  to  call  together  lights."  Nor  is  there  any  thing  either 
prelates  and  proctors  from  every  part  in  the  origin  or  iMist  history  of  the 
of  the  world ;  nor  is  it  at  all  cer&in,  Irish  Convocation  to  render  it  a  pre- 
supposing such  a  step  to  be  feasible,  cedent  for  the  future.  Of  doubtful 
and  the  petition  of  the  Irish  Prelates  authority  from  the  beginning ;  only 
to  be  granted,  that  the  representa-  called  into  existence  in  the  reign  of 
tivcs  of  Churclies  circumstanced  in  James  I.,  by  the  exercise  of  preroga- 
iiiany  res))ects  so  differently  from  the  tive ;  never,  so  far  as  we  can  discover. 
Church  at  home,  mi^ht  not  add  em-  assembled  by  any  legitimate  summons, 
barrassment  rather  than  weijzht  to  a  the  whole  of  its  proceeding  during 
national  Council.  However,  this  con-  the  brief  period  of  its  activity,  not 
sideration,  which  is  fatal  to  any  claim  unnaturally  partook  of  the  same  irre- 
to  admission  on  the  part  of  the  Colo-  gular  and  undignified  character.  To 
nial  Churches,  is  scarcely  applicable  quote  again  from  the  able  pamphlet 
to  the  Church  in  Ireland.  Represen-  to  which  we  have  referred :  **  If  the 
tatives  to  a  general  synod,  coiild  just  Irish  Convocation  cannot  claim  the 
as  easily  be  summoned  from  it  as  reverence  of  those  who  desire  stars 
from  the  province  of  York.  More-  super  vias  antiquas,  no  more  does  it 
over,  its  perfect  incorporation  with  command  respect  from  its  practical 
the  Churcli  of  England,  and  the  iden-  efficiency,  from  first  to  last  it  was  a 
tical  relations  which  it  bears  to  the  scramble.    It  was  a  tangled  web  of 
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THE  MEMOEIAL  OP  THE  IRISH  PRELATES  AND  A  NATIONAL  SYNOD. 

The  present  condition  of  ecclesiasti-  they  allow  the  advantages  they  have 
cal  affairs  can  scarcely  be  regarded  as  acquired  to  slip  out  of  their  grasp,  or 
a  crisis,  and  yet  it  is  of  sufficient  ijn-  to  show  a  haughty  and  unyieldin<? 
portance  to  arouse  the  anxiety  of  all  demeanour,  which  only  provokes  a 
who  desire  the  continued  prosperity  renewal  of  hostilities ;  or  to  differ 
of  the  Church.  Public  opinion  has  amongst  themselves,  it  may  be  only 
certainly  taken  a  remarkaole  turn  in  as  to  the  mode  of  carrying  into  effect 
her  favour ;  and  the  machinations  of  that  on  which  they  are  agreed,  and 
her  enemies,  instead  of  accomplishing  so  the  golden  opportunity  is  irretriev- 
the  object  to  wliich  they  were  di-  ably  lost.  We  fear  there  is  danger  to 
rected,  have  only  served  to  awalcen  a  be  apprehended  to  the  Church  just 
more  enthusiastic  spirit  in  her  de-  now  from  each  of  these  causes.  It  is 
fence.  The  change  of  feeling  in  the  not  without  deep  regret  that  we  have 
House  of  Commons,  as  exhibited  in  witnessed,  on  tne  part  of  some  of 
the  rejection  of  the  several  measures  great  influence,  a  laissez-faire  dispo- 
of  Sir  John  Trelawny,  Mr.  Dillwyn,  sition,  timidly  shrinking  from  every 
and  Sir  Morton  Peto,  whilst  it  in-  thing  approaching  to  amendment  in 
spires  the  rulers  of  the  Church  with  our  ecclesiiistical  system,  which  Ciin- 
fresh  confidence,  ought  to  stimulate  not  fail  to  rouse,  and  that  at  no  great 
them  to  take  advantage  of  the  tide  length  of  time,  an  agitation  for  re- 
of  popular  favour.  A  few  well-con-  form  the  more  violent  in  proportion 
sidered  measures  of  improvement  to  the  injudicious  means  taken  to  re- 
gi-acefuUy  conceded  at  this  time  would  press  it  Again,  there  are  not  want- 
tend  greatly  to  strengthen  her  hold  ing  indications,  at  least  on  the  part 
upon  the  nation  and  obviate  the  dan-  of  a  few,  of  a  determination  to  resist 
ger  of  more  sweeping  changes  at  a  all  methods  of  conciliation,  instead 
less  auspicious  penod,  and  it  is  espe-  of  "  compounding  the  smaller  differ- 
cially  desirable  that  there  should  ences,"  to  use  I^rd  Bacon's  expres- 
be  a  perfect  agreement  amongst  her  sion,  standing  stiflly  on  their  supposed 
leaders,  and  some  definite  course  of  rights,  or  i)eculiar  predilections,  and 
action  determined  upon  for  the  fu-  resolved  to  yield  nothing  for  the  sake 
ture,  so  as  not  to  lose  the  vantage-  of  peace.  Furthermore,  the  memorial 
ground  already  secured.  of  the  Irish  bishops,  in  reference  to 
But  the  moment  of  success  is  not  the  synodical  action  of  the  Church, 
unfrequently  the  season  of  peculiar  clearly  exhibits  a  by  no  means  unini- 
danger.  Men  are  liable  either  to  be  portant  difference  as  to  the  way  in 
lulled  into  a  fatal  inactivity,  by  which  which  any  alterations  shall  be  dis- 
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vocation  little  eicpected.    Either  the  the  subsequent  discussion  and  deter- 

whole  question  of  a  revision  of  canons  mination  of  the  assembled  Council, 

and  formularies  must  now  be  referred  The  Bishop  of  Cork,  with  his  usual 

to  some  competent  body  having  the  sagacity,  perceived  the  absolute  need 

confidence  of  the  entire  Churcb,  or  of  some  such  preliminary  steps  being 

the  permission  which  has  been  ac-  taken,  but  mistakenly^  as  we  think, 

corded  to  the  Convocation  of  Canter-  suggested  a  council  oi  bishops,  who 

bury  to  discuss  so  delicate  a  subject  might  call  in  certain  presbyters  to 

must  be  withdrawn.    Nothing  but  assist   in   their   deliberations.     Wc 

disunion  can  result  from  its  continued  are  very  far  from  agreeing  with  all 

proceecUngs,  unless  they  are  to  end  in  that  Lord  Ebury  has  said  on  this 

nothing  more  than  talk ;  and  even  in  question ;  but  we  cannot  doubt  that 

that  case,  it  will  be  better  for  the  at  least  he  is  right  in  the  request  for 

l)eace  of  tne  Church  that  its  delibera-  a  Eoyal  Commission.    If  changes  are 

tions  should  cease.  necessary,  they  ought  to  be  wisely 

Nor  is  it  possible  to  acauit  its  most  matured  oy  a  fairly-selected  body  of 
active  members  of  the  charge  of  in-  divines,  and  then  submitted  to  such 
consistency.  They  earnestly  depre-  an  assembly  as  shall  have  the  con- 
cate  any  aJteration  of  the  Prayer  Book  fidence  of  the  United  Church  of  Eng- 
when  it  is  sought  in  the  usual  and  land  and  Ireland ;  if  they  are  not 
constitutional  way,  by  the  appoint-  necessary,  then  it  will  certainly  con- 
ment  of  a  Royal  Commission,  whereas  duce  to  tne  peace  of  the  Church  to 
they  proceed,  2^roprio  motUy  to  change  disallow  the  assumption  of  a  right  to 
an  important  canon,  to  prepare  new  consider  them  on  the  part  of  a  pro- 
forms  of  prayer,  and  set  forth  new  vincial  convocation,  and  to  insist  for 
rules  of  discipline,  in  the  full  expec-  the  future,  if  it  be  allowed  to  meet, 
tation  that  the  rest  of  the  Church  that  it  shall  confine  its  deliberations 
will  obsequiously  adopt  them,  al-  to  affairs  of  lesser  moment  within  the 
though  they  have  never  been  con-  limits  of  its  own  jurisdiction, 
suited  in  their  preparation.  But  what  However,  the  Irish  prelates  in  pe- 
right  has  the  (Convocation  of  Canter-  titioning,  not  for  the  prohibition  of 
bury  alone  to  initiate  matters  of  such  the  active  powers  of  convocation^  but 
serious  consequence,  or  upon  what  for  the  calling  together  of  a  National 
conceivable  grounds  is  it  competent  Synod,  indirectly  admit  that,  in  their 
for  it  (or  any  other  merely  provincial  opinion,  some  alterations  and  improve- 
synod)  to  exercise  this  function  of  ments  are  imperatively  required.  It 
lefi;iBlating  for  the  whole  Church?  is  not  likely  that  men  of  such  eminent 
The  more  closely  the  subject  is  con-  wisdom  and  experience  as,  for  instance, 
sidered,  the  more  utterly  indefensible  the  two  Archbishops,  would  have  put 
does  any  such  claim  appear ;  and,  their  names  to  so  important  a  memo- 
therefore,  it  is  not  at  all  surprising  rial  if  they  had  not  been  quite  con- 
that  the  Irish  Prelates  felt  it  their  vinced  that  the  time  for  action  had 
duty  to  issue  a  timely  protest  against  arrived.  The  memorable  letter  of  the 
it  in  the  temperate  and  judicious  me-  venerable  Primate  to  the  Bishop  and 
morial  which  they  have  laid  before  Diocesan  Committee  of  Down,  Connor, 
the  Queen.  and  Dromore,  shows  that  such  a  con- 

At  the  same  time,  a  National  Synod  juncture  was  not  unforeseen  by  them, 

is  not  the  fittest  means  of  devising  The  deliberate,  carefully-weighed,  and 

measures  of  improvement.    Such  an  wisely-matured  opinion  of  the  two 

assembly  ought  not  to  be  summoned  Archbishops  was  thus  expressed  more 

but  for  certain  definite  purposes,  well  than  a  year  before  the  memorial  was 

understood  beforehand.     In  former  presented  to  the  Queen :  "  If,  at  any 

times  it  was  the  practice,  in  the  first  time,  a  well-considered  plan  for  a 

instance,  to  refer  any  important  al-  general  revision  of  the  Canons  and  of 

terations  in  the  worship  or  discipline  the  Rubrics,  or  for  shortening  the  ac- 

of  the  Church  to  a  commission  of  customed  services,  and  adding  new 

divines,  in  order  that  they  might  take  occasional  services  to  those  contained 

evidence,  and  carefully  consider  any  in  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer,  or 

proposals  that  might  come  before  for  amending  the  laws  which  regulate 

them ;  and  after  mature  deliberation  the  discipline  of  the  Church,  should 

prepare,  in  a  well-arran»Bd  form,  sjich  be  previously  framed  by  the  heads  of 

changes  as  they  deemea  expedient  for  the  Church  and  the  State,  it  would 
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informalities.    Its  real  status  seemed  Church   beings   impaired   and   schism 

matter  of  perpetual  doubt  and  uncer-  generated.    Or  if,  on  the  other  hand, 

tainty.     The  very  first  meeting,  in  equal  freedom  of  action  be  not  conceded 

1615,  not  only  bore  evident  marE  of  ^  «*<^»^  convocation   but  aU  the  pn^ 

Wdtyan/imperfe^^^^^^^  Z^o^T^^^^S^V^^ 

Ebington  obsen;e8,  but   committed  gumption  of  superiority  for  which  there 

the  blunder  (so  disastrous  to  a  cordial  i^  ^q  foundation  in  law  or  justice," 
umon  with  th.e  English  Church)  of 

adopting  the  very  Lambeth  articles  In  former  times  it  was  a  usual  cus- 
which  had  been  repudiated  by  the  tom  to  call  together  the  two  English 
Church  in  England.  Well,  indeed,  provinces  when  any  matter  of  rao- 
mayDeanWoodward  ask  the  question,  ment  had  to  be  determined.  Thus, 
*^Is  the  recurrence  of  such  a  collision  the  Articles  of  1562  were  settled  at  a 
impossible  1"  And  we  may  add- would  synod  of  both  provinces  holden  at 
any  consistent  Churchman  wisn  to  see  London ;  and  similarlv  a^in  in  1571. 
a  repetition  of  the  ''''skilful  manoeuvre  "  And  we  gather  from  Mr.  Uavies'  work 
of  BramhalFs,  in  concert  with  Straf-  on  liturgical  revision  that  it  is  the 
ford,  by  which  "the  Irish  Convocation  opinion  of  Mr.  A.  J.  Stephens,  Q.C, 
was  hoodwinked  as  it  were,  and  led  based  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  Pitt,  at 
blindfold  to  the  step  (of  adopting  the  the  Union,  "  that  the  Crown  could  at 
Thirty-nine  Articles)  which  united  pleasure  summon  the  Canterbury  and 
them  to  England."  The  conclusion  to  York  and  Irish  Convocations  as  one 
which  the  Dean  has  arrived,  after  a  fair  Synod,  just  as  those  of  Canterbury 
review  of  the  subject,  we  cordially  en-  and  YorK  were  summoned  in  1540  to 
dorse :  "  If  the  United  Church  is  to  discuss  the  Question  of  King  Henry's 
possess  synodical  powers — free  from  marriage  with  Anne  of  Cleves.'*  But, 
anomalies  and  national  distinctions,  it  on  this  point,  we  beg  again  to  refer 
can  only  be  obtained  by  a  Convocatiofi  our  readers  to  the  valuable  pamphlet 
of  the  United  Church.  The  double  of  the  Dean  of  Down.  One  tuing, 
Convocation  of  York  and  Canterbury  at  least,  is  certain,  that  the  proceed- 
is  sufficiently  complex  machinery  to  ings  of  the  two  Convocations  of 
demand  a  simplification ;  shall  we  add  Canterbury  and  York  are  any  thing 
to  this  ecclesiastical  confusion,  by  call-  but  satisfactory  to  the  Churcli  at 
ing  for  an  Irish  Convocation  ?  It  is  large.  To  say  nothing  of  the  im- 
bad  enough  that  the  United  Church  perfect  representation  which  they 
should  now  speak  with  a  tongue  di-  aftbrd  of  the  Church  even  within 
vided  in  two;  shall  we  strive  to  force  those  provinces,  one  cannot  help  feel- 
our  mother  to  stammer  through  a  ing  that  what  the  Irish  bishops  appro- 
triple  mouth."  Hence,  we  consider  hend  is  no  imaginary  evil,  namely, 
the  memorial  of  the  Irish  Prelates  to  that  one  convocation  will  be  a  mere 
Her  M^esty  to  be  a  document  of  echo  of  the  other— its  deliberations 
peculiar  weight  and  importance.  carrying  comparatively  little  weight, 

and  its  action  almost  entirely  regu- 

"  We  would  humbly  ask,"  they  say,  lated  by  what  has  been  previously 

Mhat  the  advice,  not  of  one  or  of  two  ^one  in  London.    And  such  would 

Proracial  synods  only,  but  of  a  general  ^^  ^  ^he  ca«e  with  any  convocation 

synod  of  the  United  Church  of  England  ^„  rt^«„^««4.;^«o  /r^^  ^i^y.^  o,.«  +™^ 

wdlreUndmaybeobtainedbeforeany  «^  convocations  (for  there  are  two 

change  is  made  m  the  doctrine,  worship,  pro  vmces)  assembled  m  Ireland.  They 

discipline,  or  government  of  the  Church,  must  simply  endorse  what  has  been 

We  would  pray  your  Majesty  to  adopt  decreed,  otherwise  a  far  greater  evil 

this  course,  rather  than  to  refer  ques-  would  follow — a   rupture  with  the 

tions  in  which  all  the  provinces  of  the  Church  in  England,  perhaps  on  some 

Church  are  equally  interested  to  the  point  not  very  important  in  itself,  but 

consideration  of  separate  and  independ-  made  the  occasion  of  most  calamitous 

ent.  conYocations,  which  have  no  suffi-  results. 

l^a^nS^n'fan*^^^^^^^  Tho  alteration  of  the  XXIXth  Ca- 

SL'Se^SftSaL^^^^^  Bon-for  which  perm™^^ 

bek)ngii«tooneand  the  same  Chureh,  ^^^  ^^1^  ^er  M^J^ty  bv  the 

in  reference  to  matters  affecting  the  Ji^nglishprovmces— seems  in  itself  but 

whole  body.    For  if  real  freedom  of  ac-  a  very  small  thing,  and  yet  it  has 

tion  be  conceded  to  each  convocation,  brought  matters  to  an  issue  in  a  way 

there  would  be  a  risk  of  the  unity  of  the  which  we  think  the  advocates  of  con- 
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power  amongst  all  classes  of  the  peo-  able  to  think  that  after  the  many 

I)Ie — ^I'ich  and  poor — learned  and  iin-  struggles  and  contentions,  and  ])ain8- 
earned — ^prized  by  millions  only  less  taking  labour,  through  which  the 
than  the  Bible  itself,  and  even  by  truth  was  then  so  accurately  and  in 
Nonconformists  used  more  than  they  such  Scriptural  language  defined,  we 
iure  often  willing  to  acknowledge.  Fur-  must  now  begin  to  eitamine,  and  mo- 
ther, no  acute  observer  can  fail  to  dify,  and  alter  the  foundations  of  the 
remark  that  the  tide  of  popular  feel-  Chiurch  ;  pulling  down  a  Catholic 
ing  flows  strongly  towards  Liturgical  verity  here,  and  laying  a  broad  de- 
services,  and  that  daily  events  are  velopraent  of  German  rationalism 
gradually  bringing  Churchmen  and  there,  in  order  to  satisfy  that  craving 
Dissenters,  notwithstanding  their  dis-  for  innovation  which  is  the  charac- 
putes,  into  closer  intercourse  with  teristic  of  this  restless  age.  In  just 
each  other.  as  summary  a  manner  would  we  reject, 
The  question,  therefore,  which  has  if  not  the  whole,  at  least  by  far  the 
to  be  considered,  is  not  what  is  ab-  greatest  part  of  the  modem  terms 
stractlythe  best^  suppose  that  now,  which  it  is  proposed  to  substitute  for  a 
for  the  first  time,  the  Liturgy  had  to  few  archaic  words  and  expressions.  We 
be  compiled,  but  what  is  most  expo-  cannot  admit  that  parties  is  a  better 
dient  for  our  present  wants,  and  ac-  word  than  persons,  or  universal  than 
tually  attainable  in  the  present  state  catholic,  or  even  minister  than  priest ; 
of  religious  opinion.  Viewed  in  this  nor  can  we  allow,  without  certain 
light,  we  have  little  hesitatiou  in  say-  qualifications,  that  the  jus  et  norma 
ing,  that  three-fourths  of  all  the  jiro-  toquendi  are  in  sacred  offices  to  be 
jects  set  forth  by  the  Revisionista  regulated  by  the  variable  caprice  of 
must  be  at  once  dismissed  as  utterly  modem  custom.  Anyhow,  it  is*  not 
impracticable.  Amongst  these  we  worth  while  to  disturb  the  minds  of 
include  all  such  propolis  as  those  of  the  people,  and  to  touch  so  sacred  a 
Aquila  de  Rupe,  which  would  recast  thing  as  the  public  Liturgy  of  tlie 
our  services  iu  a  strange  and  unfa-  Church,  merely  because  a  few  old- 
miliar  form.  Even  the  Americans,  iu  fashioned  words  grate  upon  the  ears 
adapting  our  Prayer  Book  to  the  cir-  of  a  perhaps  more  highly  civilized, 
cumstances  of  a  new  country,  did  not  but  less  devout,  generation  than  that 
venture  to  change  the  long-established  in  which  it  was  first  pronmlgated. 
modes  of  our  worship  ;  and  it  is  cor-  Having,  then,  eliminated  the  pro- 
tain,  that  neither  now,  nor  at  any  posals  w'liich  fall  under  these  three 
future  time,  will  Churchmen  consent  neads,  it  will,  of  course,  be  asted, 
to  a  revision  which  shall  violate  the  What  scope  is  there  for  any  revision 
present  order  of  the  services  to  which  at  all  ]  And  we  are  prepared  to  aji- 
they  have  been  accustomed.  In  the  swer.  As  much  as  is  either  safe  or 
siime  category  must  be  placed  all  dcHirable.  ISIuch  may  be  done  with- 
those  which  ai-e  designed  for  no  other  out  re-modelling  its  forms  of  wor- 
))iurpose  than  to  make  the  doctrines  ship,  or  tampering  with  its  Scriptural 
of  the  Church  accord  with  the  de-  doctrines,  or  putting  its  prayers  into 
velopment  of  modern  opinion.  Nearly  a  new-fangled  dress,  to  give  the 
three  centuries  have  passed' since  the  Church  greater  power  and  freedom, 
formal  enunciation  of  our  faith  in  the  to  render  its  ministrations  more  con- 
Thirty-nine  Articles,  and  two  revi-  ducive  to  the  spiritual  improvement 
sions  of  the  Liturgy  nave  been  subse-  of  its  own  people,  and  to  place  those 
fluently  made,  but  in  neither  was  any  without  its  pale  in  a  position  which 
alteration  allowed  in  those  systematic  shall  make  dissent  unnecessary,  if  not 
statements  of  her  faith.  The  sense  entirely  inexcusable.  No  little  would 
which  they  bore  on  their  first  pro-  be  accomphshcd  towards  this  end  if 
mulgation,  they  bear  to  this  day~a  the  recommendations  of  Convocation, 
clear  proof  in  opposition  to  the  al-  as  embodied  in  their  Report  of  1^54, 
legations  contained  in  Mr.  Fisher's  were  carried  into  effect.  Assuming, 
work,  entitled  "Liturgical  Purity,"  as  a  fundamental  principle,  that  "the 
that  whatever  phraseological  changes  Book  of  Common  Prayer  should  be 
were  introduced  into  the  Prayer  Book  maintained  entire  and  unaltered,'' 
at  the  Savoy  conference  or  elsewhere,  they  affirm  that  **  some  modifications 
the  doctrine  of  the  Church  remained  of  the  Church's  rules  in  i-egard  to  her 
intact ;  and  it  is  certainly  unreason-  sciTices  is  desimble,  to  enable  her 
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Beem  to  me  thst  a  y^atioTuU  Sf/nod  of  servance,  and  all  of  which  possess 
tlie  United  Church  is  the  appropriate  scarcely  any  binding  force  upon  tlie 
body  for  considering  the  principle  and  conscience.  They  were  never  con- 
arranging  the  detai£  of  such  a  measure,  firmed  by  Act  oi  Parliament:  and 
before  the  introduction  into  Parlia-  with  the  exception  ofthe  three  clauses 
ment  of  a  Bill  for  giving  it  legal  efiect  of  the  XXXV Ith,  they  are  not  sub- 
Should  an  occasion  of  this  kind  pre-  scribed  by  the  clergy,  nor  so  much  as 
sent  itself,  during  the  remaining  period  e  ven  pubHcly  assented  to  by  their  word 
of  my  protracted  Primacy,  my  best  of  mouth ;  which  omissions,  as  Profes- 
endeavours  shall  be  used  to  bring  sor  Blunt  remarks,  prove  that  "the 
about  the  convening  of  a  National  Church  does  not  contemplate  the 
Synod  of  the  United  Church.''  The  Siime  rigorous  adherence  to  them  as 
f^ct  is  this,— the  zealous  intermed-  she  does  to  the  Bubric :  the  ecclesias- 
dling  of  Convocation  has  left  no  alter-  tical  authority  of  the  Canons,  as 
nativa  No  voice  of  authority  can  now  compared  with  the  Rubric,  being 
prevent  the  agitation  of  those  questions  somewhat  similar  to  the  doctrinal 
which  have  l^n,  we  will  not  say  indis-  authority  of  the  homilies  as  compared 
creetly,  although  many  will  think  so,  with  that  of  the  Articles." 
mootedinthe  Jerusalemchamber.  The  Whatever  is  connected  with  its 
Church  needs  expjansion  and  greater  public  services  ought  first  to  engage 
freedom  in  her  ministrations.  Addi-  the  attention  of  the  Church  ;  and  it 
tional  services,  special  prayers,  aug-  is  to  this  point  that  our  observations 
mented  agencies,  are  sought  by  every  are  noy^  directed.  It  looks  a  little 
party.  Ekmest  men  are  everywhere  unreasonable  to  demand  a  catalogue 
asking  for  some  modifications  in  her  of  the  amendmenta  which  it  is  the 
system,  that  she  may  the  more  effec-  province  of  a  Commission  to  prepare ; 
tually  reach  all  classes  of  the  people,  at  the  same  time  there  is  considerable 
DouDtless  there  is  danger  to  heap-  force  in  the  challenge  so  often  thrown 
prehended  from  precipitate  action  and  out  to  the  Revisionists  to  state  before- 
the  jealousies  of  party-feeling ;  but  is  hand  the  desired  reforms  upon  which 
there  not  danger  from  such  a  confes-  they  are  agreed  amongst  themselves, 
sion  of  inherent  weakness  as  the  in-  But  having  no  in(;lination,  even  as 
disposition  to  make  needful  improve-  we  have  no  authority,  to  take  up  the 
ments  will  most  assuredly  divulge '?  gauntlet,  we  must  be  content  witn 
The  simple  truth  of  the  mutter  is,  tuat  the  humbler,  but  perhaps  not  less 
the  peril  on  both  sides  has  been  much  useful,  labour  of  laying  before  our 
examjerated.  The  Church  mi^ht  very  readers  a  brief  outline  of  what  seems 
well  go  on  in  its  present  condition,  at  required,  and  may,  perhaps,  with 
least  for  some  years  to  come,  without  safety  be  conceded.  Wisely  to  dis- 
.  any  great  inconveuience  or  risk  of  crunmate  from  amidst  the  multifari- 
losing  its  hold  upon  the  affections. of  ous  suggestions  that  have  been  issued 
the  people ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  from  tlie  press,  which  ought  to  be 
were  its  functions  only  strictly  de-  rejected,  and  which  it  may  be  expe- 
fined,  .and  its  inquiries  limited  to  dicnt  to  adopt,  is  a  function  of  no 
matters  of  practical  utility,  no  harm,  little  difficulty  and  delicacy  ;  for, 
butmuchgood,might,  it  is  likely,  arise  assuredly,  many  things  have  to  be 
from  the  appointment  of  a  Royal  carefully  weighed  besides  mere  altera- 
Commission.  tions,  which  it  is  easy  enough  for  any 
The  canons,  we  think,  might  with  one  to  propose.  The  cherished  habits 
advantage  be  left  a  little  while  longer  and  associations  of  the  worshippers 
in  abeyance,  or  otherwise  referred  to  are  too  sacred  things  to  be  rudely 
a  separate  commission,  composed  of  disturbed.  Any  violent  change  in  the 
learned  civilians  as  well  as  divines,  offices  and  forms  of  prayer,  at  a  time 
Nice  and  delicate  questions  of  consti-  like  the  present  when  no  justifiable 
tutional  law  are  involved  in  their  reason  can  be  pleaded  for  it,  would  be 
consideration  which  the  clergy  alone  the  most  wanton  injury  to  the  cause 
can  hardly  be  supposed  competent  to  of  true  religion.  For  who  can  be 
discuss.  But  it  is  unnecessary  to  take  ignorant  of  the  fact,  that  the  Book  of 
any  precipitate  action  in  what  are  Common  Prayer,  even  in  its  i>rcsent 
,  little  more  than  a  series  of  recommen-  form,  is  the  richest  treasure  of  the 
datory  rules,  some  of  which  are  more  Church,  and  the  strongest  bulwark  of 
honoured  in  the  breach  than  the  ob-  Protestant  truth,  a  great  and  Uving 
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large  portions  of  the  New  Testament,  preacher  to  take  his  place  in  the 

which  comprise  the  Grosples  and  Epis-  pulpit    It  is  very  desirable  that  the 

ties,  are  also  read  j  the  second  les-  weekly  Oft'ertory  should  be  revived 

sons  in  the  calendar  to  remain  for  the  by  the  willing  consent  of  all  parties 

week-day   service,  and  new   single  in  the  Church ;  but  there  is  no  reason 

lessons,  including  part  of  the  book  of  why  the  service  should  be  prolonged 

Revelation,  which  would  remove  the  by  adding  one  of  the  Collects  at  the 

complaint  of  the   Dean   of  West-  end  of  the  Communion  Office,  be- 

minster,  to  be  set  forth  for  the  occa-  tween  the  Prayer  for  the   Church 

sional  service.     And  here  we  may  Militant  and  the  Benediction,  and 

observe  that  a  new  short  third  ser-  thereby  causing  another  turning  from 

vice,  which  may  be  used  either  in  the  place  to  place  in  the  Prayer  Book, 

afternoons  or  evenings,  is  imperatively  We  hope  to  see  the  day  when,  with 

needed  to  enable  the  Chiu'ch  ade-  the  full  approbation  of  the  people, 

quately  to  meet  the  spiritual  wants  the    OflFertory  shall  be   universally 

of  many  populous  parishes.    To  omit  adopted.    With  what  zeal  its  revival 

the  Collect  for  the  day  in  the  Morning  is  now  advocated  by  Dissenters,  may 

Prayer,  whenever  the    Communion  be  in  some  measure  imagined  from 

Office  is  used  along  with  it,  is  desir-  the  fact  that  they  have  instituted  a 

able,  not   merely  for   the   sake  of  periodical  called  the  Weekly  Offering 

avoiding  repetitions,  but  to  prevent  liecor-df  in  which  its  Scriptural  claims 

needless  turnings  from  one  part  of  the  are  thus  set  forth  :  "(1.)  Its  origin 

Prayer  Book  to  the  other.    Little  ob-  is  Divine ;  being  the  mandate  of  that 

jection,  too,  could  be  taken  to  dispens-  Holy  Spirit,  who  cannot  mistiike  or 

mg  with  the  Collect  for  the  Queen  in.  mislead.    (2.)  It  is  ancient  as  Chris- 

the  Communion  service,  when  it  im-  tianity,  being  one  of  its  provisions 

mediately  follows  the  Morning  Prayer  for  meeting  existing  exigencies.    '  On 

and  Litany,  and  is, succeeded  by  the  the  first  day  of  the  week  let  every 

Prayer  for  the  Church  Militant,  more  one  of  you  lay  by  him,  in  store,  as 

especially  if  it  were,  as  it  has  been  God  hath   prospered  him,*  1  Cor., 

suggested,  embodied  in  the  occasional  xvi.  2  :  enforced  and  applied,  2  Gor., 

sertice.     A  greater  difficulty  attends  viii.  9.     (3.)  It  is  a  powerful  prc- 

the  onussion  of  one  of  the  two  Creeds,  cedent,  being  practised  in  the  Chris- 

and  we  see  no  way  of  obviating  it  ex-  tian  Church  mto  the  fifth  century, 

cept  by  substituting  the  Nicene  for  (4.)  It  contains,  as  a  method,  the  ele- 

the  Apostles*,  in  the  Morning  Prayer,  ments  of  all  other  divine  teachings  on 

for  Sundays,  and  adding  a  rubric  to  devoting  money  to  God,  as  individual 

sanction  the  passing  it  over  in  the  obligation, — *  Let  every  one  of  you,' 

Communion  Office,  when  it  has  been  gratefully   treasured,   provision    for 

previously  read,  as  in  the  American  God*s  service,  prior  to  other  expendi- 

Church.    The  Lord*s  Prayer,  as  sug-  ture   *  lay  by  him  in  store  [—unth 

gested  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canter-  tff>e  added  element  of  its  reiterated 

bury,  may  very  well  be  dispensed  jires^mtation  on  the  Lord's  day^  as  a 

with  in  the  pulpit  before  the  sermon,  stated  act  of  Iwmage  to  Chnst,  tJi£ 

Beyond  tnis  we  do  not  think  it  7*isen  Saviour,  God — *  on    the  first 

would  be  well  to  go  in  the  way  of  day  of  tlie  week?  "    The  italics  arc 

omission,  nor  indeed  necessary.    One  the  writer's,  and  we  ask,  what  more 

metrical  hymn  or  psalm  sung  as  an  in  its  favour  could  be  said  by  the 

introit  to  the  Communion  Office,  is  highest  Churchman  in  the  reahn  1 

sufficient  after  the  long  Canticles,  and  The  results  of  the  experiment,  from 

if  the  minister  were  ordered  to  pro-  several   places  where  it   had  been 

ceed  direct  from  the  chancel  to  the  tried,  are  given,  one  or  two  of  which 

pulpit,  and  preach  in  his  surplice,  are   here   appended.     **A   London 

which  is  so  convenient,  whenever  the  Baptist  Church  is  realising  ^£330,  an- 

Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper  is  nually,  instead  of  ^153  by  the  usual 

celebrated,  or  the  Offertory  collected,  plan. '  An  Independent  minister  says, 

a  sanctus,  or  the  formula,  which  is  Its  use  for  incidentals,  formerly  al- 

retained    in     many   old   churches,  ways  behind,  is  producing   plenty, 

"  Thanks  be  to  the  Lord  for  his  Holy  while  opening  the  sealed  Tiearts  of 

Gospel,"  sung  by  the  choir,  would  many,  with  a  gush  of  grateftil  love  and 

give  an  appropriate  termination  to  joy.     Another  writes — "We  nearly 

the  worship,  and  allow  time  for  the  trebled  our  receipts  for  incidentals, 
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adequately  to  minister  to  the  spiritual  to  be  preserved,  more  is  required  than 
necessities  of  the  land,"  and  they  the  simple  right  to  separate  the  ofiicses. 
suggest,  among  other  things,  "a  divi-  It  is  requisite  to  determine  in  what 
sion  of  services,  and  the  formation  of  order  they  shall  be  used.  Probably 
new  ones,  by  the  re-combination  of  an  arrangement  of  this  kind,  whicn 
those  now  existing,  with  such  altera-  is  in  full  accordance  with  the  spirit 
tions  as  might  be  judged  fit  in  the  Ru-  of  the  Prayer  Book,  midit  answer.  On 
brics,  Psalter,  and  Tables  of  Lessons."  Mondays,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays,  and 
Thus  far  there  seems  to  be  a  happy  Saturdays,  the  Morning  Prayer,  omit- 
unanimity  throughout  the  whole  ting  the  introductory  exhortation, 
Church.  Even  Mr.  Lathbury,  who  Venite,  part  of  the  Psalms,  one  Les- 
is  perhaps  the  ablest  writer  of  the  son,  ana  one  Canticle.  On  Wednes- 
anti-Revisionists,  and  certainly  ex-  days  and  Fridays,  the  Litany  alone, 
presses  their  general  sentiments,  has  On  Saints'  Days,  whenever  they 
no  objection  "to  additional  prayers  or  occur,  simply  the  Communion  Office, 
offices,  and  a  re-arrangement  of  our  including,  of  course,  the  special  Col- 
services."  lect.  Epistle,  and  Gospel  for  the  day. 

At  present  it  is  very  doubtful  whe-  Sucn  a  series  of  services,  which  meets 

ther   the  bishops   have   really  the  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln's  hypothesis, 

power  to  sanction  a  division  of  the  would  cauee  the  voice  of  daily  prayer 

three  services  which  together  form  to  arise  from  hundreds  of  sanctuaries, 

the  Morning  Prayer,  so  that  they  now,  to   our  disgrace,  closed  from 

might  be  used  on  separate  occasions ;  Sunday  to  Sunday, 

for  although  the  Rubrics  would  allow  The  abbreviation  of  the   Sunday 

of  a  division  of  the  devotional  parts  Morning  Service  is  encompassed  with 

of  the  service,  if  used  without  any  much  greater  difficulty;  but  still  it 

sermon  or  lecture,  yet  the  Act  of  is  possible  to  afford  relief  without  any 

Uniformity  requires  the  full  Morning  violation  of  Liturgical  propriety,  or 

or  Evening  Prayers  of  the  day  to  be  rude  disturbance  of  the   order   to 

read  before  any  sermon  is  preached,  which  the  people  have  been  accus- 

Moreover,  it  is  distinctly  epjoined  that  tomed.    Let  the  Morning  Psalms,  as 

the  Litany  shall  be  read  after  Morning  several  writers  have  suggested,  be 

Pi-ayer,  so  that  the  only  liberty  of  divided  into  two  portions,  one  for 

separating  them  is,  as  the  Archbishop  the  morm'ng,  the  other  for  the  occa- 

of  York  affirms  in  his  recent  charge,  sional  service  where  there  are  three, 

"  provided  they  are  both  used  before  only  in  order  that  no  part  may  be 

no6n."    The  Holy  Communion  may,  lost  to  those  who  regularly  worship 

perhaps,  be  celebrated  by  itself  under  in  the  morning,  but  are  not  likely  to 

the  like  condition ;  but  this  privilege  leave  the  instruction  of  their  families 

is  not  of  the  least  use,  for  most  peo-  at  home  for  a  third  service ;  let  there 

pie,  as  his  Grace  observes,  "would  be  an  alternation  of  each  portion, 

prefer  the  present  arrangement  of  the  month  by  month — ^in  other  words^  if 

three  services  to  the  alternative  of  the  first  part  be  read  in  the  morning 

attending  all  three  at  different  hours  in  January,  the  second  shall  follow 

on  the  Sunday  between  six  and  twelve  in  February,  and  so  on  throughout 

at  noon,  or  missing  one  or  other  of  the  year — the  omitted  part,  which- 

them  altogether."  ever  it  may  be,  as  before  intimated, 

Not  for  Sundays,  but  for  week-  to  be  used  in  the  occasional  service, 

days,  is  the  division  of  the  services  Again  it  might  be  well  to  prepare  a 

principally  required.     "  I  believe,"  new  table  of  special  Sunday  second 

said  tne  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  "there  lessons,  to  correspond  with  the  present 

are  hundreds  and  thousands  of  the  table  of  first   lessons.      Excluding 

laity  who  would  willingly  attend  the  those  parts  selected  for  the  Gospe^ 

daily  service,  i^  instead  of  half  or  which,  under  the   present  arran^e- 

three-quarters  of  an  hour,  it  were  to  ment,  are  sometimes  read  over  twice 

last  not  more  than  ten  minutes  or  a  in  the  same  service,  the  chief  inci- 

quarter  of  an  hour."    And  hence  the  dents  in  our  Lord's  histoiy,  and  his 

question  naturally  arises,  what  is  there  discourses,  as  well  as  the  narratives 

to  hinder  the  sanctioning  of  a  short  of  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles,  might  be 

service,  if  not  for  cathedrals,  at  least  distributed  over  the  year  in  lessons 

for  pansh  and  district  churches  ?  of  not  exceeding  ten  or  twelve  versea 

But  if  any  thing  like  uniformity  is  each,  being  amply  sufficient^  when  the 
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ther  remark,  that  supposing  any  re-  upon  unwilling  congregations.  But  the 

laxations  from  the  prescribed  rules  to  question  ]ias  really  come  to  this,  vhe- 

be  allowed,  the  suggestion  thrown  tlicrthe  Church  itselfshall  provide  for 

out  by  the  editor  of  the  Engliaii  a  necessity  which  is  everywhere  felt, 

Churchman^  and  other  writers,  of  a  or  it  shall  tacitly  allow  individual 

series  of  permissiverubrics  to  be  print-  clersymen,  as  for  instance,  the  Rector 

edattheoeginningofthePi-ayer  I>ook,  of  Sath,  to  usurp  what  has  hitherlo 

is  well  worthy  of  consideration.  been  the  prerogative  of  the  Sovereign, 

Just  as  necessary  is  it  to  act  with  and  caubc  selections  of  their  own  to 

cautious  deliberation  in  any  re-ar-  be  bound  up  with  the  Book  of  Com- 

rangement  of  the  Tables  of  Lessons  mon  Prayer, 
and  Calendar.     Take  for  example 

the  chapters  selected  out  of  the  Apo-  So  far  our  observations  have  been 

crypha.     Is   it   expedient   to  sub-  directed  solely  to  such  slight  changes 

stitute  for  them  lessons  out  of  the  as  there  are  reasonable  grounds  to 

Books  of  Chronicles,  as  proposed  by  hope  might  give  greater  efficiency  to 

the  Bishop  of  Oxford  with  the  i\\u  the  ministrations  of  the  Church,  and 

probation  of  several  prelates,  or  to  which,  by  increasing  her  means  of 

leave  a  power  with  tno  minister  to  practical  usefulness,  might,  instead 

use  the  present  lessons,  or  an  altema-  of  fanning,  rather  allay  the  heats  of 

tive  course  selected  from  the  Cauoni-  party  bitterness.    But  to  meet  nian- 

cal  Scriptures  at  his  discretion '?    If  fully  this  great  question  of  Revision, 

the  Apocrypha  be  entirely  expunged  in  order  to  solve  the  ecclesiastical  dil- 

from  tne  Prayer  Book,  will  it  not  ne-  iiculties  it  involves,  it  is  absolutely 

cessitate  a  change  in  the  sixth  Article,  necessary  to  contemplate  it  in  its  rela- 

which  explains  for  what  purpose  the  tions  to  Dissent.  Ousht  a  Royal  Com 

Church  prescribes  the  readuig  of  it ;  mission  or  a  National  Synod  to  be  em- 

and  wiU  not  another  question  thence  powered  to  institute  inquiries  whether, 

arise,  which  the  most  violent  Revi-  with  a  due  regard  to  the  principle 

sionist   has   scarcely   contemplated,  alrea<ly  laid  down  by  the  Convoca- 

namely,  how  far  and  for  what  ends  tion  of  Canterbury,  of  preserving  the 

the  Articles  shaU  be  tampered  with  ?  Prayer  Book  entire  and  unaltered, 

Then,  indeed,  to  apply  the  words  of  any  relaxations  may  be  allowed  for 

Dr.  Vaughan,  "  would  the  real  battle  the  relief  of  scrupulous  consciences, 

field  be  tnat  of  doctrine,  and  the  en-  so  as  to  facilitate  the  return  of  Non- 

tnuice  upon  this  ground,  under  pre-  conformists  to  the  Church.    Can  it, 

sent  circumstances,  the  signal  for  dis-  for  a  moment,  be  questioned,  that  the 

niption,  not  perhaps  fatal  to  the  exist-  alienation  of  so  many  persons  of  ortho- 

ence,  butcertainly  disastrous  to  the  na-  dox  sentiments  and  undoubted  piety, 

tionality  of  the  Established  Church."  is  her  greatest  and  most  deplorable 

A  very  general  desu*e  has  been  ex-  source  of  weakness,  and  that  to  in- 
pressed,  perhaps  more  by  the  laity  crease  her  influence  at  home  as  well  as 
than  the  clergy,  for  an  authorized  extend  her  operations  abroad,  it  is  of 
hymnal,  and  we  certainly  confess  to  the  first  importance  to  remove,  of  her 
a  feeling  of  surprise  at  the  opposition  own  good  will  as  far  as  she  can,  every 
the  proposal  met  with  in  Convocation,  obstacle  which  stands  in  the  way  of 
A  selection  of  psalms  and  hymns  their  reunion?  And  if  it  were  not  for 
adapted  to  modem  use,  for  which  the  narrow  and  bigoted  party-spirit 
there  is  a  superabundance  of  ma-  which  still  so  lamentably  prevails,  but 
terials,  printed  under  proper  sanction  less  now  than  it  did  five  yeara  ago. 
at  the  end  of  the  Prayer  Book,  would,  would  not  essential  unity  with  cordial 
we  are  sure,  be  hailed  with  delight,  fellowship  be  rather  aimed  at  than  a 
if  for  no  other  reason  than  its  conve-  rigid  uniformity,  which  is  as  unca- 
nience,  by  the  great  bulk  of  Church  tholic  as  it  is  unwise  %  "I  hope,'' 
people,  whilst  the  saving  of  expense  said  Archbishop  Wake,  "  it  will  not 
would  be  an  additional  ooon  to  the  be  thought  any  crime  for  the  bishops 
poor.  The  plea  so  feebly  urged  in  and  clergy  of  the  Church  to  be  will- 
objection  that  the  present  liberty  of  ing  to  enlarge  its  commimion  by  any 
the  der^  would  be  thereby  restrain-  methods  which  may  be  likelv  to  gain 
ed  is  quite  irrelevant,  tmless  it  could  others,  and  yet  not  injure  tneir  own 
also  be  shown  that  there  was  an  in-  establishment ;"  and  a  far  more  emi- 
tention  to  enforce  its  exclusive  use  nentrulerofthe  Church,  whose  words 
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and  have  been  enabled,  thank  God,  prayers,  is  all  that  is  required  to  faci- 
to  give  our  minister  an  addition  to  litate  a  reference  to  them.    Dr.  Rob- 
his  salary,  as  a  consequence."    From  inson's  scheme  seems,  in  every  respect, 
Wiltshire  comes  this  testimony — "We  so  feasible,  that  we  think  it  well  to 
have  during  the  first    year   nearly  bring  it  into  further  notice.    The  Pre- 
doubled  our  income.  There  could  not  faces,  Calendar,  Tables  of*  Movable 
lie  a  worse  place  in  which  to  make  Feasts,  &c.,  he  would  have  to  stand 
the  experiment  than  this."      Once  as  at  present.    Next  in  italics,  or  h 
more — '*  We  have  tried,  the  weekly  small  type,  the  Creeds  and  Articles  of 
offering  for  eighteen  months,  in  lieu  Religion,  beginning  with  the  Creed  of 
of  our  quarterly  collections  at  Ton-  St.  Athanasius.    Then  in  a  somewhat 
bridge  ChapeL    The  collections  did  different  type,  the  occasional  prayers 
not  amoimt  to  more  than  £40  per  and  thanksgiving,  excepting  only  the 
annum.     The  weekly  offering   pro-  Prayerfor  all  Conditions  of  Men  and 
duced  in  the  first  year  .£120,  going  the   General    Thanksgiving,   which 
almost  beyond  our  expectation.      It  ought  to  be  in  their  proper  places  in 
is  indeed  a  hopeful  sign  to  see  Dis-  each  service.    He  thinks  it  desirable 
senters  recumng  to  first  principles,  to  print  two  Morning  Services,  one  in 
and  contending  for  a  return  to  the  less  prominent  type  on  account  of  its 
l)ractice  of  ancient  times.    Never  will  being  very  seldom  used  by  the  poor, 
we  believe  that  the  Church  will  so  for  those  days  on  which  the  Litany 
give  way  to  prejudice  as  to  abandon  is  not  appointed  to  be  read,  and  the 
to  them  the  influence  and  blessing  of  other  in  a  good  bold  type  for  Sun- 
a  Divine  institution.       *        '  days,  Wednesdays,  and  Fridays.  This 
Possibly  the  labours  of  a  Commis-  -latter  service  would  terminate  with 
sion  might  be  somewhat  diminished  the  Third  Collect,  immediately  after 
by  the  new  forms  of  occasional  prayer  would  succeed,  in  the  same  type,  the 
and  thanksgiving  which  Convocation  Litany,  and  after  the  Litany,  the  Corn- 
has  already  prepared,  notwithstanding  munion  Office.    So  that  the  entire 
the  objection  of  the  Irish  Prelates  to  service  would  follow   in   unbroken 
which  we  have  before  referred — ^but  a  order.    After  the  Communion  Office, 
Commission  certainly  would  never  re-  the  Order  for  Evening  Prayer,  and 
commend  the  method  of  putting  them  we  suppose  a  second  Order  for  Even- 
forth  as  an  appendix  to  the  Prayer  ing  Prayer  for  the  occasional  service ; 
Book— a  clumsy  contrivance  only  ren-  then  the  Collects,  Epistles,  &c.,  next 
dering  its  various  places  still  more  the  Psalter.    After  these  the  Fonus 
tlifficult  to  find.  Suppose,  for  instance,  of  Prayer  for  Persons  at  Sea,  for  the 
that  in  the  September  Ember  Week  Queen's  Accession,  and  the  various 
a  prayer  or  thanksgiving  for  harvest  offices,    ending   with   the    Metrical 
should  be  required,  the  book  must  be  Psalms.    This  involves  no  new  prin- 
turned  over,  first  to  one  end,  and  ciple,  for,  as  it  is  well  remarked,  the 
then  to  the  other,  and  then  back  principle  of  intricacy  is  already  con- 
again  to  the  regular  service.    How  is  demned  in  the  preface  to  our  present 
it  possible  to  teach  persons  of  indif-  Prayer  Book, 
ferent  education  to  understand  our  The  advantage  of  having  a  Com- 
worship  with  such  needless  compli-  mission  to  prepare  needful  amend- 
cations?  "My  own  observation,"  says  ments  previous  to  the  meeting  of  a 
Dr.  Robinson,  "  and  the  experience  "of  National  Synod,  would  be  also  found 
my  brethren  in  these  manufacturing  in  a  review  of  the  Rubrics.    This  is 
districts,  confirm  the  opinion  often  ex-  a  task  which,  easy  as  it  may  appear, 
pressed,  that  far  more  persons  arc  lost  calls  for  the  exercise  of  a  weU-ba- 
to  the  Church  from  their  inability  to  lanced  judgment,    and   perspicuous 
find  the  places  in  the  Prayer  Book,  thought.    The  modes  of  celebrating 
than  from  any  dissatisfaction  with  its  divine  worship,  if  an  uniform  practice 
formularies."    This  is  a  very  serious  is  to  be  preserved,  must  be  as  strictly 
evil  which,  instead  of  being  aggravat-  defined  as  the  statements  of  doctrine, 
ed,  ouglit  to  be  immediately  rectified.  It  is  for  want  of  clear  directions  in 
By  a  simple  arrangement  the  different  many  important  particulars   which 
parts  of  the  services  can  be  made  con-  it  is  unnecessary  to  enumerate,  that 
veniently  to  succeed  each  other,  whilst  so  great  a  discordance  is  often  found 
a  foot  note  or  two  giving  the  page  of  in  one  Church  from  another.    On  tliis 
the  Psalms,  Collecte,  and  occasional  subject,  however,  wc  shall  only  fur- 
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ChriBtendom,  or  in  any  other  way  to  and  with  a  sincere  endeavour  to  bring 
copy  exactly  what  was  then  done  in  together  those  who  entertain  the  same 
America,  but  to  demonstrate  by  the  glorious  hopes,  and  alike  believe  in 
recorded  acts  and  declarations  of  the  the  same  Grospel,  and  trust  for  salva- 
two  churches  that  considerable  relax-  tion  to  the  One  Bedeemer. 
ations  may  be  allowed  in  the  Prayer  Such  a  form  of  subscription  as  tliis 
Book,  for  the  relief  of  scrupulous  con-  in  the  American  Churcn  would  do 
sciences,  without  'tampering  with  doc-  much  to  remove  obj ections,  and  at  the 
trine."  A  very  obvious  distinction  is  same  time  put  a  bar  to  the  encroach- 
too  often  lost  sight  of  by  those  who  ments  of  Kationalism.  "I  do  believe 
discuss  this  question,  namely,  that  the  Scriptures  of  the  Old  and  New 
persons  may  be  very  far  from  denying  Testament  to  be  the  word  of  God,  and 
truth  who  object  to  some  of  the  forms  to  contain  all  things  necessaiy  to  ssd- 
in  which  it  is  stated ;  and  that  even  vation  ;  and  I  do  solenmly  engage  to 
faithful  Churchmen  who  would  rather  conform  to  the  doctrines  and  worship 
endure  the  loss  of  all  things  than  sur-  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Churcn 
render  the  precious  stone  of  orthodox  in  these  United  States."  Even  Dr. 
doctrine,  may  nevertheless  demand  to  Vaughan^  opposed  as  he  is  to  revision, 
have  it  set  in  a  more  comeljr  and  at-  would  rejoice  to  see  the  forms  of  sub- 
tractive  shape.  But  few  Dissenters,  scription  reconsidered  and  revised,  in 
-for  instance,  would  object  to  the  inter-  the  conviction  "  that  those  whom  they 
pretation  per  se  which  is  usually  given  distress  or  exclude  are  in  many  cases 
of  the  formulas  in  the  Visitation  and  amongst  the  very  worthiest  to  oe  em- 
Ordination  Services ;  but  unhappily  ployed  in  the  Church's  service,  and 
they  cannot  reconcile  it  to  their  con-  that  no  forms  can  ever  be  devised 
sciences  with  the  phraseology  in  which  which  will  really  bar  the  entrance  of 
those  formulas  are  expressed.  The  the  mercenary  and  the  unscrupulous." 
difierence  between  them  and  thou-  Still,  in  the  present  state  of  religious 
sands  of  attached  laity  and  clergy  in  feeling  so  jealously  alive  to  innovation, 
our  own  church  is  verbal  rather  tlian  we  feel  that  it  would  be  unwise  to  at- 
real,  but  still  it  is  a  difference  which  tempt  the  obliteration  of  any  part  of 
renders  their  continued  "dichostasy"  the  rraycr  Book,  or  to  propose  more 
not  a  matter  of  choice,  or  wilfulness,  extensive  changes  than  wnat  are  in- 
or  dislike  of  unity,  but  of  hard,  inex-  eluded  in  a  less  stringent  subscription 
orable,  and  most  crievous  necessity,  and  a  few  relaxing  rubrics. 
And  hence  we  feel  compelled  to  ask.  Such  a  rubric  is  imperatively  re- 
call the  assembled  wisdom  of  the  quired  for  the  catechism  on  the  grounds 
Church  devise  no  means  whereby  of  truth  and  honesty,  d  the  children 
honest,  conscientious  scruples,  such  as  of  Dissenters  are  to  be  admitted  into 
these,  which  are  rather  to  be  respected  our  schools.  What  can  be  more  in- 
than  ulamed,  may  be  removed  1  Is  less  applicable  to  the  child  of  a  Baptist — 
indulgence  to  be  accorded  to  our  fel-  or,  indeed,  to  any  child  which  has  been 
low  Unristians  at  home  than  to  our  baptized  without  sponsors — than  the 
brethren  in  America  1  Are  Dissenters,  second  question — "  Whogaveyou  that 
before  they  are  permitted  to  join  our  name]"  with  its  corresponding  answer 
communion,  to  oe  compelled  to  give  — "My  godfather  and  godmother  in 
their  "assent  and  consent"  to  forms  my  baptism"?  If  the  admirable  sug- 
from  which  Churchmen  on  the  op-  gestion  thrown  out  by  the  Bishop  of 

I)osite  side  of  the  Atlantic  have  been  bt.  David's  were  carried  into  effect  by 

ougrelievied — forms,  be  it  remember-  a  rubric  eiyoining  that  childien  un- 

ed,  unknown  to  the  Church  for  twelve  baptized,  or  baptized  without  spon- 

centuries,  and  only  introduced  in  an  sors,  shall  be  tiiught  those  parts  of  the 

age  when  corruption  universally  pre-  catechism  only  which  relate  to  the 

vailed  ?  Let  a  rtoyal  Commission  and  Creed,  the  Lord's  Prayer,  and  the  Ten 

a  National  Synod,  if  they  are  ever  Commandments,  this  anomaly  would 

allowed  to  meet,  take  these  inquiries  be  done  away  with,  as  well  as  an  irri- 

into  consideration,  and  strive  to  win  tating  source  of  contention  between 

bade  to  the  Churcn  the  many  excel-  the  Committee  of  Council  on  Educa- 

lent  men  whom  a  too  exacting  rule  tion  and  the  National  Society,  whose 

has  driven  into  Dissent.    The  thing  regulations  must  then  of  necessity  be 

has  been  done :  it  may  be  done  again,  adapted  to  the  higher  obligations  of 

if  undertaken  in  a  conciliatory  spirit,  the  rubric 
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come  to  us  with  all  the  weight  of  in-  allowance  to  such  as  held  the  funda- 
spired  authority,  commands  us  to  re-  mental  truths  of  the  Gospel  "Those 
ceive  those  that  are  weak  in  the  faith,  holy  men"  (who  drew  up  the  articles) 
but  not  to  doubtful  disputations,  says  Heylin,  "did  prudently  discover 
Moreover,  there  is  the  highest  pre-  that  differences  in  judgment  would 
cedent  in  the  first  Council  held  at  unavoidably  happen  in  the  Church, 
Jerusalem  for  taking  up  this  question  and  were  loth  to  unchurch  any  and 
in  a  liberal  and  comprehensive  spirit,  drive  them  off  from  ecclesiastical  com- 
When  the  Apostles  came  together  to  munion  ^or  petty  differences,  which 
consult  about  healing  a  division,  wcces-  made  them  pen  the  articles  in  com- 
sanj  thmgs  were  all  they  required  as  prehensive  words,  to  take  in  all  who 
terms  of  communion,  differing  in  the  branches  meet  in  the 

Surely  the  way  to  reconciliation  is  root  of  the  same  religion." 
not  barred  for  ever  against  a  people  However,  as  every  proposal  to  mo- 
who  unhesitatingly  accept  our  Engbsh  dify,  or  leave  out,  or  permit  the  dia- 
Bible  and  English  Litiu-gy.  and  whose  use  of  the  obnoxious  passages  has 
only  scruples,  of  a  strictly  religious  been  stigmatized  as  a  tampering  with 
character,  are  against  a  few  phrases  doctrine,  let  us  dispassionately  inquire 
in  the  occasional  Offices.  One  quotes  what  grounds  there  are  for  the  accu- 
with  pleasure  such  a  sentiment  as  this  sation.  It  is  perhaps  not  generally 
from  the  pen  of  a  distinguished  Dis-  known  that  the  Church  of  England 
Renter.  "There  is  no  fear,"  says  Mr.  has  abrcady,  in  effect,  pronounced  an 
Binney,  "  of  the  beautiful  Liturgy  of  opinion  that  a  relaxation  of  the  points 
the  Church  of  England  being  tam-  in  dispute  does  by  no  means  involve 
pered  with  by  her  true  and  loving  the  sacrifice  of  any  essential  truth 
children— a  service  which,  for  myself.  When  the  American  Church  expunged 
I  have  once  and  again  acknowledged,  the  form  of  absolution  in  the  visita- 
that  I  seldom  hear  devoutly  and  ap-  tion  service,  and  discontinued  the  use 
propriately  conducted  without  tears,  of  the  Athanasian  Creed,  and  allowed 
Jiut  that  tlie  Offices  should  be  reform-  an  alternative  formula  in  the  ordinal 
ed  "—ay,  there  it  is,  where  the  shoe  for  priests,  and  considerably  modified 
pinches.  Now  we  are  sadly  afraid  we  the  baptismal  services,  the  Arch- 
shall  be  accused  of  heresy,  and  yet  we  bishops  and  Bishops  of  the  English 
unhesitatingly  avow  our  opinion  that  Church,  after  the  most  mature  deli- 
it  would  be  better  to  sanction  their  beration,not  only  did  not  refuse  com- 
marrying  theh:  own  people  in  their  munion  with  her  on  that  account,  but 
own  way,  and  burying  them  with  what  testified  the  highest  confidence  in  her 
religious  ceremomes  they  choose,  and  fidelity  by  the  bestowal  of  an  Apos- 
to  suffer  them  to  baptize  their  children  tolically-derived  Episcopate.  lYue 
with  unpremeditated  prayers,  should  there  was  at  first  some  little  demur' 
they  so  prefer  it,  provided  only  it  was  to  remove  which  the  brethren  on  the 
done  with  the  element  of  water  in  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic  made  a 
name  of  the  Trinity,  than  that  for  solemn  asseveration  that  "they  neither 
these  causes  we  should  any  longer  had  departed  nor  proposed  to  depart 
consent  to  the  exclusion  of  othei-wise  from  the  doctrines  of  the  Church  of 
orthodox  Nonconfonnists  from  the  England,"  and  that  "they  had  made 
pale  of  the  National  Church.  no  alterations  or  omissions  in  the  Book 

It  is  useless  to  urge  in  reply,  that  a  of  Common  Prayer  but  such  as  were 
variety  of  sentiments  on  such  sacred  calculated  to  remove  objections  which 
things  as  sacraments  cannot,  for  a  it  appeared  more  conducive  to  union 
moment,  be  tolerated,  because  it  has  and  general  content  to  obviate  than 
been  decided  on  the  highest  authority,  to  dispute."  Nevertheless,  in  deference 
that  the  Church  of  England,  ever  to  the  remonstrances  of  the  English 
since  the  Reformation  has  allowed  a  prelates,  they  restored  the  Nicene 
wide  latitude  of  opinion,  and  it  is  evi-  Creed,  and  an  article  which  they  had 
dent  to  all  men  that  there  is  as  great  expunged  from  the  Apostles',  but  per- 
a  divergence  between  the  Dean  of  sisted  m  theu- refusal  to  sanction  even 
Ripon  and  the  Bishop  of  Exeter  as  the  discretional  use  of  the  Athana- 
there  is  between  either  of  them  and  sian.  These  facts  are  adduced  not 
Mr.  Binney.  Nay^  not  only  so,  but  by  any  means  that  the  Church  of 
it  was  the  intention  of  the  Church  England  should  be  thereby  incited  to 
from  the  first  to  afford  this  reasonable    reject  an  ancient  creed  held  by  all 
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taken  and  carried  on  with  fervent 
supplications  from  the  whole  Church 
for  die  Holy  Spirit  to  inspire  them 
with  wisdom  and  preside  over  their 
deUbraations.  It  may,  after  all,  be  but 
a  gorgeous  and  illusoiy  dream; but 
we  pi^ure  to  ourselves  as  the  crown- 
ing result,  a  more  solemnlv  imi>res- 
sive  ritual,  less  complicated  services, 
daily  prayer  in  every  town,  weekly 
almsgiving  in  ev&j  Church,  crowds 
of  earnest  communicants,  the  careless 
masses  inured  back  to  the  sanctuary; 
Sabbaths  no  longer  shamelesslv  pro- 
filed ;  ten  thousands  of  loving  hearts 


brought  again  to  beat  in  unison;  a 
happ;^  fusion  of  the  two  greatparties 
of  mgh  Church  and  Low  Cnurch; 
the  most  earnest  Evangelical  preach- 
ing, such  as  that  of  Dr.  McNeile.  in 
Chester  Cathedral,  with  sublime  cno- 
ral  services  as  in  the  Parish  Church 
of  Leeds;  and  the  settlement  of  a 
comprehensive  National  Church,  not 
on  tne  quicksands  of  German  Ration- 
alism, but  on  the  rock  of  infallible 
truth,  cemented  by  the  warm  affeo- 
tionsof  all  the  good,  And  wise,  and  true 
in  the  land. 


THE  LADY  OT  LA.  GABATE.* 


It  is  now-a-days  not  merely  pleasant, 
but  a  positive  relief  to  meet  with  a 
writer  of  poetoy,  who  imitates  no  one, 
and  would  have  been  precisely  what 
she  is,  had  Tenn^n  never  wntten  a 
line.  The  individuality  of  this  poem 
is  perfect  There  is  no  obtrusion  of 
seu,  and  yet  you  cannot  foiget  who 
the  relator  of  the  story  is.  Thefusion 
of  the  writer  in  the  heroine  is  quite 
unconscious,  and  yet  it  imparts  a 
fiiigi^Ur  sense  of  truth  and  depth  un- 
attainable without  it  Where,  in  this 
true  story  of  LaGaraye,  Mrs.  Norton 
deals  with  feelings,  she  is  declara- 
tory rather  than  desoriptiye,andopens 
out  a  picture  of  womanly  sorrow,  and 
of  the  transition  or  rather  sublimation 
of  character  and  affections,  smgular 
in  its  tender  grace  and  colouring,  and 
quite  marvellous  inthepre-Raphaelite 
pencilling  of  its  details 

There  is  nowhere  a  more  delicate 
and  touchinganal^aisof  female  sorrow 
and  of  that  feminine  jealousy,  not 
vulgar  doubt  and  passion,  no  re- 
proachfdl  suspicion  of  the  beloved 
one's  faith  ana  love^  but  the  untold 
forebodings  of  a  mmd  darkened  l^ 
the  melandioly  distrust  of  the  old 
charm  in  which  that  allegiance  was 
made  lighter  than  liberty  itself,  and 
needed  not  the  sad  anziliair  of  pity. 

The  dedication  to  the  Marquis  of 
Lansdowne  betn^  the  saddened  and 
retrospeetiye  feeling  that  pervades  the 
poem,  and,  rightly  lead,  supplies  a 


key  to  much  of  its  beauty  and  melan- 
choly. 

'*  The  joy  that  badded  on  my  own  yonth'i 
bloom, 
When  life  wore  itm  a  gloiy  and  a  gioM, 
Is  hidden  from  me  in  the  silent  tomb ; 
Smiting  with  prematore  nnnatnral  lose. 

So  that  my  very  sonl  is  wrung  with  pain. 
Meeting  old  friends  whom  most  I  love  to 


Where  are  the  yomger  lives,  since  these 

remain? 
I  weep  the  eyes  that  shonld  have  wept 

forme! 

But  all  the  more  I  ding  to  those  who 

speak 
Like  thee,  in  tones  nnaltered  by  my 

change; 
Greeting  my  saddened  glance,  and  faded 

cheek 
With  the  same  welcome  that  seemed  sweet 

and  strange 

In  eariy  days :  when,  I  of  gifts  made  pnmd. 
That  ooold  the  notice  A  such  men  be- 

goile. 
Stood  listening  to  thee  in  some  brilliant 

crowd, 
THth  the  warm  triumph  of  a  yonthfol 

smile. 

Oh !  little  now  remains  of  aU  that  was ! 
Even  for  this  gift  of  linking  messnrsd 

words, 
My  heart  oft  qnestiona,  with  disooonged 

panse, 
Does   music  Unger  in   the   '^ff^kwiing 

chords? 


•  «  The  Lad^  of  La  Qazaye.**   By  the  Hon.  Vi%*  Norton.    MacmiHan  and  Co., 
Ifoodon* 
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Our  limits  will  only  allow  a  very    It  is  stated,  that  out  of  every  two  Imn- 
few  observations  on  the  Baptismal    dred  and  eighty-five  persons  ordained 
Offices.    Suffice  it  to  say,  first,  that    by  the  late  Bishop  Griswold  of  the 
no  reasonable  objections  can  be  ad-    Eastern  diocese,  two  hundred  and 
vanced  against  the  same  relaxations    seven  had  come  from  other  denomina- 
being  allowed  to  Dissenters,  willing    tions."    So  that  the  Archbishop  of 
to  conform  to  the  Church  at  home,    York  is  certainly  mistaken  in  suppos- 
that  have  been  already  conceded  to    ing  that  nothing  but  the  surrender  of 
our  own  brethren  in  America ;  second-    infant  baptism  would  satisfy  the  Bap- 
ly,  that  a  Church  which  can  tolerate    ti6t,orthe  abandonment  of  Episcopacy 
Calvinists  and  Anninians,  and  cherish    the  Independent.    The  very  desire,  if 
within  its  bosom  schools  so  conflicting    cordially  expressed,  to  meet  the  diffi- 
in  sentiment  as  those  of  the  Record    culties  and  obviate  the  scniples  of 
and  the  Ghiardmn,  must  make  up  its    pious  Nonconformists,  could  not  fail 
mind  to  the  logical  necessity  of  toler-    to  obtain  a  kindly  response.    Cariias 
ating  those  who  hold  diverse  views  as    qiue  vincit  omnia  et  sine  qua  non 
to  the  effects  of  infant  baptism.    If    valent  omnia.     The  world  is  wear>' 
Dissenters  were  relieved  from  the  ne-    of  strife,  and  ever  yearns  with  increas- 
cessity  of  pronouncing  every  child    ing  earnestness  for  unity  and  peace, 
regenerate,  and  permitted  to  be  spon-    It  cannot  be  that  we  shall  now  be  so 
sors  for  their  own  children — the  ob-    unreasonable  as-to  ask  Dissenters  to 
stacles  which  to  the  minds  of  the  most    give  up  all  for  which  they  and  their 
religious  of  them  are  now  insuperable    fathers  so  zealously  contended,  and 
would  be  so  far  removed  as  to  render    acknowledge  that  the  fault  of  sepa- 
their  return  to  the  Church  easy  and    ration  was  wholly  and  entirely  their 
pleasant.    The  testimony  of  experi-    own.    No :  it  is  our  duty  to  make  tlic 
ence  warrants  the  confident  anticipa-    first  advances,  to  reconsider  our  hasty 
tion  that  the  losses  which  she  has   judgments,  to  take  a  complete  and  not 
suffered  from  the  defection  of  those    a  partial  view  of  things,  to  relax  im- 
who  have  gone  over  to  Rome,  and    necessary  restrictions,  and  to  lay  no 
those  who  have  lapsed  into  infidelity,    greater  burdens  upon  the  conscience 
would  be  more  than  counterbalanced    than  such  as  the  Apostles  eiyoined, 
by  the  accession  of  thousands  of  the    even  necessary  things.  And  certainly 
truest,  and  gentlest,  and  worthiest    we  have  no  right  to  mix  up  in  this 
spirits  in  the  nation.  Sec  how  the  wise    question  the  scruples  of  honest  Non- 
toleration  of  the  American  Church    conformists  with  the  non-scruples  of 
has  led  multitudes  of  wanderers  back    those,  "whether  within  or  without 
sigain  to  her  fold.    Dr.  Wilson,  Pro-    the  pale  of  the  Church,"  who  under- 
fessor  of  Moral  and  Intellectual  Phi-    mine  the  very  foundations  of  the  faith, 
losophy  and  of  History  in  Geneva    The  position  of  the  two  parties  is,  ^o<o 
College,  declares  in  his  able  work  en-    c<^lo,  different.    On  the  one  side  we 
titled,  "The  Church  Identified,"  that    have  persons  perhaps  of  too  great 
"it  is  nothing  unusual  to  see  congre-    tenderness  of  conscience — on  the  other 
gations  of  a  very  good  size  made  up    side  fierce  ungovernable  men,  "whom 
entirely  of  persons  who  have  been    no  fetters  can  bind." 
gathered  in  from  the  surrounding  dc;       Other  reflections  might  be  added  to 
nominations.  A  comparison  of  statis-    these,  but  enough  has  been  brought 
tics  shows,  that  in  our  oldest  and  most    forward  to  show  what  deeply  import- 
established  con^gations,  even  about    ant  questions  affectine  the  United 
one-fourth  of  the  annual  admissions    Church  can  be  pleaded  in  justifica- 
to  our  Communion  are  persons  who    tion  of  the  step  which  the  Irish  Pre- 
have  belonged  to  some  of  the  Protestant    lates  have  taken.    If  these  questions 
sects.  And,  besides,  all  the  clergy  that    are  ever  to  come  to  a  determination 
we  raise  among  ourselves — and  the    it  can  only  be  with  the  assent  and  co- 
proportion  of  our  young  men  who  in-    operation  of  the  whole  Church ;  and 
cline  to  the  ministry  is  very  ^eat —    therefore  no  method  seems  so  safe, 
probably  not  less  than  two-thirds  of   convenient,  and  accordant  with  former 
all  we  have  were  brought  up  in  some    precedent  as  to  refer  them  in  the  first 
of  the  surrounding  sects,  and  about    instance  to  a  judiciously  selected  Com- 
one-third  had  been  trained  for  and    mission,  and  afterwards  to  a  National 
actually  entered  the  ministry  among    Council.    "We  have  no  fears  as  to  the 
them  before  they  sought  it  among  us.    issue  of  their  labours,  if  only  under- 


1862.] 


The  Lady  (tfZa  &arape. 


163 


but  with  a  rdigioitt  literalilrf  Bet 
down  just  as  they  are. 

Somethilig  of  thk  reali^,  as  well 
as  of  the  semiixieht  of  the  we,  is,  ho 
doubt,  diie  to  the  tone  of  the  writet^s 
minc[— a  profound  sympathy  with 
the  grief,  and  a  special  one  with  the 
consolation  of  her  story. 

The  Count  de  La  Graraye  is  a  fine 
portrait  of  the  noblessQ  who  spe^t 
their  lives  upon  their  estates,  aihon^ 
the  honourable  traditions  of  old 
French  chiVahr,  untainted  by  Court 
profligacy  and  naidnees  of  heart — ^r^- 
fined,  honoun^ble,  brave,  and  charit- 
able—a  type  taref  and  still  rarer  as 
the  Bevoiutdon  approached. 

"  And  meny  is  it  in  his  spacious  halls ; 
Cheerful  the  host,  whatever  st>ort  befalls, 
Cheeifnl  and  courteous,  full  of   manly 

His  heiut^s  frank  wdoome  wii^en  in  his 

face; 
So  eager,  that  his  pleasure  never  cloys, 
But  glad  to  share  whatever  he  enjoys : 
Rich,  liberal,  gaily  dressed,  of  noble  mein, 
Clear  eyes, — ^furf  curving  month, — and 

brow  serene; 
Master  of  speech  in  many  a  foreign 

tongue, 
And  famed  for  feats  of  arm^  although  so 

young. 
Dexterous  in  fencing,  skilled  in  horse- 
manship— 
His  voice  and  hand  preferred  to  spur  or 

whip; 
Quick  at  a  Jest  and  smiling  repartee. 
With  a  sweet  laugh  thJit  totmded  frank 

and  free; 
But  holding  satire  an  accurst  thing, 
A  poisoned  ja^din  or  a  serpent's  sting ; 
Pitiful  to  jthe  poor :  of  coura|e  high ; 
A  soul  thai  6oi]M  all  tnrhsoffiU  dify: 
GentU  to  woineh;  reverent  to  did  age; 
What  fhofe,  ydung  GlAnd;  donld  Aen's 

estetah  enp^? 
What  mor^  be  giveii  to  bless  thine  earthly 

state, 
Sivfl  Lore, — ^wBch  still  hiust  erowii  the 

hapi>{esi  fi<^; 
Lore,'  tiierefoHs  came,— that  sulibeam 

Kt  his  life, 
And  whete  he  wooed,  he  won,  a  ^tle 

wife 
Bom,  like  hiinself,  of  lineage  brave  and 

good; 
And  like  himself,  of  warm  and  ea^r 

mtjodj 
Glad  to  share  gladness,  pleasure  to  im- 
part. 
With  dancing  spfrita  and  a  tender  heart" 

The  fev  lines  describing  the  kdy's 
shaTQ  in. his  field  sports— "She  was 
not  bold  from  boldness,  out  from 
love"— are  exquisite. 


**  Pleased  too  to  abate  the  manlier  sports 

which  made 
Thd  joy  of  his  young  hours.    No  more 

afraid 
Of  danger,  than  the  seabltd,  used  to  soar 
From  the  high  rocks  above  the  oeean*s 

roar, 
Which  dips  its  slant  wing  in  the  wave's 

idiitecreaii 
And  deems  the  foamy  undulations,  rest** 

The  Qourt  of  the  chateau  is  all 
astir  with  animated  preparation  for 
the  chase,  amid  which  we  first  behold 
the  lady  thus : — 

*^Like    a    sweet  picture  doth  the  lady 
.      stand, 

Still  blushing  as  she  bows ;  one  tiny  hand 
Hid  by  a  pearl-embroidered  gauntlet, 

holds 
Her  whip,  and  her  long  robe's  exuberant 

folds. 
The  other  hand  is  bare,  and  from  her  eytts 
Shades  now  and  then  the  sun,  or  softly 

Ues, 
With  a  caressing  touch,  upon  the  neck 
Of  the  dear  gloa^  steed  aha  loves  to  d6ck 
With  saddle- housings  worked  in  golden 

thread. 
And  golden  bands  upon  his  noble  head. 
White  is  the  little  hand  whose  taper  An- 
gers 
Smoothe  his  fine  coat, — and  stUl  the  lady 

lingers. 
Leaning  against  his  side;  nor  lifts  her 

head, 
But  gently  turns  as  gathering  foot(>te[is 

tread; 
Reminding  you  of  doves  with  shifting 

throats. 
Brooding  in  sunshine  by  their  sheltering 

coted. 
tinder  her  plumM  hat  her  wealth  of 

curls 
I'alls  down  in  golden  links  among  her 

pearls, 
And  tlie  rich  purple  of  her  velvet  vest 
Slims  the  young  waist,  and  rounds  the 

graceful  breast" 

The  course  of  life  at  La  Garaye, 

"ciikless,  but  not  impure,"  among 
niraj  sports  and  festive  gaieties,  is 
stetched  with  the  touch  of  Wotiver- 
nians  or  Watteau.  Biit  there  is  some- 
tliiiig  Inl^Ler  aud  finer  in  this — 

'^  'I'fiey.  woke  to  gladness  as  the  momihg 
,      brok^; 
Their  very  voices  kept,  iihene*er  tiky 

spoke, 
4  ring  of  joy,  a  harmony  of  life, 
ThA  niade  you  bless  the  husband  and 

the  wife. 
And  ever^  day  the  cardea$  festal  thrangi 
And  every  night  tbe  dance  and  feast  and 

aong, 

II* 
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Tet)  itfaiid,  I  feel  not  that  all  power  is 
fled. 

While  of ering  to  thee,  for  the  kindly 
.      yeara, 

The  intangible  gift  of  thought,  whose 
silver  thread 

Iteaven  keeps  untarnished  by  our  bit- 
terest tears. 

SOf  in  the  brooding  calm  that  follows  woe, 
This  tale  of  La  Garaye  I  fain  would  tell, 
As,  when  some  earthly  storm  hath  ceased 

to  blow; 
And  the  huge  ini)hnting  sea  hath  ceased 

io  dw^l 

After  the  maddening  wrecking  and  the 

roar, 
The  wild  high  dash,  the  moa^iing  sad 

retreat, 
Some  cold  slow  wave  creeps  faintly  to 

the  shore. 
And  leaves  a  white  shell  at  the  gazer's 

feet." 

The  "prologue"  is  in  the  samespirit 
RuinB  and  their  associations,  a  picture 
and  a  moral  The  Picture  so  oreezy 
and  fragrant  and  rich  withal,  with  its 
insect  hilm  and  ivy  rustle,  and  its  dim 
and  holy  isolation,  the  moral  suggested 
rather  than  spoken  —  "Vamty  of 
vanities"— heara  clear  and  plaintiye 
(no  scoff  or  pynicism  here!)  "like 
music  on  the  waters." 

**  Ruins !  a  charin  is  in  the  word. 
It  makes  us  smile,  it  makes  us  sigh, 
Tis  like  the  note  Of  some  spring  bird 
Recalling  other  springs  g^ne  by. 
And  other  woodnotes  which  we  heard 
tlTith  bome  sweet  face  in  some  green  lane, 
And  never  can  so  hear  again ! 
Ruihs !  they  were  not  desolate 
To  ns,  the  ruins,  we  remember : 
£arly  we  came  atid  lingered  late. 
Through  bright  July,  or  rich  September ; 
With  young  coihpanions  wild  with  glee, 
We  feasted  'neath  some  spreading  tree-^ 
And  looked  into  their  laughing  eyes. 
And  mocked  tne  echo  for  replies. 
Oh!  eyes — and  ^iles — and  days  of  yore. 
Can  nothing  your  delight  restore  ? 
Return  I 

Return?  in  vain  we  listen ; 
Those  voices  have  been  lost  to  earth! 
Our  hearts  may  throb,  our  eyes  may 

gUsten, 
Hieyll  call  no  more  (n  love  or  mirth, 
{"of,  tike  i,  child  sent  out  to  play. 
Our  youth  hath  had  its  holiday, 
And  sllehce  dee^ns  where  we  stand 
Lone  as  in  some  foreign  land, 
Where  our  language  fs  not  spoken, 
And  none  know  our  hearts  are  broken. 
Iluins!  how  we  loved  them  then ! 
How  we  loved  the  haunted  glen 
Which  gr^  towto  overlook, 
Mirrored  in  the  glassy  brook. 


How  we  dreaned,  and  liow  we  giiMied, 
Looking  np  with  eaniest  i^ances, 
Where  the  blaek  crow  built  itb  nest, 
And  we  built  our  wild  romanpei } 
tVacing  in  the  crumbled  dweUiiUf, 
!^ygone  tales  of  no  one's  telling  r 

"Now  a  song,  high  «p  and  dear, 
Like  a  lark's,  enchants  the  ear; 
Or  some  happy  face  looks  down. 
Looking,  oh  1  so  fresh  and  fair^ 
Wearing  youjth*s  most  glorious  crowii, 
One  rich  braid  of  golden  hair. 
Or  two  hearts  that  wildly  beat, 
And  two  ^r  of  eager  feet. 
Linger  in  the  turret's  bend, 
As  they  side  by  side  ascend. 
For  the  momentary  bliss 
Of  a  lover's  stolen  kiss ; 
And  emerge  into  the  shining 
Of  that  summer  day's  declining. 
Disengaging  clasping  hands 
As  they  meet  their  comrade  bands, 
With  the  smile  that  lately  hovend, 
r&Iaking  lips'  and  eyes  so  bright,) 
And  the  blush  which  darkness  covered 
Mantling  stiU  in  roey  l^t!** 

The  stoiy  is  literally  true.  Itsind- 
dents  are  few.  but  most  affectiiig ;  and 
Mrs.  Norton  Iuib,  with  a  reverence  for 
its  sad  reality,  in  which  taste  and 
feeling  will  equally  sympathise,  re- 
fused to  tamper  with  its  delicate  and 
simple  outline.  She  has  interpolated 
and  omitted  nothing ;  but  the  mellow 
and  tender  liffhts  in  which  it  is  exhi- 
bited are  all  ner  own.  .Not  onlf  tlie 
material  bat  the  mental  world  of  ^  its 
chief  actora  returns  at  her  musical 
summons  to  lifa  motion,  and  ooloitn 
The  roofless  cnateau,  the  tsngM 
brake,  and  desolated  gardens,  the  void 
and  silent  courts,  and  dismantled  gate* 
piers,  forget  the  ruin  and  neglect  of 
a  hundred  ^ears.  and  rise  and  expand 
in  the  music  and  glories  oi  il  hj-^gotoB 
spring.  With  a  power  much  rarer^ 
and,  to  an  intelligent  reader,  far  more 
striking^  she  revives,  perfaap»  oteate% 
the  feenngs  whoee  exquisite  colouring 
and  gradations  constitute  the  6hi^ 
and  peculiar  charm  of  the  poem. 

The  same  spirit  of  teaUty^  which  is 
one  striking  chaiactdristic.  of  this 
graceful  volume,  is  disotonible  in  the 
sketches  from  Mrs.  Nortoh's  own 
hand,  which  acoompant  its  ^uige^ 
The  two  views—one  of  ike  msos  of 
the  chateau,  the  other  of  the  tall  tyy- 
mantled  piers  of  its  jptewav—strike 
the  sense  at  oiice,  as  a  literal  and 
flimde  tiianscrlpt  of  aotflal  thii]|;s, 
neither  idealized,  nor  improved  ifpoii, 
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Kerer  again  could  she,  when  Claud  re- 
turned 
After  brief  absence^  and  her  fond  heart 

yearned 
To  iee  hie  earnest  eyes  with  upward 

glancing, 
Qrset  her  known  windoira,  even  while 

yet  advancing — 
Fly  with  light  footsteps  down  the  great 

hall  stair, 
And  give  him  welcome  in  the  open  air 
As  though  she  were  too  glad  to  see  him 

come. 
To  wait  tUl  he  should  enter  happy  home, 
And   there,    qnick-bieathing,    glowing, 

sparkHng,  stand ; 
His  arm  round  her  slim  waist — hand 

locked  in  hand — 
The  mutual  kiss  exchanged  of  happy 

greeting, 
That  needs  no  secrecy  of  lovers*  meeting ; 
While  giving  welcome,  also,  in  their  way, 
Her  dogs  toked  rustling  round  him, 

wild  with  play. 
And  voices  called,  and  hasty  steps  replied; 
And  the  sleek  fiery  steed  was  led  aside, 
And  the  gray  seneschal  came  forth  and 

smiled, 
Who  held  him  in  his  arms  whUe  yet  a 

child; 
And  cheery  jinglings  from  unfastened 

doors, 
And  vaulted  echoes  throogli  long  cor- 
ridors. 
And  distant  bdls  that  thrill  along  the 

wires, 
Andstir  of  logs  that  heap  up  autumn  fires. 
Crowned  the  glad  eager  bustle  that  makes 

known 
Themaster's  stepisonhistbreshold-sUmeP 

^  This  is  the  life  whose  dreadful  dawn  must 

rise 
When  the  night  lifts,  within  whose  gloom 

she  lies : 
Hope,  on  whose  lingering  help  she  leaned 

so  late. 
Struck  from  her  clinging  by  the  sword  of 

fate: 
That  wild  word  ^yevxb,  to  her  shrinking 

gaze, 
Seems  written  on  the  wall  in  fiery  rays. 
Never  1    Our  helpless  changeful  natures 

shrink 
Before  that  word,  as  from  the  gravels  cold 

brink! 
Set  us  a  term,  whereto  we  must  endure. 
And  you  shall  find  our  crown  of  patience 

sure; 
But  the  irrevocable  smites  us  down — 
Helpless  we  lie  before  the  eternal  frown ; 
Waters  of  Marah  whelm  the  bHnded  soul, 
Stifle  the  heart,  and  drown  our  self-eon- 

troL 
So  when  she  heaxd  the  grave  physician 

speak, 
Horror  crept  through  her  veins,  who,  faint 

and  weak, 


And  tortured  by  all  motion,  jret  had  lain 
With  a  meek  cheerfulness  that  conquered 

pain. 
Hoping,  till  that  dark  hour.    Give  back 

the  hope. 
Though  years  rise  sad  with  intervening 

scope! 
Scarce  can  those  radiant  eyes  with  sickly 

stare 
Tet  comprehend  that  sentence  of  de- 
spair; 
Crooked  and  sick  for  ever  1 — crooked  and 

sick! 
She,  in  whose  veins  the  passionate  blood 

ran  quick 
As  leaps  the  rivulet  from  the  mountain 

height, 
Tliat  dsjaces  rippling  into  summer  light ; 
She,  on  wboee  ciieek  the  rich  bloom  alwasrs 

staid. 
And  only  deepened  to  a  lovelier  shade ; 
She,  whose  fleet  limbs  no  exercise  ooiJd 

tire, 
When  wild  hill-dimbing  wooed  her  spirit 

higher ! 
Knell  not  above  her  bed  thisfuneral  chime, 
Bid  her  be  prisoner  for  a  certain  time ; 
Tell  her  blsmk  years  must  waste  in  that 

changed  home. 
But  not  for  ever — ^not  for  life  to  come ; 
Let  infinite  torture  be  her  daily  guest. 
But  set  a  term,  beyond  which  shiUl  be  rest. 
In  vain !  she  sees  that  trembling  fountain 

rise, 
Tears  of  compassion  in  an  old  man's  eyes ; 
And  in  low  pitying  tones  again  he  tdls 
The  doom  that  souods  to  her  like  funeral 

bells. 
Lohg  on  his  face  her  wistful  gaze  she  kept. 
Then  dropped  her  head,  and  ^dly  moaned 

and  wept, 
Shivering  through  every  limb,  as  light- 

niog  thought 
Smote  her  with  all   the  endless   ruin 

wrought 
Never  to  be  a  mother ! — never  give 
Another  life  bqrond  her  own  to  live- 
Never  to  see  her  husband  bless  their  child, 
Thii^king  (dear  blessed  tiionght!)  like 

him  it  smiled ; 
Never  again  with  Claud  to  walk  or  ride, 
Partake  his  pleasures  with  aidajrf  ol  pride ; 
Butceasefromalloompanionahipsoshared, 
And  only  have  the  hours  his  pity  spared. 
His  pity — ah  I  his  pity,  would  it  prove 
As  warm  and  lasting  as  admiring  love? 
Or  would  her  petty  joys*  late  spoken  doom 
Cany  the  great  Joy  with  them  to  joy's 

tomb? 
Would  all  the  hopea  of  life  at  once  take 

wing?— 
The  thought  went  through  her  with  a 

secret  sting, 
And  she  repeated,  with  a  moaning  cry— 
'Better  to  die,  ohl  God,  *twere  best  to 

iHe!*** 

How  this  shadow  is  refleated  upon 
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Shared  inth  young  boon  oompamonB, 
marked  the  time 

As  with  a  carillon's  exulting  chime; 

Where  those  two  entered,  gloom  passed 
out  of  sight, 

Chased  by  the  glow  of  their  intense  de- 
light" 

This  chase,  for  which  we  saw  the 
Lad  v  about  to  mount,  is  doomed  to 
be  her  last  A  torrent  intercepts 
their  eourse— the  Count  clears  it — 
vainly,  with  Yoiceand  gesture,  warning 
her  back. 

"  In  vain :  the  pleasant  voice  she  loved  so 

well 
Feebly  re-echoed  through  that  dreadful 

ddl, 
The  voice  that  was  the  mumc  of  her  home 
Shouted  in  vain  across  that  torrent's  foam. 
He  saw  her,  pausing  on  the  bank  above ; 
Saw, — ^like  a  dreadful  vision  of  his  love, — 
That  dazzling  dream  stand  on  the  edge 

of  death : 
Saw  it — and  stared — and  prayed — and 

held  his  breath. 
Bright  shone  the  Autumn  sun  on  wood 

and  plain ; 
On  the  steed's  glossy  flanks  and  flowing 

mane; 
On  the  wfld  silver  of  the  rushing  brook  ; 
On  his  wife's  smiling  and  triumphant 

look; 
Bright  waved  against  the  sky  her  wind- 
tost  plume 
Bright    on    her    freshened    cheek    the 

healthy  bloom, — 
Oh !  all  bright  things,  how  could  ye  end 

in  doom  ?*' 

The  Countess  and  her  pidfrey  fall 
headlong  from  the  overhanging  oank 
into  the  stream.  Every  line  m  the 
description  of  the  Count's  frantic 
struggle  to  reach  her,  quivers  and 
tugs  with  an  agony  of  energy.  He 
does  reach  her— 

>' He's  with  her!    Is  he  dyfaig  too?    His 

blood 
Beats  no  more  to  and  fro.    His  abstract 

mood 
Weighs  like  a  nightmare.      Something 

well  he  knows 
Is  horrible,  and  still  the  horror  grows ; 
But  what  it  is,  or  how  it  came  to  pass. 
Or  why  he  lies  half  fainting  on  the  grass, 
Or  what  he  strove  to  clutch  at  in  his  fall, 
Or  why  he  had  no  power  for  help  to  c^— 
This  is  confused  and  lost" 

So  the  lady,  all  but  lifeless,  is  con- 
veyed to  the  chateau.  There  after 
long  suffering  she  so  far  recovers  that 
her  life  is  no  lonfler  in  danger.  But  her 
reprieve  is  a  sad  one.    Henceforward 


that  which  from  some  one  fated 
hour  and  misadventure  befalls  many 
another  mortal,  has  befiEdlen  the  Lady 
of  La  Cara^^e;  and  though  life  goes  on 
—in  a  certson  sense,  the  same  lue— its 
spirit  and  character^  are  changed,  like 
one  of  our  melodies  on  a  sudden 
transposed,  thenceforward  to  move 
slowly  and  wildly,  and  in  a  minor  key. 

**  Long  as  the  vacant  life  trained  idly  by, 
She  pressed  her  pillow  with  a  restless 

sigh— 
*  To-morrow,  surely,  I  shall  stronger  fed ! ' 
To-morrow  1    But  the  slow  ^y%  onward 

steal. 
And  find  her  still  with  feverish  aching 

head — 
Still  cramped  with  pain — still  lingering 

in  her  bed — 
Still  sighing  out  the  tedium  of  the  time — 
Still  listening  to  the  clock's  recurring 

chime. 
As  though  the  very  hours  that  struck 

wen  foes. 
And  might,  but  would  not,  grant  com- 
plete repose, 
Until  the  skilled  physician — sadly  bold 
From  frequent  questioning — ^her  sentence 

told! 
That  no  good  end  could  come  to  her  faint 

yearning — 
That  no  bright  hour  should  see  her  health 

returning; 
That  changeful  seasons — ^not  for  one  dark 

year. 
But  on  through  life — ^must  teach  her  how 

to  bear; 
For  through  all  springs,  with  rainbow- 
tinted  showers, 
And  through  all  summers,  with  their 

wealth  of  flowers. 
And  every  autumn,  with  its  harvest- 
home. 
And  aU  white  winters  of  the  time  to  come, 
Crooked  and  sick  for  ever  she  must  be ; 
Her  life  of  wild  activity  and  glee 
Was  with  the  past — the  future  was  a  life 
Dismal  and  feeble,  full  of  suffering,  rife 
With  chill  denials  of  accustomed  joy, 
Continual  torment,  and  obscure  annoy. 
Blighted  in  all  bloom,  her  withered  frame 
Must  now  inherit  age — ^young  but  in  name. 
Never  could  she,  at  close  of  some  long  day 
Of  pain,  that  strove  with  hope,  exiting 

lay 
A  tiny,  new-bom  infant  on  her  breast, 
And  in  the  soft  lamp's  glimmer  sink  to 

rest; 
The  strange  corporeal  weakness  sweetly 

blent 
With  a  delicious  dream  of  full  content — 
*    With  pride  of  motherhood  and  thankful 

prayers, 
And  a  conf  used  glad  sense  of  novel  cares, 
And  peeps  into  the  future,  brightly  given. 
As  though  her  babels  blue  eyes  turned 

earth  to  heaven  I 
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Recks  o|  tb«  puwr-bj,  who  itands  to 

pniae 
His  f eatherad  smootlmeM  and  his  thrming 

lays, 
^ut  QOic  I  niake  my  moanr-^f  make  my 

moan — 
I  weep  ^e  brightness  los^  the  beanty 

gone; 
jg^nse  now  lading  is  to  faU  l(om  thee, 
Am  the  dead  Iroit  iaUs  blighted  from  the 

tree; 
foe   ^(ee— not   vanished   loveliues»— I 

weep, 
Mjr  befM|tj  yr»»  a  spell  thy  love  to  keep; 
iok  \  b^ye  heard  and  read  how  men  for- 
sake 
'^hen  U^  a^d  teazs  that  gift  of  beauty 

take, 
Nor  care  although  the  heart  they  leave 

may  break  I* 
A  husband's  love  was  there—a  husband's 

love, 
Strong,  oomf  orting,  all  pther  loves  above ; 
On  her  bowed  neck  he  laid  his  tender  hand, 
And  his  voice  steadied  to  his  souI'h  com- 

man^: 

' Oh!  t^ou  mistake  and  unhappy  child, 

StiU  thy  oompUunings,  for  thy  words  are 
wild; 

Thy  beauty,  though  so  perfect,  was  but 
one 

Of  the  bright  ripples  dancing  to  the  sun. 

\Vluch  from  the  hour  I  hop^  to  call  thee 
wife, 

GUnced  down  the  silver  stream  of  happy 
life. 

Whatever  change  Time's  heavy  clouds 
may  make, 

Those  are  the  waters  which  my  thirst 
shall  slake. 

River  of  all  my  hopes  thou  wert  and  art, 

The  current  of  thy  being  bears  my  heart — 

Whether  it  sweep  along  in  shme  or  shade. 

By  barren  rocks,  or  banks  in  flowers  ar- 
rayed, 

Foam  with  the  storm,  or  glide  m  soft  re- 
pose— 

In  that  deep  channel  love  unswerving 

flows !' 

3ut  she  again — *  Alas !  not  from  distrust, 
I  mourn,  dear  Claud,  nor  yet  to  thee  un- 
just. 


Until  thy  path  «M«O0th^  bri^t^crost 

By  some  one  holding  aU  ^at  I  have  lost ; 

Some  one  with  you^ful  eyes,  enchanting 
bright, 

Full  as  the  momi^  of  a  ^quid  light ; 

And  while  my  pale  \x^  stiff  and  sad  re- 
mains, 

Her  smiles  shall  thr^  like  sunbeams 
through  thy  veins : 

I  shall  fade  doifu,  aud  she  with  ^ple  art, 

All  bloom  and  beauty,  dance  into  thy 
heart! 

Then,  then,  my  Clau4,  shall  I— «t  length 
alone — 

Recede  frop  thee  witif  an  nnno^9^  i^qan, 

Sink  where  none  heed  me,  aq^  be  seen  no 


moje. 


»» 


Claud's  eentle  i^d  tender  answer 
follows,  ending  which  he  says — 

"  *  Let  those  who  can  in  transient  loves 

rejoice, 
SUU  to  new  hopes  breathe  forth  sucoeaaive 

sighd — 
Give  me  the  music  of  the  accostomed 

voice. 
And  the  sweet  light  of  long  iamiUar  eyes !' 
He  ceased.    But  she,  for  all  his  fervent 

speech, 
Sighed  as  she  listened.     *  Claud,  I  cannot 

reach 
The  summit  of   the  hope  where  thou 

wottldst  set  me, 
And  all  I  crave  is  never  to  f oiget  me ! 
Wedded  I  am  to  pain,  and  not  to  thee, 
Thy  life's  companion  I  no  more  can  be ; 
For  thou  remsinert  all  thou  wert — but  I 
Am  a  fit  bride  for  death,  and  long  to  die : 
Yea,  long  for  death,  for  thou  wouldst  miss  * 

me  then 
More  even  than  now,  in  mountain  and  in 

glen; 
And  musing  by  the  white  tomb  where 

lUy, 
Think  of  the  happier  time  and  earlier  day, 
And  wonder  if  the  love  another  ^ve 
Equalled   the    passion   buried  m    that 

grave.'" 

Agiun  he  replies   and  his  laat 


X  love"See-I  believe  thee;  yea,  I  know    wordswe  quote,  and  wit^  them,  the 


Tl^y  very  soul  is  wrung  to  see  my  woe ; 
The  earthquake  of  compassion  trembles 

skin 

Y^'iihm  its  depths,  and  couquers  natural 

But  after,  lifter,  when  the  shock  is  past — 
When  cruel  Time,  who  flies  to  change  so 

•  "fast, 
Hf  th  made  my  suffering  an  accustomed 

thing, 
Aod  o^y  left  me  slowly  withering ; 
tKn  will  ihe  empty  days  rise  chUl  and 

lorn, 
The  lonely  evening,  the  unwelcome  mom, 


sweet  lines  which  dose  the  scene. 

"  ^  Oh  I  loved  even  to  the  brim  of  tove's  full 
fount, 

Wilt  thou  set  nothing  to  firm  faith's  ac- 
count? 

Choke  back  thy  tears  which  are  my  bit- 
ter smart, 

Lean  thy  dear  head  i^on  my  aching 
heart; 

It  may  be,  God,  who  saw  our  careless 
life. 

Not  sinful,  yet  not  bUmeless,  my  sweet 
wife, 
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(Since  all  we  thooght  of,  in  our  youth's 

bright  May, 
Was  bnt  the  coming  joy,  from  day  to 

day;) 
Hath  blotted  out  all  joy  to  bid  ns  learn 
That  this  is  not  our  home ;  and  make  na 

turn 
From  the  enchanted  earth,  where  much 

was  given. 
To  higher  aims,  and  a  forgotten  heaven/ 
So  spoke  her  love — and  wept  in  spite  of 

words; 
WhOe  her  heart  echoed  all  his  hearths 

accords; 
And  leaning  down,  she  said,  with  whis- 
pering sigh, 
*  I  sinned,  my  Claud,  in  wishing  so  to 

die.' 
Then  they,  who  oft  in  Love's  delicious 

bowers 
Had  fondly  wasted  glad  and  passionate 

hours, 
Kissed  with  a  mutual  moan : — ^but  o'er 

their  lips 
Love's  light  passed  dear,  from  under 

Life's  edipse." 


Devils  despair,  for  they  beUeve  and 
tremble ; 

But  man  believea  and  hopes.  Our  gifafs 
resemble 

Each  other  but  in  this.  Grief  comes 
from  Heaven ; 

Each  thinks  his  own  the  bitterest  trial 
given; 

Each  wonders  at  the  sorrows  of  his  lot ; 

His  neighbour's  sufferings  presently  for- 
got* 

Though  wide  the  difference  whidi  our 

eyes  can  see 
Not  only  in  griefs  kind,  but  its  degree. 
God  grants  to   some  all  joys  for  their 

possession, 
Nor  loss,  nor  cross,  the  favoured  mortal 

mouins; 
While  some  toil  on,  outside  those  bounds 

of  blessing, 
Whose  weary  feet   for  ever  tread  on 

thorns. 
But  over  all  our  tears  God's  rainbow 

bends; 
To  all  our  cries  a  pitying  ear  He  lends ; 
Tea,  to  the  feeble  sound  of  man's  lament 
How  often  have  His  messengers  been 

sent  I" 


The  relief,  boweyer,  is  but  mo- 
mentary; the  old  yeaminsB  return; 

Tl^  v^'^'^n  ^j°^  *^*  ^^^^"^       There  comes  to  the  chateau  a  Bene- 
descnbe  her  sad  estate.  ^^^^  ^^     ^  breathing,  Titian-like 

"  It  may  not  be !    Blighted  are  summer    portrait  of  tne  finest  type  of  the  Ro- 
hours  I  man  ecclesiastic 

The  bee  goes  booming  through  the  plats 


of  flowers, 
The  butterfly  its  tiny  mate  pursues 
With  rapid  fluttering  of  its  painted  hues, 
The  thin-winged  gnats  their  transient 

time  employ 
Heeling  through  sunbeams  in  a  dance  of 

joy* 

The  small  fidd-mouse  with  wide  trans- 
parent ears 
Comes  softly  forth,  and  softly  disappean, 
The  dragon-fly  luuigs  glittering  on  the 

reed, 
The  spider  swings  across  his  filmy  thread, 
And  gleaming  fishes,  darting  to  and  fro, 
Make  restless  silver  in  the  pools  bdow. 
AU  these  poor  lives — ^these  lives  of  small 

account. 
Fed   the   ethereal    thrill  withbi  them 

mount; 
But  the  great  human  life,— the  life  di- 
vine,— 
Rests  in  dull  torture,  heavy  and  supfaie. 
And  the  bird's  song,  by  Garaye's  walls  of 

stone. 
Crosses  within  the  irrepressible  moan !" 

As  we  draw  near  the  dose  of  the 
tale,  its  beautiful  moral  begins  to 
open. 

*'  Was  then  Despair  the  end  of  aU  thia 
woe? 
Far  off  the  angd  voices  answer,  No ! 


"  He  sits  by  Gertrude's  couch  and  patient 

listens 
To  her  wild  grieving  voice; — ^his  dark 

eye  glistens 
With  tearful  sympathy  for  that  young 

wife, 
Telling  the  torture  of  her  broken  life ; 
And  when  he  answers  her  she  seems  to 

know 
The  peace  of  resting  by  a  river's  flow. 
Tender  his  words,  and  doquently  wise ; 
Mild  the  pure  fervour  of  his  watchful 

eyes; 
[    Medc  with  serenity  of  constant  prayer 
The  lummous  forehead,  high  and  broad 

and  bare ; 
The  thin  mouth,  thou{^  not  passionlesB, 

yet  still; 
With  a  sweet  calm  that  speaks  an  angd^a 

will. 
Resolving  service  to  his  God's  bdieat, 
And  ever  musing  how  to  serve  Him  best 
Not  old,  nor  young;  with  manhood'a 

gentlest  grace ; 
Pale  to  transparency,  the  pensive  face, 
Pde  not  with  sickness,  bnt  with  studious 

thought. 
The  body  tasked,  the  fine  mind  over- 
wrought; 
With  something  faint  and  fragile  in  the 

whole, 
As  though  'twere  bnt  a  lamp  to  bdd  a 

soul 
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Such  iras  tbe  friend  who  came  to  La  6a- 

raye, 
And  Claud  and  Gertrode  Eved  to  bless 

the  day!*' 

He  reasons  simply  and  gently  with 
the  poor  lady  of  La  Gaxaya  He 
shows  her  the  vani^  of  the  world, 
the  common  misery  of  man,  and^ently 
and  firmly,  but  without  UDbnuding, 
points  out  to  her  all  the  alleviations 
with  which  fortune  and  circumstance 
Borroand  her.  He  contrasts  with 
her  £ftyonred  lot  in  sickness  and  help- 
lessness the  terrible  aggravations  that 
beset  and  overpower  the  poor,  and  he 
paints  sorrows  more  dismal  and  ap- 
palling than  her  own,  in  melancholy 
varie^.  In  this  sad  and  solemn 
homily,  picture  succeeds  picture  in 
powemu  and  striking  contrast 

**  What  hath  thedandered  done,  who  vainly 
strives 
To  set  his  life  among  nntamished  lives  ? 
Whose  bitter  cry  for  justice  only  fills 
The  myriad  echoes  lost  among  life's  hills ; 
Who  hears  for  evennore  the  self-same  lie 
Clank  dog-like  at  his  heel  when  he  wonld 

toy 
To  climb   above  the   loathly  creeping 

things, 
Whose  venom  poisons,  and  whose  fury 

stings, 
And  so  slides  back ;  for  ever  doomed  to 

hear 
The  old  witch,  Malke,  hiss  with  serpent 

leer 
The  old  hard  falsehood  to  the  old  bad  end, 
Helped,  it  may  be,  by  some  tradncing 

friend, 
Or  one  rocked  with  him  on  one  mother's 

breast, 
Learned  in  the  art  of  where  to  finite  him 

beet" 


''Thadeathof  theFORSAKXvI  lone  he  lies, 
HIa  soltry  noon,  fretted  by  slow  black 

flies, 
That  settle  on  pale  cheek  and  quivering 

brow 
With  a  soft  torment.    The  increasing' 

glow 
Brings  the  foil  shock  of  day ;  the  hot  air 

grows 
Impoie  alike  from  action  and  repose ; 
Bmised  fruit,  and  faded  flowets,  and  dung 

ttiddQit, 
The  rich  man's  stew-pao,  and  the  beggai*s 

crust, 
Poison  the  faint  lips  opening  hot  and  dry, 
T^nathtrtg  tho  pUguo  they  breathe  with 

gasping  sigh. 
The  thick  oppresrion  of  its  stifling  heat. 
The  busy  murmerof  the  swarming  street, 
The  roll  of  chariots  and  the  msh  of  feet ; 


With  the  tormenting  music's  nasal  twang 
Distorting  melodies  his  loved  ones  sang ! 
"  •  •  •  •  • 

*'  Last  Cometh  on  the  night — the  hot,  bad 

night, 
With  less  of  all— of  heat,  of  dust,  of 

light; 
And  leaves  him  watching,  with  a  helpless 

stare. 
The  theme  of  no  one's  hope  and  no  one's 

care! 
The  cresset  lamp,  that  stands  so  grim 

and  tall, 
Widens  and  wavers  on  the  npper  wall ; 
And  calming  down  from  day's  perpetual 

storm 
His  thoughts*  dark  chaos  takes  some  cer- 
tain form, 
And  he  begins  to  pine  for  joys  long  lost. 
Or  hopes  unrealized;  till  bruised  and 

tossed, 
He  sends  his  soul  vain  journeys  through 

the  gloom. 
For  radiant  eyes  that  should  have  wept 

his  doom. 
Then  clasps  his  hands  in  prayer,  and  for 

atime, 
Gives  aspirations  unto  things  sublime : 
But  smking  to  some  speck  of  sorrow, 

found 
Some  point  which,  like  a  little  festering 

wound, 
Holds  all  his  share  of  pain, — ^he  gazes 

round, 
Seeking  some  vanished  form,  some  hand 

whose  touch 
Would  almost  cnre  him ;  and  he  yearns 

so  much, 
That  passionate  painful  sobs  his  breathing 

choke, 
And  the  thin  bnbble  of  his  dream  hath 

broke  I" 


So  the  lady  of  La  Garaye  finds  a 
new  interest  and  a  noble  consolation, 
toned  by  relidon  and  brightened  with 
a  serene  and  eternal  hope,  in  a  life 
of  active  and  self-devoted  charity,  in 
which  her  noble  husband  joins  heart 
and  hand.  Thus,  after  the  glory 
of  their  early  joy  is  set,  and  an 
interval  of  troubled  darkness,  there 
rises  oyer  the  sUence  of  the  scene  a 
tranquil,  silvery,  and  beautiful  light, 
amia  which  we  leave  them,  serenely 
awaiting  the  great  day-spring  that 
will  flood  the  world  with  imperish- 
able glory,  a  jubilee  of  adoration,  grati- 
tude, ana  all  beautiful  affections — 
eternal  youth— the  body  redeemed, 
and  the  spirit  made  perfect 

The  institiftions  founded  by  their 
charity  have  survived  all  other  monu- 
ments of  their  early  splendour  and 
ancient  name. 
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heretofore,  Sturk  had  wormed  himfielf  meddler  that  way ;  and  so  he  refiolved 

into  a  sort  of  confidence  with  Lord  to  bide  his  time — a  short  one. 

Castlenudlard.  In  the  meanwhile  Dangerfield  had 

''  Not  confidence,  sir— toZib,  if  you  reached  one  of  those  sweet  pastures, 

please.''  said  Natter,  grimly.  by  the  riyer*s  bank,  which,  as  we 

'^  Well,  into  talk,"  acquiesces  Dan-  have  read,  delisht  the  simple  mind  of 

gerfield;  ^  and,  by  Jove,  I've  a  hard  the  angler,  ana  his  float  was  already 

card  to  play,  you  see.    His  lordship  out,  and  tabbing  up  and  down  on 

will  have  me  listen  to  Doctor  Sturk^s  the  ripples  of  the  stream;  and  the 

*  talk'  such  as  it  is."  verdant  valley,  in  which  he  and  his 

^^e  has  no  talk  in  him,  sir,  you  taciturn  companion  stood  side  by  mde 

mayn't  get  from  any  other  impudent  reseundeiL  from  time  to  time,  with 

danderhe»BLd  in  the  town,"  answered  Dangerfield's  strange  harsh  laughter; 

Nutter.  the  cause  of  which  Irons  did  not  of 

''  Mv  dear  sir,  understand  me.    I'm  course  presume  to  ask. 

your  mend,"  and  he  placed  his  hand  There  is  a  churchyard  cough — ^I 

amicably  upon  Nutter's  arm;  "but  don't  see  why  there  may  not  be  a 

Lord  Castlemallard  has,  now  and  then,  church  vard  laugh.    In  Dangerfield's 

a  will  of  his  own,  I  need  not  tell  you:  certainly  there  was  an  omen— a  glee 

and  somebody's  been  doing  you  an  ill  that  had  nothing  to  do  with  mirth ; 

turn  with  his  lordship;  and  you're  and  more  dismaymK,perhaps,  than  his 

a  gentleman.  Mr.  Nutter,  and  I  like  sternest  rebuke.    If  a  man  is  not  a 

you,  and  I'll  oe  frank  with  you,  know-  lauffher  by  nature,  he  had  better  let 

ing 'twill  go  no  further.    Sturk  wants  it  alone.    The  bipeds  that  love  mous- 

the  agency.    You  have  my  good- will  ing  and  carrion  have  a  chant  of  their 

/  don't  see  why  he  should  take  it  own,  and  nobody  quarrels  with  it. 


Lways 

Nutter  was  so  shocked  and  exas-  pleasant,  but  quite  natural  and  unaf- 

perated,  that  for  a  moment  he  felt  fected,  and  we  acquiesce.  All  we  ask 

stimned,  and  put  his  hand  toward  his  of  these  gentlemanlike  birds  is,  that 

head.  they  mistake  not  tlieir  talents-affect 

^^  I  think,  sir,"  said  Nutter,  with  a  not  music';  or  if  they  do,  that  they 

stem,  deliberate  oath,  "^  I'll  write  to  treat  not  us  to  their  queer  warblings. 

Lord  Castlemallard  this  eveniofiN  and  Irons,  with  that  never-failing  phan- 

throw  up  his  agency ;  and  challenge  tom  of  a  smile  on  his  thin  lips,  stood 

Sturk,  and  fight  lum  in  the  mom-  a  litUe  apart,  with  gaff  and  landing- 

ing.^'  net,  and  a  second  n^  and  a  little  b^ 

"You  must  not  resign  the  agency,  of  wormsu  and  his  otner  gear,  silent, 

sir :  his  lordship  is  wnimsical;  but  except  wnen  spoken  to,  or  sometimes 

you   have  a  fhend  at  court    I've  to  suggest  a  change  of  bait,  or  fly,  or 

siK)ken  in  full  confidence  on  your  se-  a  cast  over  a  particular  spot ;  for 

crecy;  and  should  any  woiids  pass  Dangerfield  was  of  good  Colonel  Ven- 

between  you  and  Dr.  Sturk,  you'll  abler  mind,  that 'tis  well  in  the  lover 

not  mention  my  name ;  I  rely,  sir,  on  of  the  gentle  craft  to  associate  himself 

your  honour,  as  you  may  on  my  good-  with  some  honest,  expert  angler,  who 

will ;"  and  Dangerfield  shook  hands  will  freely  and  candidly  communicate 

with  Nutter  significantly,  and  called  his  skill  unto  him. 

to  Irons,  who  was  waiting,  to  accom-  Dangerfield  was  looking  straight  at 

pany  him,  and  the  two  anglers  walked  his  float:  but  thinking  oi  something 

aw^  together  up  the  river.  else.    Whenever  Stunc  met  him  at 

Nutter  was  stul  possessed  with  his  diimer,  or  the  club,  the  doctor's  arro- 
furious  resolution  to  fling  down  his  cance  and  loud  lungs  failed  him.  and 
office  at  Lord  CasUemaUard's  feet,  he  fell  for  a  while  into  a  sort  of  ^oom 
and  to  call  Sturk  into  the  lists  of  and  dreaming;  and  when  he  came 
mortal  combat  One  turn  by  himself  slowly  to  him^^,  he  could  not  talk  to 
as  far  as  the  turnpike,  however,  and  any  one  but  the  man  with  the  spec- 
he  gave  up  the  nrst,  and  retained  tacles ;  and  in  the  midst  of  his  talk  he 
only  the  second  resolve.  Half  an-hour  would  grow  wandering  and  thought- 
more,  and  he  had  settled  in  his  mind,  fill,  as  u  over  some  hiJf-remembered 
that  there  was  no  need  to  punish  the  dream;  and  when  he  took  hisleaveof 
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Dangerfield  it  was  with  a  lingering  Blue-chin  smiled  on. 

look  and  a  stem  withdrawal,  a<?  if  he  "Very  clever  dog— needK  be  sharp 

had  still  a  last  word  to  sa^^,  and  he  though,  or  he'U  come  to — ^ha!"  and  a 

went  away  in  a  dismal  reverie.  It  was  jpray  trout  came  splashing  and  fiicker- 

natiual,  that  with  his  views  about  the  ug  along  the  top  of  the  water  upon 

agency,  Sturk  should  regard  him  with  the  hook,  and  Irons  placed  the  net 

particular  interest     But  there  was  in  Dangerfield*s  outstretched  hand, 

something  more  here,  and  it  did  not  and  the  troutling  was  landed,  to  the 

escape  Dangetfield,  as,  indeed,  veiy  distant  music   of  "God   save   the 

littie  that  in  anywijie  concerned  him  King,"  borne  faintly  on  the  air,  by 

ever  did.  which  the  reader  perceives  that  the 

''Clever  fellow.  Doctor  Sturk,"  said  band  were  now  about  to  put  up  their 

the  silver  spectacles,  looking  grimly  instruments,  and  the  gay  folk  to  dis- 

at  the  float    "I  like  him.    You  re-  perse.    And  at  the  same  moment, 

member  him,  you  say,  Irons  1"  lx)rd  Castlemallard  was  doing  old 

"Ay, sir,"  says  Blue-chin ;  "  I  never  General  Chattesworth  the  honour  to 

forget  a  face."  lean  upon  his  arm,  as  they  walked  to 

"Par  nobile,"  sneers  the   angler  and  fro  upon  the  parade-ground  by 

quietly.    "In  the  year  '45,  eh?— go  the  river's  bank,  and  the  General 

on."  looked  particularly  grandand  thought- 

"Ay.  sir;  he  slept  in  the  'Pied  ful,  and  my  loitl  was  more  than 

Horse,  at  Newmarket,  and  was  in  all  usually  gracious  and  impressive,  and 

the  fun.    Next  day  he  broke  his  ann  was  saying : — 

badly,  and  slept  there  in  the  closet  off  "'Tis  a  good  match  any  way :  he 

Mr.  Beauclercs  room  that  night  under  has  good  blood  in  his  veins,  sir,  the 

laudanum,  and  remained  ten  days  Dangerfields  of  Redminster ;  and  you 

longer  in  the  house.    Mr.  Beauclerc's  may  suppose  he's  rich,  when  he  was 

chamber  was  the  'flower  de  luce.'  ready  to  advance  Sir  Sedley  Hicks 

Barnabas  Sturk,  Esq.— When  I  saw  thirty-five  thousand  pounds  on  mort- 

him  here,  half  the  length  of  the  street  gage,  and  to  mv  oertam  knowledge  has 

away,  I  knew  him  and  his  name  on  nearly  as  much  more  out  on  good  se- 

the  instant    I  never  forget  things."  curities :  and  he's  the  most  pnncipled 

"  But  he  don't  rememMr  you  1  man  I  think  I  ever  met  witn,  and  the 

"  No,"  smiled  Blue-chin,  looking  at  cleverest  doe.  I  believe,  in  these  king- 

the  float  also.  doms ;  and  I  wish  you  joy,  €reneral 

"Two   and  twenty  years.    How  Chattesworth." 

came  it  he  was  not  summoned."  And  he  gave  the  general  snuff  out 

"  He  was  under  laudanum,  and  of  his  box,  and  shook  hands,  and  said 

could  tell  nothing."  something  very  good  as  he  got  into 

"Ay,"  said  the  spectacles,  ''ay,"  his  carriage,  for  he  laughed  a  good 

and  he  let  out  some  more  line.  "That's  deal,  and  touched  the  General's  ribs 

deep."  with  the  point  of  his  gloved  finger ; 

"Yes.  sir ;  a  soldier  was  drowned  in  and  the  General  laugh^  too.  mode- 

that  hofa"  rately,  and  was  instantaneously  ^ve 

"And  Dr.  Toole  and  Mr.  Nutter  again,   when  the   carriage   whirled 

don't  love  him— both  brisk  fellows,  away, 
and  have  fought" 

CHAFTES  XXVI. 

sHownre  how  poor  urns,  kacramara  was  tkovblbd  amd  haumtbd  too,  and  oreiitiio  a  msbuwt 

oiwoomir, 

SoMR  dozen  paffes  back,  when  we  compliments,  say,  in  substance,  that 

wereallassembleaattheKmg'sHouBe,  she  hoped  that  amiable  i>arent  might 

my  reader,  perhaps,  may  not  have  be  better  next  day.    she  was  not 

missed  our  fat  and  consequential,  but  there,  she  was  not  well    Of  late  Mrs. 

on  the  whole,  good-natured  acquaint-  Macnamara  had  lost  all  her  pluck, 

anoe,  Mrs.  Macnamara ;  though,  now  and  half  her  colour,  and  some  even  of 

I  remember^he<itc{overnear  the  gentle  her  fat    She  was  Uke  one  of  those 

Magnolia,  m  that  little  colloquy  in  portly  dowagers  in  Numbemips  select 

which  she  and  Aunt  Becky  exchanged  society  of  metamorphosed  turnips. 
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who  niddenly  exhibited  sympathetic  spare !"  And  the  elMouit 
gvmptomB  of  failure,  grew  yellow,  whose  soicbimet  and  Korwich  crape 
flabby,  and  wrinkled,  as  the  parent  petticoat  were  unpaid  for,  darted  a 
bulb  withered  and  went  out  of  aeason.  glance  of  reproach  full  upon  the  Miy  or's 
You  would  not  have  known  her  for  powdered  head,  the  top  of  which  was 
the  same  woman.  '  cleTerly  presented  to  receive  it,  as  he 
A  tall  female,  dressed  in  blacksatin  swallowed  in  haste  his  cup  of  tea,  and 
and  a  black  Yelvet  riding-hood,  had  rising  suddenly^  for  his  purse  had 
made  her  two  yisits  in  a  haomey  lately  suffered  m  the  service  of  the 
coach ;  but  whether  these  had  any  ladies  and  wanted  rest — 
connexion  with  the  melancholy  "  It's  nothing  at  all  but  that  con- 
change  referred  to,  I  don*t,  at  this  founded  egg"  ne  said,  raising  that 
moment,  say.  I  know  that  they  had  opened anduntouched  delicacnr  a  little 
a  very  serious  bearing  upon  after  towards  his  own  nose.  '*  Phiew !  I 
events  affecting  persons  who  figure  in  told  you  so.  Why  the  divil  will  you 
this  true  history.  Whatever  her  grief  go  on  buying^ur  eggs  from  that  dirty 
was  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  tell  old  sinner,  roll  Delany  ?  Phiew ! 
it.  And  so  her  damask  cheek,  and  And  he  dropped  the  egg  from  its  cup 
portly  form,  and  rollicking  animal  plump  into  tne  slop-basin, 
spirits,  continued  to  suffer.  ''Molly,  darlin,  'twas   enough  to 

The  Major  found  that  her  mind  poison  vou,  you  creature  V 

wandered  at  piquet  Toole  also  caught  "  A  then  maj  be  it  was,"  said  poor 

her  thinking  of  something  else  in  the  Mrs.  Mac,  smilmgas  well  as  she  could ; 

midst  of  his  best  bits  of  local  scandal,  '*  but  I'm  better, 

and  Magnolia  several  times  popped  in  ''No  your  not,  Mullikinsj"  inter- 

upon  her  large  mother  in  tears.    Ouce  posed  Magnolia,  impatiently.    There's 

or  twice  Toole  thought,  and  he  was  Toole  crossing  the  street,  will  I  call 

right,  that  she  was  on  the  point  of  him  up  7" 

makine  a  disclosure.    But  her  heart  Not  for  the  world,  Mag^  darling, 
failed  ner,  and  it  came  to  nothing.  I'd  have  to  pay  him,  and  wnere's  the 
The  little  fellow's  curiosity  was  on  money  to  come  from  1" 
fire.    In  his  philosophy  there  was  The  M^jor  did  not  hear,  and  was 
more  in  everytning  than  met  the  eye,  coughing  besides;  and  recollecting  that 
and  he  would  not  believe  Mi^oua,  he  had  a  word  for  the  A4jutant's  ear, 
who  laughed  at  him,  that  she  did  not  took  his  sword  off  the  peg  where  it 
know  aU  about  it.  huns,  and  lus  cocked-hat,  and  van- 
On  this  present  morning  poor  Mrs.  ished  in  a  twinkling. 
Macnamara  had  received  a  note,  at  "  Pay  Toole,  indeed !  nonsense,  mo- 
which  she  grew  pale  as  the  large  pat  ther,"  and  up  went  the  window, 
of  butter  before  her  face,  and  she  felt  "Qood^norrow  to  your  night-eap, 
quite  sick  as  she  thrust  the  paper  into  Doctor !" 

her  pocket,  and  tried  to  smile  across  "And  the  top  of  the  morning  to 

the  breakfast  table  at  Magnolia,  who  you,  my  pretty  Miss  chattering  Mag, 

was  rattling  away  as  usual,  and  the  up  on  your  roost  there,"  responds  the 

old  Mivjor  who  was  chuckling  at  her  pnvsician. 

impudent  mischief  over  his  buttered  "And  what  in  the  world  brings  you 

toast  and  tea.  out  this  way  at  breakfast  time^and 

"Why,  mother  dear,"  cries  Mag  where  are  vou  going — oh!goosy,goo8y 

suddenly,  "  what  the  plague  ails  your  gander,  where  do  you  wander  V 

pretty  face.?  Did  you  ever  see  the  bket  "Up  stairs,  if  you  let  me,"  says 

it's  for  ail  the  world  like .  a  bad  batter-  Toole,  with  a  flourish  of  his  hand,  and 

pudding !    I  lav  a  crown,  now,  that  a  gallant  grin,  "and  to  my  lady's 

was  abilL     Was  it  a  bill )    Gome  chamber." 

now,  Mullikimi  (a  term  of  endear-  "And  did  yon  hear  the  news  1"  de- 
ment for  mother).  Show  ns  the  note,  mands  Miss  Mag. 
It  is  too  bad,  you  poor  dear,  old,  hand-  The  Doctor  glanoed  over  his  shoul- 
some,  bothered  angel,  you  should  be  der,  and  seeing  the  coast  clear,  he  was 
firetted  and  tormented  out  of  your  by  this  time  close  under  tne  little 
looks  and  your  health,  by  them  dirty  scarlet  geranium  pots  that  stood  on 
shopkeepers'  bills,  when  a  five-pound  the  window-sUL 
note,  I'm  certain  sure,  'id  pay  every  "  Miss  Chattesworth,  eh?"  he  asked, 
inother^s  dun  o'  them,  and  change  to  in  a  sly,  low  tone. 
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Snoh  w«8  Um  friend  who  came  to  LaGa- 

raye, 
And  Gland  and  Gertrude  lired  to  bless 

the  day!" 

He  reasonB  simplv  and  gently  with 
the  poor  lady  or  La  Gfljraye.  He 
shows  her  the  vani^  of  the  world, 
the  common  misery  of  man,  and^ntly 
and  firmly,  bat  without  upbraiding, 
points  out  to  her  all  the  alleviations 
with  which  fortune  and  circumstanoe 
sunoond  her.  He  contrasts  with 
her  iiftTOured  lot  in  sickness  and  help- 
lessness the  terrible  a^avations  that 
beset  and  overpower  the  poor,  and  he 
paints  sorrows  more  dismal  and  ap- 
palHng  than  her  own,  in  melancholy 
variety.  In  tlus  sad  and  solemn 
homily,  picture  succeeds  picture  in 
powerful  and  striking  contrast 

^  What  hath  thedandered  done,  who  vainly 

strives 
To  set  his  life  among  nntarnished  lives  ? 
Whose  bitter  cry  for  justice  only  fills 
The  myriad  echoes  lost  among  life's  hills ; 
Who  hears  for  evermore  the  self-same  lie 
Clank  dog-like  at  his  heel  when  he  wonld 

tiy 
To  climb   above  the   loathly  creeping 

things, 
Whose  venom  poisons,  and  whose  fury 

stings, 
And  so  slides  back ;  for  ever  doomed  to 

hear 
The  old  witch,  Malice,  hiss  with  serpent 

leer 
The  old  hard  falsehood  to  the  old  bad  end, 
Helped,  it  may  be,  by  some  traducing 

friend, 
Or  one  rocked  with  him  on  one  mother's 

breast, 
Learned  in  the  art  of  where  to  smite  him 

best" 


'*  The  death  of  the  FOBSAXBvl  lone  he  lies, 
His  suhory  noon,  fretted  by  slow  black 

flies, 
That  settle  on  pale  cheek  and  quivering 

brow 
With  a  soft  torment    The  increasbg' 

glow 
Brings  the  full  shock  of  day;  the  hot  air 

grows 
Impure  alike  from  action  and  repose ; 
Bruised  fruit,  and  faded  flowers,  and  dung 

and  dust, 
The  ridi  maa*8  itew-pao,  and  the  beggar's 

crust. 
Poison  the  faint  lips  opening  hot  and  dry, 
Loathing  the  plague  they  breathe  with 

gaiping  sigh. 
The  thick  oppression  of  its  stifling  heat, 
The  busy  muimerof  the  swarming  street. 
The  roU  of  chariots  and  the  rush  of  feet ; 


With  the  tormenthig  music's  nasal  twang 
Distorting  mdodies  his  loved  ones  sang  I 

*'  Last  Cometh  on  the  night — ^the  hot,  bad 

night. 
With  le«  of  all— of  heat,  of  dust,  of 

light; 
And  leaves  him  watching,  with  a  hdpless 

stare. 
The  theme  of  no  one's  hope  and  no  one's 

carel 
The  cresset  lamp,  that  stands  so  grim 

and  tall. 
Widens  and  wavers  on  the  upper  waU ; 
And  cjJming  down  from  day's  perpetual 

storm 
His  thoughts'  dark  diaos  takes  some  cer- 
tain form. 
And  he  begins  to  pine  for  joys  long  lost. 
Or  hopes  unrealixed;  tiU  bruised  and 

tossed, 
He  sends  his  soul  vain  journeys  through 

the  gloom. 
For  radiant  eyes  that  diould  have  wept 

his  doom. 
Then  clasps  his  hands  in  prayer,  and  for 

a  time, 
Gives  aspiimtions  unto  things  sublime : 
But  sfaiking  to  some  speck  of  sorrow, 

found 
Some  pomt  which,  like  a  little  festering 

wound. 
Holds  all  his  diare  of  pain, — he  gazes 

round, 
Seeking  some  vanished  form,  some  hand 

whose  touch 
Would  almost  cure  him ;  and  he  yearns 

so  much. 
That  passionate  painful  sobs  his  breathing 

choke, 
And  the  thm  bubble  of  his  dream  hath 

broke  r 


So  the  kdy  of  La  Garaye  finds  a 
new  interest  and  a  noble  consolation, 
toned  by  religion  and  brightened  with 
a  serene  and  eternal  hope,  in  a  IHe 
of  active  and  self-deyotea  charity,  in 
which  her  noble  husband  joins  heart 
and  hand.  Thus,  after  the  slory 
of  their  early  joy  is  set,  and  an 
interval  of  troubled  darkness,  there 
rises  over  the  silence  of  the  scene  a 
tranquil,  silvery,  and  beautiful  light, 
amid  which  we  leave  them,  serenely 
awaiting  the  great  day-spring  that 
will  flood  the  world  with  imperish- 
able gloiy.  a  jubilee  of  adoration,  grati- 
tude, ana  all  beaatifnl  affectiona— 
eternal  youth— the  body  redeemed, 
and  the  spirit  made  perfect 

The  institiRionB  founded  by  their 
charity  have  survived  dl  other  monu- 
ments of  their  early  q>lendour  and 
ancient  name. 
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^o  ouu^iuio  loio  Mi^wb  vu*i«»ue  brealcB  anapaufles  ot  mortal  aorrow, 

*  ,. ,.  .  ^i.^^i.  it  is  heard  uke  far-off  church-music, 

Sm  rrfugTfor  Hie  faUen  and  solemn  ahd  tollUIltlV^  toumtf  gradu- 

^  aUy  the  wild  botes  and  sohs  of  human 


'^  3tiU  thrives  tii«  noble  hospital  that  gave  nioe.    We  ai6  nowhere  quite  unoon- 

Shelter  to  those  whom  none  from  pain  scious  of  the  presence  of  the  sad  and 

could  save;  higher  moral  of  the  tale.     In  the 

StiU  to  the  schools  the  anaent  chmung  ^jeaks  and  pauses  of  mortal  sorrow, 

clock  -  ^-      -       -    - 

Calls  the 
Still  the 

(Whom  love  a  blight  and  not  a  blessing  lanlehtatlonj  Until  swelling  higher  aild 

cTost).**  nea'fer,  it  absorbs  and  oyer|)owe(r[i 

them  alL 

The  poem  reminds  us  of  an  image  We  have  long  looked  in  vain  lor  a 

of  Chateaubriand's.     It  is  like  a  poem  like  this,  so  entirely  unaflbeCdd; 

modem  writing  traced  over  an  an-  so  perfectly  original,  so  true  KUd  yet 

cientmanuscript  Beneath  the  homely  so  fanciful,  so  strong   and  yet  06 

and  harmonious  tale  of  the  personal  womanly,  with  painting  so  ez(|ui6ite, 

loves  and  sorrows  of  (Gertrude  and  with  a  ftioral  anatomization  ^  sure 

Claud,  in  bold  though  subdued  cha-  and  subtle,  so  pure  a  portraiture  of 

acters,  are  written  the  grand  lessons  the  highest  affe6tions  and  th^  deepest 

and  principles  which  enter  into  the  sprrowB,  and  instilling  a  lesson  ^ 

moral  history  of  the  entire  human  true,  simple,  and  sublime. 


SHAKBPEARE  TEAVBSTIBD. 

It  has  always  been  the  lot  of  earthly  shores.  And  yet--to  believe  the  ad- 
greatness  to  become  for  evermore  a  nlirers  of  M.  Fechter— it  wiis  left  for 
standing  target  for  critics  and  com-  a  Frenchman  to  interpret  to  flnglish 
mentators  of  every  kind.  Every  bard-  eyes  and  ears  the  ftlll  tfeaity  of  one 
ling  takes  his  turn  of  berhyming  the  whose  shrewder  sayings  ^have  long 
sun  moon  and  stars ;  eveiy  young  since  been  woven  ftito  the  web  of  bur 
woman  of  fine  feeling  ^oes  into  rap-  everyday  ta^  and  who^e  noblest  fu- 
tures over  the  mountains  or  the  sea.  aginmgs  have  helped  to  build  lip  the 
Shoals  of  travellers  are  yearly  hoisted  fame  of  bo  mi^iy  Englisih  motors,  ftom 
up  the  Great  Pyramid,  or  leave  their  the  days  of  Booth  and  Betterton  to 
names  scrawled  in  characters  more  or  those  of  Macready  and  the  yonil^ 
less  staring  about  the  base  of  Pom-  Eean. 

pey's  Rllar.  IJ^o  student  of  German  If  popular  report  may  go  for  any 
was  ever  satisfied  with  rendering  any  thing,  M.  Fechter^s  Hamlet  was  a 
humbler  poet  than  Goethe  or  Schiller  marked  success.  People  of  some  cul- 
into  such  verse  as  he  could  master,  ture  and  fair  discernment  wei;it  so  far 
Are  not  the  Carlyles  and  Dickenses  as  to  say  that  they  had  never  seen 
of  our  day  beset  by  copyists  without  Hamlet  properly  acted  before.  That 
end,  who  re^pard  the  successful  apin^  the  part  of  the  gifted  but  weak  tmA 
of  a  man's  outward  habits  as  a  prodf  inorbid-minded  younfl  Dane^  has  tot 
of  power  to  comprehend  his  inward  of  late  years  been  fitly  rendered  on 
greatness)  And  who  could  readily  our  stage,  no  6ne  who  loves  S&ak- 
oount  up  the  marks  of  homage  already  speare  tru^y  and  demu:^  fy)  the  modem 
heaped  upon  the  tomb  of  our  peerless  r^e  for  scenic  upfiolstery  wij^  much 
Shsucspeare  by  those  who,  from  time  care  to  diaputei  Ijb  may  be  that^  in 
to  time,  have  edited,  discussed,  or  en-  some  respecis,  iheHamletof  M-Fech- 
actedanyof  hisplaysorlesserpoems?  ter  waa  moreiKiakqpfiriain  than  the 
Volume  aftervolume  has  been  written  Hamlet  of  Mt.  Obarlea  Keen.  Or 
about  him;  actor  after  actor  has  stri-  was  it  the  mere  strangeness  of  seemg 
ven«  each  in  his  own  way,  to  plumb  the  aFtenchman  embody  his  own  con- 
ftr-nid^ndepthsofhismightygeniua;  oeption  of  oiie  of  tlie  most  puzding 
the  text  of  his  works  baa  been  over-  oharacterft  ever  drawn  by  k  \Ax^ 
gemmed  with  commentaries  more  nu-  whom  I^chinen  are  p^o  verbialhr  in- 
merous  and  conflicting  than  the  theo-  capably  of  rc^i^ing  kpghi^  tl^At  ^Ued 
ries  begotten  by  the  Indian  mutin  v  or  the  rancesa's  ^g^tf  kitei;  night  with 
the  last  visit  of  the  cholera  to  these  crowds  of  play-goeis  hxg»  enou^  to 
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i^niwafletbecniviogsof  thehungriaBt  pet,  unworthy  ineyery  way  of  her 
manager)  In  these  days  also,  as  of  old,  nnsband's  deep  heart,  and  the  loyiiu[ 
foreignen  and  novelties  are  equally  courtesy  displayed  towards  her  by  all 
dear  to  John  Bull's  fancy,  and  the  her  ftiends  and  followers.  Cassio  loses 
two  together  become  irresistible.  M.  what  little  character  he  had  before ; 
Fechter  has  not,  to  our  knowledge,  and  tHe  villain  of  the  piece,  frank- 
yet  challenged  the  votes  of  a  wider  spoken  soldierlike  lago,  becomes  a 
imry  by  publishing  a  stage  edition  of  lounging  swaggering  scoundrel,  who 
The  Brince  of  DenmarE  If  he  is  leersfamiliarly  into  the  heroine's  face, 
wise  he  will  long  continue  to  refrain  and  laughs  loudly  at  wrongmoments 
from  a  step  by  no  means  certain  to  like  a  vulgar  stage-fiend.  Bv  wav  of 
enlarge  the  ranks  of  his  present  wor-  showing  that  ^'Shakspeare  s  plays 
shippers.  Omne  ignotum  pro  mag-  were  certainly  written  to  be  acted — 
nijtoo:  any  thing  looms  large  in  a  not  recited,"  his  noble  blank  verse  is 
haze.  broken  up  into  bits  of  jerky  unryth- 
'  Unluckily,  when  he  chose  to  im-  mical  prose,  and  his  finest  passages 
personate  Othello,  his  vanity  began  are  either  wholly  cut  away  or  docked 
to  soar  beyond  the  bounds  of  never  so  of  the  very  jewels  that  niost  distin- 
crowded  a  theatre.  A  second  triumph  gnish  them  from  the  utterance  of  less 
was  before  him,  when  he  mshed  upon  gifted  brains.  Even  in  such  trifles  as 
his  doom  by  publishing  his  own  cor-  the  choice  between  different  readings 
rected  version  of  the  noble  tragedy,  of  some  given  Une  or  passage,  this 
wherein  for  all  time  was  depicted  the  new  champion  of  truth  and  nature  is 
woful  issue  of  Desdemona's  love  for  almost  sure  to  go  astray.  Any  one, 
the  martial  Moor.  Henceforth  wiio-  for  instance,  wno  had  r^ ad  ohak- 
ever  wishes  to  test  the  soundness  of  speare  twenty  minutes  mstead  of 
M.  Fechter's  claim  to  regenerate  the  twenty  years  should  have  readily 
British  stage,  has  only  to  compare  his  caught  the  meaning  of  Ligo's  words 
printed  version  of  the  great  original  when  he  bids  Roderigo  caU  aloud 
with  any  old  copy  of  Shakspeare  on  *  ^  ^.  „ 
which  he  can  lay  his  hand.    He  wUl  With  like  Umorgus  accent  and  dire  yeU, 

then  discover,  if  he  has  any  eyes  at  As  ^hen  by  night  and  noghgence,  the  fire 

i>uou  VUOWTVJ&,  lA  «w  Atvmj  «Mj  ^jxM,  »v  |j^      g^  jj^  populous  clUes.' 

all,  that  the  new  broom  has  played  '         ^^ 

such  havoc  with  the  cobwebs  of  old  ^  ^^  commentator  having  spoOed 

tradition,  as  to  mar  and  cruelly  deface  ^he  first  line  through  some  stonge 

the  unace  Itself  about  which  they  blindness  to  the  picturesque  force  of 

hung,    ni  the  effort  to  cl^anold  a  thoroughly  Shaksperian  phrase,  M. 


seemly  dauba    It  is  no  Iodmt  Shak-  conspired  to  mislead  him.  by  thus 

gpeaie  himsetf  we  are  asked  to  look  printing  lago's  vow  of  loyalty  to  the 

upon,  but  Shakspwe  travestied  in  ^^^  g^  ;*,  fo^y  betraying, 
the  most  un-English  guise.    Instead 

of  the  noble  old-fashioned  vase  of  "  {At  him  oommand, 

solid  mlver,  we  are  offered  a  smart  And  to  obey  dwU  btmm  nmom, 

new  piece  of  thin  electroplate,  whose  Wh«t  bloody  work  soever," 

&^h&"Jrf»„te'^  °°  ^^  ^^"^  mightnotastudentof  lessthantwenty 

'"te^eSZ  blunder  has  been  fru^ffi'SfniZft^^^i 

long  enough  in  the  engendering:  is  tlirq?gn  the  nons^iwe  of  the  accepted 

the  fiStl  Weed,  "of  nearly  tvfeitv  re^mg  to  some  such  eaqr  amendment 

Sears'   unceasing  labour  of  love.  ^ 

orely,  from  so  mighty  a  travail  there  *'AndtoobeyshaUMi^iiMiioreflMr«e"? 
never  yet  issued  so  pitiful  an  abortion. 

Niflhtwentyyears  of  kindly  toU  have  These  tribes  show  how  much  M. 

ended  in  turning  the  miu^t^i<^  ^oor  Fechter's  judgment  has  gained  by  tne 

himself  into  a  enmacing,po6ture-loy-  hearths  toil  of  90  many  years.    But 

Ing  savage  of  tne  newest  Trench  ^t-  even  when  the  road  lies  straight  be- 

tern ;  while  the  gentle,  patient,  loving,  fore  him,  this  reformer  of  our  stage 

high-souledDewlemona  has  faded  in-  has  a  fine  knack  of  losing  his  wajr. 

to  a  silent,  simpering,  soulless  pup-  '^  And  she,'*  says  poor  old  Biabantio, 
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pleading  against  the  man  who  has  kindly  waniing  being  thus  timed  into 

wooed  and  won  his  daughter —  a  scornful  threat 

.lAjv*^      .***_  Or  turn  to  the  scene  where  Othello 

Ofv«.„.«f^„Sr^r«^^'S;^  fromhis  hiding-place  overhearaCassio 

^J^'^^'^t^^T.^r^  telling Iagot£(stoi^^ 

loots  oQ  ^  heves,  of  his  wife  s  shame.    Alludiney 
It  is  a  jadgment  maimed  and  most  im-  ^  truth,  to  Bianca's  tiresome  fona- 
perfect,  ness,  the  discarded  lieutenant  relates 
That  will  confess,  perfection  so  conld  err  how  one  day  she  comes  and  "falls  me 
Against  all  rules  of  nature,"  &c  thusabout  my  neck" — "Crying,"  mur- 
_,             ,  .        ,  .             ,        ,  murs  Othello  aside,  with  savage  sar- 
The  sense  bemg  plam  enough  to  the  casm— *"0 !  dear  Cassio,'  as  it  were : 
veriest  beginner,  is  improved  in  M.  jiig  gesture  imports  it."    Instead  of 
Fechter's  edition  by  a  full  stop  at  this  latter  speech  M.  Fechter  makes 
"imperfect,"  and  the  utter  omission  lagofill  upCassio'sstoryby  "putting 
gf  what  follows ;  as  if  the  judgment  his  arms  round  hun  in  imitation  of 
rrferredtoDesdemona'sfallinginlove  Bianca,"  and  quoting  Bianca*s  sup- 
with  Othello,  and  not  to  the  notion  posed  words  himself.    By  way  of  fur- 
that  one  BO  perfect  as  she  could  never  therimprovementyCassio's  next  speech 
have  been  led  by  purely  natural  means  and  Othello's  muttered  interpretation 
to  give  her  heart  away  to  such  alover.  of  it,  are  struck  out,  while  the  curse 
So,  too,  in  the  fourth  act,  when  Des-  that  Othello  flings  after  his  fancied 
demona  tells  Lodovico  of  the  coldness  foe  is  thus  stripped  of  all  meaning— 
between  her  lord  and  Oassio,  saying—  "  0 1 1  see  that  face  of  youraLbut  not 
"  I  would  do  much  that  dog  I'll  throw  it  to."    Why  the 
To  atone  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  ^^^^  "nose  should  nave  been  altered 
Cassio,''  into  "  face,"  is  more  than  we  can  guess. 

Still  more  unaccountable  is  the  extent 
Othello  follows  up  an  angry  curse  to  which  M.  Fechter  has  improved  on 
with  this  anery  question— ^*  Are  you  the  old  editions  in  regard  of  scenery 
wisel"  hurled  at  a  wife  who  knows  and  stage  business.  According  to 
no  reason  for  his  wrath.  But  the.  ShakspeareandcommonsenseyCassio's 
force  of  those  three  words,  coming  meetings  with  Desdemona  take  place 
from  Othello's  mouth  as  a  prelude  to  "before  the  castle :"  it  is  before  Uie 
the  blow  that  presently  explains  them,  castle  that  Cassio  dallies  with  Bianca, 
M.  Fechter,  for  all  his  earnest  study,  and  jokes  about  her  with  lago :  it  is 
could  not  take  in.  According  to  his  before  the  castle  that  Othello^s  un- 
improved version  it  is  lago  who  utters  governable  fury  sends  him  into  a 
them  in  a  kind  of  warning  aside  to  his  trance,  and  drives  him  to  lift  his  hand 
enraged  commander.  Again,  Bra-  against  his  wife  in  the  presence  of 
bantio  having,  "with  all  his  heart,"  Lodovico  and  several  more.  But  an 
given  away  to  Othello  that  which  outrageous  zeal  for  innovation  betrays 
some  minutes  before  Othello  nairiit  this  editor  into  the  gross  absurdity  of 
have  long  asked  in  vain,  is  straight-  making  Oassio  enter  the  castle  the 
way  represented  bv  M.  Fechter  as  very  morning  after  his  sad  disgrace, 
flpunfaig  his  daughter's  hand,  and  and  into  the  gross  indecency  of  open- 
"with threatening  irony"  biddingfare-  ing  the  general's  house  to  women  of 
weU  to  her  husband  in  words  thus  the  lowest  character.  Had  the  go- 
altered  from  the  original —  vemor's  lady  and  his  ousted  offioor 

"Look  to  her,Moor,if  thoa  hastey«Bto  ^^t,  as  M.  Techter  shows  th«n  to 

B^                                  ^  have  done,  lago  s  cunnmg  exdama- 

She  has  decdved  her  father,  and  may  tion— "Ha!  I  like  not  that,"  might 

thee!"  well  have  been  forestalled  by  some- 
thing yet  stronger  from  Othello's  own 

To  make  this  rendering  the  more  mouth.    As  for  Bianca.  if  he  did  right 

likely,  our  bold  Frenchman  had  to  perhaps  in  restoring  ner  to  her  old 

leave  out  the  lines  in  which  Brabantio  share  m  the  play,  could  he  not  refrain 

yielded  to  his  manifest  fate,  while  the  from  spoiling  his  one  sood  idea,  by 

eommon  reading — "Have  a  quick  eye  bringing  her  into  the  nouse — ^ifnot 

to  see,"  18  altered  for  no  earthly  rea-  the  very  room— where  the  chaste  Des- 

lon  into—"  If  thou  hast  eyes  to  see."  demona  had  just  been  plying  her  daily 

What  was  meant  for  sonowfiil  yet  work?   And  yet  this  is  the  man  who 
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continnallv  alters  the  text,  rather  than  Bach  is  the  Othello  of  the  poet  Let 
shock  his  nearers  with  such  words  as  us  see  what  M.  Fechter  makes  of  him. 
Toundg,  r/aith^  cuckold^  or  with  even  After  listening  from  the  balcony  to  a 
the  most  harmless  reference  to  the  song  which  Desdemona  ought  to  have 
name  of  God.  But  then  a  greater  re-  suug  in  the  previous  act^  the  Moor 
gard  for  likelihoodand  tradition  would  "  comes  slowly  forward  to  the  bed  to 
have  lost  us  notafewof  those  realistic  look  at  Desdemona,  and  accidentally 
details  which  former  actors  somehow  touches  the  glass  in  which  he  sees  his 
forgot  to  introduce.  Othello  seated  bronzed  face."  Thereupon,  **  with 
among  his  papers  and  despatches,  bitter  despair,"  he  says,  "  it  is  the 
Desdemona  and  her  maid  winding  off  cause,"  &c.  After  the  second  line 
silk  for  their  embroideries,  lago  lean-  he  looks  again  at  his  face.  Then  once 
ing  on  the  back  of  Desdemonas  chair  more  repeating,  '*  It  is  the  cause,"  as 
or  sitting  on  the  table  beside  Othello,  though  he  dwelt  on  the  bladcness 
with  the  latter's  arm  about  his  shoul-  of  his  own  visage,  '*he  violently 
der:  these,  with  much  tender  love-  throws  the  glass  into  the  sefL"  and 
making  and  a  charming  amount  of  proceeds  to  carry  out  his  deadly  pur- 
the  most  familiar  by-play,  would  else  pose.  And  this,  0  shades  of  Shak- 
have  formed  no  part  of  that  wondrous  speare  and  the  elder  Kean,  is  the 
scheme  by  which  M.  Fechter  was  to  mighty  upshot  of  twenty  years'  hard 
pierce  his  way  through  "the  worm-  re^ng,  tne  grand  discovery  which  a 
eaten  and  unwholesome  prison"  of  foreigner  has  been  the  first  to  unfold 
theatrical  use  and  wont  for  tne  good  of  Shakspeare's  counl^- 

But  it  is  towards  the  end  of  the  men !  To  this  complexion  has  the 
play  that  his  inventive  genius  soars  manly  deep-hearted  Moorish  warrior 
farthest  off  from  the  truth  of  Shak-  come  at  last !  For  this  tawdry  out- 
speare  and  the  bounds  of  common  burst  of  French  extravagance  has  the 
sense.  In  the  fifth  act  Othello  ap-  playgoing  world  been  kept  waiting 
proaches  his  sleeping  wife  with  a  these  two  hundred  and  nfty  years! 
heart  torn  between  some  last  yeaminp  Fancy  the  Othello  we  have  known 
of  its  old  deep  love,  and  a  fixed  re-  so  long  stooping  in  the  hour  of  his 
solve  to  slay  her  who,  he  thought,  had  sharpest  agony  to  maunder,  like  the 
80  ill  rewarded  it  For  a  moment  love  vainest  woman,  over  the  black  face 
seems  to  win,  but  the  memory  of  his  reflected  in  his  wife's  looking-glass, 
great  wrong  swiftly  comes  in  to  and  crowning  the  touch  of  stupid 
strengthen  his  resolve,  and  to  cheat  coxcombry  b^  i)ettishly  throwing 
his  conscience  into  mistaking  a  deed  the  tell-tale  piece  of  furniture  out  of 
of  wild  vengeance  for  one  of  nghteotis  the  window.  The  poet  and  his  hero 
punishment  are  alike  degraded  by  a  blunder  which 

''  It  is  the  cauae,  it  ia  the  catue,  my  soul!      alters  the  whole  meaning  of  Othello's 

Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste    words,  forcing  us  to  link  the  *'  cause" 
0ta» !  of  which  he  speaks  with  the  colour  of 

It  ia  the  cause."  hiB  own  face,  and  to   accept   that 

He  will  not  shed  her  blood*  nor  scar  colour  as  the  veiy  thing  which  he 
her  smooth  white  skin;  but  ^*shemust  shrinks  from  naming  to  the  chaste 
die:  else  she'll  betrav  more  men."  stars.  That  feeling  of  mistaken  duty 
This  is  all  his  thought  His  great  which  alone  raises  Othello's  purpose 
love  bids  him  spare  her,  so  young,  so  above  the  line  of  a  cowardly  revenge, 
lovely,  so  innocent-looking  in  ner  is  wholly  lost  in  this  unseasonable 
sleep ;  but  Justice,  he  fancies,  can  only  harping  on  a  personal  drawback  of 
be  satisfied  with  ner  death,  and  when  which  Desdemona  had  never  made 
he  has  taken  one  last  look  at  her  the  very  slightest  account,  and  to 
sleeping  beauty,  pressed  one  last  kiss  which  Othello  himself  had  only  onoe 
of  tenderness  on  that  balmy  mouth,  referred,  and  then  in  the  most  casual 
he  must  forget  the  husband  in  the  and  slighting  way.  ^  Haply,"  he  had 
punisher  of  a  most  unwifely  deed,  once  said  to  nimself. 
Her  great  crime  is  the  '*  cause  which  ufor  j  |^g|  ^i^^^ 

makes  mercy  criminal,  and  murder       And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  convent- 
jut    "  One  more"— he  says—  tion 

**and  this  the  last :  That  chamberan  have;    or,  for  I  am 

So  sweet  was  ne*er  so  fataL    I  must  weep  declined 

Bat  they  are  croel  tearSi"  Into  the  vale  of  years** — 
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yet— mark  the  addition — ''yet  that's  But  he  had  not  stndied  Bhakfipeare 
not  much."  And  if  he  made  so  light  twenty  yearsto  find  out  his  own  ignor- 
of  it  before,  when  he  was  calmly  pon-  ance  of  Shakspeare's  meaning,  or  of 
dering  the  likeliest  reasons  for  his  thecreatactorsbr  whom  that  mean- 
wife's  disloyalty,  was  it  possible  that  ing  nad,  for  the  last  two  centuries, 
any  such  thought  should  have  seized  been  more  or  less  thoroughly  explored 
upon  him  when  his  whole  mind  was  Accordingly,  he  has  treated  the  blank 
swayed  and  filled  by  one  overruling  verse  like  so  much  prose.  People 
idea,  and  all  his  heart  was  stirred  to  don't  talk  rythmically  in  real  life  r 
its  inmost  depths  with  the  throes  of  why  then  should  the  Moor  and  his 
a  love  which,  cruelly  wounded,  could  lady  be  obliged  to  measure  out  their 
not  wholly  die*?  But  we  need  not  words?  So  the  result  is  nearly 
argue  further  about  the  truth  of  a  as  unlike  the  oririnal  play  as  an 
read^g  which  none  perhaps  but  a  opera  spoken  would  be  unlike  an 
fVenchman  of  the  nineteenth  century  opera  sung.  Odd  bits  of  lines  are 
would  ever  have  tortured  out  of  tagged  together  in  the  clumsiest  way; 
Shakspeare's  own  words.  endm^  turn  into  beginningjs,  begin- 
As  if  Othello  had  not  been  lowered  nings  into  endings;  words  and  phrases 
enough  by  appearing  as  a  coxcomb,  are  altered,  transposed,  or  left  out,  so 
he  isTorthwitn  developed  into  a  brutal  that  in  some  places  the  sense,  in  others 
savage.  When  his  poor  wife  pleads  the  rythm,  in  many  more  tne  noetic 
her  innocence,  he  retorts  with  ''the  colouring  of  the  original  is  cruelly  and 
smile  of  a  hyena;"  when  she  prays  wantonly  defaced.  "How,  how,  let 
him  for  one  half  hour  of  life,  he  me  see,"  becomes  in  this  new  edition 
throws  her  back  on  the  bed  "  in  mad  "  how,  fiow— let's  see."  The  line, 
fury,"  and,  according  to  the  accounts  "  For  I  am  nothing  if  not  critical,' 
of  eye-witnesses,  proceeds  to  smother  is  maimed  into  "  For  I'm  nothing  if 
her  in  the  most  unseemly  fashion,  not  critical"  "News,  lords!  out* 
Presently,  when  she  seems  to  stir,  he  wars  are  done,"  shrivels  up  into  the 
"  passes  his  poignard  under  the  pil-  familiar  "  news,  lads !"  Instead  of 
low,"  and  with  xnat  same  poignard  he  these  lines 
threatens  Emilia  when  she  speaks  her  ii  j,^^  ,hip  j,  here  put  in, 

mmd   about  her   nustress  S  murder.  a  Veronessa :  Michael  Cassio, 

Last  of  all  he  sinks  into  the  merest  Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor  Othello, 

melodramatic  ruffian,  "  forcing  lago  Is  come  on  shore ;  the  Moor  himself  s  at 

to  kneel  before  Desdemona's  body,"  eea," 

then  making  a  murderous  feint  at  v       xl    r  n     •              i      j 

lago's  throat,  arid  suddenly  turning  ^e  have  the  foUowmg  senseless  dog- 

his  dagger  against  himself;  said  dag-  ^®^ ' 

ger,  when  it  has  done  its  work,  being  ,,.  ,    ,  ^     .    .  "  ^  Veronessa, 

finally  thrown  as  a  parting  legacy  at  ^'""^f  C*»»°'  lieutenant  to  the  warlike 


sea. 


laughing,  their  knowledge  of  Shak- 

8|)erian  tragedy  nitlst  have  been  very  In  page  after  pa^e  there  is  some 

much  surpassed  by  their  eagerness  to  sample  of  bad  scanning  or  vulgarized 

'v^orship  a  new  idoL  English,  the  worse  for  beinff  evidently 

It  is  the  fashion  in  these  days  to  done  on  purpose  by  one  who  can  see 

look  at  all  thihcs  from  the  level  of  no  earthly   dififerenco  betweeii  the 

everyday  liffe.    High  art  in  painting  shuffle  of  everyday  life  and  the  mea- 

is  deeihed  a  boi-e,  and  the  dignity  of  sured  march  of  some  high  tragedy 

history  suggests  food  for  laughter,  that  comes  sweeping  past  you  with 

We  are  nothiiig  if  we  are  not  fami-  its  ".sceptred  palL"    If  these  things 

liar.    To  this  feeling  M.  Fchter  has  olfend  us  in  the  printed,  what  are  we 

appealed  in  his  travesty  of  one  of  to  expect  from  the  acted  play,  where 

Snakspeare's  noblest  drnmajs.    Othel-  the  levelling  process  can  be  carried 

lo,  he  says,  was  written  to  be  acted,  out  by  all  kinds  of  indirect  appeals  to 

not  recited.    It. might  have  occuitea  both  eyes  and  ears,  until  OtheQo'6 

to  him  that  Othello  had  been  acted  words  and  gestures  become  as  the- 

more  than  once,  and  that  a  tragedv  in  roughly  prosaic  and  familiar  as  those 

blank  verse  should  not  be  spoken  of  lago?    In  the  printed  version,  logo 

quite  as  familiarly  as  one  in  prose,  himself  loses  much  of  that  Shakfel^e- 
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rian  humour  which  no  careful  critic  run  oyer  the  arguments  likeliest  to 

wouldhavedreamed  of  throwing  away  convince  Roderigo  of  the  change  that 

along  with  the  dirt  thatsoiledit  here  time  must  work  in  Desdemona'sneart! 

and  therei    Because  his  language  is  Yet  these,  and  many  more  passages 

not  wholly  fit  for  modem  ears,  are  all  of  like  moment,  are  not  to  be  found  in 

those  lines  and  sentences  to  be  cut  M.  Fechter's  yeision,  although  the 

out»  wherein  his  blimt  mocking  cyni-  actors  of  our  own  country  have  not 

cism,  his  knavish  conning,  his  heart*  disdained  to  admit  them  into  theirs, 
less,  fearless  strength  of  mil,  and  his       If  M.  Fechter  deals  in  verbal  omis- 

ever-ready  ^wer»  of  speech,  are  sions— and  we  have  mwe  to  sav  pre- 

brought,  as  it  were  by  chsdioe,  before  sentl:^  on  this  head—he  is  remarkably 

our  eyes  %    One  hslf  at  least  of  lago's  rich  in  bv-play  of  the  most  familiar 

portrait  is  virtuallv  omitted  by  the  kind.    That  sort  of  taste  which  de- 

omiasion  of  such  charaoteristic  lines  lights  in  comic  histories  of  England 

as  those  which  draw  the  well-known  and  low  burlesques  of  the  Iliad,  must 

contrast  between  the  be  h&rgely  gratified  by  the  homsge 

"  duteous  and  kneecrookhig  knave,  ^\^'}i  "^  *^t??^  presentment  of 

That,  doting  on  hli  own  obsequious  bond-  a  lofty  theme.    It  18  not  enough  that 

nge,  lago  should  lounge  upon  the  back  of 

Wean  out  his  time,  much  Uke  his  maa-  Desdemona's  chair,  or  sit  from  time 

ter'8  an,  to  time  Upon  a  table,  or  lean  with  his 

For  nought  but  proveoder,**  back  against  a  wall  or  a  door-post,  or 

.4,.         ...  clap  his  hands  on  this  or  that  person's 

and  those  others,  shoulder,  or  push  somebody  through 

"  Who,  trimm'd  fai  forma  and  vfi»ge»  of  ^^®  ^oor,  or  stoetch  himself  '\m\y^ 

(Ititj,  tiently  on  a  coffer.    Such  things,  if 

&eep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  them-  strange  to  English  eyes,  seldom  clsAh 

selvw ;  with  much  violence  against  any  fair 

And,  thiDHring  but  ihows  of  eerrice  on  estimate  of  lago's  character,  or  of  the 

their  lords,  part  allotted  him  in  the  pLay.  French 

Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  taste  might  possibly  put  up  even  with 

have  }ined  their  coats,  ^iiA  cavaUer  treatment  of  EmiUa,  or 

Do  themsdv^  homage :  ihutftlhic*  have  y^  ^^^^  ^^^^^^  toWKT^B  Defide- 

And^aai^do  Iprofesi  m^ulfr  ^^^^  Something  mav  be  allowed  to 

^  *^  the  manners  of  a  rude  ase,  and  the 

When  lago  presently  bids  Roderigo  need  of  a  little  comic  reUrf  to  so  dark 

fareWeU,  on  what  plea  of  advantage  f  tragedy.    But  M.  Fechter  ffoes  far 

of  tiefeessi^  ii^  he  forbidden  to  add  bevond  the  bounds  of  artistic  keeping, 
thi^  alllision  to  the  Moor's  greatness    what  he  has  done  for  lago,  he  has 

iLhd  his  oWn  hatred  of  him  1  done  far  more  absurdly  for  the  whole 

■  .     ^  play:  every  thing  is  lowered  down  to 

"  Anothw-  of  his  fathom  they  have  not,  ^he  lowest  level  of  light  French  com- 

To  lead  their  busmess?  ih^hich  regard,  ^        gj„^  j^   Ysi^  folk   used   to 

^tA^^^^^^  befievethatstandiigwastheseemliest 
t  ^  ihow  out\iS^4noflave,  P<»^  ^r  ^^  ^f  "fs ;  that  A  veiy 
Wiilch  Is  iiideed  bit  si^.*'  email  amount  of  lUustrativo  by-play 
J  was  needed  to  heighten  the  effect  of 
Or  is  there  nothing  useful,  even  Shakspeare'stragemes;  and  that  much 
from  the  actor's  noiint  of  view,  in  public  love-makmg,  studying  of  atti- 
Iiigo's  coarse  preaictions  of  future  tudes,  and  pawing  of  never  so  dear 
Mraifgement  .between  Othello  and  a  friend,  were  weaknesses  of  which 
hii  wife,  and  iil  his  humorous  Jiken-  Othello  at  least  could  never  be  guilty, 
ingof  our  bodies  to  gardens  of  which  But  all  this  is  changed  now.    The 
ci«r  wills  ate  gardeners  1   How.  inuch  mve  Othello  demeans  himself  like  k 
ti  unoonsciaus  ironf  dwells  in  his  French  dandy  or  a  weak-minded  boy. 
bantering  lidvice  to  Roderigo  against  Even  wlule  the  Senate  are  hearing 
ailowii^^  "i  mfiTQ  hist  of  tSe  mood,"  t>esdemona  plead  his  cause,  he  can- 
as  hbculs  Ins  Mend's  love  for  Desde-  not  refram  from  roshing  up  to  kiss 
mona,  to  spurn  the  restraints  of  his  her  hand,  a  movement  at  woich  her 
cooler  reason  and  abuse  the  freedom  fother  miffht  well  show  himself '*  over- 
granted  1^  an  overruling  will !  How  tiowered.    Before  the  Oouncil  Chain- 
glibly,  tooi  does  he,  some  tiine  after,    ber  is  cleared  he  holds  Desdemona 
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"  in  his  amiB  like  a  child,"  and  the  in  blank  amazement  into  a  chair," 

two  ^retire  embracing,"  in  a  sl^le  while  lago  leans  jauntily  over  the 

that  must  have  maddened  Roderigo  table,  and  taps  his  forehead  in  a  way 

out  of  his  small  wits.  When  the  Dair  pecuUarly  pleasing  to  the  gods  in  the 

have  reached  Cyprus,  they  never  lose  galleiy  ? 

a  chance  of  toying  with  each  other.  Besides  being  of  the  pothouse  or- 
Either  Desdemona  flings  her  arms  der,  some  of  M.  Fechter's  by-i^ay  is 
round  his  neck,  kneels  fovingly  on  a  so  very  smalL  If  the  characters  say 
stool  beside  him,  nuts  both  hands  less  than  of  yore,  they  attempt  by 
coaxingly  on  his  snouldera,  or  else  looks  and  movements  of  many  idn& 
Othello  plays  with  her  curls,  takes  to  make  up  for  their  defects  of  tongu& 
her  to  his  breast,  or  blows  her  a  part-  When  Desdemona  lands  at  Cyprus 
ing  kiss,  with  utter  disregard  of  place  she  at  once  begins  scattering  alms 
and  company.  Both  of  them  are  amonff  the  people  about  her.  Having 
troubled  with  the  same  weakness  in  been  led  to  a  seat  by  Montano,  she 
the  legs  that  we  have  already  marked  starts  out  of  it  on  hearing  the  sarcas- 
in  lago.  Desdemona  soon  sets  tired  tic  end  of  lago's  speech  on  deserving 
of  standing  in  a  public  place,  and  women.  When  Othello  assures  the 
forthwith  seats  herself  on  an  inviting  Senate  that  his  only  sin  against  Bra- 
bale  of  goods,  while  lago  leans  on  the  bantio  lies  in  his  having  married  Bra- 
capstan  by  her  side.  Anon,  instead  bantio's  daughter,  the  latter  *' rises  in 
of  meeting  Cassio  by  chance  in  the  anger :  they  regard  each  other  with 
open  air,  she  prefers  to  receive  him  menace.  Several  members  rise  simul- 
sitting  at  her  work,  with  Emilia  on  a  taneously ;  Othello  is  at  once  calm  and 
stool  at  her  feet.  At  another  time  submits  to  the  Council."  la.  the  first 
she  gets  her  husband  into  a  low  chaii^  interview  between  the  Moor  and  lago, 
on  the  back  of  which  sheleans  herself,  at  the  beginning  of  the  third  Mt, 
Again,  it  is  she  who  sits  in  the  low  Othello  busies  himself  among  his 
chair,  talking  to  Lodovico  as  he  leans  papers,  and  when  the  taUc  becomes 
overthe  backof  it.  As  for  Othello,  the  rather  exciting,  plays  with  his  pen, 
great  general  rarely  walks  or  stands  while  his  eyes  are  fixed  on  the  other. 
UBright  He  enters  the  Council  Desdemona  and  Z^iilia  present^ 
Unamber  leaning;  on  his  ancient's  come  forward,  bringing  flowers  to 
arm,  a  prop  which  is  presentiy  ex-  place  in  vases.  In  the  fourth  act, 
changed  for  a  comer  of  the  table.  Othello,  ''findmg  in  the  despatch  the 
When  lago  begins  his  devilish  work  name  of  Cassio,  which  he  mutters, 
on  the  Moor's  mind,  the  two  are  tears  it  violently."  Neither  he  nor 
seated — a  graceful  paii^->not  on  either  la^o,  nor  indeed  anv  one  else,  is  ever 
side  of  the  table,  but,  in  plain  truth,  stm  for  a  few  seconos  together.  There 
on  the  table  itself,  which  Othello  is  no  rest  for  the  wicked,  nor  even  in 
leaves  only  to  refresh  himself  by  M.  Fechter*s  creed,  for  uie  good.  A 
leaning  on  the  back  of  the  low  chair,  whole  tragedy  turned  into  pantomime 
When  the  traitor  has  worked  him  up  must  be  a  Weary  sight  for  even  the 
to  the  right  pitch  of  jealous  mistrust,  quickest  eyes.  Throughout  the  play 
he  supports  himself  by  the  table,  every  thing  seems  overacted,  from 
''his  eyes  fixed,"  as  in  a  trance ;  ana  Othello's  fury  to  Cassio'sdrunkenness; 
not  long  after,  we  find  him  sinking  and  many  things,  as  we  have  seen  al- 
down  on  a  chair,  his  legs  being  utterly  ready,  are  misr^resented  without  the 
unable  to  bear  tne  weight  of  £us  f;ro w-  least  excuse.  Cassio  is  made  to  talk 
ing  wretchedness.  In  a  stormy  mter-  thickly,  as  one  still  drunk,  when  he 
view  with  poor  Desdemona  he  fidls  stammers  out  those  few  words,  *'  I 
sobbing  on  a  divan ;  and  after  he  has  pray  you,  pardon  me;  I  cannot  speak,'' 
murdered  her,  finds  himself  too  weak  wherein  Shakspeare  meant  to  oetray 
to  stand  without  help  from  the  door,  the  deep  shame  of  a  gentleman  sud- 
The  enet^  wanting  to  his  legs  finds  denly  sobered  by  the  knowledge  of 
its  way  mto  his  arms,  whicm  keep  his  late  misconduct,  and  the  presence 
alighting,  whether  in  love  or  anger,  of  him  who  would  most  deeply  resent 
now  on  the  shoulders  of  his  ancient,  it.  The  sympathy  we  might  have 
now  on  the  head,  wrists,  or  body  of  felt  for  him  is  yet  further  chilled  by 
his  wife.  When  the  hero  himself  tnus  his  treatment  of  Bianca  in  the  follow- 
stoope  from  his  pride  of  place,  is  it  ing  act.  Little  as  we  loiow  of  Mm, 
surprising  to  see  Lodovico  ''dropping  the  Cassio  of  Shakspeare  has  at  least 
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the  manners  and  feelings  of  a  gentle-  just  as  thousands  have  gone  iuto 
man,  of  one  whom  Desdemona  need  raptures  over  the  bright  colouring 
not  be  ashamed  to  call  her  friend,  and  childish   realism  of  the  latter 
Seen  through  the  blurred  light  of  M.  gentleman's  apology  for  high   art ; 
Fechter*B  fancy,  he  sinks  into  a  com-  just  as  thousands  of  admiring  readei^ 
mon-place  mixture  of  boor  and  sot,  mistake  the  doggrcl  of  Mr.  Coventry 
whom    Mr.  Robson  himself    could  Patmoro  for  poetry  Of  the  purest 
hardly  turn  to  account  in  his  eiibrts  water;  so,  in  all  likeh'hood,  will  this 
to  aruuse  the  mirth  of  unthinking  bold  candidate  for  a  nlace  above  Kean 
multitudes.  and  Kemble  succeea  in  centering  on 
In  all  these  displays  of  vulgar  real-  himself  an  amount  of  worship  such 
ism  the  principles  of  true  art  are  quite  as  rarely  if  ever  falls  to  the  lot  of  far 
forgotten.  The  effect  of  a  great  whole  worthier  men. 
is  almost  sure  to  be  sacrificed  by  over-       We  have  something  more  to  say 
much  attention  to  the  separate  details,  about  his  eiforts  to  improve  on  Shak- 
and  M.  Fechter  has  no  genius  for  put-  speare  by  curtailing  him.    That  the 
ting  together  the  fruits  of  researches  great  poet  was  also  a  playwright  of  the 
extended  over  so  many  years  of  his  first  order,  an  artist  as  sound  in  prae- 
life.    His  seeming  popularity  speaks  tice  as  he  wai noble  in  ideas,  no  one 
for  asything  rather  than  a  widespread  who  judges  him  by  some  fairer  stand- 
love  of  the  master  he  misexpounds.  anl    than  that  of  stage  traditions 
Of  those  who  once  thronged  to  see  alone,  will  be  readv  to  deny.    With 
the  showy  performances  of  Mr.  Charles  all  allowance  for  reaundancies  of  dia- 
Kean,  how  many  really  cared  for  the  logue  and  of  humorous  details,  partly 
plays  themselves,  or  criticised  the  traceable  to  the  niderspirit  of  his  own 
actors  apaii;  from  their  costumes  and  age,  he  knew  at  least  as  well  as  any 
other  stage-surroundings  l    Was  it  of  his  successors  how  to  turn  out  a 
the  picture  or  the  gorgeous  setting  good  acting  play.      Of  all  he  ever 
that  nineteen  in  twenty  paused  to  wrote,  perhaps  (7fA^^  is  the  one  that 
admire '?  And  what  is  the  true  secret  can  bear  the  smallest  amount  of  dock- 
of  M.  Fechter*s  late  success?  It  may  iiig.  From  beginning  to  end,  with  but 
be  the  mere  novelty  of  hearing  a  fo-  few  exceptions,  every  line  of  it  tells, 
reigner  mangle  Shakspeare's  mglish.  Each  character  is  drawn  at  first  in  a 
or  It  may  be  a  certain  power  he  shows  bold  outline,  filled  up  from  time  to 
of    distorting  his   countenance  and  time  with  toucliesfrotn  which  nothing 
working  his  limbs  and  muscles  into  can  well  be  taken  away.    Each  has 
certain  physical  embodiments  more  its  duo  proportion  to  the  rest,  and  in- 
or  less  coarsely  true,  of  inward  emo-  terests  us  neither  more  nor  less  than 
tions.    It  may  be  a  desire  to  see  how  it  was  meant  to  do.    The  purpose 
cleverly  he  can  make  Othello  counter-  visible  from  the  beginning  is  well  rnts- 
feit  all  the  horrors  of  a  real  epileptic  tained  throughout  the  play.     The 
fit,  or  smother  his  wife  in  the  very  shadow  of  a  mournful  doom  dee{iens 
front  of  the  stage  with  all  the  need-  ever  as  we  move  on.    Othello  keeps 
less  force  and  fury  of  a  common  mur-  falling  lower  and  lowerfipom  his  native 
derer.    But  assuredly  it  has  nothing  nobleness,  while  his  gentle  wife  wins 
to  do  with  any  clear  appreciation  of  ever  more  and  more  on  our  strongest 
ins  power  to  reproduce  tne  great  con-  sympathies,  the  faster  she  becomes 
ceptions   of  Shakspcrian   art    We  «ntuigled  in  the  fruits  of  lago's  devil- 
might  almost  say  that  his  further  sue-  ish  revenge.    Of  Cassio  we  see  just 
cess  will  gauKe  the  full  amount  of  that  enough  to  feel  for  him  in  his  disgrace, 
popular  neglect  into  which  a  drama-  and  to  wish  him  well  out  of  lago's 
tist  whose  plavs  are  nominally  read  snares.    lago  himself  is  brought  out 
by  all  the  world  has  fallen  in  these  into  ever  darker  relief  by  a  series  of 
days  of  sssthetic  sciolism  and  realistic  master! v  touches,  all  bea^ng  to  one 
trifling.    No  one  who  studies  Shak-  issue  like  the  links  of  a  well-forsed 
speare  with  an  open  mind  would  care  chain.      He  paints  himself  in  his 
to  see  his  Othello  interpreted  by  an  speeches,  rather  than  his  deeds,  and 
artist  about  as  capable  of  handling  so  to  omit  a  line  of  the  former,  save  for 
high  a  theme  as  Mr.  Holman  Hunt  its  exceeding  grossness,  is  to  weaken 
has  proved  of  painting  "  Christ  found  tlie  impression  left  onus  by  the  whole, 
by  his  parents  in  the  Temple."    Yet,  How  much  M.  Fechter  has  failed  in 
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regard  to  lago  we  have  already  seen.  ^^  0th.  Casslo  did  use  her :  thy  husband  knew 
Would  that  his  omissions  had  ended  ^^  ^^' 

here !    Unluckily  we  have  to  charge    "  ^^'^y  husband  ? 
him  with  others  yet  more  hurtful  to    ,  2***  ^l  ^usband.  _ ,    ^  _,,  _  _ 
the  fj«ne  of  an  aspiring  a^tor  and  re-    :^' ""^^''^^-^'X;^^,. 
fonmngcntic.    How  was  it,  for  m-    uj,j^ii  if  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious 
stance,  that  he  threw  away  the  very  soxH       -^     '      -^       '^ 

pith  and  kernel  of  the  following  dia-       Rot  half  a  grain  a  day !"  Ac. 
logue  between  Othello  and  Emilia  iu 

the  last  act  ?  And  why,  from  this  acting  edition, 

should  there  be  left  out  that  short  but 

"  0th.  Cassio  did  use  her :  ask  thy  bus-  touching   scene    in  the  fourth  act, 

band  else.  where  poor  Desdemona,  left  alone  with 

O  I  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell,  Emilia,  breaks  out  into  mournful  fore- 

But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds  bodings  of  her  death,  and  finds  a  sad 

To  this  extremity;  thy  husband  knew  it  relief  from  thought  in  singing  that 

u  »  •!  '^  V   u    J  Q  plaintive  song  of  the  willow,  which 

»  ^nyh^mV  ^  ^^t  go  from  her  mind  that  night  ? 

"  EnUl  Thiit  she  was  false  to  wedlock  ?  Surely,  in  the  prattle  of  these  two 

"  0th.  Ay,  with  Casslo.  women,  our  spirits  might  have  owned 

Nay,  had  she  been  true,  a  brief  refreshment  from  the  stormy 

If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  scenes  of  the  past,  and  a  soothing 

world  prelude  to  the  last  wild  burst  of  over- 

Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite,  whelming  disaster.    Shakspeare's  in- 

I'd  not  have  sold  her  for  it.  stinct  had  felt  the  need  for  some  such 

*|^»7.  Myhusbajid?  passing  mouthful  of  purer  air;  but 

-0th.  Ay,  twas  he  that  told  me  ^   ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  j^n^  fo^ 

Anh^^imanheis,andhatestheslhne  twenty  years  may  have  come  to  look 

That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds.  ^^  SO  useful  an  arrangement  as  sheer 

"£mtl  My  husband.?  vanity  and  waste  of  time. 

"  0th.  What  needs  this  iterance,  woman  ?  I        With  like  want  of  discernment  has 

say  thy  husband.  M.  Fechter  cut  down  the  passionate 

-£nUl.  O,  mistress, villany  hath  made  mocks  utterances  of  lago's  wife  towards  her 

with  love !  husband  and  Othello,  just  before  lago 

^^  My  husband  say  that  she  was  false  ?  gtabs  her,  as  well  as  her  last  dying 

"^'     .t.    ^    ,^    ^    ^?®'^^™*"*,  ,  words  touching  the  innocence  ana  the 

I  say,  thy  husband :  dost  miderstand  the  ^^^^^  ^^  j^er  dead  lady.    Nor  has 

My  ttend,  thy  husband ;  honest,  honest  }^,}?^^  ^«  f  J^ird  of  Gratiano's  speech 

Iago7  telhng  of  the  timely  death  of  poor  old 

''Emil  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul  Brabantio  through  *  pure  grief  "at  his 

Rot  hajf  a  grain  a  day !  he  lies  to  the  daughter's  match.    But  perhaps  the 

heart:''  &c.  worst  as  well  as  the  most  numerous 

gaps  in  his  stage  edition,  bear  on  the 

What  a  chance  was  here  for  good  part  enacted  by  Othello  himself.    It 

acting !    What  depths   of  meaning  was  no  small  blimder  to  leave  out  the 

might  have  been  revealed  in  Emilia's  lines  in  which  the  latter  alludes  to 

repeated  utterance  of  those  words,  the  difference  in  years  between  him- 
*^  My  husband !"    How  the  stare  of,  self  and  his  wife,  but  that  is  a  trifle 

blank  astonishment  might  gradually  compared  with  tne  extent  to  which 

have  changed  into  a  frown  of  fierce  his  whole  character  has,  by  the  same 

self-accusins  sorrow,  as  her  memoiy  process,  been  wantonly  lowered.    The 

pieced  togeuier  the  oroken  waifs  and  Othello  of  Shakspeare  is  a  soldier  of 

strays  of  past  circumstance  into  a  clear  mark,  ennobled  by  the  dignity  won 

coherent  whole?    There  was  some-  from  length  of  years,  inborn  ^[reatness 

thing,  too,  of  noticeable  in  Othello's  of  soul,  and  many  high  services  ren- 

eager  avowal  both  of  his  measureless  dered  to  the  State.    Even  before  he 

love  for  Desdemona,  and  of  his  strong  steps  upon  the  stage,  the  fame  of 

belief  in  the  evidence  of  her  guilt  him  pncks  up  our  ears.     From  the 

All  this,  however,  M.  Fechter  has  moment  of  his  appearance  his  words, 

ignored  by  oomiH^ing  the  original  his  bearing,  and  the  courtesy  shown 

passage  into  these  few  lines: —  him  on  all  sides,  point  him  out  as 
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the  fitting  hero  of  the  play.    Ab-  is  the  free  familiar  stage-hero  of  M. 

Buredly  it   is  a  true  instinct  that  Fechter'searlier  scenes.  UiBnobleness 

makes  him,  rather  than  lago,  the  alike  of  heart  and  breeding  shows 

favourite  study  of  all  rising  actors,  itself  in  the  quiet  scorn  of  his  refusal 

In  the  latter  there  is  nothing  great  to  hide  himself  fromBrabantio*s  wrath, 
but  his  utter  scoundrelism :  his  part 

could  be  taken  by  ahnost  any  actor  ^      _,        \];  '  "J^  ^  '??"*^'    , 

of  moderate  clevemeas.  and  aoldier-  f^r^^'l''^^^  ^"^  "^ 

like   yet  gentlemanly  manners.    It  ^    ^ 

is  easy  enough  to  gibe  and  sneer  by  Before  that  lago  had  said  of  him  that 

rote,  to  cattry  oflf  a  great  deal  of  the  State  had  not  another  of  his  fo- 

frightful  wickedness  under  the  cloak  thom  to  lead  their  business.    When 

of  a   frank   air  and  a  r^y  wit.  he  enters  the  CouncU  Chamber  to  ipeet 

Whether  so  black  a  fiend  is  not  Brabantio's  charges,  the  Duke  and 

something  too  black  for  humannature,  yg  colleagues  receive  him  with  the 

whether  his  character,  as  apart  from  deference  due  only  to  deserts  of  the 

Shakspeare's  artistic  uses  of  it,  may  highest  order;  and  the  former  uses  all 

not  be  considered  a  little  overdrawn,  his  influence  to  reconcile  Brabantio  to 

is  a  point  we  care  not  to  argue  in  a  son-in-law  whom  he  himself  deema 

a  passing  sentence.    His  vengeance,  "far  more  fair  than  black."   Othello's 

at  least,  is  so  far  natural,  that  it  gpeech  in  his  own  defence  heightens 

is  made  to  spring  from  several  mo-  our  first  impressions  in  his  favour  by 

tives,    all    working    more   or    less  the  honest  manliness  of  its  explana- 

strongly  towards  the  same  end.    But  tions,  and  the  rich  poetic  colouring 

his  evil  nature  lacks  all  trace  of  that  serves  to  remind  us  of  his  birth 

moral  counterpoise  or  even  of  Intel-  j^  gome  scorching  climate  south  of 

lectual    depth.     He    has    cunning  the  Midland  Sea.    Yet  even  here  M. 

enough  to  form  deep-laid  schemes  of  Fechter  cannot  refrain  from  cutting 

villany.  and  self-control  enough  to  out  the  most  characteristic  lines.    In 

mislead,  not  only  the  simpleminded  his  edition  OtheUo  is  sUent  about  his 

OtheUo,  but  even  his  own  shrewder  "hairbreadth  'scapes  i'  thMmminent 

wife.    But  clever  as  he  is,  he  cannot  deadly  breach,"  and  forgets  to  talk  of 
see  far  mto  the  human  heart :  his 

wickedness  prospers  rather  through  "antresvaat  and  deserts  idle, 

Othello's  excessive  trust  in  him,  than  Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose 

from  the  justness  of  his  own  shallow  ^^•^  *»"<*  heaven ; 

reasonings  on  the  universal  badness  *  '^  . :.      *    .k'i  *u\      u  *u'      * 

of  human  nature.    Stripped  of  its  And  of  the  cannibals  ti^t  each  other  ei^ 

.             4,    r  .     „!,««„  «x«V  1, « o  1 ; 4.*! «  ^*«  anthropophagi,  and  men  whopc  heads 

outer  coat?,  his  character  has  little  ^^  bSh  their  shouldewF 
indeed  to  show  but  the  simple  rotten- 
ness of  a  fruit  that  under  no  circum-  j^^  jn  the  foUowing  lines,  wherein 
stances  could  ever  have  been  worth  QtheUo  prays  that  Desdemona  may 
the  plucking.  It«  only  interest  for  be  aUowed  to  follow  his  fortunes  in 
the  observer  resembles  that  which  he  the  coming  war,  how  many  useful 
might  feel  m  the  motions  of  the  gUmpses  do  we  get  by  the  way  into 
sculptured  serpent  that  winds  round  the  character  of  our  hero  as  conceived 
the  bodies  of  Laocoon  and  his  doomed  hy    Shakspeare   himself;    glimpses 

^^\  „          .,       .^      1      ■.  wholly  withheld  by hislatesteditorl-*- 
Othello,  on  the  other  hand,  seems 

formed  to  tax  the  powers  of  a  first-  "  Vouch  with  me,  heaven:  I  therefore  beg 

rate  actor.    To  play  him  worthily  is  it  not 

a  triumph  which  many  have  aimed  at,  To  please  the  paUte  of  my  appetite, 

but  few  achieved.    Like  the  style  of  ^or  to  comply  wi*  th'  young  affects  of 

some  great  artist  in  words  or  colours,  _     ^^\     ^      ,               . .    . 

his  character  looks  much  simpler  than  J?  ™f  ^^^^P*^*'  *?lf^  wtwfactum ; 

•i.  «^«ii«  :«       A    •»«■«»«   1^^   »«««   k^  But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind: 

It  really  is.    A  savage  he  may  be  And  heaven  defend  your  good  souls,  that 

when  his  passions  have  burst  their  ^^^  ^^       ^      »          -» 

wonted  bounds  and  his  southern  blood  j  ^ju  yo„  gerioua  and  great  businen 


has  begun  to  boil  over :  but  even  then  ficant, 

he  is  not  the  wild  oeast  that  M.        For  she  is 

[  tovs 


For  she  is  with  met    No,  when  light- 

Fechter  shows  him,  any  more  than  he  wingM  toys 


Of  featUer'd  Cupid  seal  with  wanton  dtil-  Othello's  furious  OUtlnmt.  wben  lM4Sn 

n«8ti  tells  him  of  the  handkerchief  he  had 

My  »pe<aUtivo  ttoil  active liwtniinentA,  a^„  Jq  Caasio's  hands,  ia  robbed  <»f 

l-hot  iny  aii.port»  corrupt  ami  taint  my  |.]jjg  filing  addition  : 
buflinesis 

I^t  houflpwivw  make  a  ^liillet  of  my  *'  Yield  up,  O  lore,  thy  crown  and  hrart^ 

helm,*"  &c.  throne 

For  what  reason  aeain  doe»  M.  T«tynmiioii.h.t.!" 

tho?e.U«.geT.ofthedeepwhich«the  S^l'^rSSSd^^'^^K 

utterance  to  every  word  of  Othello^s  *.  uk,  ^  ti,e  Pontic  Smu 

rapturous  address  to  his  newly-re-  \Vhowicvtunwitandc«mpnWvec  wn* 

covered  wife  1    Four  linos  more  would  Ne*er  f eelH  retirinf^  ehb ;  but  keep*  doe  «« 

not  have  taken  long  to  deliver,  and  To  the  I'mpontic  and  the  Heilenpont : 

two  of  them —  ^*^^  ^^  ^y  bloody  though tis  with  vio- 

,  lent  pace, 

'' 1  cannot  speak  enoufrh  of  thi«  content:  shall    ne'er  look    back— ne'er  ebb    i» 

It  »topB  me  here ;  it  Ls  t<»o  much  of  joy,"  humble  lo%'e, 

would  have  weU  repaid  wme  further  ™  **»•*  a  capable  and  wide  revwicr 

outky  of  human  breath.     Equally  ^'^'^^'^  ^^^  "P- 

inexcusable  are  the  mips  in  Othello^s  xhe  Moor's  speech,  always  full  and 

speeches  touchmg  Cafflios  dninken  fluent,  would  naturally  seethe  alonn 

brawl  with  Montano    "For  Christian  i„  ever   broader  and  darker  tlu.«U 

shame,   he  says  to  the  culprits,  ^  passion  got   the   better   of  all 

"  put  by  thill  harbarmu  brawl !  restraints.    By  mfldcing  it  briefer  anf I 

lie  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  \us  own  more  prosaic,  M.  Fechter  striiw*  thf 

»«•»  hero  or  th(»8e  very  surrouudings  which 

Holdtt  hb  smil  Ught;  he  die*  npcm  hi'*  jjeip,  in  the  popukr  fancy,  to  raiir 

"**'^"***'  him  above  tne  herd  of  humbler  <w 

But  the  two  hut  lines,  expressive  as  haser  men.    Tliere  floaU  a  hah»  i>f 

they  are  of  the  Moor's  commanding  ideal   beauty  around   the   form   i»r 

manner,  M.  Fechter  has  chosen  to  Shakspeare's  Othello,  wliioli  seems 

ignore ;  and  instead  of  the  following  wholly  wanting  to  his  modem  wnin- 

fiasaatfe,  with  its  graphic  reference  to  terfeit.    A  gap  as  serious  of  another 

one  of  the  l^standerB—  kind  opens  upon  us  at  the  beginning 

uTtrv...*  .u       *•          *     -J  of  Act  IV.    lagoisonce  more  poor 

**  Wnat  u  the  matter,  maAter?*  i  •  ^  i  •    A.4^1  ^^^a^^  ;..*«  t  k*k  ii.v*- 

Speak  ?  wlK>  began  thi.  T                 "^  m>n<J,  until  his  victim,  maddened  I y 

the  thought  of  his  irre]iarab]ewruncifc. 

we  are  put  off  with  the  tame  query-  ends  a  wild  rambling  speech  by  fall- 

»*  What  in  the  matter,  lajco?  !»«  iuto  a  trance.    All  this,  up  to  the 

S|  e.<ik ;  who  i>ei;an  thi>i  V"  beginning  of  the  trance,  M.  Fechter 

>v                    -J-     *       «.       r   «-  ^*>  Struck  out    In  the  scene  when* 

On  n^pt^^'ndir^t  answers  from  Q^^ttWi^  ^^^y^^  ^^^  ^^^   j^^„ 

SJK^H«*fi^iv«l^*t^^^^^^  Cassio  and  lago,  we  are  s£>wn  how 

^him*   *^^  easUy  a  minifonce  thrown  off  iu 

"^'                   .,      .    .  balance  can  turn  every  harmleastrifl** 

M  ..^  w^        ^^^V'  by  b€.ven!  into  fresh  foixl  for  its  jealous  rase. 

My  blood  begin,  my  •aferKuidee  to  rule;  ^ith   such   a  scene   no   gwnl   ucU^ 

Xf^yt  to  iMd  the  W.V.-  M*^^  !?««•  Wl<>  **Vf^.^^"f  ^^  '^  ^l^ 

out  the  plot     But  M.  Fechter  takrs 

But,  with  his  usual  intoleranoe  of  the  heart  out  of  it  witli  his  foiUiab 

rhythmical  and  poetic  graces,  Shak-  changes  and  needless  prunings-  biith 

speare's  last  interpreter  would  amend  of  Cassio  s  story  and  Othello V  mean- 

this  passage  by  leaving  out  the  last  ing  asides.    And  when  lago  ia  once 

line  and  a-nalf.  more   alone  with   his  vi«^im,   and 

The  gaps  grow  Uoger  a.^  we  go  on.  Othello  breaks  forth  in  a  strain  of 
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ungoverned  fuiy,  varied  bv  touches  of  It  is  hard,  too,  that  the  suffering  he- 
tenderness  untold,  by  what  rule  of  roine,  on  whom  our  sympathy  should 
art  or  eonvenience  does  an  actor  now  be  centred,  must  be  fain  to  leave 
boasting  his  long  acquaintance  with  unspoken  the  passages  that  once 
the  original,  leave  out  the  following  seemed  toflowmost  naturally  from  her 
dialogue  ?—  lips.  How  sweet  an  answer  the  poet 
^,  ,  ,  ,  ,.  mi&es  her  give  to  lago's  first  inquiry 
"  W.  I  would  have  him  nine  yeaw  a-  ^^^^^  ^^^  wlierefore  of  her  message 

kiUing  I— A  fine  woman !  a  fair  woman !  a     .     !•    ^* 

sweet  woman !  .     , 

"/ogFO.  Na}\  you  mast  forget  that,  »'  I  cannot  telL  Those  that  do  teach  yomig 

*'  OUu  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  peruh,  and  babes, 

be  damned  to  night ;  for  she  shall  not  live :  X)o  it  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tasks : 

no,  my  heart  is  turned  to  stone ;  I  strike  it,  jje  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  in  good 

and  it  hurts  my  hand.     O,  the  world  hath  faith, 

not  a  sweeter  creature :  she  might  lie  by  1  am  a  child  to  chiding." 
an  emperor's  side  and  command  him  tasks. 

;'^o.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way.  ^^  ^^^  gj^ly  -^  ^  fori^^r  scene, 

.:lt-dSStfwTtIi^;^:i^^^^^^^  hadshejuS^^ 

able  musician !  o,  she  wiU  sing  the  savage-  nu«^a  s  Strangeness  towards  her- 

ness  out  of  a  bear ! — Of  so  high  and  plen-  ^^  • 

tcous  wit  and  invention !  **  Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 

**  logo.  She's  the  worse  for  aU  this.  I  was,  unhandsome  warrior  that  I  am, 

"  Otii.  O,  a  thousand,  thousand  times :«-  Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 

and  then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition !  But  now  I  find  I  had  suborned  the  wit- 

"  logo.  Ay,  too  gentle.  ness, 

*'  0th,  Nay,  that's  certam  i  Bvt  tfet  thB  And  he*s  indited  falsely." 

pits  ^f  **»  -/a^  ' — Oy  logo!  the  pUtf  of  it, 

layo!  And  with  what  touching  innocence 

'*  lago.  If  yon  are  so  fond  of  her  iniquity,  does  she  afterwards  avow  to  Emilia 

give  her  patent  to  ofiFend ;  for  if  it  touch  jigr  utter  disbelief  in  the  existence  of 

not  you,  it  comes  near  nobody. 

0th.  1  will  chop  her  into  messes."  ....  **  women  who  abuse  their  husbands 

In  such  gross  kind," 


ti 


That  wail  of  clinging  tenderness, — 

**  The  pity  of  it ;  0,  the  pity  of  it !" —  as  she  herself  had  just  been  charged 

followed  a  moment  after  b^  that  tiger-  withaL    Yet  for  these  and  suchlike 

like  roar  for  blood — *^  I  will  chop  her  strains  of  soft  heart  music  can  M. 

int4>  messes !''— was  a  stroke  of  pathos  Fechter  make  no  room, 

which,  fairly  rendered,  would  have  Returning  to  Othello,  we  find  him 

pierced  the  hearts  of  never  so  dull  an  absent  from  the  post  whence  he  was 

audience.  Yet  an  actor  who  has  come  wont  to  overhear  the  wounded  Cassio 

across  the  Channel  to  regenerate  the  calling  out  for  help.    The  reason  of 

British  stage,  cannot  spare  a  few  mi-  this  absence  M.  Fechter  alone  can 

nutes  to  the  delivery  of  a  passage  so  tell;   but  the  evident   reasons   for 

worthy  of  lus  highest  powers !  Othello's  presence  may  be  gathered 

After  this,  can  any  one  be  surprised  from  his  own  words   as   found  in 

at  missing  from  one  of  Othello's  pas-  Shakspeare  : — 

sionate  speeches  to  his  wife  tfiose  ,         ^^^,^^  ^ 

mournful  hnes :  .^^     '             ^ 

**  But,  alas,  to  make  me  That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friend's 

A  fixed  figure  for  the  hand  of  scorn  wrong ; 

To  pomt  his  slowly  moving  finger  at ;  7%<m  t«uAest  me.     Mmion,  your  dear  lies 

O!  O!"  <^cadi 

. ,     -„..,-        . ,  ,         .      _  And  your  fate  hies  apace." 
or  the  full  tide  of  wrath-bom  ima^ry 

that  sweeps  away  her  meek  disclaimer  Clearly,  the  knowledge  of  Cassio's 

of  any  wilful  oflenoe  ] —  death  was  needed  to  nerve  Othello 

.,  ^       ...  , ,  ^  .,         ...        ^, ,  for  the  final  deed  of  miscalled  justice 

^lo^^^ke^^r;^^^^^  against  his  Wife.    It  w^  the  lit  link 

That  would  to  cinders  burn  up  modesty,  m  the  cham  of  causes  by  which  the 

Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds.— What  com-  poor  bewildered  savage  was  nurnea 

mitted:**  &c.  to  his  own  undoing.    Another  clear 
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case  of  needless  cutting  and  maiming  the  wickedness  of  one  man  and  the 

may  be  found  in  M.  Fechter's  omis-  virtual  innocence  of  another  M.  Fech- 

sion  of  those  sad  despairing  words  in  ter  could  find  no  room.    Nor  has  he 

which  Othello  yields  to  his  fate  : —  cared  to  round  off  the  closing  scene, 

<in       X    *_  »j  it     L         J  as  Shakspeare,  with  more  artistic  feel- 

w«i!^M        "^    ^'''''       '"''  """  H^  ^"^  done,  by  making  Cassio  utter 

Hef«  is  ^y  joimie/s  end,  here  is  my  butt  »  f^w  fareweU  words  over  his  dead 

And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  saiL  commander,  and  Lodovico  mingle  his 

Do  you  go  back  diamay'd?    'Tis  a  lost  last  mvectives  agamst  lago  With  m- 

fear.  structions  for  his  future- punishment. 

Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast,  And  all  this  medley  of  SnortcomingS 

And  he  retires.    Whtre  should  Othello  and  extravagances,  of  caricature  in 

90  ^"  one  direction  and  tameness  in  another, 

And  presently,  when  lago  is  brought  ^^ /^  ^  ^^^  "^^  ^  *H^f  T^? 

back  a  prisoner,  the  poefs  own  Othel-  outeonie  of  twenty  yeanimtellectual 

lo  wouids  him  with  the  words,  ^^il !    In  thus  parading  the  time  be- 

stowed  upon  his  work,  M.  Fechter 

"  If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  imitates  the  admirers  of  another  ar- 

*^®®*  tist,  who  spent  several  years  in  Pales- 

His  foe  being  hurt,  but  not  killed,  tine  working  out  a  picture  about  as 

OtheUo  continues —  worthv  of  its  great  theme,  as  the 

iii  -«  ««♦  -««^  «ou^«,.  TM  it«^«  fKo..  Frenchman's  Othello   is  worthy  of 

*•  1  am  not  sorry  neither ;  X  a  nave  thee  x  1    j          i*_j.       x     t  j.i- 

jj^g.       ^           /  our  immortal  dramatist     In  both 

For  in  my  sense,  'tis  happmess  to  die."  ^ases,  as  far  as  art  is  concerned,  the 

time  so  spent  was  spent  m  vam.  It 
But  M.  Fechter's  Othello  does  and  no  more  needed  a  long  stay  at  Jem- 
says  no  such  thing;  for,  as  he  "invo-  galem  to  give  us  a  fitting  picture  of 
luntanly  moves  towards  'lago,  Lo-  the  youthful  Saviour,  than  it  needs 
dovico  mterposes,  and,  skipping  the  twenty  or  even  ten  years  to  produce 
speech  wherein  he  should  have  touch-  ^  fair  presentment  of  Shakspeare  s 
ed  on  Othello  s  former  goodness,  pro-  Othello.  It  is  not  the  time  we  care 
ceeds  to  ask  him  about  his  share  in  fop,  but  the  result.  One  man  will 
Oassio's  wounding.  Moreover,  by  gee  as  much  of  a  given  landscape  in 
omitting  OtheUo  s  words  here,  his  five  minutes  as  another  would  in  five 
French  mterpreter  cams  an  opemng  hom-s.  In  fact,  the  chances  are  that 
for  that  wonderful  piece  of  stage  he  who  looks  longest,  after  a  certain 
dap-trap  with  which  he  winds  up  time,  will  really  see  less  of  what  is 
Othello's  life  and  the  play  itself;  actually  there.  And  so  in  studying 
clap-trap  to  which  we  have  already  Shakspeare,every  thing  depends  on  the 
referred                                 ,          ,  nianwno  studies  rather  than  the  time 

One  more  omission  to  notice,  and  he  may  spend  upon  his  work.  Clearly, 

we  have  done.  It  was  by  Shakspeare  M.  Fechter  has  devoted  twenty  years 

ludged  meet  that  Othello  and  the  to  the  misunderstanding  of  a  play 

by-standers  should  learn  the  full  ex-  which  any  one  with  a  clear  eye  and 

tent  of  lago's  villany.    Accordingly,  an  open  heart  should  be  able  fairly  to 

through  papers  found  m  Koderigo  s  comprehend  after  the  second,  or  at 

pocket,  the  Moor  18  informed  of  lago  s  any  rate,  the  third  reading.  His  very 

twofold  plan  for  nddmg  himself  both  cleverness  has  enhanced  his  failure. 

of  Cassio  and  Roderi^o,  and  how  the  Our  great  English  poet  is,  after  all, 

latter— adds  Cassio  himself—  too  simple  for  French  tastes ;  and  M. 

"  upbraids  lago  that  he  made  him  Fechter  seems  almost  to  surpass  the 

Brave  me  upon  the  watch,  whereon  it  proverbial  unfitness  of  his  countrymen 

came  to  gauge  even  the  uppermost  beauties 

That  I  was  cast :  and  even  bat  now  he  of  an  iutist  whom  mr  too  many  Eng- 

«P*J^^  lishmen  of  our  day  reverence  either 

After  long  seeming  dead,— 4ago  hurt  ^^  the  word  of  old  traditions,  or  as 

T        !?'ut        >  n  seen  through  the  blinding  halo  of  a 

lago  set  him  on.  dramatic  pageant  got  up  by  Mr. 

But  for  this  piece  of  justioe  done  to  Charles  Kean. 


1862.]  JicvelatioM  of  tder  Broum^  Poet,  Ac.  183 


PETER  brown's  black  BOX. 


SEVSLATlOlfS  OF  PETKB  BBOWN—POET  AKD  PXXIPATETIC. 

WIN  AND  WBAR^PART  II. 

VI. 
THE  TETE-A-T£TE. 

In  the  Schloss  Schwarzenstein  there's  a  tower 
That  flanks  the  west  side  of  the  square, 

With  windows  due  south ;  *tis  the  bower 
Where  sits  Eunigunda  the  Fair. 

The  roses  and  vines  from  the  basement 
Like  lovers,  climb  up  the  wall's  height, 

And  stealthily  peep  through  the  casement 
At  beauty  more  rich  and  more  bright 

And  there,  in  the  sheen  of  the  starlight, 
That  gleams  through  the  chamber  within, 

She  sighs,  as  she  lookis  on  each  far  light 
"  Acn,  Himmel !  wie  einsam  ich  bin ! 

As  if  in  response  to  the  feeling 
That  stirred  the  maid's  bosom  within, 

A  tap  came,  so  gently  appealing, 
To  the  door,  tnat  she  answered,  *'  Come  in." 

Next  moment,  within  her  apartment. 

Revealed  in  the  tender  star-light, 
Stands  the  man  whom  the  throD  of  her  heart  meant 

To  tell  her  she  loves  at  first  sight 

"  Pray  pardon,"  he  said,  "  this  intrusion  : — 

If  my  presence  offends  I  will  go  : — 
May  I  stay  1" — Somehow,  in  her  confusion, 

The  lady  forgot  to  say  ^*  No." 

Then  in  accents  so  soft  and  respectful, 
He  contrives  on  some  theme  to  commence 

That  she  loves, — all  the  while  not  neglectful 
To  praise  both  her  wit  and  her  sense. 

He  discourses  of  arts  and  of  science, 

Of  physics  and  ethics  likewise, 
And  tnrows  out  strangle  views,  in  defiance. 

To  draw  out  the  maiden*s  replies. 

By  arguments  learned,  tho'  archaic, 

And  reasoning  very  profound. 
He  maintains,  on  the  plan  Ptolomaic, 

'Tis  the  sun,  not  the  earth,  that  moves  round. 
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Heproves  it  from  Scripture  and  reason. 

From  Moses,  and  Joshua,  and  Job, 
From  changes  of  light  and  of  season, 

From  the  measure  and  weight  of  the  globe. 

Then  the  lady  asserts  with  grcAt  learning. 

That  Kopemik's  system  is  ri^t ; 
Till,  the  force  of  her  reasons  discerning, 

fle  admits  she  has  vanquished  him  quite. 

"  Fix'd  fate  and  free  will  and  foreknowledge,*' 
They  discourse  of,  and  still  '*  find  no  end  ;" 

Lost  in  mazes :  like  fellows  of  college, 
Metaphysics  with  logics  they  blend. 

They  indulge  in  some  deep  speculation. 

On  clairvoyance,  cxtasis,  trance, 
Thouji^ht-reading  and  ''  Od"  emanation, 

Reichenbach  and  Alexis  of  Fmnce. 

Thev  discuss  magic  crystals  and  glasses. 

The  fluid  mesmeric  l)eside ; 
And,  in  fine,  a  few  magnetic  pasHCs, 

As  a  test  of  the  doctrine,  are  tried. 

And  then,  by  an  easy  transition. 

As  romance,  verse,  and  fiction  are  iiassed, 
Absorbed  in  a  transport  Eljrsian, 

They  fall  upon  music  at  last 

Then  the  maid  with  the  skill  of  a  master. 

Shakes  sound  from  the  ivory  not^ 
And  her  fair  hands  move  faster  and  faster. 

As  round  her  the  melody  floats. 

She  goes  to  the  casement, — ^together 

They  stand  and  look  out  on  the  skies  : 
How  long  I  can't  tell  vou,  for  neither 

Tiikes  count  of  old  Time  as  he  flies. 

Viud  the  stars  iis  they  bum  in  their  splendor, 

Kill  each  soul  with  a  sfiecrhless  delight^ 
Till  H  fi'eling  delirious  and  tender. 

Steals  over  those  watchers  of  night 

A  I  lite  on  the  table  Ik  lying. 

The  youth  takes  it  up,  and  the  strin;:s 
Awake  to  his  touch,  like  the  sigh  in 'i 

<  )f  zephyiH,  as  swwtly  he  sing*. 


**IX  DKR  fiTIIXKX  HACtn." 

Still  ist  die  Xacht, 

In  santter  Pracht 
Entglimmt  das  Heer  der  Sterne 

leh  steh*  allem 

Im  tiefsten  Hain 
Vur  euch,  ihr  lieben  Sterne ! 

In  der  stiUen  Nacbt 
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8till  is  the  ni^'ht. 

With  geutle  lij'ht 
The  stiirry  iiost  is  shiniii'^: 

Loue  in  tl>e  grove, 

Loved  stare  above ! 
Yc  look  upon  me,  Dining. 

lu  der  stillen  i^acht. 

Ah !  for  one  heart, 

To  take  a  pai-t 
In  all  mv  pain  and  pleaAure  ; 

And  still  be  near 

In  darkness  here, 
And  be  my  own  heart's  treasure. 

In  der  stillen  Nacht. 

In  vain,  in  vain, 

Do  I  complain ; 
The  echo  mocks  my  mourning : 

No  voice  I  hear, 

My.  heart  to  cheer, 
No  song  my  song  returning. 

In  der  stillen  Nacht. 


The  music  lias  ceased,  but  the  thrilling 
Of  the  lute-notes  still  trouble  the  air ; 

Love  so  troubles  with  tremulous  feeling 
Thy  heart,  Kunigunda  the  Fair. 

He  siglis,  as  the  lute  he  replaces, 

And  tenderly  looks  in  her  eyes ; 
A  tear-Btar  in  each  orb  ho  traces, 

Like  the  stars  in  the  soft  azure  skies. 

What  they  say,  what  they  do  ,  I  can't  tell  -0, 
Love  has  language  and  act.s  of  his  own — 

But  I  know  that  ere  long  young  Brunei lo 
Sits  beside  Kunigunda  alone. 

And  there  while  tlie  star-light  from  heaven 
Is  pouring  ualc  light  on  their  brows. 

His  vows  to  the  maiden- are  given, 
And  he  wins  from  the  maiden  hor  vows. 

Next  his  birth  and  his  lineage  the  lover 
Keveals-and  they  are  not  amiss ; 

Then— lest  lijw  should  the  secret  discnvcr  - 
He  seals  Iier's  quite  close  with  a  kiss. 

But  the  maid  when  she  hear.s  that  revealing, 

A  sorrow  comes  over  her  heart 
A  sorrow  that's  fraught  with  the  feeling, 

That  she  and  her  lover  must  part. 

But  what  is  that  secret,  you  wonder  : 

I  cannot  disclose  it,  I  vow  : 
For,  like  Kimigunda,  Fm  under 

A  pledge  not  to  tell  it  jast  now. 

Well,  they  canvassed  it  over  and  over, 
They  viewed  it  from  fer  and  from  near, 

Till  at  last  a  bright  thought  stnick  tlie  lover, 
And  he  whisi)ered  it  soft  in  her  ear. 
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When  she  heard  it  she  blushed  and  looked  frightened, 

And  turned  her  face  coyly  away  ; 
Then  she  mused—  till  at  length  her  eyes  brightened, 

And  she  had  not  the  heart  to  say  nay. 

Now  the  Baron's  bluff  voice  is  heard,  bawling — 
"  Ach !  Bruder,  come  back  to  your  wine ;" 

So  he  kisses  the  hand  of  the  Fraulein, 
And  sighs  *'Gute  Nacht,  Liebchen  mein." 


VII. 
TU£8ERBMADB. 

An  hour  before  morning  is  breaking, 

Soft  music  is  heard  on  the  air, 
Beneath  the  west  tower,  awaking 

From  sleep  Kunigunaa  the  Fair. 

To  the  window  she  steals  to  discover 

The  minstrel  who  mars  her  repose. 
And  the  form  and  the  voice  of  her  lover, 

Ab  he  sings  in  the  dim  light,  she  knows. 

Near  a  linden  tree  over  against  her 

He  stands  and  he  ^azen  above  ; 
"  Komm  fein  Liebcheu,  0  !  komm  du  an*6  Fenster, 

'Tis  thus  that  he  Hings  to  his  love. 


»» 


"  KOMM  UBBTHKN  AH'*  rBXNTSA." 

Come  to  the  window,  my  dearest. 

For  silent  and  dark  is  the  night ; 
No  voice,  save  thy  lover  r,  thou  hearest. 
No  tread.  Have  his  footfall  so  light; 
The  birds  are  all  dumb, 
And  there  is  not  a  hum, 
Komm  Liebchen  an's  Fennter,  komm  fein  Liebcheo,  komin. 

There's  none  that  gi)  out  after  ni^htfkU 
But  lovers  and  robbers  and  sprites : — 
Ah !  open  your  eyes,  let  their  Hcht  fall 
On  nim  whom  their  lustre  deliffhtA, 
And  I  swear  by  that  light 
Fm  thief,  lov(*r,  and  B})rite, 
For  m  steal,  love,  and  haunt  you,  by  day  and  hjf  night. 

The  stars  in  the  heavens  are  hidden, 

Young  Luna  is  wrapt  in  her  shroud. 
The  planets  to  stroll  are  forbidden. 
And  Venus  is  under  a  vUnuL 

But  come  out  and  shine 
With  thi^^e  bright  eyes  of  thine, 
And  they'll  soon  turn  night  into  day,  liebcban  main. 

Mein  Liebchen,  then  open  th^  caaement. 

The  heart  of  thy  lover  rejoice ; 
Fm  standing  here  close  to  the  basement, 
To  woo  thee  with  string  and  with  voice, 
Thouffh  mv  fingers  are  numb, 
And  I  hardly  can  thrum 
My  guitar,  while  I  sing  to  thee,  **  Komm  liebchen,  konunu** 
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But  the  frost  that  my  fingers  is  numbing, 

And  creeping  along  up  my  arm, 
Is  turned  into  fire,  as  'tis  coming 
Near  my  heart  with  love  throbbing  and  warm ; 
For  a  spirit  like  mine 
Is  like  spirit  of  wine, 
'Twill  blaze  in  the  light  of  thy  love,  Liebchen  mein. 

The  song  of  the  minstrel  is  over  ;  - 

But  whether  the  maid  sought  repose, 
Or  came  at  the  call  of  her  lover, 

My  verse  shall  hereafter  disclose. 


VIII. 
"  8T0LB  AWAY." 

How  fresh  is  the  dawn  of  the  morning 

When  silvery  mists  roll  away ; 
When  dew-pearls  the  lawn  are  adorning, 

In  bright  expectation  of  day. 

When  the  trees,  as  the  light  breezes  toss  'em, 
Shake  out  from  their  green  leafy  hair 

The  odours  of  fniit  and  of  blossom, 
With  fragrancy  filling  the  air. 

When  the  throstle  pipes  out  from  the  cover, 
And  the  lark  soars  aloft  with  a  song, 

And  the  bee,  like  a  gallant  young  rover, 
Hiuns  from  flower  to  flower  along. 

But  the  charms  of  the  morning  are  courting 

The  Baron  Hockswiller  in  vain ; 
For  yesterda^^'s  drinking  and  snorting 

Have  wearied  his  bones  and  nis  brain. 

He  feels  on  the  whole  rather  crazy. 

And  so,  when  'tis  time  to  arise, 
He  turns  on  his  side  like  a  lazy 

Old  baron,  and  closes  his  eyes. 

But  he  scarcely  had  fallen  a-dozing. 
When  a  clamour,  quite  close  to  his  door, 

Breaks  rudely  ujpon  his  reposing. 
And  makes  hmi  spring  out  on  the  floor. 

And  the  Kammerfrau  rushes  in,  shrieking, 
And  wringing  her  hands  in  despair, 

While  she  cries,  as  tlie  sobs  choke  her  speaking,- 
"Ach  Gott!  Kunigunda  the  Fair!" 

"  Potztausend !  child,  what  is  the  matter?" 
Roars  the  Baron,  and  stamps  on  the  ground : — 

The  maid  cries,  and  all  her  teeth  chatter, 
"  My  lady  is  not  to  be  foimd ! 

"  We  have  ransacked  the  castle  all  over. 
Searched  the  moat  and  the  court-yard  around ; 

But  no  tidings  as  yet  can  discover — 
My  lady  is  not  to  be  foimd ! 
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*•  Jhit  I  Ibuiul  this  sealed  nolo  on  her  tabic ' 

The  Hnron  tore  open  the  scroll, 
And  rea4l,  tliougli  he  scarcely  was  able, 

"  Mein  Vuter  geliebt,  lebo  wohl  I" 

Then  the  Baron  broke  into  a  passion, 

And  thundered  out  many  an  oath, 
And  swore  in  a  horrible  fashion — 

To  repeat  all  he  said  I  am  loth. 

"Tausend  Teufel  und  Kreuzdounerwctter ! 

Der  liebo  Herr  Gott !  but  I  swear, 
Wherever  she's  gone,  I  will  get  her. 

If  she's  hid  in  the  earth,  sea,  or  air. 

'*  Ho  !  Adolph,  and  (jrottfrjed,  and  Johann, 

And  Heinrich,  and  Ludwiu,  and  all : 
Ach,  Himmel  und  Erde  I  will  no  one — 

Ye  varlets— attend  when  I  call  ?'* 

The  servants,  affrighted  and  eager, 

Rush  in  at  the  summons  in  haste  ; 
And  henchmen,  and  Idnsnieu,  and  jiiger 

Follow  close  at  the  heels  of  the  rest. 

'^  To  horse,  with  all  speed*'  cries  Hockswiller, 

"^  And  saddle  my  gray  Blitzcnbeiu  ; 
ril  hunt  down  the  truant — I  will,  or 

1^11  never  break  bread  or  diink  wiuc !" 

Then  out  speaks  Hans  Stallknecht— "Good  master, 

The  gray  steed  is  gone  from  the  htall"— 
Savs  Fritz,  ''There's  another  disaster, 

Your  gue^t  can't  be  found,  sir,  at  all." 

So  lifter  much  puzzling  and  potter. 

The  Baron  did  saguly  declare, 
That  his  ptest  and  hin  KtetMl  and  his  datii^htcr, 

Had  gone  off  to>;cther — aome-whcre. 


IX. 
05  TUe  TRjklt. 


TuR  hon^'uicn  are  mounte^l  and  ready ; 

The  Baron  s  command  they  await ; 
And,  platting  himself  at  their  head,  he 

Gives  the  word,  and  they  dash  through  the  gate. 

A  jager  lets  slip  from  the  leashes 
A  deep-chested,  shaggy  sleuth-hound,   - 

>Vith  a  bay  to  the  grei'usward  he  dasht^N 
And  takes  up  the  scent  on  the  ground. 

Away,  far  away  from  the  highways. 
Through  forest  and  greenwoml  th^  ride  ; 

Tlirongh  vallevs,  and  dleym  and  bye-wavi«, 
'Cross  the  river,  and  round  the  uiU-siilr. 
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Thev  gallop  through  hamlet  and  village, 

They  sweep  on  for  many  a  mile, 
Through  moor,  and  through  mead,  and  through  tillage, 

The  hoimd  leading  on  all  the  while. 

The  sun  is  now  high  in  the  heaven. 

But  none  draws  the  rein  on  his  steed  ; 
Be  their  course  over  rough  ways  or  even. 

They  press  on  with  desperate  speed. 

By  Osterspey, — through  Kamperhausen, 

By  Liebenstein  also  they  passed  ; 
By  Wilmech — the  Thumberg  der  Hansen, 

And  reach  "  The  Cat's  Elbow"  at  last. 

As  the  Sim  to  the  westward  is  verging. 

And  glows  on  the  hills  of  the  vine. 
From  the  maze  of  the  forest  emerging 

They  see  the  great  waters  of  Rhine. 

But  those  waters  are  placid  no  longer, 

Or  smooth  as  a  lake  in  its  sleep  ; 
But  faster,  and  wilder,  and  stronger. 

They  speed  along  tortuous  and  deep. 

And  chafing,  and  fuming,  and  dashing, 
They  rush  'minst  the  high-beetling  rooks, 

That  sullenly  fling  them  back,  smashing 
The  waves  into  spray  with  the  shocks. 

And  sheer,  from  the  edge  of  the  river, 

A  cliff  rises  naked  and  black  ; 
Weird  voices  breathe  round  it  for  ever, 

To  lure  fated  barks  from  their  track. 

There  the  beautiful  vnicYi  of  the  Lurlei, 

With  spell  of  her  sweet  voice  beguiles  ; 
Ah,  woe  to  the  sesiman !  for  surely 

Who  hears  her  escapes  not  her  wiles. 

He  listens,  and  lingers  in  wonder ; 

His  bark  drifts  unheeded  along. 
Till  the  Gewirr  at  last  sucks  him  under 

The  waves,  as  he  hangs  on  the  song. 

But  the  Baron  Hockswiller,  I  reckon, 

Of  syren  or  spell  takes  small  heed. 
Riding  furiously  still,  with  no  check  on 

The  rein  of  his  galloping  steed. 

And,  now,  as  the  Lurleiber^  nearing, 

A  voice  from  its  summit  is  borne, 
That  makes  his  ears  tingle  at  hearing, 

"  Alles  ist  auf  immer  verloren !" 

The  words  come  so  sad  and  so  thrilling, 

Like  wailings  of  spirits  that  mourn, 
And  echo  repeats  them,  still  peaUng, 

Verloren  !  Verloren  I !  Verloren  ! ! ! 

Now  the  Baron  puUs  up  in  amazement, 

So  shaip  that  nis  steed  feels  a  shock. 
And,  led  by  the  sound,  up  his  gaze  went 

To  the  top  of  the  Lurleiborg  rock. 
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And  there,  where  the  cliff  topples  sheerly, 

Right  over  the  flood,  he  descries 
Two  motionless  fonns,  sharp  and  clearly 

Thrown  out  by  the  bright  evening  skies. 

In  terror  each  jager  and  ritter, 

Makes  the  sign  of  the  cross  on  his  face, 
And  cries,  "  'Tis  the  witch  !"  in  a  twitter, — 

"  Erbarme  dich  unser,  Herr  Jes' !" 

But  the  Baron  Hockstriller  knows  better. 

And  swears  out  both  loudly  and  fast : — 
"  Blitz,  Donner,  Hagel,  und  Wetter !" 

Tausend  Teufel !    They're  so-ho'd  at  last." 

And  the  Lurleiberg  echo,  in  mocking, 

Quintuples  the  curses  again  ; 
Five  thousand  of  devils  invoking, 

From  rock,  and  from  river,  and  glen.* 

"  Ihr  Kalber !  Ye  calves  !  'tis  that  fellow," 

The  Baron  impatiently  roared, 
"  Alexis  O'Higgins  Bninello, 

That  we  feasted  last  night  at  our  board. 

"  And  that  other,  I  swear,  is  my  daughter, — 
Ach  Gott !  how  she  clings  to  his  neck ; — 

Potztausend !  as  soon  as  IVe  caught  her, 
I'll  keep  my  young  lady  in  check. 

"  But  where  is  my  horse  ]"    While  he's  speaking. 

He  hears  a  most  pitiful  neigh. 
Where  tied  to  a  tree,  hot  and  reeking 

With  sweat,  stands  his  favourite  gray. 

"  Ho !  Riiuber  verflucht !  now  surrender 

My  child,  or  you  die  by  the  knife ;" 
Bninello  replies,  "  I'll  defend  her. 

And  keep  her  in  death  and  in  life." 

Hockswiller  cries  out,  "  Scale  the  Lurlei, 
Hans,  Ludwig,  and  Heinrich,  with  speed  : 

Arrest  them  ana  bind  them  securely ; — 
They  shall  ride  back  again  on  the  steed." 

Then  out  speaks  Bmnello,  unslinging 

A  rifle  tnat  hung  at  his  back ; 
Quite  plainly  they  heard  the  steel  ringing, 

A&  he  drew  back  the  cock  with  a  clack. 

• 

"  The  man  that  sets  foot  on  the  Lurlei, 

Shall  never  break  bread  any  more  ; 
I'U  tumble  him  over  as  surely 

As  I  yesterday  tumbled  the  boar." 


*  I  must  bear  testimony  to  the  modesty  of  Peter's  statement  of  this  marvellous 

echo  of  the  Lurlei.    I  have  met  travellers  iivho  alleged  that,  many  years  ago,  they 

heard  sound  repeated  seven  times  distinctly.    For  myself,  I  confess,  I  have  never 

been  able  to  catch  more  then  five  reverberations.    Bat  the  rock  is  growing  old 

nd,  I  suppose,  bard-of-hearing. 

J.  F.  S. 
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Then  Hans  signa  to  Ludwig  to  lead  on, 

And  Ludwig  on  Heinrica  attends, 
And  Heinrich  bids  Hans  bravely  speed  on, 

But  not  one  of  the  jagers  ascends. 

The  Baron,  their  courage  to  rallv, 

Exhorts  them  with  curses  and  jeers  ; 
But  no  iager  wiU  lead  on  the  sally, 

For  tne  ball  of  Brunello  each  fears. 

And  the  Baron  himself  is  too  burly 

To  climb  up  the  face  of  the  rock, 
Or  he'd  doubtless  have  mounted  the  Lurlei, 

Though  the  rifle  was  still  at  full  cock. 

"  Guard  the  cliff  all  around"  cries  Hockswiller, 

'*  And  set  on  their  traces  the  dog : 
My  daughter  I'll  have,  should  I  kHl  her ; 

brunello  I'll  slay  like  a  hog." 

But  the  lovers  declare  they  would  rather 

Plunge  down  in  the  Rhine-flood  beneath, 
Than  yield  themselves  up  to  a  father, 

That  threatens  so  cruel  a  death. 

Kuniffunda,  in  accents  most  grievous. 
Filled  the  air  with  her  cries  as  she  wept  :- 

"  Oh,  Father  beloved,  forgive  us  ! 
Vergieb  uns,  mein  Vater  geleibt 
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And  those  accents,  so  piteous  and  wailing, 

The  echo  repeats  long  and  wild ; 
While  the  wrath  of  Hockswiller  is  failing, 

As  he  lists  to  the  cries  of  his  child. 

And  many  a  fond  recollection 

Is  thronging  his  heart  and  his  brain  ; 

Ah  !  strong  is  a  father's  affection  ; 
Pride,  anger,  oppose  it  in  vain. 

He  cries,  "  Oh !  my  child,  I  forgive  thee, 

Return,  0  my  daughter,  return  ; 
Thy  father's  fond  anus  shall  receive  thee, 

So  longer  to  grieve  or  to  mourn. 

"  And  he  that  can  wake  in  thy  bosom 

A  passion  so  ardent,  I  swear. 
You  shall  marry  forthwith,  if  you  choose  him  :■ 

Your  heart,  as  he  won,  let  him  wear." 

X. 

THB  WIND-UP. 

From  the  roof  of  the  Schloss  the  old  banner, 
('Twas  furled  up  there  time  out  of  mind), 

Waves  to-day  in  a  wild,  flighty  manner. 
As  if  asking,  "  What's  now  in  the  wind  V* 

And  the  wind  might  reply :  "  I'm  just  blowing 

Your  blazoned  old  rag  on  the  air, 
To  tell  all  the  world  that  we're  going 

To  wed  Kunis:unda  the  Fair." 


Ami  tin*  win<l  mini  it  have  turned  round  the  tower, 
That  llankod  tlir  mmtli-wi'st.  did  it  list, 

And  breatlie  on  a  fare  in  that  oowcr, 
As  lovely  oa  wind  ever  kist. 

For  there  Knni^tinda  is  Rittin^, 

Aa  happy  as  heart  can  desire  : 
Iler  handmaitlen.s  round  her  are  flittins:, 

And  donning  her  bridal  attire. 

O'er  a  flask  of  prime  Rheinwein,  the  Jlaron 
Had  a  talk  with  Brunello  one  ni^ht, 

An<l  the  wine  and  the  chnt  brought  them  far  on 
Towards  morning,  so  pleanant  time's  flight. 

Brunello  the  secret  discloses. 

That  l>erore  to  his  love  he  made  known  ; 
The  Baron  his  lineage  he  hIiows  is 

As  ancient  and  high  as  his  own. 

He  traced  beck  that  lineage  for  ases, 

From  noblest  and  purent  of  blood, 
Tlin)Uj:h  princes,  and  heroes,  and  sages, 

Till  the  trarert  were  lost  in  the  flcHKl 

O'Briens,  O^Neills,  and  O^Respins; 

O'Conors,  O'Donnells,  O'Blakes ; 
^lacMurroughs,  MacC'arthys,  MacKgans ; 

And  O'Donoghuc,  Prince  of  the  Lakes. 

And  then,  through  his  mother,  by  Jove,  he 
Had  thick  Russian  blood  in  his  veins. 

The  dukes  of  ITcraine  and  Muscov}*, 
Flsthonians,  Livonians,  and  Finn. 

Tlie  Vlailimirs,  Vasilis,  Petero  ; 

The  (fcnlonovs,  Romanovs,  too; 
The  Ivans,  and  MicheU,  ami  Fetlors, 

Dolgorouskis,  and  heaven  knows  who. 

While  the  Baron,  unversed  in  the  science 

Of  genealogical  lore. 
Received,  with  implicit  reliance. 

The  names  that  Brunello  ran  o'er. 

But  one  thing  remained  to  get  over, 
Though  his  lineage  was  ancient  and  good. 

There  was  not  to  be  fotmd  in  the  lover. 
One  veinful  of  true  German  bloo<l 

And  the  Baron  had  sworn  that  no  other, 
Should  be  lord  of  his  child  or  domains, 

But  one,  who  by  father  or  mother. 
Had  true  German  blood  in  his  veins. 

*Twas  this  put  the  maiden  in  terror. 
When  her  lover  declared  who  he  was  ; 

'Twas  this  made  him  furtively  bear  her 
Away  on  the  steed  from  the  Schloes. 

Bot  Hockswiller  had  sworn,  stOl  more  lately, 
The  man  of  her  choice  she  should  take  ; 

Thu^  the  tiueh-tion  now  puzzled  him  greatly 
Which  oath  he  should  keep,  and  which  break. 
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At  leuffth,  every  scniple  to  smother, 

He  did  just  the  thin^^  that  was  beat ; 
He  set  off  one  oath  'gauist  the  other, 

And  so  set  his  conscience  at  rest. 

Next  morning,  to  close  the  transaction, 

To  their  marriage  he  gives  his  assent. 
To  BruneUo's  supreme  satisfaction, 

And  the  fair  Kunigunda*s  content 

How  swiftly  the  moments  fly  over 

(Ah!  happiest  time  of  their  lives) 
The  heads  of  the  maid  and  her  lover, 

Till  the  day  of  the  bridal  arrives. 

Oh,  then,  what  a  ajthering  and  muster 

Of  all  the  great  HockswiUer  kin ! 
Like  bees  in  a  hive,  how  they  cluster, 

And  fill  the  old  castle  within. 

What  a  cldnging  of  merry  bells  pealing 

From  minster,  and  tower,  ana  dome. 
When  the  priest  blessed  the  young  couple  kneeling. 

And  oh !  what  a  grand  **  hauling  home !" 

And  then  what  a  feast  1    It  surpasses 

My  skill  to  tell  all  that  was  done  ; 
Such  drinking  and  clinking  of  gkases ; 

Such  joking  and  poking  of  fun. 

HockswiUer  himself,  waxing  mellow, 
•     Drank  cups  of  Hockheimer  so  fast, 
To  the  health  of  the  bride  and  Bnmello, 
That  the  hoc-cups  brought  hk-atps  at  last. 

So  jovial  and  right  bacchanalian 

A  wedding  there  never  was  seen 
In  the  world,  from  the  nuptials  Thessalian 

To  the  '*wedding  of  Ballyporeen." 


Tis  past !  like  the  visions  that  hover 

From  the  sleeper  at  breaking  of  day.— 
The  good  Barents  sports  are  alT  over ; 

His  bones  in  the  churchyard  are  day. 

But  when  last,  with  a  knapsack  on  shoulder, 

I  strolled  by  the  banks  of  the  Rhine 
(Alas !  Tm  now  stiffer  and  older), 

I  stopped  at  the  Schloss  Schwarzenstein. 

And  I  met  there  a  familv  party, 

As  jolly  as  well  could  be  found — 
A  Frau,  fat  and  buxom  and  hearty, 

With  rosy-faced  children  around. 

And  her  husband,  as  worthy  a  fellow 

As  the  Baron  that  lived  there  before— 
Alexis  O'HiKgins  Bnmello 

Hockswiller  von  Knockinft>ylemore. 

VOL.  LTX.— NO.  CCCL.  ^^ 
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!Da«  toaficr  taufd^t,  bo^  loajjer  fc^»o(( 

IRec^td  H^m  ben  na^ten  ini 
(^in  ()tc)  n)U(^«  ita  fo  fef^n  fuc^ta  Ml 

'iBic  bei  bet  lieblbni  (Sttu^ 
(Sie  fprac^t  jn  i^m,  fie  fan^  gu  i^nt 

®«t^e— JDer  Rif^cT. 

VI.  agency  he  was  to  be  absorbed  into  tbe 

_. . KOMD  avmiM  immortals ;  that  having  his  own  blood, 

somewhat  thm  and  unpOTenshecL  for- 

Mr.  Mildrington  was  seen  to  pray  tified  by  the   noble   cmsted   ililid, 

into  his  hat  for  ashort  span,  and  to  com-  which  had  lain  a  hundred  genenUions 

p\y  with  the  other  decent  observances  in  bottle ;  that  sumptuous  fraoung 

of  piety ;  yet  it  is  to  be  feared  that  his  of  him,  as  it  were,  in  a  pastoral  pieor* 

spirit  was  profanely  abstracted  from  as  an  ancestral  countiy  gentlcmmii : 

the  rites  before  him.    Sinful  and  irre-  these  things  disturbed  him  much,  aad 

gular  beyond  all  doubt.  Yet^  when  the  formed  his  divine  service  for  that 

grand  parliamentary  return  is  ordered,  Sunday. 

and  the  universal  bill  of  discovery       That  was  a  most  perplexing  CMr 

filed,  it  is  likely  there  will  be  many  which  was  sent  to  P.  Mildringtun« 

columns   charged    with    details    of  Esq.,  Barrister-at-Law,  for  advice  anil 

plans  debated  and  schemes  ripened,  opinion,  at  his  chambers  in  the  ohuirh 

of  doubts,  plots,  fierce  mental  battles,  pew.    To  be  sure,  there  is  the  grand 

and  dismal  broodings,  all  entertained  guide,  which  is  always  the  simplest, 

within  a  rood  of  the  sanotuary.  What  to  do  the  riglit  thing,  to  follow  the 

if  it  should  be  discovered  to  have  been  unerring  voice,  with  other  matters  t%f 

the  real  chamber  a  secrftisy  the  most  sound  doctrine,  most  loudly  preachc^I 

])rivate  of  sanctuaries,  where  was  the  by  those  who  are  happily  not  juiut 

chiefe^t  tranquillity  and  repose  tor  then  under  pressure  to  do  the  nfrht 

deliberation  ;    for  which,  too,  have  thing,  or  to  follow  the  unerring  vtuocL 

been  kept  apart  and  reserved  special  To  t<;ll,  therefore,  his  mother  of  his 

plans  and  pet  points?  Marriac^es  have  hist  night's  contract,  at  all  risk  of  do 

i)een  made  in  heaven;  but  it  is  likely  mctttic  confusion, and  thus  avoid  betm; 

many  more  have  been  projected  in  entangle<l  in  any  consequent  embar 

church  iuid  chapeL  rassment,  which  would  only  thicken 

Mr.  Mildrington  was  accustomed  to  every  day,  was  perhaps  the  simnlert 

say  among  his  friends,  that  after  once  oourse.  nut,  alack !  it  was  the  haru<vt  * 

forming  a  serious  resolution  he  never  And,  then,    Uiese   angry  autocralir 

allowed  afler- thoughts  to  disturb  his  mothers,  who  have  the  testiuneutJir) 

mind.    The  scaffolding  once  pulled  slicing-knife  in  their  hand-   in  ten»- 

down,  there  could  l)c  no  alterations,  rem — ready  to ''cut  off,**at  a  moment's 

Ue  hinted,  even,  that  such  was  his  notice ;  though  Uie  grand  and  the  on- 

perfect  mental  discipline,  that  all  con-  dying  principle,  the  doing  of  the  right 

scientious  doubts  and  protests  never  thing,  should  be  carried  out  at  ail 

8i>  much  as  dared  to  re-present  them-  risk,  without  looking  behind,  still  that 

selves.    A  complat'eut  but  delusive  slicing  operation  must  be  and  will 

theory.    There  was  that  final  plunge  have  itself  considered  in  church  ur 

he  had  taken  the  ni^ht  l^efore ;  aiid  chapeL    The  imly  thing  was  to  find  a 

here  was  he  now  in  his  select  Belgra-  middle  course,  some  sort  of  intrnue- 

vian  pew,  with  his  eve  upon  that  one  diato  pUuik,  which  time  mighU  iioaii- 

unchanged  pa<*e  of  his  Prayer  Book,  hhr.    Devoutly,  then,  in  the  rercasea 

in  a  chaos  ot  misgivings  and  |)cri)lexi-  of'^his  pew  he  souj^ht  this  plank,  while 

ties.  liehmlU'eu  precipttato;  he  had  a  sermon  wan  ifoin);  forward*  either 

h^ied  too  soon.    That  picture  of  the  on  Love  of  the  VVorld,  or  Love  <i  our 

young  lady  of  fair  birtn,  by  whose  Neighbour,  or  Li»ve  of  the  Pore  IVr- 
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ftonol  Self,  he  could  not  say  whicll.  and  set  again  for  him  the  piece  of 

The  drone  monotonous  in  which  this  last  night — a  gorgeous  transformation 

discourse  was  levelled  suggested  to  scene,  blazing  with  slU  the  gold  and 

him  the  chanting  of  affidavits  in  the  silv^  and  precious  stones  of  the  stage, 

offices  of  his  own  profession;  and  it  and  a  celestial  queen  of  the  fairies,  a 

struck  him  so  forcibly,  that  with  a  being  of  light  and  glory,  rising  in  the 

listless  curiosity  he  inquired  at  the  centre. 

door,  as  he  went  out,  the  name  of  this  He  entered  the  drawing-room  care- 
suburban  divine,  and  found  it  to  be  lessly;  and  it  being  pretlr  far  gone 
Rooker — the  Rev.  Thomas  Rooker.  into  the  winter,  he  found  an  artifi- 
He  made  him  a  neat  little  dining  cial  moon  already  at  the  full,  and  all 
anecdote,  and  gave  a  delineation  of  the  things  sufiiised  with  the  soft  modera- 
suburban  sermon  with  much  success,  teur   effulgence.    Here   was   Queen 

The  comfort  he  fetched  out  of  his  Semiramis  on  her  throne,  and  beside 

pew  was  this,  to  wait  and  leave  all  her  a  pde  eastern  princess,  of  some- 

to  that  ^ood  creature,  Time;  not  that  what  lowlier  degree, 

he  put  it  in  that  ignoble  cowardly  Mildrington   recollected  perfectlv 

fashion — he  feared  no  consequences  that  languid  graoeful  figure,  which 

of  a  course  that  was  righteous — ^but  seemed  to  be  rising  from  the  light 

there  was  within  him  that  splendid  foam  of  a  white  muslin  sea ;  recol- 

intellect,  and  that  fertile  abilily  which  lected  also  the  fine  oval  of  her  face, 

would  stand  to  him  at  any  crisis ;  so,  and  also  that  pale  brown  hair,  so  soft 

at  least,  did  Mildrington  delicately  and  smooth,  not  separated  with  a 

whisper  to  Mildrington.  hard  distinctness  from  her  forehead, 

He  came  home  towards  dinner-time,  but  fined  off  with  a  delicate  gradation, 
after  a  freshening  walk,  bavins  now  He  had  taken  with  him  also  a  gene- 
worked  out  reasoning  very  clearly,  in-  ral  sense  of  elegance  and  unobtru- 
deed,  beginning,  in  fact,  to  see  his  way.  sive  refinement,  which  he  contrasted 
There  was  no  need  of  hurry,  or  of  with  that  rough  abundance  of  coarser 
vulgar  domestic  0meuf«.  Alaterultrix  charms  which  he  always  associated 
need  not  have  her  slicing-knife  thrust  with  those  of  lower  degree.  Above 
prematurely  into  her  hand;  and,  be-  all,  there  was  nobody  who  could  pass 
sides,  we  must  look  to  this  also.  Is  by  those  strange  eyes,  so  full  and 
she  not  delicately  situated  in  refer-  round,  reposing  m  a  deep  haze  or  at- 
ence  to  agitations  and  .excitements]  mosphere  of  their  own;  tnroush  which 
What  said  Sir  Popple  P^*  in  Brigh-  the  mere  vulgar  inquisitor  might  strive 
ton  %  We  must  be  careful.  This  is  and  strive,  and  yet  never  pierce.  As 
ticklish  ground.  So  you  see,  after  there  is  one  feature  usimily  working 
all,  it  was  a  fine  sense  of  filial  huma-  itself  in  a  certain  prominence,  and  de- 
nitv  that  settled  the  question.  termining  what  U  the  face,  so  it  was 

Then,  as  to  the  voung  lady  coming,  with  these  strange  eyes,  which  fell 

this  aspirantej  said  he,  with  a  sarcas-  so  thoughtfully  on  the  men  and  wo- 

tic  smue,  she  must  not  run  risk  of  sa-  men  of  the  outer  world,  widening  and 

orifice  in  any  possible  complication,  dilating  behind  that  mysterious  veil 

No,  with  her  we  must  take  a  straight-  of  its  own. 

forward  manly  course.  That  was  not  Mildrington  had  met  her  once 
so  difficult.  It  should  be  conveyed  to  before,  but  it  was  in  the  rout  and 
her, — tenderly  always,  and  by  the  hurly-burly  of  a  frantic  valse. 
agency  of  a  peculiar  manner,  which  Though  not  strictly  of  the  Guild  of 
hekeptbyhimforsuch purposes— that  Dancing  Barristers,  still  he  did  not 
she  was  unsought  and  unappreciated ;  disdain— when  day  was  about  break- 
leave  that  to  him.  He  flattered  him-  ing,  and  the  carnival  growing  fast 
self  that  his  dexterity  would  be  equal  and  furious— to  take  one  frantic  round 
to  the  occasion.  in  the  mcMe.    Thus  had  the  soft 

So,  with  this  off  his  mind,  just  so  dilating   eyes   fallen  on   him,   and 

much  waste  d^ebris  of  mental  doubts  measured  him,  as  he  was  brought  up 

shovelled  away  into  a  comer,  he  sped  captive.    It  was  the  merest  varnish 

home  all  the  lighter.    Then  he  was  of  an  acquaintance.  Thev  had  fled  in 

ready  for  more  gracious  entertain-  an  instant  on  their  wild  race — ^then 

ment,  and  the  fairies  andscene-shifters  had  parted.    Such  exercise  she  went 

of  pleasant  memorv  and  reverie,  lit  through  impassively,  as  part  of  her 

up  their  theatre  for  him,  as  he  walked,  routine  drill,  ns  enforced  by  all  fashion- 

13* 
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perfect   flesh  and   blood   carte   de  Butanhourago,OorbelJones,A.RA., 

visite   which  Mr.  Mildrington  had  the  well-known  Gothic  revival  archi- 

put  into  his  book  on  the  very  first  tect,  has  been  favoured  with  an  au- 

day.    As  yet  he  heard  the  silver  dience,  and  Lacaquer  Burnish,  the 

clinking  in  the  bell  to  the  full  as  well-known  worker  of  little  elegan- 

melodious  as  ever.  It  must  be  a  poor  cies  in  brass,  according  to  the  recent 

musical  instrument  that  will  not  keep  Puginistic  canons,  and  who  is  held  in 

in  tune  for  a  month  or  two.    The  for-  such  a  just  esteem  for  his  mediseval 

tuitous  concourse  of  atoms  does  not  flat  candlesticks,  and  other  freaks  in 

often  result  so  happily.     But  this  metal,  had  latterly  been  coming  and 

was  all  during  that  early  span  when  going  venr  frequently  by  royal  com- 

wedded  lovers  are  turned  loose  in  mand.    The  queen  sat  on  her  throne, 

their  Fool's  Paradise,  and  when  the  elated  and  triumphant;  and  got  ready 

moon  is  in  her  honey  and  treacle  her  armies,  and  walked  stately  and 

quarters,  a  span  no  longer  than  a  with  perfect  certainty  towards  the 

month  or  so.    The  domestic  man  was  completion  of  her  grand  scheme.    A 

a  new  character  for  him,  and  would  month  or  six  weeks,  or  two  months  at 

be  amusing  enough  for  a  few  weeks,  furthest,  and  she  would  be  singing 

TeDeum  in  her  cathedral.  "  What  has 

III.  become  of  Mildrington  ?"  the  queen 

couNTER-MiNia.  ^^id  ouo  ulght  to  the  princess,  her 

daughter,  as  she  conceived  her  ;  "  he 

The  newest  and  latest  shape  of  that  has  not  been  here  for  ten  days  1" 

delightful  toy,  the  stereoscope,  is  a  Outwardly  the  princess  conveyed 

large  case  or  peep-show,  to  which  the  that  there  was  no  reason  on  earth 

pleased  visitor  applies  his  eyes ;  and  why  such  a  speculation  should  be  ad- 

by  the  simple  action  of  turning  a  dressed  to  her.  What  was  he,  indeed, 

handle,  dances  from  Comhill  to  Cairo,  to  that  splendid  Hecuba — ^though  it 

from  Canterbury  to  the  Boulevart  des  was  only  proper  that  that  splendid 

Italiens  ("Vue  instantan^e  "),  from  Hecuba  should  be  a  good  deal  to  him. 

Sackville-street  to  the  awful  presence  Inwardly,  however,  she  had  wondered 

of  the  Sphinx.    Indeed,  I  believe  for  more  than  once  at  this  abstinence, 

the  small  outlay  of  some  twenty-two  Her  ordinary  spaniels,  whip  them  ever 

pounds,  or  thereabouts,  you  may  peep  so  often,  were  sure  to  return.    Per- 

iiito  every  corner  of  the  earth  that  is  haps  whipping  was  her  receipt  to 

decently  accessible  to  pl^otographic  inake  them  return, 

intrusion.    The  reader's  eye  is  now  "I  wonder,"  said  the  queen,  again, 

applied  to  such  an  instrument.    But  "what  he  can  be  about.    I  thuik,'* 

a  few  minutes  it  was  resting  on  a  sort  she  added,  artfully  enough,  "he  must 

of  nuptial  slide;  now  we  turn  the  be  afraid  of  another  battle.  You  were 

little  winch,  and   in  a  second  are  terribly  severe  on  my  poor  son  that 

hundreds  of  miles  away,  peering  in  on  night.  * ' 

a  chamber  of  the  palace,  where  her  Miss  Boleyn  was  now  in  her  green 

Assyrian  Majesty  is  sitting  in  state  room,  with  no  audience ;  so  she  did 

upon  her  throne.    She  is  planning  a  not  care  to  play  a  polite  incomprehen- 

new  empire ;  she  will  put  a  crown  sion.  It  would  be  poor  sport  practis- 

upon  her  son's  head,  and  get  a  prin-  ing  on  this  poor  elderly  lady,  with 

oess  for  him  ;  his  foot  shall  be  upon  the  boxes  in  all  their  linen  coverings 

the  necks  ofthe  country  squires;  their  and  no  lamps  lighted,  so  she  said: 

wives  shall  be  the  serfs  and  hand-  "  He  did  not  care  to  put  out  all  his 

maidens  of  his  wife.    All  things  are  strength ;  he  did  not  care  to  speak  so 

in  train,  and  march  prosperously.  At  plainr^  as  he  would  have  done  to  a 

this  moment  the  princess  is  upstairs,  man. 

in  a  chamber  of  the  palace,  uncon-  "My  dear,"  said  the  queen,  "you 

scions  of  the  illustrious  destiny  in  are  very  clever — you  know  you  are. 

storeforher;or,  it  maybe,  perfectly  I  delight  in  seeing  you  punish  the 

and  entirely  cognisant.    The  queen  stuck-ups  of  the  other  sex— you  do  it 

has  actually  intrigued  her  into  a  visit,  beautifully ;   always    excepting   my 

The  queen's  brain  is  alive  with  poor  son,  Mildrington — I  must  beg 

smaller   schemes  subsidiary  to  the  him  oft*." 

frrander  scheme.    She  is  writing  let-  Miss  Boleyn  smiled — she  could  not 

tern— she  is  sending  away  despatches,  give  quarter— and  spared  neither  age 
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ei)ecially  p<iwert'ul.  He  had  a  i)leaaant  mitted  to  tlie  knowledge  of  hia  mys- 

Hcoliing  way  of  handling  a  subject,  teries.    In  this  respect  I  am  sunk  in 

and  he  was  encouraged  oy  apparent  a  brutish  ignorance.    Perhaps  time 

approbation  opposite— secret  aomira-  and  assiduous   cultivation   may  do 

tion,  perhaps.  something  for  me  yet." 

"  Kot  that  I  am  of  your  tnie  elect,"  '*  Perhaps  soj"  she  said ;  "  and  if 
he  went  on,  sliding  prematurely  into  you  are  really  smcero  in  your  wish  to 
his  dazzling  manner.  '*  I  am  more,  understand,  you  should  not  be  dis- 
perhaps,  a  polite  fakir  of  society.  I  heartened  by  failure  at  first." 
worship  with  the  rest  yet  do  not  "  Failure,  said  Mildrington,  scom- 
eiyoy.  I  throw  myself  under  the  fully,  and  now  warming  to  the  oon- 
wheels  of  the  great  Juggernaut,  and  test ;  **  I  fail  because  I  do  not  attempt 
suffer  torture,  smiling  outwardly.  He  is  the  prophet  of  the  uninteui- 
Not  ten  days  since  the  car  went  gible.  I  would  not  confuse  my  brain 
over  me  at  Lady  Idghtbound's.  You  with  his  uncouth  utterances,  or  poison 
know  I  loathe—yes,  absolutely  loathe  my  speech  with  his  false  Bnj^lish. 
the  woman,  with  all  her  works  and  He  is  a  veiled  prophet,  worshipped 
]K)mps— yet,  I  go,  and  do  mumbo  because  not  seen  or  understood.  ()9nn« 
jumbo  most  hypocritically,  at  her  ignotum  pro  magnifico.  But  I  have 
rout,  drum,  or  whatever  that  sicken-  shocked  your  ears  with  Latin  at  din- 
ing ragout  of  music,  dancing,  eating,  ner." 

talking,  is  to  be  styled  I     Do  you  "  t  have  heard  it  once  or  twice  be- 

agree  with  me  ]"  fore,"  she  said,  composedly:  "but  wc 

This  came  off  smoothly  enough,  are  not  such  poor  degraded  devotees 

Was  she  not  confounded  with  the  art  as  you  would  make  out — such  blind, 

of  this  master,  thus  skilfully  playing  ignorant  worshippers.    It  is  more  the 

with  topics  unworthy  of  him  i    She  stronger  minds  that  make  up  his  fol- 

should  first  admire,  ])ay  the  exacted  lowing.    But,"  she  added,  smiling, 

homage,   than   be   repelled,  frozen,  "there   are  image-breakers  abroad, 

finng  backwards.    He  paused  a  mo-  ju.st  as  blind  as  the  poor  delndeu 

ment,  waiting  tlie  effect  crowd  you  spoke  of— intolerant  revo- 

**  I  have  Ixjen  thinking,"  she  saiil,  lutionaries — who   pull   down  every 

the  eyes  lighting  up  at  last ;    "  I  figure  tliet/  cannot  relish  themselves, 

have  been  thinking  all  this  while,  of  He  chafed  at  beine  thus. bearded 

that  wondcrfiil  being,  '^fhose  name,  I  openly,  and  successfully  too,  by  an 

l)elievc,  you  mentioned,  and  where  it  inferior  mind.    Secretly  he  felt  a  aort 

wiw  he  was  pointed  out  to  me.  I  was  of  hostility— and  of  which,  too,  he  was 

hoping  you  were  going  to  say  you  had  ashamed — towards  her,  almost  the 

the  enviable  privilege   of  knowing  first  of  womankind  who  had  dared  to 

him."  question  his  dogmatic  theology:  Ques- 

Mr.  Mildringtons  lips  curled.  The  tioni— nay  not  to  applaud.    Me  could 

sentiment  which  has  been  expressed  scarcely  realize  the  tning,  and  looked 

by  the  forcible  figure  of  pearls  before  w^nderingly  across  the  table  to  his 

Hwinc,  passed  through  his  mind  but  enemy  of  the  large  dark  eyes.    Mrs. 

ia  leas  offensive  form.  Mildrington,  however,  trained  in  the 

"  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  know-  amatory  liostilities  of  another  gcnera- 

ittghim,"  he  said,  rather  sourly.  tion,  saw  here  only  agreeable  symp- 

"  I  am  glad  we  acree  in  thinking  it  toms  of  sure  and  steady  progress,  and 

a  pleasure — I  shoiud  be  inclined  to  listened    with    dignified    anproval. 

add,  honour  also.    I  was  thinking,  Crafty  lawyer  as  he  was,  Mildrington 

that,  ])erhap8,  in  some  of  these  places  saw  that  the  next  worse  thing  luter 

of  sufi'ering  to  which  only  a  sense  of  being  beaten,  was  to  have  the  air  of 

duty  takes  you,  you  might  chance  to  being  beaten,  and  adroitly  shifted 

have  met  him  V  away  to  anqjbher  tack,  where  he  found 

She  said  this  quite  gravely  and  se-  himself  stronger, 

riously;  and  the  large  eyes  looked  on  But  all  through  the  rest  of  that 

him  with  perfect  good  faith.    Yet  night,  in  the   dining-room,  in   the 

somehow  to  him  it  had  the  air  of  a  drawing-room,  it  was  much  the  same, 

disguised  sneer.  He  staid  some  time  behind  them,  in 

"  I  profess  myself  one  of  those  low-  the  dining-room,  ostensibly  support- 
level  intellects,^  ho  said,  "  that  can  inj;  the  fiction  of  "  being  left  to  his 
never  dai'e— even  to  hope— to  be  ad-  wine"  in  reality.    I  am  afraid  con* 


198                                Mildrin(/ton  the  Baii-idei' :  [Feb. 

cocting  some  little  pitfall  to  confound  There  was  a  whole  breath  of  cruel 

that  stififhecked  rebel  up-stairs.  Very  comparison  in  those  three  words.    It 

different  that  little  woman  in  the  was  as  who  should  say  the  things 

great  city.    Why  a/*e  prostrated  her-  compared  were  the  whole  width  of  the 

self,  and  embraced  his  knees  five-and-  Poles  asimder.    "Ah,  that  indeed." 

twenty  times  in  the  day.    She  had  a  To  his  disordered  nerves  there  seemed 

portable  altar  on  which  to  set  him  up,  even  a  ring  of  contempt  in  the  sound. 

and  burnt  incense  to  him  every  hour.  Mildrington  under.     His  seconds 

He  came  up.  take  him  to  his  comer,  and  restore 

"  Did  you  hear."  said  Mrs.  Mil-  him.  It  is  noteworthy,  as  a  mark  of 
drington,  eagerly,  "  of  young  Ridley'^  character,  "that  ever  after,  Mr.  Mil- 
marriage  ]    It  is  to  be  forthwith."  drington  was  observed  to  lean  with 

"  Oh,  oh,'*  said  Mildrington,  tri-  savageness  on  the  peculiarities  of  his 

umphantly;  "  then  Miss  Bweyn  doe*  famous  Mr.  Carlyle.  He  even  gathered 

take  notice  of  the  ways  and  works  of  up  a  little  wallet  of  the  few  little  al- 

poor  mortals — miserable  fry  that  we  fectations  which  disfigure  this  noblo 

are — with  our  marryings  and  bury-  writer,  and  was  very  comic  exliibiting 

ings.    It  is  too  gracious  of  Miss  Bo-  then)  at  dinner  parties, 

leyn — too  much  honour.  What  would  Through  the  rest  of  the  evening  he 

your  veiled  prophet,  Carlyle,  say  to  did  not  do  battle  with  veiy  much  suc- 

such  backslicUng  ]  There  would  be  an  cess.    Those  large  full  eyes  pursued 

endless  shower,  a  torrent  of  *  bottled  him  pitilessly  and  confused  him ;  anrl 

moonshine,' or  *apes  of  the  Dead  Sea.'  so  floundering  incautiously,  he  fell 

Ha!  haT'  into  many  an  ambuscade,  and  exposed 

She  looked,  in  undisguised  astonish-  himself  in  light  slips,  of  which,  with- 

ment — the  large  eyes  widening.  With  out  broad  open  detection,  for  which, 

great  skill   she  conveyed  that  she  as  it  were,  she  would  not  take  tlio 

deemed  him  somewhere  on  the  dusky  trouble,  she  showed  herself  perfectly 

borders  of  insanity,  at  best  utterly  cognizant  by  a  mere  hint,  yet  not  iii- 

incoherent.    Then  turned  wistfully  to  clined  to  condescend  to  notice.    It  is 
the  mother,  as  looking  for  explana-  *  to  be  feared  it  was  an  inglorious  rout 

tion.  for  Mildrington,  though  strictly  in 

"What  rhapsodies  you  are  talking  private,  and  he  retired,  near  mid- 
to-night,"  the  queen  said,  a  little  night,  leaving  the  field  strewn  with 
sharply.    ^  Marion  knew  nothing  of  his  wounded  and  materiel  of  war. 
young  Ridley's  marriage.    It  was  I  "  Good  child !"  said  the  Queen  Se- 
who  told  her."  miranus,  who  took  an  altogether  dif- 

Mildrington  was  now  fairly  afloat,  ferent  view  of  the  transaction ;  "  it 

"Not  know  of  young  Ridley's  goes  on  well.  How  do  you  like— no- 
match,"  he  exclaimed,  in  theatrical  ble.  high-bred  creature  1" 
horror.  "  He,  the  tender  boy — suck-  Poor  antiquated  soul !  She  read 
lingMoloch— whom  the  matrons  have  such  matters  by  the  light  that  was 
set  up  in  gold — ^soUdgold — ^markyojil  fashionable  in  the  days  when  great 
And  10 !  they  brought  him  all  their  George  wasking!  True  lovers  marked, 
virgins,  but  he  would  have  none  of  and  scratched,  and  flout«d  one  an- 
them— ^but  selected  a  bondwoman —  other,  and  bade  angry  farewell  for 
yea,  a  Canaanitish  woman.  Miss  ever ;  and  then  the  love  business  waa 
Boleyn  not  know  of  young  Ridley,  so  indeed  held  to  be  ripening.  Maids 
lovelyinthesight  of  women!  What,  were  to  be  won  like  Amazons — con- 
not  80  much  as  a  grain  of  incense  be*-  quered  at  the  sword's  point  first 
fore  the  idoL    Come,  Miss  Bolevn."  He  went  his  way  bitter  and  hostile ; 

Again  she  turned  to  Mrs.  Mildring-  even  vindictive,  at  least  so  far  as 

ton.  that  passive  vindictiveuess,  which  we 

''My  poor  wits  cannot  follow  scrip-  all  nourish  in  secret  imderthe  like 

ture  and  yovaig  Ridley  side  by  side,  provocation,  but  would  blush  to  put 

It  seems  incomprehensible.    Would  into  any  active  shape.    No,  she  was 

you  translate  for  me  1  not  of  the  shape  to  stut  his  souL 

"And  ^et  you  can  find  your  prophet,  Give  him  nature,  animation,  warmth, 

Carlyle,  intelligible,"  he  saio,  with  a  affection,  even  at  the  risk  of  a  foolish 

polite  sneer.  speech  or  so,  not  your  cold,  repelling 

"  Ah,  that^  INDEED  1"  she  said,  with  vesselfl  of  alabaster, 
enthubiaam. 
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vui.  filaves  of  that  legal  Sultan,  with  this 

MiLORiNOTOK  PROF««oi»AL.  ^evice :  "  Fot  P.  MUdrin^n,  Esq." 

Accommodation  had  been  found  with 

Lkt  us  cut  out  a  small  span  to  serve  as  difficulty  for  these  fair  visitors  on  the 

specimen  or  sample  of  the  ways  and  edge  of  a  broad  bold  study  table,  piled 

works  of  this  Mildrington  of  ours —  up  with  that  rich  litter  of  paper  waifs 

poor  frail  brother  as  he  is.  One  brick  and  strays,  which  makes  the  hand- 

of  this  curious  Babel  will  do  as  well  somest  and  most  comforting  furniture 

as  another  for  illustrating  mere  daily  for  that  stall  or  nook  into  which  the 

routine.  man  of  brain  settles  himself  for  work. 

Take  it  that  we  are  a  brazen  dun,  More  acceptable  that  gorseous  untidi- 
or  skulking  detective,  with  eye  to  the  ness  and  orderly  no-or(&r  than  the 
keyhole,  or  a  London  Asmodeus,  that  Puritan  decency  and  mournful  barren- 
can  strip  down  walls  and  house  fronts,  ness  of  the  properly  appointed  table, 
or,  indeed,  disguised  in  any  far-fetched  The  grim  methooiBm  and  symmetrical 
masquerade,  that  will  help  us  to  a  uniformityofanarranged  table  strikes 
glimpse  of  his  privacy.  a  chill  to  the  heart  of  the  contem- 

In  that  workshop  of  his,  No.  18,  plative  man,  who  is  unlicensed,  and  a 

Fuller's  Buildings,  which  is  the  se-  sort  of  literary  Zingaro  in  his  taste^. 

lector,  or  Belgravian  quarter  of  the  Neither  were  these  particular  cham- 

Inn,  where   the   legal   fashionables  bers  of  that  cheerless  Newgate-cell 

have  their  pale  or  settlement,  was  pattern,  wherein  the  professional  man 

Mildrington  the  Barrister  wielfling  his  is  fond  of  taking  his  turn  on  the 

X)ick  and  shovel.  crank ;  for  its  wiuls  were  of  a  i)leas- 

Sergeant  Bebutter,   the  eminent  ant  and  encouraging  green,  garnished 

common  law  practitioner,  was  his  vis  with  pictures  in  ricn  and  substantial 

a  m,  and  the  clang  of  his  forge  and  frames,  and  a  gilt  moulding  ran  round 

anvil  rang  out  musically  from  over  the  ceiling.    There  were  handsome 

the  way :  his  style  and  legend  beard-  curtains   hanging   from   substantial 

ing  Mr.  Mildrington's  in  conspicuous  cornices  ;   there  was  a  carved  oak 

white   letters.     The  Sergeant  went  bookcase  stocked  with  volumes  in  all 

round  all  day,  and  a  good  portion  of  the  showy  finerv  of  binding,  not  put 

the  night  too,  in  a  private  drudgery  to  shame  too  by  the  sad  coloured 

mill  of  his  own:  only  his  grinding  quakers  of  the  library,  who  dress  in 

was  of  a  more  vital  ana  public  nature,  buckram  law  calf.    But  there  was  a 

having  to  do  with  gentlemen  of  the  file  of  these  auxiliaries— mainly  indis< 

Jury  and  witnesses,  and  that  unclean  pensable  text  books— who  were  kept 

and  doubtful  miscellany  which  is  fil-  apart  in  a  strict  Ghetto,  where  thoy 

tered  through  the  dock.    And  as  the  were  accessible  for  reference  in  the 

Sergeant  .took  his  grateful  exercise,  loose  wrappers  and  dishabUle  of  the 

and  went  through  his  grand  feat  of  earlier  cloth  binding.     There  were 

grinding  a  thousand  briefs  in  a  thou-  dainty  little  curtains,  embroidered, 

sand  consecutive  half  hours,  a  cloud  that  could  be  drawn  in  summer  time 

of  spirits,   black-coated   and  gray,  about  the  fireplace,when  its  functions 

with  whole  pokes  of  the  white  Tineu  were  in  suspension.  There  were  pipes 

bales  upon  their   shoulders,  flitted  silver  mounted,  and  there  was  always 

down  from  the  various  legal  laundries,  abroad  a  delicate  aroma,  as  of  cigars 

and  looked  on  with  admiration.  but  lately  incandescent.    And  should 

A  portion  of  these  favours,  from  the  inner  door  be  lying  open,  there 
the  mere  force  of  contiguity,  had  was  a  glimpse  for  the  visitor  of  an 
dribbled  across  to  the  bar^sterial  cle^t  camp  bed  of  gilt  brass,  with 
minnow,  Mildrington.  True,  they  dehcate  pale  green  curtains  tentwise. 
went  in  different  tracks :  the  greater  Arm-chairs  lay  about,  and  terribly  ad- 
Triton,  Rebutter,  thundering  along  hesive,  devoured  the  unwary  in  a  most 
the  common  law  rails,  the  minnow,  strict  embrace. 
Mildrington.  spinning  gently  by  at  or-  Let  us  look,  and  look  closer,  that  wo 
dinary  speed  on  the  equity  line.  Still  may  know  our  man  again.  Hitherto, 
he  was  minnow  only  by  comparison ;  we  have  barely  seen  the  physical 
and  at  this  present  date  there  lie  Mildrington  and  the  corporeal  out- 
upon  his  office  table,  smirking  in  a  side.  So  we  would  flounder  sadly, 
handsome  row,  many  lovely  scrivenery  perhaps  break  down,  in  those  pass- 
Circassiaus,  labelleu  and  ticketed  as  port  categories,  ''yeuxbleus;  cheveox 
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brunes,"  and  the  rest.  Here  is  some  ii  well-made,  well-dressed  uiiioteenth- 
help,  such  as  it  is.  Alack  !  shall  uot  centmy-geiitleiuau  of  strong  mental 
all  mortal  men  be  bom  into  the  powers,  of  stronger  will,  of  much 
world,  die,  and  be  buried,  and  be  agreeable  talk  ana  winning  mannens. 
propagated  by  photographic  agency,  This  is  Mildrington  the  Barrister, 
as  mannikins  on  cards  no  bigger  whom  we  light  on  in  albums  of 
than  two  inches  ?  This  is  now  quality,  in  very  good  company, 
superadded — a  new  penalty — to  those  In  the  sea-green  chamber,  when  he 
former  ones,  coming  of  Eve's  trans-  took  his  plunge  into  business  afiain 
gression.  There  is  a  sort  of  resur-  the  next  morning,  smiling  over  last 
Tection  in  the  camera.  Mildrington  night's  battle,  none  of  his  InivyOoun- 
had  borne  the  slow  torture  by  focus,  cillors  would  dare  whisper  the  word 
Vevey  Frferes,  artists  of  the  upper  defeat  in  the  chamber.  It  was  the 
circfea,  had  elegantly  manipulated  mere  sui*priBe  of  the  attack,  the  auda- 
hJUL  We  have  made  the  acquaintance  city  of  the  enemy  who  dared  to  face 
of  a  tremendous  ^enii  in  the  "Arabian  him  in  his  own  hues,  which  made  up 
Nights'  Entertamment,"  who  stnig-  the  comic  side  of  the  businen.  *' A 
gles  out  of  a  little  urn  as  soon  as  the  strange  being,"  he  said,  "that  will  suit 
cork  is  removed.  Yet  here  was  a  some  orders  of  men.  But  to  be  half 
greater  marvel  Compressed  into  a  of  me,  better-YitM  as  the  slang  runs," 
photographic  casket,  and  secured  with  he  added  scornfully ;  "  no,  that  would 
<lelicate  ciaq)8,  a  Lilliputian  Mildring-  never  do.  No  two  Kings  of  Siam, 
ton  lies  upon  manv  drawing-room  with  equal  sovereignty,  in  a  little 
tables  in  a  lashionable  captivity.  Ac-  London  liouse  !  I  must  have  prostin- 
cording  to  the  right  and  rubric  of  tion,  adoration,  and  daily  incense." 
cveninj^  calls,  the  volume  is  placed  in  (This  was  not  the  exact  luxhed  shape 
each  visitor's  hands,  who  become  for  of  his  thoughts,  but  their  significance 
the  nonce  a  kind  of  enforced  (Edipus  amounted  to  the  same  thing), 
upon  their  trial.  They  must  guess  He  knew  where  such  a  devotee  was 
the  name  and  style  of  these  little  to  be  found,  and  he  thought  of  her 
sphinxes.  And  as  the  paper  frames  with  a  smooth  pleasure.  **IamBickof 
drop  through  our  fingers  one  by  one,  the  savagery  of  these  gross  bachelor 
(for  we  now  are  calling"  at  Mrs.  Jen-  ways.  1  must  be  a  rude  waif  and 
kinwater's,  and  reviewing  her  tiny  stmy  no  longer.  I  disb'ke  those 
gallery),  the  insipid  royalties  and  con-  women  who  unsex  themselves,  who 
sciousnotabilitieis,  fast  growing  odious  talk  loud  and  take  guns  and  go  out 
from  repetition,  together  with  the  into  the  convei-sation  shooting  grotuids 
smirking  herd  of  private  nobodies,  of  the  men.  'I  shall  never  do  battle 
each  composed  to  a  comic  dignity  by  with  a  talking  Amazon  again.  Vic- 
the  aid  of^that  antique  chair,  sure  as  tory  is  no  glory,  and  de&at  is  dis- 
destiny,  or  inevitable  pillar,  we  stop  at  grace."  With  this  he  rubbed  her  con- 
one  which  is  passing  bv  with  the  rest,  temptuously  out  of  his  memory.  The 
and  say  doubtfully,  "who  is  this?"  or  ostrich  pursued  hides  its  head  in  the 
"  I  should  like  to  know  who  this  may  sand-  -we  know  with  what  result.  It 
be  1"  or  if  we  do  know  it,  bm'st  into,  was  a  fresh  smiling  Monday  morning, 
"  Ah,  this  is  Mr.  Mildrington  !"  and  such  morning  stui-ting  a  fi-eiUi 
No  Dutch  doll  here,  with  mechanical  week,  always  set  him  into  spirits.  He 
joints,  which  the  professional  mani-  saw  the  course  of  his  life  stretching 
pnlator  has  bent  with  force  into  a  away  before  him,  the  rough  plact'.s 
traditional  pose.  A  f^e  natural  atti-  being  made  smooth,  and  fiowing  on 
tude,  such  as  an  unaffected  Christian  pleasantly.  He  should  follow  the  bent 
might  fall  into,  in  drawing-room  or  of  his  own  himionr  without,  or  in  spite 
parlour,  under  no  terrorism  from  an  of  contradiction;  he  should  bring  homo 
awful  self-consciousness.  A  clear  that  little  woman  to  spai'kle  and 
thoughtful  face,  with  fine  lines,  shai-p  scintillate  in  his  domestic  cellar, 
and  cleanly  cut,  with  all  superfluous  Austere  Queen  Semiramis,  at  first  dis- 
fiesh  worked  away  by  a  steady  Intel-  satisfied,  should  come  into  his  way, 
lectual  training,  analogous  to  that  soothed  by  that  never-failing  persua- 
earthly  and  material  process,  which  sion  of  his,  and  the  outside  worm  (uot- 
is  a  necessity  with  gentlemen  of  the  ably  theattomev  world),  confounded  at 
ring.  No  beautiful  Adonis  this :  no  his  ^p^tness,  snonld  walk  before  iiim 
*' curled  fx^d  oiled  Assyrian  Bull,"  but  casting  down  gold  and  silver  in  hi^ 
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)iath«.  Ht)m>iirs  orown  him.  He  He  ha<l  made  Iuk  choice.  Thew 
Ibrecatitcd  all  this  and  was  iu  high  baubles  of  a  light  wurld  weighed  but 
spirits.  '  little  with  him. 

It  needs  not  to  dawdle  here  over 

^^'  the  special  charms  which  won  this 

"  THAT  MORAL  cK!«TALB,  MAX  AVDwirK."        hcavenly   visitor's  heart.     Students 

and  professors  of  the  art  of  love  toU 
L\TKR  in  the  afternoon  he  burst    us  that  there  are  no  principles  or  pre- 
upon   the   worshipping   devotee,   a    cedents  in  the  business,  and  that  each 
glorious  apparition,  a  splendid  god  !    case  that  arises  is  wholly  original  and 
jVIiulameDeJarnac  (of  the  moustache)    stands  by  itself.    What  attracts  in 
and  her  two  daughters,  were  of  a  ripe    this  instance  fails  in  that,  and  worse 
emigrd  stock  ;  that  splendid  nobility,    again,  what  attracts   now   actually 
rich  in  all  things  save  land  and  money,    repels :later.  The  curious  may  consult 
and  of  whom  the  great  French  nation    Michelet,  pamm,  and  the  other  amor- 
had    unhappily    grown    intolenint.    ists  who  have  written  of  the  subject. 
Some  eight  or  ten  months  before  this    This  particular  maid  sang  ravish iugly, 
Iieriod,  an  insolent  plebeian  driver,  or    not  like  a  nightingale,  which  is  after  all 
unit  iu  some  shape  of  the  great  uu-    but  a  poor  standard,  but  like  a  human 
purified,  the  sheerest  Proletaire,  was    being  of  exquisite  voice  and  more  ex- 
assailing  with  loud  tongue  and  gross    quisite  cultivation.     She  struck  the 
threats  three   shrinking  ladies,  de-    angelic  ministrant  with  wonder,  and 
parting  from  opera,  concert,  party,  or    taught  his  sense,  hitherto  attuned  to 
some  such  entertainment,  it  mattei's    the  jarring  discords  and  unresolved 
not  what  now.    The  Proletaire  was    sevenths  of  Coke  and  Chitty,  to  take 
waxinfi  yet  grossei*  in  his  indignities,    deliglijt  in  purer  musical    cadences, 
when  lo  !  a  deliverer,  a  shining  arch-    Ufa  night  she  would  take  him  through 
anselin  a  robe,  of  light,  bursts  from    all  the  rich  pastures  of  opera,  hav- 
a  doud,  and  stands  between  them  and    iug  that  wondrous  little  head  stored 
the  low-born  Satan.    That  evil  one    with  all  the  treasures  of  soprano 
shrinks  away  cowed,  appalled  before    wealth,   (coloured,  too,  with  a  marvel- 
the  firm  authority  of  the  new  deliverer,    lous  dramatic  vigour,  and  utterly  dis- 
aud  henceforth  Mildrington,  the  arch-    dainful  of  printed  staves  or  music,  it 
angel,  temporarily  disguised  iu  the    w;is  a  vocal  ballet  d'acUon,  with  a 
private  suit  of  mortals,  flashes  in    shower  of  notes  for  steps. 
u]ion  them  periodically  at  morning.        Next  falls  in  what  .may  be  called 
more  frequently  of  evenings.    Into    the    ungniteful    hodman's    labour, 
theirlonely  dwelling  softly  illuminated    the  stem  and  serious  drudgery  which 
of  nights,  woidd  the  splendid  deliverer    is  man's  portion  in  that  intervening 
descend  in  his  cloud,  and  stand  in  the    space   before  he  takes   his  nuptial 
centre  of  worshippers.    At  least  some    <lcgree.    With  the  night  of  pro|K)sal, 
such  archan^lic  view  of  him  always    the  nweet  plaisances  and  ]>arterres, 
hovered  indistinctly  before  the  eyes    the  flower  beds  and  velvet  postures 
of  that  miniature  lady,  and  there  was    pans  away.     The  lights  have  been 
that  romance  in  his  original  entiT  in    turned   down,    the    eflulgence,    the 
character  of  glorious  saviour  in  their    sparkle,  the  soft  pale  pink  fires,  the 
.  hour  of  distress  wliich  never  after    fragrance  and  the  revolving  suns  fade 
quitted  him.    In  herlittle  worshipping    out.    That  was  all  last  night's  farce, 
soul  at  least,  we  may  be  sure,  that    andto-dayitisa(H3ldcliillingmoming, 
Mr.  Mildrington,  disporting  in  these    wlien  we  must  be  betimes  called  up 
INiBtures,  did  not  conceal  his  sacrifice,    by  candlelight,  shivering,  and  think  of 
us  he  would  call  it,  under  a  bushel,    business.     Here  are  the  good  and 
but  took   care,  in  his   own   divine    amiablcrelatioiisofthe  radiant  Queen 
manner,  to  set  out  what  splendid    Gloriana,  but  last  night  glistening  in 
prospects    he   had    cast  away,  all,    smiles  and  benevolence,  glorious  in 
too,  for  the  sake  of  his  faithful  wor-    their  sparkles,  their  colours,  and  arti- 
shipper.    The  treasures  of  the  earth    ficial  bloom,  but  who  have  now  to 
were  poured  out  at  his  feet  to  win    get  ofl'  their  finery,  and  look  hard  and 
him ;  ladies  of  surpassing  wit  and    grim  enough^  and  have  a  savour  of 
lieauty  were  led  up  for  his  selection ;    deeds  and  figures  and  sealing  wax. 
but  with  his  noble  archangelic  natui*e.    They  have  become  stiff  ogres  of  u 
ho  could  afford  to  smile  at  such  bribes,    sudden,  and  their  tongues  ring  out 
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harshly,  newly  attuned  to  such  themes  there  is  the  grand  no-rite  ritual ;  and 

as  lucre,  funds,  estates,  and  securities,  where,  by  comic  contradiction,  a  hodge 

Thus  Mildrington  found  himself  podge  of  putting  keys  on  fingers,  call- 
tramping  it,  and  with  much  fatigue,  ing  in  maid-servants,  and  menials, 
through  those  heavy  ploughed  lands,  signing  of  passports  and  hotel  books 
There  were  abundant  difficulties,  an-  and  other  tricks,  may  wind  a  victim 
noyances  to  such  a  spirit  as  his,  which  tightly  into  indissoluble  bondage, 
chafed  and  worried  him.  Above  all,  Our  Mildrington  and  his  little  lady, 
there  was  that  strict  imperative  ne-  did  not,  indeed,  benefit  by  that  vile 
cessity  of  working  stealthily  and  un-  travestie,  which  used  to  be  played 
derground.  By-and-by,  and  at  the  out  at  the  Grand  Gretna  Cathem^l, 
suitable  time,  aU  things  should  be  with  a  handicraftsman  bishop  to  in- 
made  known  to  the  terrible  Queen  voke  a  blessing  and  join  their  hands. 
Semiramis.  But  at  this  present  date  That  degradation  had  been  happily 
it  would  be  clearly  iiy  udicious— most  scoured  away.  But  there  is  still 
highly  injudicious.  left  the  old  Scotch  disorderly  ceremo- 

Nor  must  we  suppose  that  he  was  nial.    Something  confused,  concern- 

of  such  confiding  material,  as  to  take  ing  the  domicile  of  so  many  days,  with 

upon  trust  an  uncorroborated  narra-  some  loose,  rude,  clumsy  tinkering, 

tivoj  or  accept  the  assurance  of  the  and  all  is  complete.  There  is  no  ne^ 

family  with  whom  he  was  about  to  to  dally  further  on  this  portion  of  our 

ally  himself,  that  they  were  of  good  little  history.    The  details  have  no 

blood  and  connexions.   He  knew  well  interest.  The  story  is  a  very  old  one, 

the  weak  points  of  too  many  Chan-  as  old  as  that  first  epithalamium  in 

eery  petitions,  and  would  require  sub*  Eden.  In  the  journals  of  the  morning 

stantial  affidavits,  or  at  least,  some  we  are  content  to  read,  between  the 

corroborative  testimony.  So  he  writes  files  of  life  entrances  and  exits  that, 

to  trusty  friends  in  France,  makes  "at  the  Church  of  St.  Dewlap,  by  the 

•sure  and  confidential  inquiries,  hav-  Reverend  Alfred  Hoblush,  assisted  by 

ing  previously  subjected  the  yoimg  the  Reverend  Lucius  Twirlpin,  brother 

ladies'  protector  to  a  polite  but  search-  of  the  bride,"  two  persons  have  been 

ing  examination.    In  due  course  all  tinkered  together,  made   happy  or 

thingswere  proved  to  be  satisfactory,  miserable,  through  the  innocent  in- 

The  friends'  report,  and  the  family's  strumentcdity   of  those    clergymen, 

own  statement  squared,  pretty  accu-  That  bald  afficlie  suffices  for  us.  Our 

rately,  nicely.      But,  in  truth,  Mr.  sisters  and  she-cousins,  can  supply 

Mildrington  relied  more  on  his  own  for  themselves  the  proper  scenery  and 

searching   powers  and  singular  in-  decorations. 

stinct.  He  often  said  he  would  trust  Behind  that  bald  scrap  of  news, 
these  more  than  the  five  senses  of  which  a  base  mechanic  has  put  to- 
others, gether  with  utter  indifference,  and  will 

Quietly,  too,  did  he  arrange  that  pull  to  pieces  again  before  noon,  lies 

other  detail,  so  tedious  for  ardent  a  whole  Arabian  Nishts'  chronicle  of 

lovers,  so  laborious,  so  prosaic,  but  joys  and  sorrows,  of  ups  and  downs, 

imhappily  so  necessary.  of  shiftings,  crossing  immeasurable 

Therefore  it  had  best  be  done  far  heights,  unutterable  depths,  and  the 

away,  in  the  land  of  agreeable  licence  best  terrestrial  copy  known  of  heaven 

and  easy  nuptial  forms.   From  across  and  of  helL    Nothing  in  this  world  is 

the  Border,  it  must  be  a  loudly-voiced  so  simple,  nor  yet  of  such  tremendous 

consent  that  would  reach  to  the  ears  power  in  either  direction,  and  we,  who 

of  Queen  Semiramis.     We  but  take  sip  our  tea  at  breakfast,  and  let  our 

the  Great  Northern  Railway  Com-  eye  fall  upon  the  hymeneal  column, 

pany  into  the  secret :  and  those  faith-  and  see  for  a  second,  that  Smith  has 

ful  carriers,  will  unconsciously  furnish  been  joined  to  Smith,  and  lose  all 

us  an  hymeneal  car.      It  is  not  a  thought  of  that  union  in  the  exertion 

swoop  of  many  hours,  and  they  will  of  spreading  butter  upon  toast,  never 

be  set  down  in  the  happy  land,  the  think  that  for  Smith  and  Smith  have 

land  of  loose  shackles  ;  where  the  the  dragons'  teeth  been  sown,  or  the 

anklets  matrimonial  are  so  lightly  fniitofthe  tree  of  knowledge  plucked, 

riveted  on,  that  prisoners  have  Uttle  and  the  most  tremendous  venture 

difficulty  in  ^pping  their  feet  through  staked.    But  this  is  but  stale  preach- 

and  maidng  a  happy  escape  ;  where  ing  at  best    We^>day  pulpits  have 
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rung  with  it  before  now.    So  let  us  tion  of  our  little  piece  fairly  begins, 

just  no  more  than  whisper  in  strict*  Something  more  stirring  may  now  bo 

est  confidence  that  Milarington.Esq.,  looked  for,  for  we  have  our  hero,  of 

has  been  clandestinely  marriecl  to  a  .wlio/se  character  the  discerning  reader 

{)retty  foreigner  somewhere  in  Scot-  win  have  now  made  a  tolerable  judg- 

and.    Henceforth  we  shall  see  him  mcnt,  fast  bound  and  inevitiibly  com- 

in  the  matrimonial  ba^es  or  galleys,  mitted  to  a  new  course  of  life,  which 

with  a  fellow-captive  Imked  to  him.  T>erhaps  may  not  fit  him  so  well  as 

With  this  piece  of  business  the  ac-  nis  own  fond  imaginings  had  reckoned. 


BOOK  THE  SECOND. 

I.  which  was  down  at  the  Chamlieps, 

BLOOM  vvoy  TiiK  Rv..  couiing  back  for  dinner  and  lighter 

evenmg  work.  That  disembowelhng 
About  this  time  then,  No.  23,  Ma^  business  of  his,  did  not  bv  any  means 
g|enta-road,  was  Mr.  Mildrington\s  re-  grow  slack,  but  increased  in  a  steady 
sidence,  an  edifice  sumptuous  in  com-  ratio.  The  davs,  indeed,  spun  on  very 
po,  and  almost  imposing  in  its  stuc(*.o  pleasantly.  Mr.  Mildrington  was  in 
magnificence,  but  for  the  fact  that  the  habit  of  confessing  to  a  firm  friend 
it  was  multiplied  as  in  a  mirror,  ex-  or  two,  that  he  did  not  dream  of  this 
actly  sixty-nine  times  over ;  for  such  serious  step  of  his  bearing  such  agrec- 
was  the  number  of  the  houses  in  Ma-  able  fruit  He  himself  had  doubts 
genta-road.  This  uniformity — to  be  whether  he  could  so  readily  settle 
admired  certainly  under  other  circum-  down  to  the  pure  humdrum  of  domes- 
stances — impaired  the  effect  and  ge-  tic  life  ;  whether  he  could  so  readily 
neral  grandeur  of  No.  23,  taken  as  a  shift  from  the  gaudy  extravaganza  of 
single  residence.  society,  all  light,  and  brilliance,  and 

There,  then,  in  all  compo  majesty,  spangles,  to  the  plain  fireside  piece  of 
and  when  the  splendour  of  their  pa-  Darby  and  Joan.  But  ho  found  it 
lace  is  considered,  at  a  very  moderate  very  delightful  so  far :  and  relished-  - 
rent  dwelt  Mildrington  the  Barrister  he  the  ex-stylites  of  Chambers — this 
and  his  new  wife.  Very  elegant  fur-  new  walk  hugely.  The  little  minia- 
niture  had  been  got  in,  not  by  any  ture  latly,  in  her  new  capacity,  was 
means  eoably,  but  artistic ;  wherein  very  interesting  to  liim,  something 
the  natural  French  taste  and  foreign  more  interesting  indeed  than  a  new 
colouring  of  Mrs.  Mildrington,  broke  and  attractive  Httle  case  ;  she  went 
out  sensibly.  Fairy  chintzes,  much  about  her  small  duties — ^light  enough 
light  ^ding,  much  aiiy  bracketing,  in  all  conscience—of  provisioning  and 
with  asprinkling  of  dainty  little  tables,  store-keeping,  in  a  serious  responsible 
and  ceneral  gimcrackery,  and  peril-  way  that  amused  him.  In  tnc  cvcn- 
ouB  cnairs.  apparently  of  no  strength,  ings  she  told  her  day's  adventures, 
and  utterly  unequal  to  the  human  and  little  cares ;  Mr.  Mildrington 
figure,  with  a  patch  of  bulul  and  laughed,  read  his  newspaper  luxuri- 
marqueterie  here  and  there,  gave  so  ously,  laughed  again,  and  plunged 
foreign  an  air  and  savour  to  the  com-  down  into  his  studv  to  disembowel 
po  palace,  that,  looking  from  the  win-  briefs  with  his  usual  savagery.  And 
dow,  you  reckoned  on  seeing  trees,  this  life  repeated  itself,  in  a  cheerful 
and  caffes  opposite,  and  rows  of  gold-  round,  for  some  four  or  fiytQ  weeks, 
en-tipped  pagodas,  with  all  the  other  The  music  of  the  silver  bells  filled  the 
scenenr  and  properties  of  a  boulevart ;  house  all  daylong,  and  had  not  as  yet 
instead  of  wnicn  here  was  the  dull  lost  tune.  Sometimes,  indeed,  he  de- 
barrenness  of  Magenta-road,  and  its  tected  on  her  face  a  thoughtful  down- 
fresh  rhubarb-coloured  clay,  not  yet  cast  air ;  surprising  her  as  he  entered 
consistent,  rich  and  loamy  as  a  new  suddenly— with  the  saddest  and  most 
bride-cake.  But  it  was  known  in  moumfuUv  ruminative  look  upon  her 
their  nuptial  nonsense  language  as  face— as  ii  she  had  been  entertaining 
the  Boulevart  de  Magenta.  unpleasant  company  in  the  way  of 

Here  thenMildiin^n  b^;an  to  live  thoughts.  This  he  did  not  relish ;  for 

his  new  life,  going  out  ever^  morning  he  had  an  idea  that  for  such  delicate 

to  yoke  himsolf  for  the  day  m  his  mill,  brain-gear  as  hens,  all  such  grist  as 
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Ferioiis  reflection  wiis  too  heavy  and  ally  a  kind  of  raw  feg-end  of  conipo 
clogging.  She,  however,  did  not  ever  town  which  poked  itself  into  real 
give  him  time  to  protest ;  for  she  was  green  fields,  made  briskly  for  this 
on  her  feet  in  an  instant,  had  cleared  point,  and  drew  a  breath  or  two  of 
her  little  tiny  forehead  in  a  fljish,  and  spm-ious  country  air  ;  then  posted 
had  driven  the  whole  thing  from  his  home  to  breakfast,  where  he  found 
mind  by  a  whole  Catherine-wheel  of  the  empress  of  his  tea  already  upon 
showering  and  sparkling  chatter.  her  throne — her  little  face  hidden  in 
As  to  friends — when  Mildrington  clouds  of  grateful  incense.  That  des- 
was  preparing  to  lose  himself  in  the  pot,  Mildrington,  forbade  an  um,  as 
great  impenetrable  compo  country,  being  a  rude,  inartificial  engine ;  but 
he  waved  them  a  cheerful  farewell  was  enthusiastic  for  the  simple  block- 
from  the  edge  of  the  plaster  Sahara,  tin  kettle  of  lower  life.  He  was  nice 
Heknew  well  they  would  not  care  to  and  particular  about  his  tea:  and 
follow  him  into  such  latitudes.  But  once  or  twice  verged  upon  pettishness, 
as  these  relations  were  mainly  of  that  when  the  mysterious  organization  of 
forced  and  languid  growth  which  re-  the  pot,  unequal  to  the  strain  of  re- 
quires ball-room,  hot-houses,  and  an  peated  application,  broke  down  unex- 
artificial  wax- light  atmosphere,  the  pectedly,  and  resulted  in  pale  thin 
sacrifice  did  not  cost  him  very  many  infusion.  For  the  laws  which  remi- 
pangs.  To  say  the  truth,  he  had  but  late  the  chemical  afiinities  of  this 
nidared  such  intimacies,  and  only  so  fluid  are  as  yet  hopelessly  undeter- 
far  as  he  found  them  a  useful  element  mined,  and  the  chapter  of  discredit- 
in  particular  purposes  of  his.  Per-  able  failures,  attests  the  lamentable 
haps  at  one  time  he  had  gone  out  with  uncertainty  of  this  familiar  opera- 
tlieview  of  shuffling  loose  fashionable  tion.  He  had  an  odd  notion,  about 
components  through  a  sieve,  hoping  the  measure  of  his  second  cup,  which 
that  by  that  process,  pursued  diligent-  was  to  be  gauged  with  extremest 
ly  and  scientifically,  a  precious  pearl  nicety :  say  three  quarters  and  an 
might  drop  down  at  hid  feet.  Once  eighth  full.  This  used  to  divert 
for  a  very  short  span,  he  had  found  them  both  exceedingly.  Then  he 
some  pleasure  in  that  game  of  heir-  skimmed  the  cream  and  essence  of 
ess  spearing,  but  presently  dismissed  the  news,  and  helped  her  to  it  across 
it  as  unworthy.  He  had  always  re-  the  table  in  tiny  spoonfuls.  It  was 
lished  good  society,  not  for  good  so-  *'extrait  double"  of  the  journals; 
ciety's  sake,  but  as  useful  agency  for  but  done  scientifically,  suited  exactly 
rendering  himself  sweeter  and  more  to  her  palate,  and  performed  with  a 
acceptable  to  that  dear  mistress  of  ready  despatch.  Then  he  got  his 
his,  the  profession  of  the  law.  Be-  disembowelling  knife,  and  rioted  for 
sides  he  knew  that  he  had  but  to  a  short  span  among  the  briefs,  snatch- 
pi  unge  his  spade  into  this  fresh  compo  ing  hurried  samples  here  and  there 
soil,  and  turn  a  social  sod  or  two,  and  before  he  sat  down  to  the  full  and 
he  would  find  plenty  ready  at  his  regular  meal  at  Chaml)er8.  Then  he 
hand.  This  early  post-nuptial  span  stepped  away  smartly  through  the 
was  for  him  a  very  happy  season ;  and  causeways  of  new  conipo,  and  was 
it  is  likely  he  was  viewing  all  things  presently  down  at  St.  Dunstan's,  or 
through  a  gorgeous  Magenta  medium,  before  His  Honour  the  Right  Hon. 

Sir  Palmer  Woodcock,  moving  in  that 

II.  heavy  case  of  Pipchins  Minors,  or 

before  the  Lord  Justice  Buzzard,  in 

HOXKVANDTRBACLKIOOKH.  ^j^^     pfOtraCtCd      SUit      Of    Whichelo's 

Here  is  a  diagram,  or  short  sketch,  Trusts,  into  which  Mr.  Mildrington 

of  their  daily  life.    By  six  in  the  had  been  "  taken,"  some  year  or  two 

morning  Mr.  Mildrington   had   de-  before,  in  the  room  of  a  poor  wom- 

scended  to  earth,  and  was  bravely  out  junior,  who  had  actually  shed  his 

buffeting  the  waves  of  a  small  fresh-  brains  in  slow  showers  over  his  brief, 

water  sea ;  doing  fierce  battle  with  When  it  was  transferred  to  Mildring- 

the  raw  element— of  frosty  mornings  ton,  he  found  the  cerebral  matter 

specially;  then  chastising  his  flesh  by  strewn  in  small  marginal  splashes 

prodigious  friction  and  general  towel-  and  side  notes  over  every  page  of  the 

ling.  °Then  he  went  abroad  into  the  monster.    To  him,  who  had  no  such 

morninf'  air;  and  there  being  actu-  notions  of  flinging  his  life  away  under 
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thewheelsof  any briefedJuggernaiit,  Why"  and  "Inquire  Within"  order, 
it  came  merely  iia  so  juuch  pleasant  whose  precepts  for  making  all  things 
steaming  under  easy  sail ;  for  he  saw  at  home — wines,  card-board  trays, 
the  lauchable,  and  yet  most  melau-  and  utilizing  snail  sliells  into  6mall 
choly  folly  of  that  philosophy  which  ornamental  cats  for  the  chimney- 
purposely  wears  out  life  in  a  struggle  piece,  are  very  valimble) ;  and  the 
to  sustain  life.  There  are  some  focnish  fire  had  been  trimmed  up  and  made 
creatures  of  the  swine  tribe,  who  when  suitable  for  sitting  at.  Mr.  Mildriug- 
cast  into  the  water,  paddle  desperately,  ton  absolutely  basked  and  reveUed 
and  so  keep  themselves  afloat;  yet,  in  this  softened  light  and  waimth. 
by  the  action  of  their  paws,  so  tear  There  was  a  broad  Sybarite  co<le  to 
and  abrade  their  throats,  that  de>ith  he.  tracked  through  his  constitution, 
comes  by  loss  of  blood.  No,  Mildring-  Here  would  he  read  tit-bits  from 
ton  was  no  legal  suicide.  evening  journal  or  new  book,  and  was 
Having  made,  then,  a  good  day's  veiy  happv.  If  it  was  gala  night, 
work  of  Whichelu's  Trusts,  which  and  had  she  been  a  good  little  pet, 
was  henceforth  as  a  small  annuity  to  and  promised  a  treat,  there  was  a  cab 
him,  and  "moved"  in  the  matter  of  sent  for,  and  the  pair  were  trundled 
Pipchins  Minors,  and  done  battle  away  to  opera  or  play.  But  this  was 
for  hours  in  regard  to  the  taxation  of  rare ;  for  someway  towards  eight,  or 
Dumpty's  costs,  which  Humpty  (on  lialf-past,  Humpty  v.  Dumpty,  or 
the  other  side)  thought  unreasonably  Whichelo's  Trusts,  intruded  them- 
high,  it  was  time  fur  him  then,  to-  selves  importunately,  and  took  him 
wards  five  o'clock,  to  go  home  to  down  stairs  with  tnem  until  past 
compo  land,  which  he  did  briskly  midnight.  This  was  about  the  exact 
enough,  to  be  in  time  for  a  little  joint  mould  or  matrix  of  Mr.  Mildringtou's 
exercise  before  dinner.  That  meal  life ;  each  day  coming  out  the  exact 
was  of  a  light  Palais  Royal  character,  copy  of  the  day  previous, 
being  looked  to  personally  by  Mrs.  How  Mrs.  Mildrington  filled  in  the 
Mildrington,  whose  forei^  rearing  hours  of  her  existence  has  not  been 
stood  to  her  wonderfully  m  this  re-  so  precisely  ascertained.  Perhaps  she 
spect.  Her  taste  blassomed  out  <laily  embroidered  screens  and  slippers ; 
in  little  elpgandes,  in  dainty  ])repar-  perhaps  she  perforated  whole  fur- 
ations,  which  took  Mr.  Mildrington  longs  of  petticoat  bordering  for  gra- 
by  surprise  and  gratified  him— alocit  tuitous  exhibition  in  the  thorough- 
no  gourmand — exceedingly.  After  all,  fares;  perhaps  she  dressed  a  little, 
the  heart  and  stomach  are  neighboms.  shopped  a  little;  perhaps  praycu 
But  your  gross  ioints — ^your  crude  a  Uttle;  perhaps  read  French  no- 
junks  of  meat,  which  roll  from  the  vels  and  the  Gospel,  according  to 
kitchen  daily  in  a  sort  of  cookiug  Dumas  the  younger.  She  was  of  a 
lottery ;  now  dry  and  hard,  now  delicate  French  texture  we  must  re- 
moist  and  stringy,  now  utterly  unaf-  collect,  and,  therefore^  devote.  She 
fected  by  tlie  chemical  alteration  of  was  fS*ench,  and,  perhaps,  not  too 
fire ;  these  war  feasts  always  affected  nicely  squeamish.  These  things  an^ 
Mr.  Mildrington  painfully,  and  the  mysteries.  The  ways  and  works  of 
presence  of  these  crude  masses  of  women  lie  not  so  directly  on  the  sur- 
fiesli  meat  had  invariably  the  efiect  face.  What  items  make  up  their 
of  taking  away  all  desire  of  eating,  business  and  absorbine  toil,  so  mys- 
There  was  usually  set  on.  too,  a  wine  teriously  without  result,  ai*e  utterly 
of  delicate  vintage,  of  tue  date  and  impenetrable.  Where  men  dig,  they 
price  existing  beS)re  tarifis  were  mo-  burrow.  Let  no  man  bo  so  rash  as  to 
dified:  before,  too,  free  trade  had  move  for  a  return  of  their  lal)our. 
carried  away  all  dams  and  flood-gates,  But  this  is  certain,  that  she  filled 
and  flushed  the  land  with  crimson-  many  pages  of  foreign  post  paper,  and 
ooloiured  vinegar.  After  that  came  a  mailed  heavy  despatcnefl  to  her  fo- 
tiny  cup  of  coffee,  and  after  that  a  rei^  relations  long  since  returned  to 
cAoM^,  as  in  Paris ;  and  by  that  time  theu*  own  country.  A  very  tin^  little 
thedrawing-roomhadbecomeillumin-  hand  too,  quite  harmonious  with  her 
ated  with  softened  moderateur  light  organization;  such  as  a  sister  of  Tom 
(in  the  oompo  country  strong  smelhng  Thumb  should  write.  Certain,  too, 
parafin  lamps  were  in  great  favour,  that  she  was  the  same  piciuant  minia- 
together  with  literatiu'eofthe"  Reason  ture  and  wparkling  chiUi;  the  same 
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perfect   flesh  and   blood   carte   de  Batanhourago,OorbelJones,A.RA., 

visite   which  Mr.  Mildrington  had  the  well-known  Gbthic  revival  archi- 

Sut  into  his  book  on  the  very  first  tect,  has  been  favoured  with  an  au- 

ay.    As  yet.  he  heard  the  silver  dience,  and  Lacaquer  Burnish,  the 

clinking  in  tne  bell  to  the  full  as  well-known  worker  of  little  elegan- 

melodious  as  ever.  It  must  be  a  poor  cies  in  brass,  according  to  the  recent 

musical  instrument  that  will  not  keep  Puginistic  canons,  and  who  is  held  in 

in  tune  for  a  month  or  two.    The  for-  such  a  just  esteem  for  his  mediaeval 

tuitous  concourse  of  atoms  does  not  flat  candlesticks,  and  other  freaks  in 

often  result  so  happily.     But  this  metal,  had  latterly  been  coming  and 

was  all  during  that  early  span  when  going  venr  frequently  by  royal  com- 

wedded  lovers  are  turned  loose  in  mand.    The  queen  sat  on  her  throne, 

their  FooFs  Paradise,  and  when  the  elated  and  triumphant ;  and  got  ready 

moon  is  in  her  honey  and  treacle  her  armies,  and  walked  stately  and 

quarters,  a  span  no  longer  than  a  with  perfect  certainty  towards  the 

month  or  so.    The  domestic  man  was  completion  of  her  grand  scheme.    A 

a  new  character  for  him,  and  would  month  or  six  weeks,  or  two  months  at 

be  amusing  enough  for  a  few  weeks,  furthest,  and  she  would  be  singing 

TeDeiim  in  her  cathedral.  "  What  haa 

III.  become  of  Mildrington  ?"  the  queen 

coDNTKR-MiNKs.  s^id  OHC  uight  to  thc  princcss,  hcr 

daughter,  as  she  conceived  her ;  *  he 

The  newest  and  latest  shape  of  that  has  not  been  here  for  ten  days  1" 

delightful  toy,  the  stereoscope,  is  a  Outwardly  the  princess  conveyed 

large  case  or  peep-show,  to  which  the  that  there  was  no  reason  on  earth 

pleased  visitor  applies  his  eyes ;  and  why  such  a  speculation  should  be  ad- 

by  the  simple  action  of  turning  a  dressed  to  her.  What  was  he,  indeed, 

handle,  dances  from  Comhill  to  Cairo,  to  that  splendid  Hecuba — ^though  it 

from  Canterbury  to  the  Boulevart  des  was  only  proper  that  that  splendid 

Italiens  ("  Vue  instantan^e  "),  from  Hecuba  should  be  a  good  deal  to  him. 

Sackville-street  to  the  awful  presence  Inwardly,  however,  wie  had  wondered 

of  the  Sphinx.    Indeed,  I  believe  for  more  than  once  at  this  abstinence, 

the  small  outlay  of  some  twenty-two  Her  ordinary  spaniels,  whip  them  ever 

pounds,  or  thereabouts,  you  may  peep  so  often,  were  sure  to  retiun.    Per- 

into  every  corner  of  the  earth  that  is  haps  whipping  was  her  receipt  to 

decently  accessible  to  pl^otographic  make  them  return, 

intrusion.    The  reader's  eye  is  now  "I  wonder,"  said  the  queen,  again, 

applied  to  such  an  instrument.    But  "what  he  can  be  about.    I  thmk,'' 

a  few  minutes  it  was  resting  on  a  sort  she  added,  artfully  enough,  "he  must 

of  nuptial  slide;  now  we  turn  the  be  afraid  of  another  battle.  You  were 

little  winch,  and   in  a  second  are  terribly  severe  on  my  poor  son  that 

hundreds  of  miles  away,  peering  in  on  night" 

a  chamber  of  the  palace,  where  her  Miss  Boleyn  was  now  in  her  green 

Assyrian  Majesty  is  sitting  in  state  room,  with  no  audience ;  so  she  did 

upon  her  throne.    She  is  planning  a  not  care  to  plav  a  polite  incomprehen- 

new  empire ;  she  will  put  a  crown  sion.  It  would  be  poor  sport  practis- 

upon  her  son's  head,  and  get  a  prin-  ing  on  this  poor  elderly  lady,  with 

cess  for  him ;  his  foot  shall  be  upon  the  boxes  in  all  their  linen  coverings 

thenecks  of  the  country  squires;  their  and  no  lamps  lighted,  so  she  said: 

wives  shall  be  the  serfs  and  hand-  "  He  did  not  care  to  put  out  all  his 

maidens  of  his  wife.    All  things  are  strength ;  he  did  not  care  to  speak  so 

in  train,  and  march  prosperously.  At  plainhr  as  he  would  have  done  to  a 

this  moment  the  princess  is  upstairs,  man. 

in  a  chamber  of  the  palace,  uncon-  "My  dear,"  said  the  queen,  "yon 

Bcious  of  the  illustrious  destiny  in  are  very  clever — you  hmw  you  are. 

storefor  her;  or,  it  may  be,  perfectly  I  delight  in  seeing  you  punish  the 

and  entirely  cognisant.    The  queen  stuck-ups  of  the  other  sex— you  do  it 

has  actually  intrigued  her  into  a  visit,  beautifully;   always   excepting   my 

The  queen's  brain  is  alive  with  poor  son,  Mildrington— I  must  beg 

smaller   schemes  subsidiary  to  the  him  off." 

grander  scheme.    She  is  writing  let-  Miss  Boleyn  smiled— she  could  not 

tj>j.g_8bie  is  sending  away  despatches,  give  quarter— and  spared  neither  age 
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nor  sex.    No;  she  had  laid  out  se-  I  think  it  will  be  profitable  to  mv 

cretlv,  that  the  conceited  warrior  just  interests.  When  I  return,  which  will 

aUuded  to  must  bite  the  dust  on  one  be  in  about  a  fortnight,  I  shall  tell 

more  occasion.  After  that,  she  might  you  all  particulars, 

be  inclined  to  listen  to  any  matters  *'  Yours,  P.  M." 
that  might  be  put  forward  for  a 

merciful  consideration  of  his  case.  Both  the  royal  personages  were  dis- 

Such  would  be  weighed  in  the  proper  appointed.    The  queen  showed  her 

quarter.    But,  in  truth,  she  rather  feeling,  of  course ;  tne  princess  seemed 

longed  for  another   opportunity  of  only  more  gay  than  usual — ^if  any 

whetting  her  weapons,  and  thought  thing,  pleased.    No  matter,  it  would 

with  satisfaction  of  the  excitement —  give  the  queen  ampler  time  to  mature 

the  dust  and  tossing  plumes  of  that  her  plans.  The  plot  should  ripen,  and 

agreeable  fray.  conquest  be  assured.    All  would  go 

*'  I  shall  write  to  him,"  said  the  well, 
queen,  going  over  to  her  royal  Dayen-  Whither  she  is  tending  we  now  see 
port,  "and  bid  him  come  here  to-mor-  perfectly.  Whither  Mudrington  is 
row  to  dinner.  Not  that  I  expect  he  nurrying  off  that  night  we  are  toler- 
wiU ;  for  he  lives  buried  to  his  neck  ably  certain.  One  is  building  with 
in  a  pit  of  odious  cases.  I  believe,  a  haughty  security  and  complacent 
my  dear,  he  loves  them  better  than  his  surety ;  the  other  is  levelling  with  a 
own  blood  relations."  (Words  art-  fatal  and  unerring  certainty, 
fully  added  to  guard  against  alarm  in  This  mutual  unconsciousness  reaches 
the  mind  of  the  princess).  almost  to  the  level  of  farce.  We  who 
At  this  moment  enters  a  domestic  look  down  from  above,  like  a  Provi- 
of  the  palace  with  a  note  upon  a  sal-  dence,  and  see  the  two  in  this  serious, 
vcr.  He  does  the  accustomeu  homage,  basiness-like  fashion,  thus  working 
and  departs  reverentlv.  their  own  destruction,  can  almost 
"This  is  from  Mifdrington,"  says  smile.  So  when  poor Santippy,  whom 
the  queen,  with  a  smile — "  how  cu-  we  know  well  to  live  in  a  state  of  ab- 
rious."  ject  domestic  helotix  shall  talk  boast- 
She  read  to  herself;  then  read  fully,  aud  by  way  of  imperator,  that 
aloud  the  following  letter : —  he  will  not  take  Mrs.  Santippy  to  tliat 

foreim  watering  place  this  year,  we 

"  My  dear  Motheb,  who  nave  seen  hup  shrink  and  wither 

"I  have  to  go  away  to-night  away  with  fear  under  a  conjugal 

rather  suddenly  to  the  north,  on  some  scowl :  nay,  cower  and  writhe  imder 

very  important  business.    It  will  in-  the  privately  administered  pinch— 

terfere  a  little  with  my  London  pro-  we,  I  say,  can  only  smile, 
fessional  business;  but,  on  the  whole. 


Patterson's  essays  in  history  and  art.* 

Not  often,  whether  in  verse  or  prose,  writers  are  the  least  worth  reading, 

does  the  same  man  command  both —  or,  if  worth  reading,  owe  it  entirely 

4t  rrv     .  •        1  *i.  *     u    !•  ^«^ »  to  their  unscrupulous  reproduction 

The  v«ion  and  the  faculty  diWne.  ^^  ^^j^^^  ^^^,^  thoughts,    key  have 

Not  often  is  the  original  thinker  en-  as  shrewd  an  eye  for  a  good  idea,  as 
dowed  with  a  fluent  and  fascinating  William  of  Deloraine  had  for  a  fine 
style,  which  takes  captive  the  crowd  herd  of  cattle,  and  descend  upon  an 
by  its  beautv.  Insight  is  too  often  original  man's  book  as  that  stout  moss- 
dumb,  and  iiuency  too  often  super-  trooper  wa«  wont  to  descend  upon 
ficial.  Hence  many  of  the  wisest  a  well-stocked  farmstead  in  the 
books  are  sealed  books  to  the  mul-  land  debatable.  Although  we  cannot 
titude,  "  caviare  to  the  general."  commend  their  honesty,  we  may  ad- 
Hence  many  of  the  most  popular  mit  that  such  writers  are  useful  to 
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the  world.    The  gild  the  "  refined  exhibits,  yet  which  are  most  beauti- 

gold'*  which  thoy  steal,  and,  what  is  fuL   No  eclecticism  could  have  reach- 

more,  they  circulate  it :  and  we  have  ed  this  result.    Hence  it  is  argued,, 

often  to  thank  them  for  popularizing  that  there  is  in  the  hu^lan  mind,  an 

ideas  which  otherwise  might  have  ulea  of  beauty  which  transcends  all 

had  long  to  wait  for  currency.    A  re-  the  l)eauty  that  exists, 

flector  is  not  a  fountain  of  light,  but  *^  There  is  nothing  noble  in  nature 

it  has  its  own  utility.  but  man,  and  nothing  noble  in  man 

Fortunate,  however,  are  those  who  but  the  mind."    When,  therefore,  a 

possess  both  ideas  to  communicate,  poetic  conception  is  wrought  in  mar- 

and  a  style  which  renders  those  ideas  ble  or  on  canvas,  the  double  action 

easily  communicable.    Mr.  Patterson  of  the  creative  and  critical  faculties 

has  this  eood- fortune.    He  is  an  un-  produces  something  which — while  it 

questionably  original  thinker,  whom  is  essentially  natural — is  in  a  sense, 

some  readers  might  deem  too  daring ;  above  nature.    The  imagination  su- 

and  he  has  a  noble  and  eloquent  perimposes  an  airy  image  of  the  per- 

style,  which  also  some  might  consider  feet  upon  or  around  the  solid  linea- 

too  oraate.     His  writing  is  pictorial,  nients  of  the  imperfect    Keat»  forc- 

and  very  full  of  colour,  yet  it  never  shadowed  this  fine  theory  when,  in 

lacks  precision.    He  first  places  his  writing  of  the  eternal  music  played 

thought  before  us  with  remarkable  by  the  piper  carved  on  a  Greek  urn, 

definiteness  and  accuracy,  and  then  he  said — 

Lavishes  upon  it  a  prodigal  wealth  of  u  ij^ard  melodias  are  sweet,  but   those 

illustration,  often  so  apt  as  to  seem  unheard 

like  argument    He  sees  truth  accu-  Are  sweeter." 

rately,  and  he  also  sees  the  infinite  _,,            ^          .  .         .    ^    ,      ..    . 

beauty  which  surrounds  aU  that  is  The  most  exquisite  minstrelsy  that 

true  :  he  paints  his  landscape  from  ever  fell  on  mortal  ear  is  but  a  sug- 

the  life,  but  he  bathes  it  in-  5^?tio^  ^^  something  sweeter ;   the 

lairest  scene  ever  beheld  by  mortal 

-The  light  that  never  was  on  sea  or  gyg  jg  ^^^  ^  f^;^^^  reflection  of  the 
^°"'  invisible  beauty  for  which  the  soul 
And  this  duplex  faculty  appears  in  l>erpetually  yearns :  for,  inasmuch  a« 
the  verv  essence  of  his  thoughts.  He  ^"e  spirit  of  man  is  akm  to  the  divi- 
is  a  metaphysician,  but  he  is  also  a  '"ty,  its  higher  and  purer  aspurations 
mathematician.  Tliis  is  remarkablv  arc,  of  necessity,  divine ;  and  the 
manifest  in  the  ensay  on  "  Real  and  musician  s  tones,  the  painters  hues, 
Ideal  Beauty."  In  one  part  of  this  t*ie  sculptor's  forms,  the  poet's  sub- 
essay,  he  shows  that  the  perfection  ^^^ .  words,  even  the  strange  and 
of  Greek  architecture  was  due  to  its  mystic  beauty  of  nature  in  its  most 
geometrical  structiu-e,  and  to  the  marvellous  scene*,  must  fall  short  of 
subtle  numerical  relations  which  per-  t^^e  archetypal  vision  which  is  given 
vaded  it ;  in  another,  he  works  out  |;«  man  m  his  supreme  momenta, 
with  singidar  ingenuity  the  novel  Al"s  truth  evidently  foUows  if  we 
doctrine  of  "real  ideals"--"  the  law  at'knowledge  that  man  waa  made  in 
of  psychical  suggestion,"  in  reference  the  miage  of  God.  Mr.  Patterson 
to  ideal  beauty.  There  is  so  much  reverts  to  this  topic  m  his  essay  on 
originaUty  in  Mr.  Patterson's  ^iews  the  "  Ethnology  of  Em-ope,"  ami 
on  this  subject,  that  we  must  delay  maintains  that  the  art  of  a  nation  is 
over  them  for  awhile.  invanably  a  development  of  the  na- 

The  eclectic  theory  in  regard  to  tiomd  characteristics.     If  the  soul 

beauty  is,  he  justly  observes,  unten-  moulds  the  body,  it  is  obvious  that 

able.  If  the  finest  features  of  several  ^  the  body  we  may  recognise  the 

individuals  were  united  in  one,  the  peculiarities  of  the  soul :  while  the 

result  would  be  anythmg  but  perfec-  pa^d  of  the  supreme  artist  wUl,  by 

tion— as  far  from  it,  in  fact,  as  the  idealizing  himself  and  those  around 

dingy  white  produced  by  mingling  1"™,  show  what  the  body  would  be- 

the  colours  of  the  spectrum,  is  from  come  if  the  soid  were  omnipotent 

the  brilliance  and  purity  of  unrefract-  over  circumstances.     We  must  ex- 

ed  light    In  the  ideal  countenances  t^act  an  mgenious  illustration  of  this 

of  Greek  statues  are  found  propor-  hypothesis : 

tions  which  real  living  humanity  never  "Wc  may  adduce,  in  curious  illus- 
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tration  of^ftbis  point,  the  well-known  views.    There  are  two  essays  of  espe- 

fnct  thtX  Raphael  and  many  other  emi-  cial  weight  and  value  in  the  volume — 

nent  artists  have  Kpeatedly  given  their  one  on  *'The  National  Life  of  China" 

own  llkenew  to  the  imaginary  offspring  the  other  on  "India,  its  Castes  and 

of  theur  art,— not  real,  bnt   xdeahzed  rjT«AH«  *'   An  inffpninus  Franrh  writpr 

likenesses.      How  was  this?      From  ^^^    AnmgBnious rrencn wnier 

vanity?    No,  Srtainly ;  bnt  because  the  maintains  thatthere  are  twociviliza- 

ideal  most  congenial  to  them,  which  tions-of  repose  and  of  progress;  the 

they  could  most  easily  hold  in  their  fonner  personified  m  the    Oriental 

mind,  and  which  it  gave  them  most  deity  whose  colossal  statue  looks  with 

pleasure  to  linger  over  and  beautify,  was  majestic  calm  over  a  boundless  desert 

the  ideal  constituted  by  the  perfection,  from — 

ment  of  their  own  features.     There  is       ..  ^ ,  ..    ...       , .      .. « 

something  more  than  mere  vanity  in  the  ^"*  "^"^  "^^^  ^^  "^''^  "  *""•'  J 

pleasure  usually  derived  from  looking  the  latter,  in  the  god  of  light  and  of 

into  a  nurror ;  for,  when  the  features  sre  archery,  driving  his  headlong  chariot 

IhS^'^t'iw'^yfra^^^^^  curvlS  nostril  t^emght  of  hisW 
soul  looking  upon  its  own  likenew:  even  ijl  arrows.  Plausible  as  is  this 
as  it  experiences  a  simiUr  delight  when  theory,  it  scarcely  stands  agamst  the 
meeting  with  a  being  of  perfectly  cou-  facts  which  Mr.  Patterson  has  col- 
genial  naturfr-dn  other  words,  its  spirit-  lected.  He  entirely  demolishes  the 
ual  (as  the  other  is  its  physical)  like-  common  conception  of  China  as  an 
ness.  It  is  to  be  expected,  cateris  pari^  "  immobile"  empire.  He  shows  that 
bu$,  that  this  pleasure  will  be  most  felt  ^m^ng  its  forty  centuries  of  existence 
by  those  who  arejifted  with  much  per-  ^.j^^j.  t  and  mysterious  realm  has 
sonal  beauty,  andf  whose  features  are  ^  ^^  .  ^  dynasties,  has 
most  perfect  of  their  kind ;  for  in  their  ^  *  J"^**  "J  *"»uj  «j*«»t.*«^  iu»o 
caM  there  is  more  than  ordinary  har.  t)een  the  scene  of  countless  revolu- 
mony  between  the  soul  and  iu  fleshly  t^ns.  He  traces  its  history  from  the 
envelope.  Accordingly,  no  artist  ever  reign  of  Hoane-te,  2637  years  before 
painted  himself  more  than  the  beautiful  the  birth  of  Christ,— shows  how  dy- 
Raphael.  And  we  could  name  an  emi-  nasty  after  dynasty  became  feeble 
nent  individual  now  no  more,  as  rarelv  and  felU-ndescribes  the  career  and 
gifted  with  physical  beauty  as  with  conquests  of  the  Napoleon  of  China, 
mental  powers  (Professor  Wilson),  to  g^^j^j  emperor  of  the  Tsin  dynasty, 
whom  the  contempUiion  of  his  portrait  ^^lo  obtained  absolute  supremacy 
was  almost  a  passion.  No  one  less  vain  ^„^^  ..^  ,„i.^i«  ««,,*;,^  ««jr  «ri.««« 
or  more  noblChearted  than  he.  yet  his  ?7^^*\S,  T^^®  e°^5"^«»  ^^J  ^}'^ 
painted  likeness  had  always  a  fascina-  Great  Wall  is  proof  enough  of  his 
tion  for  him.  ••  It  is  a  curious  tWng,"  boundless  i-esources ;  and  introduces 
he  used  to  say.  **  how  I  like  to  look  at  lis  to  revolution  after  revolution,  feu- 
my  own  portrait.*'  Was  it  not  because,  dalism  succeeding  imperialism,  im- 
in  that  beautifully  developed  form  and  ])erialism  revived  by  some  master  of 
countenaDce,  the  spirit  within  had  most  armies,  perpetual  changes  in  the 
successfully  embodied  its  ideal,  with  forms  of  government,  until  in  the 
Uttle  or  no  hindnmce  from  wrtrinsic  or-  thirteenth  century  Kublai  Khan  in- 
cumstouc^u  and  accordingly  rejoiced,  j^  ^^^         ^^j^^^  ^„tury,  and 

aSintr?'''^'"^'^^"*^""  theMongoIswereexpelled;a^^ 

after  three  hundred  years  of  tranquu- 

There  has  seldom,  perhaps,  been  a  lity,  the  Mantchoo  Tartars  invaded 

man  whose  body  was  a  clearer  reflex  the  empire.    There  is  a  singular  re- 

of  his  spuit  than  Professor  Wilson,  semblance  between  the  present  rebel- 

The   strong   simple   Homeric  mind  lion  against  the  Mantchoo  dynasty 

was  visible  in  the  man ;  he  trod  the  and  that  which  expelled  the  succes- 

earth  like  one  of  the  heroes  who  sors  of  Kublai  Khan  in  the  fourteenth 

fought  bdbre  Troy;  he  wrote  as  he  centur}'.     It  would  seem  as  if  tho 

BpOKe,  finom  his  very  heart,  and  his  sudden  rise  and  rapid  but  gradual 

eloquence  was  as  unpremeditated  and  decline  of  ruling  races  were  the  nor- 

inexhaustible  as  the  skylark's  song,  mal  law  of  Chinese  society.    But  at 

Sir.  Patterson's  anecdote  about  him  any  rate,  tranquillity  or  immobilit^r  is 

is,  therefore,  a  most  apposite  illustra-  far  from  being  the  general  condition 

tion  of  the  theory.  of  this  great  empire :  its  annals  are  a 

In  history  as  m  art,  our  essayist  is  strange  and  exciting  record  of  inva- 

remarkable  for  the  originality  of  his  sion,  usurpation,  revolution.     How 
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then  has  it  held  together  so  long,  tionally  wilUng  to  ■■crfflee^  aomethlnf 

while  other  empires  nave  arisen  ana  for  the  safetj  of  the  empire." 
fallen,  and  while  the  races  who  ruled 

them  naT6  perished  from  amongnien  %  If  this  be  so,  we  have  inre6«gal«t« 

The  old  "nnirersal  empires'*  of^ypt,  proof  that  slavery  is  an  evil  that  mu^ 

Assyria,  Persia,  Greece,  Rome— not  ruin  any  nation.  The  brilliant  Grerk. 

one  of  which  ever  exceeded  in  extent  the  lofty  and  daring  Romany  wer» 

the  China  of  eighteen  centuries  ago—  destroyed  by  those  whom  they  hr.t 

are  now  mere  names.    How  is  it  that  in  sul^ection.    Vain  were  all  Intel  kr 

Ohina,  with  all  its  weakness  and  its  tual  triumphs,  all  external  conquest  . 

disorders  retains  its  integrity  and  when  the  lords  of  the  land  hecamt 

resists  me   hot  onslaughts  of  the  few  and  the  slaves  many.    The  com 

"outer  barbarians  f'    £*.  Patterson  mon-place  and  unambitious  equnlity 

has  an  answer  for  this  inquiry : —  of    Ohina    ensured    a    permanenor 

denied    to   the  bolder    racaa   wb» 

,  ,     .,  ^  ^  founded  earth's  more  brilliant  em 

v^'"'^' *^o?*^ ''S^^^f"^*'^  pireg.     Freedom,  therefore,  is   the 

JS^«ISwi^^miir^SJi;Ji^S^  Jolepreservativrof  national  life  :«Kl 

rAr2m^rd"e.^cStSir;  those^ho  enslaje  t^^ 

which  overran  the  empires  of  the  West  dwindle   to   extandaon    ^dth» 

and  South,  had  previously  been  re-  helotry.    ouch  is  the  great  leaBoo  « 

pclled  firom  her  fh>DUers.     This  may  Chinese  history— a  lesson  which  time, 

De  a  homiliadng  UcX  for  the  Caucasian  perchance,  wiO  teach  to  the  alave- 

race,  but  it  is  not -the  less  a  true  one;  nolders  of  America, 

and  the  explanation  of  this  remarlcable  ]^.  Patterson's  essay  on  India  i«w 

'^'*^^?°^^*'  Pcri^P^  ™w  *»M»ili-  in  some  respects,  more  original  thaa 

^^^"^iV^f"^!'^^***^^*^)^!!"  any  other  mthe  voluma     Here  br 

doms  of  Western  Asia  and  Southern  ^^  espedaUy  with   religion,  and 

Earope  fell  m  consequenoe  of  the  cor-  Tn^*  *^T^^^     !T^     u!2--!^  TT 

ruption  natural  to  long-establUhed  clvl-  c™wte  the  connenmi  between  th* 

liMtion,— but  was  not  the  civilisation  of  castes  and  creeds  of  the  Onent     W. 

China  of  a  still  older  date?    The  real  must  not  quote  too  freely,  or  shoul<: 

and  tUstling  explanation  is,  that  fVee-  extract  a  splendid  passage,  in  whic>' 

dom  and  social  vitality  then  existed  in  he  shows  how  the  great^t  worlui  \i 

Chin:i  to  a  greater  extrat  than  elsewhere  every  nation  have  had  religions  wk 

in  the  worid.     The  bold  and  brilliant  «^p  ^  their  object:  and  ^'"■f*'*^  a 

^!5  u'  ?"^  *"i  ^T  ''•J*  •pint  from  some  remote  orb  l^obac 

T^^u^^^'tA^^^  <^wn  '^Po^  our   planet  from   mal 

nunoreas.   Freedom  snd  energy  did  not  «#u^,  .JTj  «^*;«,^  Cu^  »..iw^i«»  ^..^ 

penetrate  below  the  upper  chOses  of  so-  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^w'*^*    *  multinlex  mate 

ciety,— all  below  was  slavery  and  stag-  n»noenoe  of  the  templffl  which  niaa 

nation ;  and  instead  of  the  evil  diminish-  hai^  ^  •▼^jy  l*nd,  raised  to  the  Di 

ing  as  time  rolled  on,  the  reverse  was  Tinity.    India  is  the  special  home  of 

the  case,— the    bondmen   multiplying  idols^the  land  of  festivals  perpetual 

while  the  freemen  diminished.     Thnii  But  the  Brahmans — the  Aryan  castr, 

thore  was  no  strength  or  vitality  left  in  which  rules  all  others— baa  in  theu 

the  people  to  withstand  the  rude  ener^  pu^st  epoch  neither  temple  nor  idol 

of  tbe  Northern  hordes,  and  the  InvaS-  \^  i^^  ^imea  they  have  tdenteJ 

^*rl^J*H*'L\n!i!.r^u^^^^  these  things;  they  fiave  with  poUtK 

to  repel  with  immense  ilaughter,  tn-  •  |.__,^  a^^a^a    ;-  m^^^m.  tSt^. 

umphed  at  last,  because  no  soldiers  ^^^  descended,  in  some  reepwts 

C4>uia  be  raised  to  oppo«5  them.    Such  ^.  ™  *«^^  <>'  ^^  inferiom ;  aii«l 

WW  the  fate  of  the  cla««ic  empires ;  but  this  fact  throwa  a  hnt  on  a  qnesCaoii 

it  was  not  so  in  China.    There,  fnt-  of  special  interest    The  ordinary  no 

dom  was  equally  diffused.    There  were  tion  has  been,  that  the  divinities  ot 

no  castes,  and  no  class -Drivileges ;  the  India  in  some  way  adumbrated  the 

whole  people  stood  equal  in  the  eye  of  Trinity.      Mr.  Gladstone  thinks  hr 

the  Uw :  slarery,  except  hi  individual  h^s  found  the  Trinity  in  the  myths  t^i 

Mes,  was  unknown  and  each  man  pUed  j^^^„ .  ^^^^  mon&t,  therefm,  that 

Uie  loom  or  tilted  the  ground,  not  for  a  ^j^    ^^        j^             aiipected  b  the 

liege-lord,  but  for  himself.    The  oonsa-  auLiI-.  ^r  ♦kTnut*  ^TLlirnJ^k.^ 

qneoce  of  this  happy  condiUon  of  aflUis  *?.«^*^8T  of  the  Bast— where  Biahsaa 

was,  that  industry  and  patriotism  were  Vislinoo,  and  »iva  co^exist  tn  mmai 

devetoped  to  some  extent  m  aU  classes  equakty.     But  Mr.  P^ttemn  ahews 

of  the  community ;  and  eveiy  man,  hav-  that,  instead  of  any  subtle  Trinitarian 

ing  a  stsJte  in  the  country,  was  propor>  notion  being  at  the  bottom  of  thia^  i: 
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is  BUnpIy  the  result   of  the  astute  "^e  must  be  free  or  diej  who  speak  the 

policy  of  the  Brahmans.    Instead  of  tongae 

striving  to  convert  the  inferior  races,  That  Shi^«^Hsaie  spake;  the  faith  and 

they  persuaded  them  that  <*«r  gods  wPTS^n?    v  i^     i 

we^  Sere  modifications  of  Brafina.  ^^^f^^"^^    In  every  thmg  we 

5i€y  accepted  Siva,  Vishnoo,  Kalee,  of  earth?tot  blood." 

Hara,  Agni.  and  any  other  divinity,  ,.,    j  i     . 

wherever  they  found  such.     These  Being  of  earth  s  first  blood,  let  it 

Aryan  gentlemen  were  monotheists,  ^  o^irs  to  avoid  all  stain  on  the  great 

with  a  fine  contemptuous  spirit  of  escutcheon  of  England,  and  to  say  not 

tolerance.    They  permitted  lOl  sorts  on^>  "We  must  be  fh^e  or  die,*'  bnt 

of  idolatrous  and  superstitious  non-  also,  "We  must  be  just  or  die." 

sense  to  mingle  with  their  own  creed,  M'-  Patterson  is  a  writer  so  full  of 

but  they  maintained  that  creed  never-  novel  and  unusual  thoughts  that  he 

theleas.    They  were  esoteric  worship-  throws  them  into  notes,  and  encloses 

pers,  and  allowed  their  exoteric  dis-  them  in  parentheses.    Thus  he  tells 

ciples  to  wander  into  any  absurdities  us,  in  passing,  in  the  essay  on  "dolour 

that  they  liked.    As  an  inevitable  ^,  Nature  and  Art,"  that  ere  long  it 

consequence,  they  have  sunk  towards  'rill  be  discovered  that  every  planet 

the  level  of  the  inferior  castes:  and  *»  luminous:  and  we  believe  that, 

Mr.  Patterson  holds  that,  to  elevate  since  the  essay  was  written,  astro- 

and  civilise  the  Hindoo  it  is  neces-  nomers  have  been  awakening  to  the 

sary  to  arouse  the  Brahmanical  Ary-  idea— light  is  probably  like  gravity, 

ans  to  a  sense  of  their  degradation,  like  heat,  like  electricity,  like  actinism, 

"They  are  the  hereditary  leaders  of  only  a  modification  of  force.    Power 

India ;"  and  the  best  lesson  that  can  is  manifold  in  its  developments,  but 

be  taught  them  is  that  they  have  lost  one  in  its  essence.    Again,  in  a  note 

the  pimty  of  their  own  faith.     No  to  the  thoughtful  dissertation  on  In- 

fear  but  that  Christianity  will,  in  the  dia,  we  find  the  following  sugges- 

louff  ruli,  triumph  in  the  minds  of  a  tion : — 

highly  intellectual  race,  over  their  •♦All  races,  however  republican  in 

own  creed :  but  it  will  be  vain  to  practice  at  home,  tend  to  develop  tliis 

attempt  to  hasten  this  great  victory.  Meerassee  system  of  tenure — tliis  aristo- 

Much  must  depend  on  the  conduct  of  cracy  of  equality— when  they  settle  as 

Englishmen  in  India  ;  and  hence  we  conquerors  among  another  race.    It  is 

cannot  do  better  than  quote  the  ad-  ^pecially  characteristic  of  the  Indo- 

vice  which  Mr.   Patterson  borrows  Teutomonatoons,  into  whatever  a)untry 

A.^«»  T^.^  Q4.««i«„. .  tbw  have  entered  as  conqnerors.    The 

from  Lord  Stanley  :-  so-iued  democracy  of  Athens  was  in 

"  Let  them/'  to  use  the  admirable  reaUty  a  repubUcan  aristocracy,  resting 

words  of  Lord  Stanley, '  •  ever  remember,  JPO^  ^  ^5^"  ^  slavery     In  a  more  dil- 

that  for  a  European  in  India  there  Is,  fused,  and  consequwit^ylesshitwetor^^ 

strictly  speaking,  no  private  Mfe :  he  is  «>  •^o  ^«w  the  Franks  in  GaBi,--a  fact 

one  of  the  mUng  race-the  few  among  exprej^sed  for  centunes  m  the  distinction 

the  many-one  of  a  popuktion  some  between  no6/e  and  ror«njT,  and  wluch 

10.000  strong  among  more  than  one  wasonly  terminated  by  the  Irench  he- 

hundred  milUons,    There  are,  little  as  ^olnlion,  when  the  expulsion  of  the 

he  may  know  or  care  about  it,  quick  noblesse  was  In  reahty  a  throwmg-off  of 

eves  to  watoh  his  conduct,  and  envious  the  stable  Teutonic  governing  pastCr- 

tongues  ready  enough  to  disparage  his  l?^^*"*  .t*'^  government  thereafter  to 

nation  and  his  race.    This  is  not  merely  *»>e  mobile  impulses  of  a  Celuo  people, 

a  personal  matter.    A  single  officer  who  WhdX  a  light  this  throws  on  the 

forgete  that  he  ijan  officer  and  a  gentle-  conditions  ofFrance-H>n  the  revolu- 

rji'  «r?hr!^n«S!lJ  ^hif  Sn'' m^  «'f  ^^^^^  ^^  couuter-revolutions  of  that 

ence  oi  tnis  country  than  ten  men  ot         , .,    ,  .      » ,  xiri xr^ ^i^^.:  ^. 

blameless  life  can  do  good."  mobile  kmgdom !  Whv,  Napol^nism 

IS  a  necessitv  on   this  hvpot bests. 

Well  would  it  be  for  Englishmen  if  Well  for  the  Frenoh  i>eople  that  &par- 

tfaeir  duty  to  the  great  name  of  Enc-  venu  Emperor— who  is  yet  of  a  family 

land  were  alwavs  remembered.  N(Kh-  whose  names   are  written   in  the 

lesse  oblige:  ana  what  higher  nobility  Golden  Book  of  Bologna,  among  the 

is  there  than  to  be  an  Englishman  ?  patricians  of  Florence,  in  the  peerage 

Says  Wordsworth,  in  strong  oracular  of  Treviso— will  condescend  to  rule 

words,  them. 
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We  have  hitherto  made  reference  now  tang  about  the  haoplueM  of  ehiM- 

only  to  Mr.  Patterson's  most  thought-  hood  I    5o»6re  tense,  he  should  I^tt 

ful  and  philosophical  essays.  But  the  '•^^ir^L  ^Z  ""J'***^  ^^  ''**^  *  ''T^' 

vulume  w  diversified  with  •*  light  read-  **  •";  3^9?SS!a"i"*?iL!?r*"^ 

i?C"lf'^r^'^^:li'^"^"•'^^'  {?j£!srth"t'wfg^ha„^^^ 

lightest-hearted  young  lady  m  cnno-  older?-that  life,  atthei^of  H«Uix^ 

Ime  who  wants  somethmg  to  amuse  igi,,  is  as  joyous  as  at  flftcea?     Ila* 

n  dull    morning  when  her  adorers  novelty,  which  cbarmt  in  aU  the  detul* 

are  absent    Let  Miss  Crinolina  read  of  existence,  no  chsrm  in  cx^ittence  it- 

*' Genius  and  Liberty,"  a  delightful  self?  Is  suspicion — thatinfsUibleRTDvih 

essay,  full  of  poetic  ardour,    l^t  her  of  years,  that  baneful  result  of  kn«.w 

read  ^  Youth  and  Summer,"  which  is  l«lge  of  the  world^no  damper  on  h*^ 

nothing  less  than  a  prose  poem-aud  pn««?  Is  innocence  nothing?  Is  eiiutti 

that  oi'^no  common  iund.  ^,  youth,  '"^^^  *«  ^^^  y««°«  •    ^o,  «>  r 

youth I.whither  art  thou  fledl    We,  Vcrily,  if  childhood  be  not  happv, 

cW  fw(«r-lMjheve  It,  my  dear  Miss  little  happiness  is  left  for  man.    Ybr 

Cnnohmi-haye  our  tender  remmis-  "  wiseacl?"  above- mentioned,  w<h,!.1 

cenccs  of  youth.      We  have  kissed  j,^^^  ^^  ^^     punished  by  Initu 

ruddy  lips  m  our  tune    and  have  ^^^^^^  ^  Uve^ind  grow  yA^v-^w 

wrought  our  deeds  of  danng,  ami  the  age  of  MethMselalT 

^^t r/l??  n^Tf^  Wo'Tf!]' "!.  ^' f  Th^«5  are  twoTother  essays  in  the 

great  ]>atUe  of  hfe.    We  can  read  of  j         ^  ^j  j  ,                  ^^^ 

•*  Youth  and  Summer  in  Mr.  Patti>r-  ^^^      ^^   ^  .^he    BatUe  of  ll  . 

son  s  glowing  pages,  and  think  .adly  y^^.,     .  .„  ^,,j^i^  ^^  BuMkin's  d. 

of  the  joyous  summers  long  ago,  when  j-j^^f^j  ^^^^  ^„  ^^^  ^^^  ^, 

mere  was  mirable  humour.  The  great  art  critir* 

"  A  strange  ^upeiHuous  glory  in  the  airf  famous  Edinburgh  lectures  had  JQ«-* 

,     ,               1.  .       L    _x  l>een  delivered  when  this  easav  wa-. 

and  when  our  ebnoushearte,uncog.  ^j^^^„      ^^    Ruskin's  prodlipmH 

nizant   of  the   weariness  to  come,  paradoxes  are  subjected  to  »  aerie*  ^ 

danced  to  every  whiMW  of  the  wind,  'rf^„^fi^^„  ad  ahntrdum  in  a  verr 

to   every  shiver  of  the  fluttermg  easterly  fashion.  Mr.  Ruskin  wprni* 

leaves.  Greek  architecture  as  entirely  infidr! 

>Ve  can  even  now  nause  to  hsten  ^„^   ^^    ^r.  Patterson  ^«»t« 

to  the  song  carolled  >y  those  two  ^^^^^%^  ^           ^^^  same  rf  the 

girls,  whom  our  essayist  pictures  on  ^          of  Euclid^s  geometiy. 

a  suburban  doorstep,  m  the  early  '^                        e           / 

summer  morning,  and  can  most  h^rt-  •  •  Suppose.  **  rays  M  r.  Patterson,  *  •  tkst 

ily  affree  with  him  in  the  reflections  I  htve  the  geometrical  style  nfUmltcain- 

wnich  that  pleasant  song  suggested.  gardening  (and  a  most  beautiful  styk*  ti 

is),  and  you  prefer  somethlnf  In  the  fr«« 

**  What  are  they  singing?  and  masy  style,  ia  it  not  most  ahsunl 

**  *  Ome,  crnne,  come !    Oh,  the  mciry  that  you  should  call  me  infidel,  bear^ 

SnmiDer  mom !  less,  godless,  Ac.  in  the  true  Rnskiiiesqa* 

From  dewy  slmnben  breaUn^;,  style  of  criticism,  and  that  I  should  re- 

Birds  and  flowers  ars  waking.  tort  by  symbolically  denouncing  y<u  as 

Come,  coma,  coma!  and  leaw  our  beils  a  person  of  a  most  tortuous  attd  iken- 

forlorn!  tious  chsracter?    Or,  In  short,  is  it  lo 

be  tolerated  thai  our  worthy  auat,  am) 

'* '  Harfc,  hark,  hark!    I  hear  oor  play-  not  less  methodical  grandroothtr*  arv  to 

mates  call!                                  '  be  set  ilown,  A  la  Ruakin,  as  a  couphr  1/ 

Bnmh  for  roeny  runbles!  heartless  old  unbelievers,  because  Ubty 

Horn  is  the  time  for  gamboU  could  not  bear  to  see  even  a  pin  out  U 

T«,  yes,  yes !    Let*s  go  a-roving  all !  its  place ;  while  our  oertain^  charviog. 

but  somewhat  over*Uvely  oouslBa,  who 

*'*Haste,  haste,  haste!     To  woodland  can  never   put  by  their  dreaars  pnw 

dcDs  away !  I^rly,  -  who  come  in  from  a  walk  v.lh 

Thov  fiowcn  for  us  ars  spriaging,  their  bonnets  somewhat  awry  and  thrir 

And  little  Urds  are  tdnghig —  curls  blown  about  their  fhce    and  otv 

*Goaie,come,oome!  Good-morrow!  come  constantly  leaving  the  Icfitifflate  cmi> 

away  T  tents  of  their  work  basket  m  all  oormw 

of  the  room,-. are  to  be  hrld  as  specimen* 

**Awlseacre]atc|jremarked,asaproof  of  the  only  orthodox  fbra  of  Ckrls- 

of  the  sober  sense  of  the  age,  that  no  one  tianity  ?** 
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Into  thiB  essay  is  condensed  an  and  women  too,  it  may  be — had  a 

immense  amount  of  wit  and  wisdom,  personal   love  for   the   Achilles  of 

which  those  with  whom  the  contra-  Ebony's  army.    It  was  not  Wilson's 

dietoiy  oracle  of  Raskin  have  apos-  high  intellect  that  produced  this  re- 

tolic  weight  would  do  well  to  consider,  suit — it  was  his  deep  and  thoughtful 

Our  self-appointed  despot  of  art  is  as  bouL    His  heart  was  in  his  work,  and 

pleasantlv  bantered  by  bis  reviewer,  every  word  that  he  wrote  is  stamped 

HS  was  Kobert  Montgomeiy  by  Ma-  with  the  royal  earnestness  which  men 

caulay.  recognised  and  loved  in  the  glance  of 

Mr.  Patterson's  memorial  essay  on  his  glorious  eye,  in  the  grasp  of  his 

"Christopher  North,''  published  in  giant  hand. 

theDuBLi?7nyiys]usiTYMAGA.ziN£       But  we  terminate  this  brief  criti- 

seven  years  ago,  concludes  his  volume,  cism,  which  has  with  us  been  a  labour 

Maga  could  pay  hearty  tribute  of  of  love.    We  can  sincerely  congra- 

admiration  to  the  great  writer  whose  tulate  Mr.  Patterson, — and  we  do  so 

genius  had  done  so  much  for  the  sister  with  the  greater  pleasure  that  he  is 

magazine ;  there  was  no  jealousy  be-  an  old  contributor  of  our  own, — on 

tween  the  two  literary  queens :  and  having  by  this  volume  shown  himself 

Mr.  Patterson's  obituary  essay  is  sin-  as  original  a  thmker  on  subjects  of 

gularly  appropriate,   is   remarkable  general  history  and  art  as  ne  had 

both  for  insight  and  for  grace.    He  previously  proved  himself  to  be  on 

understood  Wilson.    He   saw   that  the  contemporary  histoiy  which  we 

the  great  writer  was  greater  than  call  politics.    He  has  insight,  logic, 

his  writings — that   in  the   beloved  humour,  a  noble  and  variable  style — 

Christopher  North   the  man   tran-  and  can  claim  entrance  bv  right  to 

scended!^  the  author.    Men  who  read  the  first  rank  of  authors  of  the  day. 
Blackwood   in    Wilson's    days— ay. 
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When  in  February  last  we  declared  of  Fane's  horse.  That  we  did  not 
the  inefficiency  of  the  Armstrong  gun  overstate  the  case  in  regard  to  the  in- 
in  China,  that  announcement  was  little  efficiency  of  these  guns  must  be  suffi- 
heeded ;  and  yet  there  was  no  vague-  ciently  evident 
ne3s  about  our  allegation.  We  an-  The  liberating  hand  of  death  has 
nounced  the  spontaneous  ignition  of  just  broken  the  seal  of  confidence,  and 
Armstrong  fuses  whilst  in  transitu  permitted  the  use  of  other  evidence 
on  board  a  vessel  of  the  Peninsular  m  support  of  our  allegations,  if  ne- 
nnd  Oriental  Company;  whereupon  cessi^.  It  so  happened  that  the 
the  directors  refused  to  carry  any  article  "Artillery,  past,  present,  and 
more :  the  disabling  of  two  Arm-  to  come,"  elicited  a  private*  commu- 
strong  gims,  in  action,  by  the  blow-  nication  from  the  late  lamented  Sir 
ing  out  of  breech  pieces ;  the  infiict-  Howard  Douglas,  author  of  the  eele- 
ing  of  casualties  to  skirmishers  of  the  brated  treatise  on  naval  gunnery.  In 
44th  by  spinning  away  of  lead  where-  this  communication  he  announced 
with  the  Armstrong  shot  and  shell  that  the  failures  set  forth  had  been  un- 
are  covered.  known  to  him;  but  that— havingmade 
Such  statements,  so  far  from  over-  the  necessary  inquiries— he  found 
stating  the  case,  fell  short  of  convey-  the  statements  to  be  i)erfectly  correct, 
ing  much  that  we  had  heard  to  the  In  re^d  to  casualties  inflicted  on 
disparagement  of  the  Armstrong  gun.  skirmishers  of  the  44th,  by  the  spin- 
Thus,  for  example,  what  we  have  con-  ning  away  of  lead  in  flight,  Sir 
tented  ourselves  with  designating  Howard  stated  in  his  communication, 
"casualties"  to  the  44th,  we  have  that  from  information  received  by 
heard  called  deaths ;  and  the  state-  him,  so  serious  had  been  the  efiects, 
ment  passes  current  in  military  circles  that  firing  over  the  heads  of  troons 
that  once  during  the  Chinese  cam-  with  Armstrong  ammunition  woiud 
paign,  a  battery  of  Armstrongs  were  scarcely  be  attempted  again.  Not- 
only  saved  from  capture  by  a  charge  withstanding  the  seeming  unconcern 
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with  whichrthe  advocates  of  the  Ann-  Gradtutlly  we  findourselves  diifti&g 

strong  system  atfected  to  treat  all  ru-  into  mechanical  descriptions  of  the 

moors  of  failure  and  inefficiency  of  Armstrong  gnns,  whereas  it  was  our 

the  guns  in  Ohina^hese  rumours  be-  intention  to  place  the  matter  in  debate 

got  anxiety.  The  Under-Secretary  at  fairly  before  the  public,  diTested  of 

War  gave  a  general  denial  to  specific  all  improper  colouring,  quite  fbreign 

charges.     He  praised  the  accuracy  to  the  occasion.    Whether  the  Arm- 

of  shooting  with  Sir  William's  field  strong  system,  or  any  other  system 

pieces— what  no  one  had  ever  doubted  be  successful,  or  whether  it  fail!  must 

—he  spoke  to  the  deadly  effect  of  be  in  the  end  determined  by  the  re- 

Armstiongshells  on  troops; — of  which  suit  of  practice  and  experiment 

there  could  be  no  question;  but  he,  not  Unfortunately,  the  British  public 

quite  disingenuously,  falM  to  discuss  has  never  yet  come  to  understand  the 

tue  real  points  concerning  which  in-  fiillmeasure  of  Nature's  inflexibility  in 

formation  would  have  been  desirable,  the  vindication  of  her  own  laws.    If 

Wherefore— it  may  be  asked — ^thus  a  short  Act  of  Parliament  were  passed 
linger  on  the  performances  of  the  decreeing,  that  for  all  time  to  come 
Armstrongtwelve-pounderfield-pieces  the  cohesion  of  metals  should  be 
at  the  present  time,  when  so  much  altered,  the  better  to  adapt  them 
solicitude  has  been  evinced  in  regaid  to  the  needs  of  Sir  William  Arm- 
to  the  inefficiency  of  his  heavy  garri-  strong's  breech-pieces,  the  tendency 
son  guns  and  naval  ordnance  f  To  of  £nsiishmen  would  be  to  consider 
this  the  reply  is  very  obvious.  If  the  the  thing  done.  Throughout  the 
Armstrong  system  be  incompetent  in  epoch  of  rifled  ordnance  construction 
regard  to  field  ordnance,  because  of  which  dawned  with  the  Russian  war 
failure  of  adequate  breech  closure  andhascontinueduptothetimebeingy 
iind  dispersion  of  lead  from  the  shell,  it  is  lamentable  to  see  how  completely 
r>  fortiori  must  it  be  incompetent  in  many  candidates  for  honours  on  this 
its  application  to  larger  ordnance.  The  field  have  wholly  sacrificed  the  scien- 
bigger  the  gun,  ^e  more  formidable  tific  aspect  of  the  case, 
the  difficulties ;  and  this  for  many  To  do  Sir  William  Armstrong  jus- 
other  reasons  beside  the  two  already  tice,  he  has  conducted  his  operations 
specified.  far   more  after  the   true   scientific 

No  expedient  yet  devised  by  .Sir  standard  than  his  once  great  rival ; 
William  has  been  found  competent  to  but  8i  r  William,  too,  has  begun  to  trim 
restrain  the  gunpowder  flame  at  the  unpleasantly  of  late.  His  last  letter 
breech  opening.  One  after  the  other,  to  the  Times  would  have  done  credit 
all  sorts  of  devices  have  followed,  all  to  his  acumen  as  a  special  pleader, 
equally  inefficient.  To  call  this  gun-  careful  not  to  go  beyond  his  brief, 
powd^  blast  by  mild  names — ^to  ci^  It  is  pleasing  to  be  able  to  torn 
it "  gas,"  for  example — ^in  no  way  tends  from  the  tluronging  crowd  of  artillery 
to  lessen  the  evil  or  facilitate  the  so-  projectors,  whom  the  need  of  rifled 
lution  of  the  Armstrong  breech-load-  ordnance  nas  brought  upon  the  field 
ing  problem.  The  breech-pieces  in  of  competition,  and  rest  the  eye  ap- 
disparagement  of  which  so  much  has  provingly  on  two  gentlemen,  who, 
recently  beA  published,  must  either  under  many  difficulties,  have  worked 
open  upwards,  or  on  one  side  of  a  gun.  tranquilly  on,  step  by  step,  in  the 
If  the  latter,  they  may  turn  upon  a  purest  spirit  of  induction.  Blakely 
hinge;  if  the  former  the^  must  be  and  Lancaster  will  hereiifter  be  ac- 
lifted  out  bodily.  Assuming  the  es-  corded  a  very  honourable  place  in  the 
ca|)e  of  flame— which  Sir  William  annals  of  rifled  ordnance  construction, 
prefers  to  call  eas — to  be  preventable  As  re^rds  the  former,  tired  of  ap- 
and  prevented,  the  side-opening  or  proacmng  his  own  Government,  he 
hinge  principle  might  be  adopted,  and  makes  admirable  rifled  ordnance  for 
for  all  heavy  guns  would  assuredly  be  foreign  powers.  In  the  spirit  of  true 
adopted ;  but  so  long  as  this  form  of  philanthropy.  Captain  Blakely  seems 
closure  involves  the  ^'blowing  down  to  hold  to  the  maxim,  that  all  who 
of  right  rear  men,"  as  described  by  choose  to  pay  ouxht  to  have  good  guns 
Captain  Halsted — ''their  hair  burnt  to  fight :  thererore,  with  remarkable 
off  their  heads  and  their  eyesight  impartiality,  anybody  who  chooses  to 
i;n>he" — the  hinge  method  of  closure  disburse  the  moderate  sum  of  thirty- 
is  not  a<biii 'PiMe.  four  pounds  sterling  is  permitted  to 
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acquire    a  Blakely   twdve-poander  any  interest.    The  Admiralty,  in  Oc- 
piece  of  rifled  ordnance.  tober,  declined  to  receive  any  more  of 
What  Lancaster  has  done  to  perfect  the  100-pounder  Armstrong  gun  for 
the  qrstem  of  oval  bore  in  ordnance  the  preeevU,    This  fact  was  officially 
since  the  Crimean  war  we  announced  announced^  and   i&  therefore,  well 
l:ist  February.    Since  then  he   has  known.   Smce  then  oir  William  seems 
turned  his  attention  to  the  fortifying  to  have  been  cultivating  a  crop  of 
of  senrice  cast-iron  guns,  bv  a  system  experiments,  the  results  of  which — 
of  longitudinal  trussing,  which  seems  ostensibly  successful  and  extensively 
to  contribute  the  necessary  amount  of  published — tend    to    confuse    stUl 
strength  to  a  part  of  ordnance — the  more  the  alreadv  embarrassed  evi- 
breecn — ^where  great  guns  had  hith-  dence  on  this  all-important  sulject 
erto  been  defective.    liancaster  and  For  example,  about  two  months  ago. 
Blakely,  we  say.  have  throughout  an  announcement  headed  "  breecn- 
what  may  be  called  the  rifled  ord-  loading  ordnance''  appeared  in  the 
nance  ent,  treated  the  subject  as  one  T»m««,  intimating  that  a  large  breech- 
of  pure  scientific  investigation— 'pliilo-  loading  gun  of  Sir  William  Arm- 
sophically.  strong^  construction,  but  havine  the 
Having  minutely  studied  all  the  apparatus  for  closing  the  breecn  ar- 
peculiarities  of  the  ArmstroDg  system,  ranged  to  work  from  the  side,  was 
we    believe   that   Armstrong  guns,  tried  for  quick  and  continuous  firing 
whether  field-pieces  or  heavy  ord-  by  the  Ordnance  Select  Committee; 
nance,  are  and  must  be  defective,  as  that  the  time  occupied  in  firing  fifty- 
1  he  verjT  consequence  of  natural  laws,  one   rounds   was   only    twenty-one 
(>ur  opinion,  however,  is  of  minor  minutes  and  fifty-six  seconds;  and 
consequence  on  this  point.    The  main  that  the  escape  of  gas  at  the  breecli 
matter  forpresent  consideration  is  not  was  effectually  prevented.  Accepting, 
what  Sir  William  Armstrong  fancies  for  the  purposes  of  argument,  these 
he  can  accomplish,  but  what  he  ka$  facts  as  they  stand — conceding  thib 
iilready  accomplished;  and  bavins  re-  breech-loading  gun  to  be  eminently 
gard  to  what  he  has  already  cu>ne.  successful  in  all  respects— would  not 
whether  Parliament, next  session,  will  the  plain  inference  be,  judging  from 
be  warranted  in  granting  him  a  further  the  statement  that  the  gun  in  question, 
subsidy.  Such  are  the  main  questions  was  not  only  constructed  by  Sir  Wil- 
for  consideration;  and,  despite  the  liam  Armstrong,  but  that  it  was  an 
strenuous  endeavours  of  Sir  William  Armstrong  gun — according  to  defini- 
Armstrong's   party,   we   think   the  tion,tAtfAnustrong  gun,  in  respect  of 
public  wiu  insist  on  their  beinff  con-  which  so  much  adverse  criticism  has 
sidered.    To  this  end  there  can  oe  no  appeared,  and  in  behalf  of  which  Par- 
tribunal  so  fair  and  efficient  as  a  Par-  hament  voted  two  millions.   Not  a  bit 
liamentary  Commission.  Not  a  select  of  it    The  gun  in  Question  is  made  on 
committee,  which  would  be  a  tribunal  the  Prussian  model,  with  the  means  of 
too  little  independent  of  extra  par-  breech  closure  invented  by  Messrs. 
liamentajy  influences,  but  a  oommu-  Church  and  Qoddard  superadded. 
nion:  not  necessarily  composed  of  Nobody  doubts  that  Sir  William 
Members  of  ParlLunent,  but  gentle-  Armstrong  may  in  the  tnd  make  a 
men  who.  from  their  technical  and  satisfactory  gun  if  profusely  furnished 
scientific  knowledge,  would  be  quali-  with  public  money,  and  if  abolition  of 
fied  to  s}>Qak  with  authority  on  the  the  patent  laws  be  accomplished:— 
scientific  issues.  but  why  this  concession  and  revolu- 
Sir  William  should  be  clearly  made  tion  in  favour  of  any  individual? 
to  understand  that  the  British  public  and  why  does  the  War  Office  make  it 
will  stultify  themselves  if  they  rest  a  point  of  honour  to  recognise  the 
satisfied  with  any  so-called  in  vesti^^-  merit  of  no  guns  except  his  1    Captain 
tion  by  the  Ordnance  Select  Commit-  Blakely  has  again  and  again  offered 
tee  or  the  War  Office.  to  manufacture  at  his  own  expense,  a 
Since  rumours  of  the  failure  of  the  piece  of  ordnance,  the  shell  of  which 
Armstrong  system  have  found  their  should  penetrate  a  target  equivalent 
way  into  i>rint,  we  regret  to  notice  a  inresistanceto  the  Warrior.  Why  has 
system  of  ingenuity  much  to  be  de-  his  offer  not  been  acceptedl    Mr.Lan- 
precated^one  that  cannot  {vove  ulti-  caster  haslong  succeeded  in  perfecting 
mately  advaatftgeous  to  any  person  or  his  system,  as  explained  by  us  in  Feb- 
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ruaij,  80  that  spiral  oval  shells  may  tion  should  end.    The  pmctieal  u 

be  fired  siicceAdfully  from  oval  bored  is  that  whilst  the  French  have  good 

guns.    His  guns  can  discharge  all  the  broadside  guns  for  their  navy,  aad 

ordinary  ammunition  of  the  service  in  whilst  Captain  Blakelv  is  anning  tlie 

addition  to  their  ovm.    Why  then  is  land  ^nd  sea  forces  of  Spain  with  good 

the  Lancaster  system  kept  so  assi-  rifled  ordnance,  England  has  not  at 

duously  in  the  background  l  the  time  being  one  single  aosepCrd 

Enough  has  been  said,  we  fancv,  to  broadside  piece  of  rifled  ordnaiMVL 

prove  that  an  inquir)',  minute  and  im-  The  Admiralty  have  done  their  duty 

partial,  is  urgently  required.    That  so  far  as  in  them  liesi    They  relbar 

there  will  be  an  inve^ti^^tion  of  some  finally  to  recognise  the  Armstrao^i 

sort,  we  do  not  doubt ;  and  we  may  be  presented  to  them  by  the  War  Oflkv 

pardoned  for  giving  utterance  to  the  and    Ordnance    Select    Committee, 

nope  that  the  dailv  press  may  not  be  But   is   it   not    a   folly,    that   tbr 

made  the  cause  of  embarrassment  or  Admiralty  should  be  in  any  wav  de- 

confusion  to  the  tribunal  of  investign-  pendent  on  the  War  Office  and  the 

tion,  wherever  it  may  be  installed,  Ordnance  Select  Committee  for  the 

and  of  what^iver  sort  it  may  be.  choice  of  their  armament    Would  it 

Here,  whiUt  on  this  topic,  it  is  not  be  more  rational  that  the  Admi- 

hunentable  to  contemplate  the  flood  ralty  should  have  their  own  technical 

of  error  which  the  I'wies  newspaper  staf^  of  artillery   constmcton,  en 

has  caused  to  be  circulated  in  respect  gineers,  laboratory  officers,  &c.,  for 

of  the  two    artillery   constructors,  themselves]     Naval   guns   involve 

Whitworth  and  Armstrong.    For  ex-  special  conditions,  which  naval  men, 

ample,  in  regard  to  the  first,  the  7*tW«  surely,  may  be  expected  moat  clearly 

newspaper,    quoting  fnim    a    Man-  to  perceive.     Thus,  a  recent  letter 

fhenter  paper,*  causeil  the  announce-  from  Captain    Halsted    first   made 

itientto  go  forth,  thatMr.Whitworth*s  known  the  startling  fact,  that  be  tbr 

ex)>eriments,  conducted  at  Southport,  Armstrong  ordnance  ever  bo  saccvas' 

ill  July,  1800,  were  eminently  sue-  ful  as  engines  of  projection^  they  ne- 

oessfuL    We  do  not  overmuch  like  cessitate   such    *tween-deck    height 

to  employ  the  words  **  success*'  and  that  ships  would  have  to  be  built  on 

'*  failure,'*'  l)erause  of  their  indefinite-  purpose  to  hold  them.    And  all  this 

nejis  ;  btit  only  by  a  long  stretch  of  sacrifire  in  liehalf  of  gnns  that  evra 

fancy  indeed  could  Mr.  W hitworth*s  in  the  greatest  emergency  cannot  \^ 

ezperimenta  at  Southport  be  called  loaded  at  the  muzzle ;  cannot  ftre  ani 

snccessfuL    After  firing  near  one  bun  -  ammunition  bnt  their  own ;  cannot  dia- 

dred  shots  at  a  target  a  thousand  charge  red-hot  shot  or  shells  filled 

Jnrds  off",  the  target  was  not  once  hit  with  molten  iron ;  dare  not  use  cmt- 
lore  than  a  dozen  friction  tubes  were  tridge  a  trifle  too  short,  for  fear  of 
exploded  before  the  eighty-pounder  buntting  the  gim;  and  at  any  moment 
could  be  fired ;  all  the  niction  tubes  may  do,  as  they  have  done,  bJow 
were  launched  violently  backwartls  ;  down  rear  right-hand  men  if  provided 
and  the  major  part  of  spent  cartridges  with  side  apertures ;  and,  if  made  <m 
h:ultobedugout(»ftheeiffhty-ponnaer  the  upward  aperture  constnictioa. 
by  a  handspike.  Mr.  Wnitworth  is  a  blow  their  vent  pieces,  as  on  boanl 
g(K>d  mechanician,  and,  when,  he  tlie£jrr^//4>tif,  clean  through  the  deck, 
ttuned  his  attention  to  artillery  and  Of  course,  these  observations  are 
small-arms,  much  was  expected  of  made  in  the  fullest  cognizance  of  Sir 
him.  He  has  been  liberally  8upplie<l  William  Armstrong's  two  rejoiaden 
with  public  money,  and  has  in  every  in  the  7*imes.  We  have  stndied  thcK 
wsy  had  a  fair  field.  documents  carefully,  and  fail  to  per- 
The  public  have  been  misinformed  oeive  that  they  disturb  the  mdrtrwt 
in  regard  to  the  achievements  of  this  evidence  previously  adduced  ia  aay 
gentleman  as  a  manufacturer  of  fire-  particular.  Sir  n  illiam*s  last  re- 
arms ;  and  we  have  to  express  our  joinder  was  a  most  ingenious  doru- 
regret  that  the  7*ime9  has  been  fore-  ment  Sir  William  cites  the  prartirr 
most  in  promoting  the  misconception,  of  a  heavjr  gun  made  bv  bim :  bnt 
It  is  tune  the  reign  of  misconcep-  which,  indeed,  was  wholly  difl^n«t 

*  Why  was  the  Manchester  paper  qnoted  at  all  t    A  delegate  ftoia  the  Ttm* 
witosM^  himielf  the  experiments ;  why  did  he  not  record  thdr  Ifsas  ? 
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from  tiie  Armstrong  gun  by  definition,  point  out  the  slightest  defect.  This  I 
Now    whether   this   new  gun — the  did ;  and  I  was  glad  to  observe,  in  a 
shunting  gun,  as  it  has  been  called —  recent  visit  to  the  Royal  Arsenal, 
be  good  or  bad,  we  do  not  propose  to  Woolwich,  that  these  defects  had  all 
argue.    All  we  wish  to  state  is,  that  been  remedied,  in  a  manner  which 
it  wholly  and  absolutely  differs  from  experiments  had  proved  to  be  most 
the  Armstrong  gun;   and  that  Sir  successful." 
William  never  attempted  to  make  Again,  in  another  part  of  M^or 
this  variety  of  ordnance  until  practice  Hay  s  letter,  we  find  tne  expression : 
had  demonstrated  the  inefficiency  in  *'The  guns  never  ceased  firing  because 
certain  respects  of  the  real  Armstrong  of  any  casualty  to  our  men. "  The  tenor 
weapon.    This  is  a  fact  which  would  of  this  letter  is,  we  sav,  most  damag- 
never  have  been  gathered  from  Sir  ing  when  regarded  as  tne  answer — the 
William's  own  explanations.  best  that  could  be  given,  as  is  fair  to 
We  have  already  stated,  that  if  the  assume  —to  the  statements  brought 
Armstrong   guns    in   their   smaller  forward  by  us  in  February  last;  pub- 
forms  do  not  answer,  then,  d  fortiori,  lished  in  the  Mechtxniat'  McLgazine  ; 
can  they  not  answer  in  any  larser  vouched  by  Captain  Halsted;  and 
form.    This  conclusion  is  naturally  lastly,  by  that  very  high  authori^^,  the 
deduced  from  a  consideration  of  the  late  Bur  Howard  Douglas.  It  is  fair  to 
principles   involved.     It   might   be  assume,  that  Mi\jor  Hav  would  have 
theoretically  possible  that  a  gun  of  testified  had  he  been  able,  that  breech 
some  given  pattern  should  be  reliable  pieces  did  not  fly  out ;  that  Armstrong 
enough  as  a  field-piece,  but  that  it  guns  had  noi  to  be  withdrawn,  no 
should  fail  on  a  larger  scale.    Our  matter  from  what  cause ;  that  fuses 
contemporary,  the  Saturday  Beview,  did  not  spontaneously  ignite  in  iron- 
imagines  this  to  represent  the  case  of  «iiu;  ana  that  none  of  our  men  suf- 
the  Armstrong   guns.     Ti^in^   for  fered  casualties   by  the   dispersion 
granted  the demonstratedinsuffidency  of  lead  from  Armstrong  shelis  fired 
of  the  larger  Armstrongs — a  thing  over  their  heads, 
sufliciently  proved  by  Sir  William's  He  acknowledges  the  necessitv  for 
endeavours  to  mix  up  shunting  ord-  eflecting  slight  alterations  botli  in 
nanoe  with  considerations  of  his  own  guns  and  ammunition.    What  were 
original  weapon ;  proved,  moreover,  they,  and  whv  not  allow  the  public  to 
bv  his  own  admissions  last  year  before  judge  as  to  tneir  gravity)    He  pro- 
the  Society  of  Civil  Engineers— the  nounces  confident^  as  to  the  result 
Saturday  Review  concludes,  that  the  of  experiments  at  Woolwich ;  but  in 
thorough  efficiency  of  the  Armstrong  what  manner  can  experience  gained 
field-pieces  may  be  considered  as  de-  with  recent  ammunition  rebut  the  a1- 
roonstrated  by  the  experience  of  the  legation  that  Armstrong  shells  and 
Chinese  campaign.    We  should  like  fuses  cannot  withstand  storage,  and 
to  be  able  to  adopt  this  view  of  the  climatic  vicissitudes? 
case ;  but  it  is  diametricaU  v  opposed  Hear  what  Sir  Howard  Douglas 
to  our  evidence.    It  is  wholly  repu^-  testified  concemin^the  alleged  dimger 
nant  to  the  high  testimony  of  Sir  from  lead  dispersion,  in  a  letter  ad- 
Howard  Douglas ;  and  it  is,  as  we  dressed  to  the  Dublin  University 
shall    presently   show,    inconsiBtent  Magazinb:— 
with  the  report  of  the  Chinese  corres- 
pondent 01   the  Times   newspaper.  *' I  have  good  information,'*  he  wrote. 
Again,  M%ior  Hay  beingcaUed  upon  to  "  respecting  the  real  performances  of 
give  evidence  favourable  to  the  Chi-  *^f  -^™»tPong  gans,  which  auireh  eor- 
nese  practice,  damages  the  cause  his  "'^j^V^'^i?^  '^^'^  ""^^^h^^^ 
observationsweremianttoserve-It  ^ ^^l^'tJ^L^^^ 

he  stat€«,  if  slight  alterations  had  ger  is  now  so  i^anifett,  t^t  it  wlU  not. 
not  soggested  themselves  in  both  I  think,  be  sgain  attempted.  This  wiU 
guns  and  ammunition,  considering  be  a  serions  disability  in  war,  for  batte- 
that  they  were  being  tried  for  the  ries  have  often  occasion  to  fire  over  ad- 
first  time,  and  that  thev  were  most  ▼snced  works.** 
jealously  watched  bv  all.    In  fact, 

from  the  instructiona  1  received  before  In  reply  to  this  precise  testiniuuv 

leaving  England,  it  was  my  duty  to  SirWilliamAi-mstrongand  his  friends 
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h*Te  not  addnoed  one  positive  deniid.  ordered  to  the  firont.  and  in  flye 

What  then  ie  the  inference  1  Strange-  J^«^^^«^  ^^  ^•»  a»np>««ly  ^^ 

ly  enoxigh,  the  China  correspondent  l«nc«^ 

of  the  Times  has  been  popularly  Here,  then,  is  the  record  of  one  wbo 

thought  to  have  established  the  cha-  had  pronounced  venr  fayoorably  on 

meter  of  the  Armstrong  field-pieces  in  the  merits  of  Sir  WilUam's  field-piMM 

the  Chinese  campaign ;  and  this  des-  on  a  preyious  occasion.    How  damac- 

uite  the  following  ^itive  testimony,  ing  is  his  present  testimony !    H«n 

We  quote  it  verbatim.  we  confessedly  have  guns  that  oooU 

*' At  6  A.M.,  on  the  uth,*"  (August,  not  defend  themselves  at  S60  yardU^ 

1660),  wrote  poor  Blr.  Boulby,  **th«  because — and  the  reason  is  most  aouas- 

whole  army  wm  afoot,  and  aoon  after  ing-—"  the  range  tenned  too  dom:'^ 

that  hour  the  march  commenced.    The  whereupon  a  howitser  battery  bad  to 

^s  were  in  front,  with  200  rifles  in  be  brought  in  front  (a  euphemiam  for 

ikiimishlng  ordor.  under  the  command  «  ^j^    iJmstrong  battery  had  to  be 

of  Major  Rliraad.    Then  followed  the  ^Tj         »i\     *j  «•     4  «•**•«•«» 

first  brigadefconsisting  of  the  Royals  withdrawn"),  and  «m  five  iiiuiut« 

and  81st,  foUowed  by  the  second,  the  J^®  Chinese  fire  was  completely  «- 

Queen's  60th  rifles,  and  15th  Puigabees  fenced. 

_the  division  being  under  the  command  It  is  impossible,  we  think,  to  weigb 

of  Sir  John  Michel.    The  aeoond  divi-  all  this  evidence,  gathered  from  inde- 

sion  halted  on  the  ground  occupied  by  pendent  sources,  without  <^««iTig  to 

the  first  on  the  previous  night.    Just  at  the  conclusion  that  the  Chinese 


the  angle  where  the  river  bent  to  the  Hence  very  far  from  justifies  the  com 

right,  a  casemated  battery  had  been  nion  belief  in  the  safety  and  thoiouih 

'^^iS^?:iTirrvie's*^^  f''^%^{'trT'^:^ 

allied  troops  in  flank.    At  a  turn  of  the  V^^    That  Uiey  i^oot  conwjljr  fto 

straun  three-quarters  of  a  mile  lower  ^^^  doubts;  that  tnev  snoot  fair  is 

down,  another  batteiT  was  visible,  whose  &  necessity,  being  rifled:   that  the 

fire  crotaed  that  of  the  creek  guns.  The  segmental   shell    is   deadly  agaiiiat 

first  uf  these  batteries  fired  the  previous  troops  is  demonstrated.    Conoedinf 

day  onareconnoiteringparty,  soitwas  all    this,   however,  the   Armstrong 

resolved  to  silence  it  before  commencing  field-piece  and  ammunition  m«y  both 

operations  apinst  the  intrenchments.  \^  ^tiU  defective ;   and   aa  to  the 

.  mIi*"!^  ®!?°*1*  tia^^T  r*J!!  ^f'  Iwger  guns  now  being  made  by  Sir 

STti'pL't^  iSrSTy  Sn^  Z'Z  i^^5f ^^-  ^  ^± 

Chinese  ^60  yards.  ThVenemy  were  y5^""h-  "*^.   "•    fundamenMy 

not  slow  in  replying,  and  Ibr  ten  mi*  dmerent  from  the  ongmal  Armstrong 

nutes  a  very  pretty  duel  wsa  carried  on.  gun-  -the  weapon  that  has  been  fisn- 

The  range  seemed  too  dose,  ao  three  of  cied  to  have  achieved  so  complete  a 

Desborough's24-pounderhowitxerswere  succe«b 
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Fond  fancies,  ^ast  the  telling, 
Come  o'er  me,  id^  spelling 
The  mystic  meanings  dweUing 

In  what  these  Hindoos  taught 
So  fast  th^  rise,  and  faster. 
That  I  let  them  overmaster 
Slow  Sanskrit,  and  far  |Msther 

Oury  my  willing  thongkt ; 


Garry  my  thoufffata,  confessing 
Each  sweet  and  separate  blessings 
Ah,  how  beyond  eznressing 

Except,  Madonna  l^eo 
Each  blessing  free  as  Heaven, 
Thy  gentle  love  has  given 
To  a  heart  else  over£iven 

In  the  eager  race  below. 


KjeSL]  ^ke  Sckokof^s  Palinode;  ^^ 

Madonna ! — dull,  beside  them, 
Seems  all  that  would  outpride  them ; 
And  weak,  what  may  betide  them, 
To  bring  to  fall  or  fear, 


This  jov  to  live  together 
I»  aettfed  summer  weather ; 
to  gloom  or  ^thei , 
No  seasons  ui  our  ynr 


Al^  OVWUCU  WMIIIIIIV*    «*v««v»kVA    I 

No  clouds  to  gloom  or  ^ther, 


Past  all  weak  words  the  pleasure, 
The  luxury,  the  treasure. 
Of  knowing  without  measure 

This  fondness  fully  grown ; 
So  that  love,  no  more  careful, 
Nor  fanciful,  nor  fearful, 
Takes  heart  and  eye,  and  ear  ftill. 

The  love  that  is  its  own. 

Let  go  the  pride  of  leanung, 
The  foolishness  of  spuming 
Life's  life  for  large  discerning 

Of  yam  philosophies  1 
'*  The  highest  truth  lies  nearest,'' 
'Twaa  a  Greek  said  it.  Dearest, 
Of  sages  the  sinoerest 

Gn^  old  Empedocles. 

^joid  let  go  legends  I— sweeter 
Than  tJie  dream  of  lotus-eater, 
Completer — how  completer  !^ 

Than  Circe's  anodyne : 
To  lessen  sadness  lent  US| 
To  double  gladness  sett  us. 
The  true  unpressed  nepenthos 

Ripens  on  Ix>ve's  fair  viae. 

And  let  go  that  wild  battle 
Which  tempts  men  with  its  rattle 
To  join,  like  June-mad  cattle. 

In  sinful  strife  for  place ! 
The  sin  is  not  worth  sinning, 
The  end  mocks  the  beginning, 
The  only  prize  worth  winning 

Is  ours  without  the  t9fi^» 

And  so,  when  sages  fret  me. 
Whenever  wild  winds  threat  me, 
I  fold  my  sails  and  get  me 

To  the  haven  of  thy  breast 
Safe  there  from  outer  riot. 
Like  a  bird  whom  fierce  hawks  fly  ^t, 
Escaped,  and  brooding  quiet 

Down  in  ms  happy  nest. 


EpwiN  Abnold. 
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It  was  the  morning  of  a  lovely  day  in  or  with  his  sons  he  may  partake  of  it 

the  month  of  July,  1849.    I  am  par-  in  the  breakfast-room   iirerioaa   to 

ticular  as  to  the  date,  because  the  joining  the  hunt,  while  their  beaotilial 

great  and  destructive  fire,  which  I  Ukraine  coursers  paw  the  graTel  ia 
ope  some  time  to  de8cril)e,  occurred  front  of  the  windows,  or  shaking  their 
in  the  following  year.    The  sun  had  long  manes  and  tossing  up  their  Intel- 
risen  on  the  city  of  Cracow,  which  ligent-looking  heads,  express  by  their 
never  looks  so  beautiful  as  in  these  neighings  their  impatience  for  the 
early  hours,  when  the  strona  brilliant  chaise.   The  ladies  are  the  last  to  ap- 
rays,  streaming  down  on  the  gilded  pear,  and  as  in  general  they  attend 
towers  and  spires  of  the  numerous  mass   before  they   breakfast,   their 
public  buildings  and  sacred  edifices,  tardiness  can  hardly  be  considered 
cause  them  to  gleam  and  flash  here  reprehensible, 
and  there  all  over  the  whole  aera  of       1  ma^  as  well  mention  here  that 
the  city  as  if  they  were  the  footprints  some  of  the  finest  horses  in  the  world, 
of  the  sun — when  the  crafts  in  the  and  some  of  the  best  horsemen,  are  to 
broad  glowing  river  swing  idly  in  be  found  in  Poland.    The  Hungarian 
their  mooringH — when  the  rosy  clouds  proverb,  **  Lora  termett  a  Magyar,'*  is 
spread  themselves  like  a  curtain  over  eaually  true  as  applied  to  the  PoIcsl 
the  summits  of  the  mountains,  while  The  verjr  term  ^equestrian  order,' 
the  varied  and  ^rgeous  tints  of  the  used  to  distinguish  their  nobles,  proves 
woods  which  he  at  the  base   and  the  value  set  upon  good  horseman- 
stretch  far  up  the  sides,  resemble  the  ship  by  a  people  who  onoe  rewarded 
luminous  foliage  in  the  pictures  of  with  a  throne  the  victor  at  a  horse- 
Claude,  who  spent  whole  days   in  race.     The   fortunate  winner  was 
watching  the  ^ect  of  atmospheric  Duke  Leek,  and  though  it  is  said  he 
changes  on  forest  scenery,  leavinf^,  as  gained  the  prise  by  stratagein.  be 
the  result  of  his  life-long  observations,  proved  himself  a  wise  and  valiant 
finished  studies  of  leaves,  and  a  land-  monarch,  fle  was  contemporary  with 
scape  which  he  considered  his  cA^/  Charlemagne,  over  whom,  Polish  hi»- 
<f  onivrf,  in  which  the  infinite  variety  torians  ray,  he  gained  two  ^remt  vie- 
of  trees  reminds  one  of  the  garden  tories.    Tlie  pomt  from  which  Leek, 
phinted  eastward  in  Eden.  and  the  others  who  competed  with 
I  was  dressed,  and  partaking  of  a  him.  are  said  to   have   started,  is 
delicious  breakfast,  consisting  of  tea,  marked  by  a  little  cairn  on  the  bank 
chocolate,  fresh  bread,  fresh  butter,  of  an  inconsiderable  rivulet  about  two 
honey  in  the  oomb»  and  a  variety  of  English  miles  from  Craoow,  while  the 
light  cakes,  before  the  first  sweet  place  of  the  stone  pillar  on  which  thr 
tones  of  the  church  bells  filled  the  si-  ensigns  of  rojralty  were  laid,  and  which 
lent  city  with  harmony.    There  is  less  Leek  had  touched  with  his  hand  be- 
difllculty  in  having  a  comfortable  early  fore  the  others  rode  up,  is  covered  bf 
breakfast  in  Pohmd  than  in  any  other  the  handsome  Porte  cfe  St  Florian. 
country  I  know  of— Enghmd  not  ex-       But  to  return  to  the  events  of  the 
oepted— the  custom,  in  all  well-re^-  bright  July  morning.    I  was  engaged 
lated  houses  being  to  prepare  it  with  to  oe  present  at  a  marriage  in  the  &• 
the  earliest  dawn,  lay  it  out  with  un-  mily  of  a  Polish  nobleman,  redding 
sparing  profusion  in  the  dining-hall,  some  miles  to  the  north-west  of  the 
and  allow  each  member  of  the  family  dtv,  and  a  young  friend,  Joief  Nowo* 
to  partake  of  it  when  most  convenient  sielski,  who  had  also  received  an  invi- 
Thus,  in  the  establishment  of  a  noble-  tation,  had  offered  to  drive  me  there 
man,  the  family  phyBician  very  fre-  in  his  own  little  carriage.    Imniedi* 
<|uently  is  the  first  to  breakfast,  pas:*-  ately  after  I  had  breakfasted,  I  sent  a 
ing  the  quiet  hours,  before  the  clamour  servant  to  Pan  Nowosielski  s  villa  in 
of  the  awakeninj{  of  a  great  household  the  PnedmieM*ie,  or  suburbs,  with  a 
oommenoes,  in  his  study,  or  in  visiting  amall  portmanteau,  myifvlf  following 
(he  sick  poor.  The  head  of  the  family  on  foot    There  were  £nt  few  perM»w 
may  have  his  sent  up  to  his  chamber,  traversing  the  streets,  ami  most  of 
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these  were  eiiteriug  the  wide  open  In  the  centre,  on  a  cataphalqiie,  was 
doors  of  the  churches.  Many  of  the  a  coffin  lined  with  fine  white  cloth, 
shons  were  closed,  while  others  were  at  the  head  was  a  pillow  covered  with 
halt  open,  and  the  light  was  struggling  the  finest  lawn,  trimmed  with  the 
in  ana  glancing  on  pretty  Parisian  bi-  richest  and  most  delicate  lace  of 
jouterie,  which  women  in  bright,  but  Mechlin,  and  stuffed  with  the  softest 
singularly  negligent-looking  morning  downj  pressing  heavily  on  this  was 
dresses,  were  rearranging  and  freeing  the  fair  young  head  of  Fanna  Marysia 
from  dust  I  went  on,  the  sun  was  Sobolska.  She  was  dressed  as  if  for 
rising  higher,  and  country  people,  with  a  morning  fete :  the  high  robe  of  rich 
their  farm  produce  were  coming  in,  white  satin  fitted  closeivto  her  beau- 
looking  cheerful  and  talking  gaily,  as  tiful  throat,  the  plaits  of  the  full  body 
people  will  look  and  talk  in  the  mom-  lay  gracefully  over  the  exquisitely 
mg,  when  they  are  feeding  on  plea-  formed  bust,  and  the  folds  of  the  am- 
sant  hopes,  which  the  day's  experience  i)le  skirt  were  arranged  with  perfect 
may  destroy.  I,  too,  was  gay  as  the  simplicity  and  taste,  giving  a  mocking 
ffa3re8t,  forgetting  that  the  shadow  of  expression  of  life  to  the  dead.  Her 
aeath  had  ever  fallen  on  the  earth,  small  delicate  hands,  which  even  the 
when  suddenly  I  found  myself  face  to  pencil  of  Vandyck  could  not  rival, 
face  with  the  reality.  I  had  turned  clasped  a  crucifix,  which  rested  on  her 
out  of  Grodzka  street,  near  the  mag-  bosom. 

nifioent  church  of  St  Peter,  in  order  As  I  stoodgazingon  that  melancholy 
to  get  to  the  Boulevards,  and  through  picture,  I  was  for  some  momeuts  un- 
it to  the  Przedmiescie,  when,  before  conscious  of  the  continued  sound  of 
I  was  aware  of  its  proximity,  I  almost  one  voice,  until  the  sweet  tinkling  of  a 
touched  a  coffin-lid,  which  was  laid  small  silver  bell,  accompanied,  or  ra- 
against  the  wall  of  a  house,  the  second  ther  immediately  followed,  by  a  low 
or  third  from  the  corner.  Had  I  murmur  of  many  voices,  caused  me  to 
been  in  my  own  country  I  would  have  turn  suddenlv  round,  wnen  I  perceiv- 
passed  on,  my  spirits  checked  no  doubt  ed  that  I  had  been  standing  with  my 
by  a  memento  so  melancholy  and  so  back  to  an  altar,  at  which  a  Roman 
suggestive,  but  in  Cracow  I  followed  Catholic  clergvman  was  celebrating 
the  example  of  others,  and  stopped  to  the  mass  for  the  dead, 
read  I  moved  at  once  from  the  foot  of 

On  the  lid  was  a  mourning  card,  on  the  cataphalque,  and  then  my  eyes 
which  was  inscribed  the  name  of  the  rested  on  a  scene  never  to  be  forgut- 
deceased,  her  age,  the  hour  of  her  ten.  The  young  dead— the  sorrowing 
death,  and  the  time  appointed  for  her  friends,  their  eyes  fixed  with  a  sari, 
interment,  followed  by  an  invitation  nuestioning  gaze  on  the  motionless 
to  "  the  public"  to  attend  the  funeral  form — the  strangers,  some  like  niy- 
and  join  in  the  services  then  being  self,  unused  to  such  ceremonies,  stand- 
performed  in  the  house.  Above  the  ing  silently  but  reverently  apart,  others 
card  hung  a  beautiful  myrtle  wreath,  joining  in  the  services — the  small 
tied  with  oroad  white  ribbon,  symbol-  chastely  ornamented  altar,  with  its 
izing  the  youth  of  the  departed,  and  mourning  draperies— the  priest  in  his 
that  she  had  died  unmarried.  No  one  black  pluvials,  and  his  attendant  aco- 
passed  by  without  reading,  mainr  who  lytes— and  with  these,  the  dreamy,  mo- 
read  entered  the  house,  while  of  those  notonous  voice,  and  the  low,  soft  chant- 
who  did  not  enter  there  were  but  few  ing.  A  gentle  touch  on  the  shoulder 
who  did  not  murmur  "  Re(]uiescat  in  from  one  beside  whom  I  had  been 
pace,"  as  they  hurried  on  m  pursuit  standing,  recalled  m^  attention  to 
of  life's  business  or  amusements.  the  circumstances  passing  around  me. 

I   entered.     A  servant   in   deep  The  priest  who  had  officiated  was 

mourning  stood  near  a  door  to  the  approaching   the   faldstool  near   to 

right  in  the  hall,  over  which  himg  a  which  I  stood  at  the  head  of  the 

heavy  black  curtain;  he  lifted  this,  bed,  followed  by  his  attendants.    I 

and  opening  the  door  I  stood  in  the  moved  aside.    The  priest  knelt  for 

castrum  doToris,  a  large  room  from  a  moment,  then  arose,  and  bending 

nrhich  the  beautiful  light  of  heaven  slightly  over  the  immoved  upturned 

was  shut  out,  and  the  strange  unearth-  face  of  the  dead,  pronounced   the 

ly  glare  of  numerous  yellow  wax  benediction.    Sweet  voices  took  up 

tapers  in  tall  candlesticks  substituted,  his  last  words,  singing,  **  Come  to  her 
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lui  »iiu  i""*"^i'"**r:*  *T?rvi'-  1  r     T    »t  all.   No  mipplnei*,— i»y.  bo  pec— — 

VDlume  w  divereified  with    light  reajl-    |,.ppineM  in  childhood !    Does  he  bmm 

ing"    light  enough  to  rait  even  the    ^"i^^^^  that  we  get  bappitr  m  ««  f«* 

lighteBt-hcarted  young  lady  in  crino-    ^Ider  ?— that  life,  at  the  ageof  ^«tbM- 

line  who  wants  aomething  to  amiwc    jah,  is  m  joyouii  as  at  «J<«"  •     "J* 

a  dull    monung  when  her  wloreni    noYelty,  which  charms  maD  the  detaO* 

we  abwnt    Let  Mins  CrinoUna  read    of  existence,  no  chwin  >  ^J^'Mctioe  «- 

^GenhL  and  liberty"  a  delightful    -^^^^^"-^^^^^^ 

e«av,  fuU  of  poetk  ardour    Let  her    ^^  y^-^J^*^^^^^^  5S?^  «n  h.r 

read  "Youth and  Summer,"  which  ih    '^^^f  \7i„„ooence nothing?  I. e.io«i 

nothing  leas  than  a  prose  ppem-aiid    {[^^wn  to  the  young?    No.  nol- 

that  of  no  common  kind.   Ah,  youUi, 

youth !  whither  art  thou  fledl    ^v  e,       Verily,  if  childhood  be  not  haprr, 

old  fogiea— believe  it,  my  dear  Miss    n^i^  happiness  is  left  for  man.    Tbr 

Crinolina— have  our  tender  rerainis-    »*wiacacre,"  above-mentioned,  wouui 

cenrts  of  youth.     We  have  kissed    j^^y^  ije^n  fitly  punished  by  bi-iiu 

ruddy  lips  in  our  time,  and  have    gyflfered  to  live— and  grow  wiser— 1.» 

wrought  our  deeds  of  dannj?,  siml    ^jj^  ^^  ^^  Methiyjelah. 

have  gained  honourable  scars  m  the       t^^^  ^^  two  other  essays  in  the 

creat  battle  of  life.    We  can  read  of    y^jjume  to  which  we  must  briefly  f  * 

**  Youth  and  Summer"  in  Mr.  Ptttt4T-    ^^^      q^^   y^  ••  xhe    Battle  of  ll'*- 

son s  glowing  pages,  and  think  Kadly    ^^y\^y  \^  which  3Ir.  Roskto's  d« - 

of  the  joyous  summers  long  ago,  when    jj^'iitful  fallacies  are  treated  with  a«f 

there  was—  mimble  humoiu-.  The  great  art  critic  «  | 

and  when  our  ebrious  hearts,  uncog-  written.     Mr.    Ruskin*s  prodipwi* 

nixant   of  the   weariness  to  come,  paradoxes  are  subiected  to  a  seriea  of 

danced  to  every  whisper  of  the  wind,  rrductimies  ad  ahmrdum  in  a  veiy 

to   every   shiver   of^  the   fluttering  easterly  fashion.  Mr.  Rtiskin  regards 

leaves.                                       ,.  Greek  architecture  as  entirely  infidel 

We  can  even  now  pause  to  Usten  ^,,^1  godless ;  Mr.  Patterson  atimsts 

to  the  song  carolled  by  those  two  ^i^^^  h^  ^ay  say  the  same  <if  the 

jrirls,  whom  our  essayiat  pictures  cm  ^^^es  of  Euclid's  geometry, 
a  suburban  doorstep,  in  the  early 

"  Wli«t  are  they  •«»^K ;  f ^°  y«a  ihottW  aJl  «ne  l««<W.  b««- 

Samner  mon  •  w_-u„it         UyhTot  etitUatm,  and  that  I  ahovM  r»- 

c^^  -.!-—-  "-^  ^^^"ajirrcnrxnrv. 

»«*'^*"  •  be  tolerated  that  our  worthy  auai,  awl 

""iS*  ^K  #«•  m«rrv  m»blM '  heaTtless  old  onbeUevers.  becanw  U»? 

S^^T^t^^frgSTboU         e.^dnotb«jrtoseee;r^oapj^«^ 

lesi  y«i  y»-    *^    »  ^  l,m  somewhat  over-Uvely  cougar  w>p 

*«<Hssls.  hsste.  hssle!     To  woodUuid    can  nerer   put  by  ^hdr  dresm  V^ 
"*2t  J«v»  P«^riy.-  who  come  in  from  a  walk  -alt 

*1iriw«farn....S|«i«ginK,     ^^  ^-^^^^^Tt^/SJ^i^^ 
And  Uttis  bWi  STB  staging-  curU  blown  about  Jjf' j^~*f  JT^ 

.C«n..c«s^!  Gsod-»«™^!  come    consUnUy    eaving  ^.  i^^jV^ 
(,4mm,  caiM,«ii»«  tents  of  ibeir  work  basket  in  aU  corntf 

•'^y  *  of  the  room^-are  to  be  heM  as  ^^diMB* 

"Awiseacialatelyr«iarked,.saproof    of  the  only  orthodox  fona  oT  Ckns- 
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Into  thia  essay  is  condensed  an  and  women  too,  it  may  be — had  a 

immense  amount  of  wit  and  wisdom,  personal   love,  for   the   Achilles  of 

which  those  with  whom  the  contra-  JBbony's  array.    It  was  not  Wilson's 

dictoiy  oracle  of  Ruskin  have  apos-  high  intellect  that  produced  this  re- 

tolic  weight  would  do  well  to  consider,  suit— it  was  his  deep  and  thoughtful 

Our  self-appointed  despot  of  art  is  as  souL    His  heart  was  in  his  wort,  and 

pleasantly  bantered  by  bis  reviewer,  every  word  that  he  wrote  is  stamped 

as  was  Kobert  Montgomeiy  by  Ma-  with  the  royal  earnestness  which  men 

caulay.  recognised  and  loved  in  the  glance  of 

Mr.  Patterson's  memorial  essav  on  his  glorious  eye,  in  the  grasp  of  his 

"Christopher  North,"  published  in  giant  hand. 

the  DuBUN  Univkbjjity  Magazine       But  we  terminate  this  brief  criti- 

seven  years  ago,  concludes  his  volume,  cisui,  which  has  with  us  been  a  labour 

Maga  could  pay  hearty  tribute  of  of  love.    We  can  sincerely  congra- 

ad  miration  to  the  great  writer  whose  tulate  Mr.  Patterson, — and  we  do  so 

genius  had  done  so  much  for  the  sister  with  the  greater  pleasure  that  he  is 

magazine ;  there  was  no  jealousy  be-  an  old  contributor  of  our  own, — on 

tween  the  two  literary  queens :  and  having  by  this  volume  shown  himself 

Mr.  Patterson's  obituary  essay  is  sin-  as  original  a  thinker  on  subjects  of 

gularly  appropriate,   is   remarkable  general  history  and  art  as  ne  had 

both  for  insight  and  for  grace.    He  previously  proved  himself  to  be  on 

understood  Wilson.    He   saw   that  the  contemporary  history  which  we 

the  great  writer  was  greater  than  call  politics.    He  has  insight,  logic, 

his  writings — that   in  the   beloved  humour,  a  noble  and  variable  style — 

Christopher  North   the  man   tran-  and  can  claim  entrance  bv  right  to 

scendea  the  author.    Men  who  read  the  first  rank  of  authors  of  the  day. 
Bhckwood   in    Wilson's    days — ^ay. 


CUB  ARTILLERY  PROSPECTS. 

Wren  in  Februarv  last  we  declared  of  Fane's  horse.  That  we  did  not 
the  inefficiency  of  the  Armstrong  gun  overstate  the  case  in  regard  to  the  in- 
in  China,  that  announcement  was  little  efficiency  of  these  guns  must  be  suffi- 
heeded ;  and  yet  there  was  no  vague-  ciently  evident 
ness  about  our  allegation.  We  an-  The  liberating  liand  of  death  has 
nounced  the  spontaneous  ignition  of  just  broken  the  seal  of  confidence,  and 
Armstrong  fuses  whilst  in  transitu  permitted  the  use  of  other  evidence 
on  board  a  vessel  of  the  Peninsular  in  support  of  our  allegations,  if  ne- 
nnd  Oriental  Company;  whereupon  cessary.  It  so  happened  that  the 
the  directors  refused  to  carry  any  article  "Artillery,  ^t,  present,  and 
more:  the  disabling  of  two  Arm-  to  come,"  elicited  a  private- commu- 
strong  guns,  in  action,  by  the  blow-  nication  from  the  late  lamented  Sir 
ing  out  of  breech  pieces ;  the  inflict-  Howard  Douglas,  author  of  the  cele- 
ing  of  casualties  to  skirmishers  of  the  brated  treatise  on  naval  gunnery.  In 
44th  by  spinning  away  of  lead  where-  this  communication  he  announced 
with  the  Armstrong  shot  and  shell  that  the  failures  set  forth  had  been  un- 
are  covered.  known  to  him ;  but  that — having  made 
Such  statements,  so  far  from  over-  the  necessary  inquiries— he  found 
stating  the  case,  fell  short  of  convey-  the  statements  to  be  pjerfectly  correct, 
ing  much  that  we  had  heard  to  the  In  regard  to  casualties  inflicted  on 
disparagement  of  the  Armstrong  gun.  skirmishers  of  the  44th,  by  the  spin- 
Thus,  for  example,  what  we  have  con-  ning  away  of  lead  in  flight,  Sir 
tented  ourselves  with  designating  Howard  stated  in  his  communication, 
''casualties''  to  the  44th,  we  have  that  from  information  received  by 
heard  eddied  deaths ;  and  the  state-  him,  so  serious  had  been  the  oflects, 
ment  passes  current  in  military  circles  that  firing  over  the  heads  of  trooi>s 
that  once  during  the  Chinese  cam-  with  Armstrong  ammunition  would 
paign,  a  battery  of  Armstrongs  were  scarcely  be  attempted  again.  Not- 
only  saved  from  capture  by  a  charge  withstanding  the  seeming  unconcern 
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with  which  the  adToeates  of  the  Ann-  Ondually  we  findoanelTei  drilliag 

strong  tystem  affected  to  treat  all  m-  into  niechaiucal  descriptions  of  thtt 

moors  of  failure  and  inefficiency  ci  Armstrong  gonsi  whereas  it  was  our 

the  guns  in  Ohins^hese  mmoun  be-  intention  to  place  the  matter  ia  dabftte 

uot  anxiety.  The  Under-Secretary  at  fairly  before  the  public,  direatad  «f 

War  gave  a  general  denial  to  ^Mcific  all  improper  colouring,  quite  foraiga 

ehams.     He  praised  the  accuracy  to  the  occasion.    Whether  the  Aim- 

of  shooting  with  Sir  William's  field  strong  system,  or  any  other  ayateai 

pieces— what  no  one  had  ever  doubted  be  successful,  or  whether  it  fail,  nraal 

—he  spoke  to  the  deadly  effect  of  be  in  the  ena  determined  by  the  rp- 

Armstrongshellson  troops ;— of  which  suit  of  practice  and  experiment 

t  here  could  be  no  question ;  but  he,  not  Unfortunately,  the  iBritish  public 

quite  disin^nuoosly,  failed  to  discuss  has  never  yet  come  to  undentand  the 

tae  real  points  concerning  which  in-  fuIlmeasureofNature'sinflexibilityhi 

formation  would  have  been  desirable,  the  vindication  of  her  own  laws.    If 

Wherefore— it  may  be  asked— thus  a  short  Act  of  Parliament  were  pasKd 

linger  on  the  performances  of  the  decreeing,  that  for  all  time  to  oome 

Armstrong  twelve-pounder  field-pieces  the  cohesion  of  metals  should  be 

at  the  present  time,  when  so  much  altered,   the   better  to  adapt  them 

rtolicituae  has  been  evinced  in  regard  to  the  needs  of  Sir  William  Ann- 

to  the  inefficiency  of  his  heavy  garri-  strong's  breech-pieces,  the  tendency 

son  guns  and  naval  ordnance  f   To  of  fiuffUshmen  would  be  to  oooaider 

this  the  reply  is  very  obviona  If  the  the   thing  done.     Throughout  the 

Armstrong  svstem  be  incompetent  in  epoch  of  rifled  ordnance  constmoktoa 

refard  to  field  ordnance,  because  of  which  dawned  with  the  Russian  war 

failure  of   itdequate  breech  closure  and  has  continued  up  to  the  time  bebw. 

and  dibpersion  of  lead  Arom  the  shell,  it  is  lamentable  to  see  how  oompletel}' 

i\  fortiori  must  it  be  incompetent  in  many  candidates  for  honoun  on  this 

i  ts  application  to  hirger  ordnance.  Tho  field  have  wholly  sacrifioed  the  eden- 

bigi^  the  gun,  the  more  formidable  tific  aspect  oi  the  casei 

the  difficulties;   and  this  for  many  To  do  Sir  William  Armstrong  jus- 

other  reasons  beside  the  two  already  tice,  he  has  conducted  his  opentioo* 

specified.  far   more  after  Uie   true  scientifie 

No  expe<lient  yet  devised  by  Sir  Ktandard  than  his  once  great  rival ; 

William  has  been  found  competent  to  but  Sir  William,  too,  has  b^un  to  trim 

re.strain  the  gunpowder  fiame  at  the  un))le:isantly  of  Lite.    His  last  letltr 

brooch  opening.  One  after  the  other,  to  the  Tiuies  would  have  done  credit 

all  iiorts  of  devices  have  followed,  all  to  his  acumen  as  a  special  pleader, 

equally  inefficient    To  call  this  gun-  careful  not  to  go  beyond  his  Inief. 

piwder  blast  by  mild  names— to  call  It  is  pleasing  to  be  able  to  tan 

it  "gas,"  for  example— in  no  way  tends  from  the  thronging  crowd  of  artOlenr 

to  lessen  the  evil  or  facilitate  the  so-  projectors,  whom  the  need  of  rifled 

lution  of  the  Armstrong  breech-load-  onuiance  nas  brought  upon  the  field 

ing  problem.     The  breech-pioies  in  of  competition,  and  rest  the  eye  19- 

disparagement  of  which  so  much  has  provingly  on  two  ^tlemen,  who, 

recently  beA  published,  must  either  under  many  diffiralUes,  have  wocked 

open  upwards,  or  on  one  side  of  a  gun.  tranquilly  on,  step  by  step^  in  the 

If  the  latter,  they  may  turn  upon  a  purest  spirit  of  induction.    Blakely 

hinge ;  if  the  former  they  mwi  be  and  Lancaster  will  hereafter  be  ac- 

lifted  out  bodily.    Assuming  the  es-  corded  a  very  honourable  place  in  the 

cape  of  flame— which   Sir  William  annals  of  rifled  ordnance  oonstmctian. 

prefers  to  call  gas— to  be  preventable  As  regards  the  former,  tired  ef  wf- 

and  prevented,  the  side-opening  or  proaomng  his  own  QovenuMSit,  ne 

hinge  principle  might  be  adopted,  and  makes  admirable  rifled  ordnuiee  for 

forall  heavy  guns  would  assuredly  be  foreign  powers.    In  the  spirit  of  tree 

:idopted ;  but  so  long  as  this  form  of  phiknthropy.  Oaplain  EUtely  seeow 

closure  involves  the  ''blowing  down  to  hold  to  the  maxim,  that  all  who 

of  right  rear  men,"  asdescnoedt^  chooseto  pay  ought  to  have  good  giiw 

OH>^^n  Balsted— "their  hair  burnt  to  fight :  therefore,  with  remarkahle 

nfT  their  bends  and  their  eyesight  imntftiality,  anybody  who  chooses  li» 

>4HUti"  -the  hing»'  method  of  closure  disburae  the  moderate  sum  of  thii^* 

i»  not  ailitr  ^i!  h\  four  ponn>U  sterfing  ia  paimitted  to 
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acquire   a  Blakely  twelve-pounder  any  interest.    The  Admiralty,  in  Oc- 

pieoe  of  rifled  ordnance.  tober,  declined  to  receive  any  more  of 

What  Lancaster  has  done  to  perfect  the  100-pounder  Armstrong  gun  for 

the  system  of  oval  bore  in  ordnance  the  present.    This  fact  was  officially 

since  the  Crimean  war  we  announced  announced^  and   is,   therefore,  well 

last  February.    Since  then  he   has  known.   Smce  then  Sir  William  seems 

turned  his  attention  to  the  fortifying  to  have  been  cultivating  a  crop  of 

of  service  cast-iron  guns,  bv  a  system  experiments,  the  results  of  which — 

of  longitudinal  trussing,  which  seems  ostensibly  successful  and  extensively 

to  contribute  the  necessary  amount  of  published — ^tend    to    confuse    still 

strength  to  a  part  of  ordnance — the  more  the  alreadv  embarrassed  evi- 

breech — ^where  great  £uns  had  hith-  dence  on  this  all-important  subject 

erto  been  defective.  Xancaster  and  For  example,  about  two  months  aso. 

Blakely,  we  say.   have   throughout  an  announcement  headed  "  breech- 

what  may  be  called  the  riflea  ord-  loading  ordnance"  appeared  in  the 

nance  era,  treated  the  subject  as  one  Times,  intimating  that  a  large  breech- 

ofpure  scientific  investigation — ^philo-  loading  gun  of  Sir  William  Ann- 

sophically.  strong^  construction,  but  bavins  the 

Having  minutely  studied  all  the  apparatus  for  closing  the  breecn  ar- 
peculiarities  of  the  Armstrong  system,  ranged  to  work  from  the  side,  was 
we  believe  that  Armstrong  gims,  tried  for  quick  and  continuous  firing 
whether  field-pieces  or  heavy  ord-  by  the  Ordnance  Select  Committee; 
nance,  are  and  must  be  defective,  as  that  the  tiiue  occupied  in  firing  fifty- 
t  lie  ver]r  consequence  of  natural  laws,  one  rounds  was  only  twenty-one 
t>ur  opinion,  however,  is  of  minor  minutes  and  fifty-six  seconds;  and 
consequence  on  this  point  The  main  that  the  escape  of  gas  at  the  breech 
matter  for  present  consideration  is  not  was  effectually  prevented.  Accepting, 
what  Sir  William  Armstrong  fancies  for  the  purposes  of  argument,  these 
he  can  accomplish,  but  what  he  has  facts  as  they  stand — conceding  thiu 
:il ready  accomplished;  and  having  re-  breech-loading  gun  to  be  eminently 
gard  to  what  he  has  already  done,  successful  in  all  respects — would  not 
whether  Parliameut,next  session,  will  the  plain  inference  be,  judging  from 
be  warranted  in  granting  him  a  further  the  statement  that  the  gun  in  question, 
subsidy.  Such  are  the  main  questions  was  not  only  constructed  by  Sir  Wil- 
for  consideration ;  and,  despite  the  liam  Armstrong,  but  that  it  was  an 
strenuous  endeavours  of  Sir  William  Armstrong  gun — according  to  defimi- 
Armstronff's  party,  we  think  the  tion,tAtf  Armstrong  gun,  in  respect  of 
prublic  wiU  insist  on  their  being  con-  which  so  much  adverse  criticism  has 
sidered.  To  this  end  there  can  be  no  appeared,  and  in  behalf  of  which  Par- 
tribunal  so  fair  and  efficient  as  a  Par-  liament  voted  two  millions.  Not  a  bit 
liamentary  Conmiission.  Not  a  scdect  of  it  The  gun  in  Question  is  made  on 
coQunitte^  which  would  be  a  tribunal  the  Prussian  model,  with  the  means  of 
too  little  independent  of  extra  par-  breech  closure  invented  by  Messrs. 
liamentary  influences  but  a  oommis-  Church  and  Groddard  superadded. 
sion:  not  necessarily  composed  of  Nobody  doubts  that  Sir  William 
Members  of  Parliament,  but  gentle-  Armstrong  may  in  the  tnd  make  a 
men  who.  from  their  technical  and  satisfactory  gun  if  profusely  furnished 
scientific  knowledge,  would  be  quali-  with  public  money,  and  if  abolition  of 
fied  to  speak  with  authority  on  the  the  patent  laws  be  accomplished  :— 
scientific  issues.  but  why  this  concession  and  revolu- 

Sir  William  should  be  clearly  made  tion  in  favour  of  any  individual? 

to  understand  that  the  British  public  and  why  does  the  War  Office  make  it 

will  stultify  themselves  if  they  rest  a  point  of  honour  to  recognise  the 

satisfied  with  any  so-called  invest!^-  merit  of  no  guns  except  his  1    Captain 

tion  by  the  Ordnance  Select  Commit-  Blakely  has  again  and  again  offered 

tee  or  the  War  Office.  to  manufacture  at  his  own  expense,  a 

Since  rumours  of  the  failure  of  the  piece  of  ordnance,  the  shell  of  which 

Armstrong  system  have  found  their  should  penetrate  a  target  eouivalent 

way  into  print,  we  regret  to  notice  a  inresistanceto  the  Warrior,  why  has 

system  of  ingenuity  much  to  be  de-  his  offer  not  been  accepted?    Mr.Iian- 

precated~-*one  that  cannot  prove  ulti-  caster  has  long  succeeded  in  perfecting 

mately  advantageous  to  any  person  or  his  system,  as  explained  by  us  in  Feb- 
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ruarv,  so  that  spiral  uval  ahella  may  tion  shouM  end.    The  pmctical 

be  hred  siicceaMfiilly  from  oval  bored  in,  that  whilst  the  French  hare  good 

jnins.    His  guns  can  di»>harge  all  the  broadside  guns  for  their  Tiavj\  mud 

ordinary  ammunition  of  the  service  in  whilat  Captain  Blakely  is  arming  tli^ 

addition  to  their  own.    Why  then  is  land  iind  sea  forces  of  Spain  with  gooil 

the  Lancaster  system  kept  so  aasi-  rifled  ordnance,  En^nd  haa  noc  at 

duously  in  the  background  ?  the  time  being  one  single  accept^ 

Enough  has  been  said,  we  fancy,  to  broadside  piece  of  riflra  ordnnKf*. 

prove  that  an  inquiry,  minute  and  im-  The  Admiralty  have  done  their  dotj 

partial,  is  urgently  required.    That  so  far  as  in  them  lies.    Theyieftta^ 

there  will  be  an  inveuti^tion  of  some  finally  to  recognise  the  Annstronpi 

sort,  we  do  not  doubt ;  and  we  may  be  presented  to  them  by  the  War  Office 

Eardoned  for  giving  utterance  to  the  and  Ordnance  Select  Committee, 
ope  that  the  dailv  press  may  not  be  But  is  it  not  a  folly,  that  thr 
made  the  cause  of  embarrassment  or  Admiralty  should  be  in  any  war  de- 
confusion  to  the  tribunal  of  investiga-  pendent  on  the  War  Office  and  tlie 
tion,  wherever  it  may  be  installed.  Ordnance  Select  Committee  for  thr 
and  of  what^iver  sort  it  may  l)e.  choice  of  their  armament  Would  it 
Here,  whilMt  on  tliis  topic,  it  is  not  be  more  rational  that  the  Admi- 
lamentable  to  contemplate  the  flood  raltv  should  have  their  own  technical 
of  error  which  the  Iwies  newspaper  stafi  of  artillery  constmctori,  en- 
has  causefl  to  be  circulated  in  respect  gineers,  laboratory  officers,  &&,  for 
of  the  two  artillery  constructors,  themselves?  Naval  guns  involve 
AVhitworth  and  Armstrong.  For  ex-  special  (conditions,  whicn  naval  meo, 
ample,  in  rej^nl  to  the  first,  the  Tim^A  surely,  may  be  expected  moat  eleariv 
newspaper,  quoting  fn)m  a  Man-  to  perceive.  Thus,  a  recent  letter 
rlie^ter  pa|)er,^  cau6e<l  the  announce-  from  Captain  Halsted  first  made 
mentto  go  forth,  that  Mr.  Whitworth*s  known  the  startling  fact,  that  be  the 
exiieriraents,  conducted  at  Southport,  Armstrong  ordnance  ever  00  8ncce» 
in  July,  lH60,  were  eminently  sue-  ful  as  engmes  of  projection,  they  ne- 
oessfuL  We  do  not  overmuch  like  cessitate  such  *tween-deck  heights 
to  employ  the  words  *'  success"  and  that  ships  would  have  to  be  built  on 
'*  failure,*'  because  of  their  indefinite-  purpose  to  hold  them.  And  all  tbu 
neiw  ;  but  only  by  a  long  stretch  of  sacrifice  in  liehalf  of  guns  that  evra 
fancy  indeed  could  Mr.  Whitworth's  in  the  greatest  emergency  cannot  hr 
experiments  at  Southport  be  called  loaded  at  the  muzzle ;  cannot  fire  any 
snccessfuL  After  firing  near  one  hun-  ammunition  but  their  own :  cannot  dis- 
dred  shots  at  a  target  a  thousand  charge  red-hot  shot  or  shells  filled 

Jards  off*,  the  target  was  not  once  hit.  with  molten  iron ;  dare  not  use  ear- 
fore  than  a  dozen  friction  tubes  were  tridge  a  trifle  too  short,  for  fear  of 
exploded  before  the  eighty-pounder  buntting  the  gim ;  and  at  any  moment 
could  be  fired ;  all  the  friction  tubes  may  do,  as  they  have  done,  Uow 
were  launched  violently  backwards  ;  down  rear  right-hand  men  if  provided 
and  the  major  part  of  spent  cartridges  with  side  apertures  ;  and,  if  made  on 
Inul  to  be  dug  out  of  the  eighty-pounder  the  upward  aperture  constructif<i, 
by  a  handspike.  Mr.  Whitworth  is  a  blow  their  vent  pieces,  as  on  boani 
giKxi  mechanician,  and,  when,  he  the  JSjny//^^  clean  through  the dei-k. 
turned  his  attention  to  artillery  and  Of  course,  these  observations  are 
small-arms,  much  was  expected  of  made  in  the  fullest  cognizance  of  Sir 
him.  He  has  been  liberally  supplied  William  Armstrong's  two  rcjoiadm 
with  public  money,  and  has  in  every  in  the  Timu,  We  have  studied  Uicw 
way  had  a  fair  field.  documents  carefully,  and  fail  to  per- 
The  public  have  been  misinformed  oeive  that  they  disturb  the  adverse 
in  regard  to  the  achievements  of  this  evidence  previonslv  adduced  ia  any 
gentleman  as  a  manufacturer  of  fire-  particular.  Sir  Avilliam*s  laal  re- 
arms ;  and  we  have  to  express  our  joinder  was  a  most  ingeniooa  docn- 
regret  that  the  2Hme$  has  been  fore-  ment  Sir  William  cites  the  pncikr 
most  in  promoting  the  misconception,  of  a  heavy  gun  made  br  him ;  bat 
It  ia  tune  the  reign  of  miaconoep-  which,  inde^  was  wholly  diff^mt 

*  Why  wst  the  Manchester  paper  quoted  at  all  f    A  ddesmte  ftvni  the  TIm* 
witnessed  hlmwlf  the  experiinents ;  why  did  he  not  reooid  thdr  iamt  ? 
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from  tJu  Armstrong  gun  by  definition,  point  out  the  aJigbtest  defect.  This  I 
Now   whether   this   new  gun— tiie  aid ;  and  I  was  glad  to  observe,  in  a 
shunting  gun,  as  it  has  been  called —  recent  visit  to  the  Royal  Arsenal, 
be  good  or  bad,  we  do  not  propose  to  Woolwich,  that  these  defects  had  all 
aigue.    All  we  wish  to  state  is,  that  been  remedied,  in  a  manner  which 
it  wholly  and  absolutely  differs  from  experiments  had  proved  to  be  most 
the  Armstrong  gun;   and  that  Sir  successful." 
William  never  attempted  to  make  Again,  in  another  Dart  of  Migor 
this  variety  of  ordnance  untO  practice  Har  s  letter,  we  find  the  expression  : 
had  demonstrated  the  inefficiency  in  ''The  guns  never  ceased  firing  because 
certain  respects  of  the  real  Armstrong  of  an^  casualty  to  our  men."  The  tenor 
weapon.    This  is  a  fact  which  would  of  this  letter  is,  we  say,  most  damag- 
never  have  been  gathered  from  Sir  ing  when  regarded  as  tne  answer— the 
William's  own  expTanations.  best  that  could  be  given,  as  is  fair  to 
We  have  already  stated,  that  if  the  assume  —to  the  statements  brought 
Armstrong   guns    in   their   smaller  forward  by  us  in  February  last;  pub- 
forms  do  not  answer,  then,  d/ortioriy  lished  in  the  Mechanics'  Magazine; 
can  they  not  answer  in  any  lareer  vouched  by  Captain  Halsted;  and 
form.    This  conclusion  is  naturmly  lastly,  by  that  very  high  authori^,  the 
deduced  from  a  consideration  of  the  late  Sir  Howard  Douglas.  It  is  fair  to 
principles   involved.     It   might   be  assume,  that  Mi^or  Hav  would  have 
theoretically  possible  that  a  gun  of  testified  had  he  been  able,  that  breech 
some  given  pattern  should  be  reliable  pieces  did  not  fly  out ;  that  Armstrong 
enough  as  a  field-piece,  but  that  it  guns  had  not  to  be  withdrawn,  no 
should  fail  on  a  larger  scale.    Our  matter  from  what  cause ;  that  fuses 
contemporary,  the  Saturduy  Review^  did  not  spontaneously  ignite  in  tran- 
imagines  this  to  represent  the  case  of  fitu;  and  that  none  of  our  men  suf- 
the  Armstrong  guns.     Tiding  for  fered  casualties   by  the   dispersion 
granted  the  demonstrated  insufficiency  of  lead  from  Armstrong  shells  fired 
of  the  larger  Armstrongs — a  thing  over  their  heads, 
sufficiently  proved  by  Sir  William's  He  acknowledges  the  necessity  for 
endeavours  to  mix  up  shunting  ord-  effecting  slight  alterations  both  in 
nance  with  considerations  of  his  own  guns  and  ammunition.    What  were 
oridnal  weapon ;  proved,  moreover,  they,  and  why  not  allow  the  public  to 
by  his  own  admissions  last  year  before  judge  as  to  their  eravity?    He  pro- 
tne  Society  of  Civil  Ennneers — the  nounces  confidently  as  to  the  result 
Saturday  Review  concludes,  that  the  of  experiments  at  Woolwich ;  but  in 
thorough  efficiency  of  the  Armstrong  what  manner  can  experience  gained 
field-pieces  may  be  considered  as  de-  with  recent  ammunition  rebut  the  al- 
raonstrated  by  the  experience  of  the  legation  that  Armstrong  shells  and 
Chinese  campaign.    We  should  like  fuses  cannot  withstand  storage,  and 
to  be  able  to  a(U)pt  this  view  of  the  climatic  vicissitudes? 
case ;  but  it  is  diametrically  opposed  Hear  what  Sir  Howard  Douglas 
to  our  evidence.    It  is  wholly  repu|^-  testified  concemin^^the  alleged  daoger 
nant  to  the  high  testimony  of  Sir  from  lead  dispersion,  in  a  letter  ad- 
Howard  Doufflas ;  and  it  is,  as  we  dressed  to  the  Dubun  Univbksity 
shall    presenuy  show,   inconsistent  Magazine: — 
with  the  report  of  the  Chinese  corres- 
pondent or   the  I'imes   newspaper.  •*  I  have  good  information,"  he  wrote, 
Again,MiyorHaybeingcalleduponto  "reapectiDg  the  real  performances  of 
give  evidence  favourable  to  the  Chi-  ***f  Armstrong  guns,  which  entirely  cor- 
nese  practice,  damages  the  cause  his  ''^^^I'^I'V^  '^^^  ofthtleadi^ 

wodd  have  been  most  sumnsing,"  fLrshells  we^ projected;  and  that  dsn- 
he  states,  if  slicht  alterations  had  ger  is  now  so  manifest,  that  it  wiU  not, 
not  suggested  themselves  in  both  I  think,  be  andn  attempted.  This  wiU 
guns  and  ammunition,  considering  be  a  serious  disability  in  war,  for  batte- 
that  they  wore  being  tried  for  the  ries  bare  often  occasion  to  fire  over  ad- 
first  time,  and  that  they  were  most  ▼uiced  works." 
jealously  watched  by  all.    In  fact, 

from  the  instructions  I  received  before  In  reply  to  this  precise  testimony, 

leaving  EngUnd,  it  was  my  duty  to  SirWilliamAnnstrong  and  his  friends 
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have  not  adduced  one  poaitiye  denial  ordered  to  the  front,  and  in  five  minutes 

What  then  is  the  inference  1  Strange-  the   Chinese   flre  was  completely  si- 

ly  enough,  the  China  correspondent  fenced.'' 

of  the  Times  has  been  popularly  Here,  then,  is  the  record  of  one  who 

thought  to  have  established  the  cha-  had  pronounced  very  favourably  on 

racter  of  the  Armstrong  field-pieces  in  the  merits  of  Sir  William's  field-pieces 

the  Chinese  campaign ;  and  this  des-  on  a  previous  occasion.    How  damag- 

pite  the  following  positive  testimony,  ing  ig  his  present  testimony !    Here 

We  quote  it  veroatinL  we  confessedly  have  guns  that  could 

*' At  6  A.1I.,  on  the  14th;*  (August,  not  defend  themsdves  at  250  yards, 

I860),  wrote  poor  Mr.  Boulby,  'Hhe  because — and  the  reason  is  most  amus- 

whole  armv-  was  afoot,  and  soon  after  ing — ^^  the  range  seemed  too   close:** 

that  hour  the  march  commenced.    The  whereupon  a  howitzer  battery  had  to 

guns  were  m  front,  with  200  rifles  in  y^  brought  in  front  (a  euphemism  for 

ol^SSSrVg^uT^T^r^^^^^^  :£d;t^^^a?d^HvJli^^^ 

first  brigade:  consisting  of  the  Royals  !l'^^S?^  V^     ""  ^^®i  T?"**^ 

and  21  St,  foUowed  by  the  second,  the  ^^^  Chinese  fire  was  completely  si- 

Queen's  60th  rifles,  and  15th  Puxgabees  lencea. 

-^the  dlYislon  being  under  the  command  It  is  impossible,  we  think,  to  weigh 

of  Sir  John  Michel.    The  second  diyi-  all  this  evidence,  gathered  from  inde- 

sion  halted  on  the  ground  occupied  by  pendent  sources,  without  coming  to 

the  flrst  on  the  previous  night.    Just  at  the  conclusion  that  the  Chinese  expe- 

the  angle  where  the  river  bent  to  the  Hence  very  far  from  justifies  the  com- 

r'^^^Lil  "^^^^  ^**^^  ^  ^!^°  monbeliefin  the  safety  and  thorough 

S'u^^lS^^^rrview^of^i^^  ^f^hlt^  l;^'^^"^^^'* 

allied  troops  in  flank.    At  a  turn  of  the  ^^^^^    That  they  shoot  corrertly  no 

stream  three-quarters  of  a  mUe  lower  o»e  doubts;  that  thev  shoot  fair  is 

down,  anotherbattexv  was  visible,  whose  a  necessity,  being  nfled;    that  the 

fire  crossed  that  of  the  creek  guns.  The  segmental   shell    is   deadly  against 

first  of  these  batteries  fired  the  previous  troops  is  demonstrated.    Conceding 

day  on  a  reconnoitering  party,  so  it  was  all    this,   however,  the   Armstrong 

resolved  to  silence  it  before  commencing  field-piece  and  ammunition  may  both 

operations  against  the  mtrenchments.  be  still  defective ;   and   as  to   the 

?ML°r  ^^°^''!  ^"^'^T  r^  ^f'  larger  guns  now  being  made  by  Sir 

Sfn^tef  pL't^  s^Te^'  T^nt^  TZ  J^^^^tl^er  go^  bad,  o'r  in- 

Chinese  £  260  yards.  The  enemy  were  ^f^^^ent,    they   are    fundamentaUy 

not  slow  in  replying,  and  for  ten  mi-  ditterent  trom  the  ongmai  Armstrong 

nutes  a  very  pretty  doel  was  carried  on.  gnu-  -the  weapon  that  has  been  fan- 

The  range  seemed  too  dose,  so  three  of  cied  to  have  achieved  so  complete  a 

Desborough's  24-pounder  howitzers  were  success^ 
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Fond  fancies,  ]^t  the  telling. 
Come  o'er  me,  idly  spelling 
The  mystic  meanings  dweUing 

In  what  these  Hindoos  taught. 
So  fast  they  rise,  and  faster, 
That  I  let  them  overmaster 
Slow  Sanskrit,  and  far  past  her 

Carry  my  willing  thought ; 

Cany  my  thoughts,  confessing 
Each  sweet  and  separate  blessing, 
Ah,  how  beyond  expressing 

Except,  Madonna  !-hw — 
Each  blessing  free  as  Heaven, 
Thy  gentle  love  has  given 
To  aneart  else  overcuiven 

In  the  eager  race  below. 
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Madonna ! — dull,  beside  them. 
Seems  all  that  would  outpride  them ; 
And  weak,  what  may  betide  them, 
To  bring  to  fall  or  fear, 


This  joy  to  live  together 
lo  settled  summer  weather ; 

togloomor  ^thei. 

No  seasons  m  our  year 


No  clouds  to  gloom  or  ^ther, 


Past  all  weak  words  the  pleasure, 
The  luxury,  the  treasure. 
Of  knowing  without  measure 

This  fondness  fully  grown ; 
So  that  love,  no  more  careful, 
Nor  fanciful,  nor  fearful, 
Takes  heart,  and  eye,  and  ear  fUll, 

The  love  that  is  its  own. 

Let  go  the  pride  of  learning. 
The  foolishness  of  spuming 
Life's  life  for  larse  discerning 

Of  vam  philosophies ! 
"  The  highest  truth  lies  nearest," 
*Twa8  a  Greek  said  it.  Dearest, 
Of  sages  the  sinoerest 

Gray  old  Empedocles. 

.iUad  let  go  legends  1— sweeter 
Than  the  dream  of  lotus-eater. 
Completer—how  completer!— 

Than  Circe's  anodyne : 
To  lessen  sadness  lent  us, 
To  double  gladness  seftt  us^ 
The  true  unpressed  nepenthos 

Bipens  cm  Love's  fair  viae. 

And  let  go  that  wild  battle 
Which  tempts  men  with  its  rattle 
To  join,  like  June-mad  cattle. 

In  sinful  strife  for  place ! 

The  sin  is  not  worth  sinning, 
The  end  mocks  the  beginning, 
The  only  prize  worth  winning 

Is  ours  without  the  raee. 

And  so,  when  sages  fret  me. 
Whenever  wild  winds  threat  me, 
I  fold  my  sails  and  get  me 

To  the  haven  of  thy  breast 
Safe  there  from  outer  riot, 
like  a  bird  whom  fierce  hawks  fly  »t. 
Escaped,  and  brooding  quiet 

Down  in  his  nappy  nest 


EpwiN  Abnold. 
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It  waa  the  morning  of  a  lovely  day  in  or  witli  his  sons  he  may  partake  of  it 

the  month  of  July,  1849.    I  am  par-  in  the  breakfast-room  preyioua  ta 

ticaUr  as  to  the  date,  because  the  joining  the  hunt,  while  their  beantilul 

Ct  and  destructive  fire,  which  I  Ukraine  coursers  paw  the  g[raTel  m 
.  i  some  time  to  descri))e,  occurred  front  of  the  windows,  or  shanng  their 
in  the  following  year.  The  sun  had  long  manes  and  tossing  up  their  Intel- 
risen  on  the  city  of  Cracow,  which  ligent-looking  heads,  express  by  their 
never  looks  so  beautiful  as  in  these  neighings  their  impatience  for  the 
early  hotuv,  when  the  strona  brilliant  chase.  The  hidies  are  the  last  to  ap- 
rays,  streaming  down  on  tne  gilded  pear,  and  as  in  general  they  attend 
towers  and  spires  of  the  numerous  mass  before  they  breakfast,  thrtr 
public  buildings  and  sacred  edifices,  tardiness  can  hardly  be  considered 
cause  them  to  gleam  and  flash  here  reprehensible, 
and  there  all  over  the  whole  aera  of  I  may  as  well  mention  here  that 
the  city  as  if  they  were  the  footprints  some  of  the  finest  horses  in  the  worid, 
of  the  sun — ^when  the  crafts  in  the  and  some  of  the  best  horsemen,  are  to 
broad  glowing  river  swing  idly  in  be  found  in  Poland.  The  Hungarian 
their  moorings—when  the  rosy  clouds  proverb,  ^  Lore  termett  a  Magyar,**  is 
spread  themselves  like  a  curtain  over  eaually  true  as  applied  to  the  Polesi 
tne  summits  of  the  mountains,  while  The  ver^  term  *^  equestrian  order,'* 
the  varied  and  ^rgeous  tints  of  the  used  to  distinguish  their  nobles,  proves 
woods  which  he  at  the  base  and  the  value  set  upon  good  horseman- 
stretch  far  up  the  sides,  resemble  the  ship  by  a  people  who  once  rewarded 
luminous  foliage  in  the  pictures  of  with  a  throne  the  victor  at  a  horse- 
Claude,  who  spent  whole  days  in  race.  The  fortunate  winner  was 
watching  the  rafect  of  atmospheric  Duke  Leek,  and  though  it  is  said  he 
changes  on  forest  scenery.  leavin|(,  as  gained  the  pri^e  by  stretagem.  he 
the  result  of  his  life-long  ooservations,  proved  himself  a  wise  and  rmiant 
finished  studies  of  leaves,  and  a  land-  monarch,  fie  was  contemporary  with 
scape  which  he  considered  his  ckef  Charlemagne,  over  whom,  Polish  his- 
(Tcntrre,  in  which  the  infinite  variety  torians  wv,  he  gained  two  fpeat  vic- 
of  trees  reminds  one  of  the  garden  tories.  llie  point  from  which  Leek, 
planted  eastward  in  Eden.  and  the  others  who  competed  with 
I  was  dressed,  and  partaking  of  a  him.  are  said  to  have  started,  is 
delicious  breakfaj^t,  consisting  of  tea,  marked  by  a  little  cairn  on  the  bank 
chocolate,  fresh  bread,  fresh  butter,  of  an  inconsiderable  rivulet  about  two 
honey  in  the  comb,  and  a  variety  of  English  miles  from  Cracow,  while  the 
hght  cakes,  before  the  first  sweet  place  of  the  stone  pillar  on  which  the 
tones  of  the  church  bells  filled  the  si-  ensigns  of  royalty  were  laid,  and  which 
lent  city  with  harmony.  There  is  less  LeciE  had  touched  with  his  hand  be- 
difliculty  in  having  a  comfortable  early  fore  the  othen  rode  up,  is  covered  fay 
breiJifast  in  Poland  than  in  any  other  the  handsome  Porte  de  St  Florian. 
country  I  know  of— England  not  ex-  But  to  return  to  the  events  of  the 
oepted— the  custom,  in  all  well-re^-  bright  July  morning.  I  was  engaged 
lated  houses  being  to  prepare  it  with  to  be  present  at  a  marriage  in  tne  fa- 
the  earliest  dawn,  lay  it  out  with  un-  mily  of  a  Polish  nobleman,  residing 
sparine  profusion  in  the  dining-hall,  some  miles  to  the  north-west  of  the 
and  allow  each  member  of  the  family  city,  and  a  young  friend,  Josef  Nowt »- 
to  partake  of  it  when  most  convenient  aieJski,  who  had  also  received  an  invi- 
Thus,  in  the  establishment  of  a  noUe-  tation,  had  offered  to  drive  me  there 
man,  the  fsmily  physician  very  fre-  in  his  own  little  carriage.  Immedi- 
quently  is  the  first  to  breakfast,  pasii-  ately  after  I  had  breakfasted,  I  sent  a 
ing  the  quiet  hours,  before  the  clamour  servant  to  Pkn  Nowosielski  s  viUa  in 
of  the  awakening  of  a  great  household  the  Prxedmiescie,  or  suburbs,  with  a 
commences,  in  his  study,  or  in  visiting  small  portmanteau,  myt«elf  foDowioc 
the  sick  poor.  The  head  of  the  £unily  on  foot  There  were  but  few  peraons 
may  have  his  sent  up  to  his  chamber,  trevening  the  streets,  and  most  of 
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these  were  euteriug  the  wide  open  In  the  centre,  on  a  cataphalque,  was 
doors  of  the  churches.  Many  of  the  a  coffin  lined  with  fine  white  cloth, 
shops  were  closed,  while  others  were  at  the  head  was  a  pillow  covered  with 
hair  open,  and  the  light  was  struggling  the  finest  lawn,  trimmed  with  the 
in  and  glancing  on  pretty  Parisian  bi-  richest  and  most  delicate  lace  of 
jouterie,  which  women  m  bright,  but  Mechlin,  and  stuffed  with  the  softest 
singularly  negligent-looking  morning  downj  pressing  heavily  on  this  was 
dresses,  were  rearranging  and  freeing  the  fair  young  head  of  ranna  Marysia 
from  dust.  I  went  on,  the  sun  was  Sobolska.  Sbe  was  dressed  as  if  for 
rising  higher,  and  country  people,  with  a  morning  fete :  the  high  robe  of  rich 
their  farm  produce  were  coming  in,  white  satin  fitted  closely  to  her  beau- 
looking  cheerfiil  and  talking  gaily,  as  tiful  throat,  the  plaits  of  the  full  body 
people  will  look  and  talk  in  the  mom-  lay  gracefully  over  the  exquisitely 
ing,  when  they  are  feeding  on  plea-  formed  bust,  and  the  folds  of  the  am- 
sant  hopes,  which  the  day's  experience  pie  skirt  were  arranged  with  perfect 
may  destroy.  I,  too,  was  gay  as  the  simplicity  and  taste,  giving  a  mocking 
gayest,  forgetting  that  the  shadow  of  expression  of  life  to  the  dead.  Her 
death  had  ever  fallen  on  the  earth,  small  delicate  hands,  which  even  the 
when  suddenly  I  found  myself  face  to  ]3encil  of  Vandyck  could  not  rival, 
face  vrith  the  reality.  I  had  turned  clasped  a  crucifix,  which  rested  on  her 
out  of  Grodzka  street,  near  the  mag-  bosom. 

nificent  church  of  St.  Peter,  in  order  Aslstoodgazingon  that  melancholy 
to  get  to  the  Boulevards,  and  through  picture,  I  was  for  some  moments  un- 
it to  the  Przedmiescie,  when,  before  conscious  of  the  continued  sound  of 
I  was  aware  of  its  proximity,  I  almost  one  voice,  until  the  sweet  tinkling  of  a 
touched  a  coffin-lid,  which  was  laid  small  silver  bell,  accompanied,  or  ra- 
against  the  wall  of  a  house,  the  second  ther  immediately  followed,  by  a  low 
or  third  from  the  comer.  Had  I  murmur  of  many  voices,  caused  me  to 
been  in  my  own  country  I  would  have  tum  suddenly  round,  wnen  I  perceiv- 

Eassed  on,  my  spirits  checked  no  doubt  ed  that  I  had  been  standing  with  my 
y  a  memento  so  melancholy  and  so  back  to  an  altar,  at  which  a  Roman 
suggestive,  but  in  Cracow  I  followed  Catholic  cler^vman  was  celebrating 
the  example  of  others,  and  stopped  to  the  mass  for  the  dead, 
read.  I  moved  at  once  from  the  foot  of 
On  the  lid  was  a  mourning  card,  on  the  cataphalque,  and  then  my  eyes 
which  was  inscribed  the  name  of  the  rested  on  a  scene  never  to  be  forgot- 
deceased,  her  ^e,  the  hour  of  her  ten.  The  young  dead — the  sorrowing 
death,  and  the  time  appointed  for  her  friends,  their  eyes  fixed  with  a  sad, 
interment,  followed  by  an  invitation  miestioning  gaze  on  the  motionless 
to  "  the  public"  to  attend  the  funeral  form — the  strangers,  some  like  ray- 
and  join  in  the  services  then  being  self,  unused  to  such  ceremonies,  stand- 
performed  in  the  house.  Above  the  ing  silently  butreverently  apart,  others 
card  hung  a  beautiful  myrtle  wreath,  joining  in  the  services — the  small 
tied  with  oroad  white  ribbon,  symbol-  chastely  omamented  altar,  with  its 
ising  the  youth  of  the  departed,  and  mourning  draperies — the  priest  in  his 
that  she  had  died  unmarried.  No  one  black  pluvials,  and  his  attendant  aco- 
passed  by  without  reading,  many  who  lytes— and  with  these,  the  dreamy,  mo- 
read  entered  the  house,  wnile  of  those  notonous  voice,  and  the  low,  soft  chant- 
who  did  not  enter  there  were  but  few  ing.  A  gentle  touch  on  the  shoulder 
who  did  not  murmur  *'  Requiescat  in  from  one  beside  whom  I  had  been 
pace,"  as  they  hurried  on  m  pursuit  standing,  recalled  m^^  attention  to 
of  life's  business  or  amusements.  the  circumstances  passing  around  me. 
I  entered.  A  servant  in  deep  The  priest  who  had  officiated  was 
mourning  stood  near  a  door  to  the  approaching  the  faldstool  near  to 
right  in  the  hall,  over  which  hung  a  which  I  stood  at  the  head  of  the 
heavy  black  curtain;  he  lifted  this,  bed,  followed  by  his  attendant&  I 
and  opening  the  door  I  stood  in  the  moved  aside.  The  priest  knelt  for 
castrum  doToris,  a  large  room  from  a  moment,  then  arose,  and  bending 
which  the  beautiful  light  of  heaven  slightly  over  the  unmoved  upturned 
was  shut  out,  and  the  strange  unearth-  face  of  the  dead,  pronounced  the 
ly  glare  of  numerous  yellow  wax  benediction.  Sweet  voices  took  up 
tapem  in  tall  candlesticks  substituted,  his  last  words,  singing,  "  Come  to  her 


I 


Weddings  and  Funeral*  in  Poland.      *  \  Teh. 

fiucoour,  ye  taints  ofOod:  run  to  meet  cian  in  character,  beloiuapj  to  tb^ 

her,  ye  angels  of  the  Lora ;  taking  up  time  when  Bolealaiu  the  Third,  aftrr 

her  soul  and  presenting  it  before  the  a  short  residence  in  the  Greoo-Boa- 

faoe  of  the  Most  High.  sian  town  of  Kiew,  introduead  info 

I  waited  onl;^  for  the  conclusion  of  Poland  a  taste  for  impo«in{(  and  pie- 

this  chant    lofting  the  black  cur-  turesque  architecture;  while  a  xev 

tain  I  passed  through  the  dim  hiUl  are  of  the  era  when  the  lovely,  met- 

into  the  life  and  bustle  of  the  street  less   Bona  Sforza  endearouM    to 

My  friend's  carriage  was  at  the  create  in  Poland  scenes  similar  to 

door  when  I  arrived,  after  a  hurried  those  she  had  loved  in  her  early  youth 

walk,  during  which  I  had  neither  in  beautiful  Milan, 

looked  to  the  right  hand  nor  the  left,  These  Italian  palaces  are  much  moiv 

after  I  had  quitted  the  house  where  crushed  by  Time's  footsteps  than  an^r 

lay  the  youn^  dead.  He  was  pacingup  of  the  other  ruins ;  and  in  close  pron- 

and  down  with  a  quick  step  under  the  mity  to  more  than  one  of  them,  are 

handsome  i)iaz2a  of  his  house,  and  as  nuyestic  and  extensive  chateaux,  not 

he  seemed  impatient  at  my  being  so  crumbling  to  decav,  but  in  their 

much  later  tnan  I  had  promised,  I  pristine  strensth  and  grandeur,  chal- 

jumped  at  once  into  my  place,  renerv-  lenging  our  aomiration,  and  recalling 

mg  my  apologies  for  a  more  propitious  the  memory  of  that  sad  romantk 

moment    A  description  of  the  vari-  episode  in  histoiy,  when  these  stme- 

ous  scenes  and  scenery  of  that  one  tures  were  raised  under  the  direetioa 

morning  would  fill  a  large-sized  vo-  of  the  gifted  Barbara  RadxviQ— the 

lame ;  and  as  such  is  not  my  present  hated  daughter-in-law  of  Bona  Sfona 

object,  I  shall  pass  on,  just  glancing  — the  adored  wife  of  King  Sigismund 

at  the  various  styles  of  arclutecture  Augustus  whose  emphatic  reply  to 

which  occur  between  Cracow  and  the  Primate  Dzievxgowiki,  when  he  tried 

Okrugi,  or  district,  in  which  Count  to  induce  him  to  consent  to  a  divoree, 

Andreas  Zaluaanski,  whose  summons  offering  to  distribute,  like  smaD  dust 

we  were  attending,  resided.  on  the  needs  of  his  enemies,  his  sins 

Near  the  city,  huidsome  cottagesare  of  peijurv  and  desertion,  consisted  in 

general,  some  with  picturesque  porti-  placing  the  regal  diadem  on  her  bftywi. 

ooes,  adding  considerably  to  the  ele-  It  was  past  noon  when  we  stopped  tn 

fant  appearance  of  the  exterior  of  the  give  our  horses  rest    We  had  been 

uildinAs,  but  greatljr  impairing  the  for  some  time  on  the  broad  road 

cheerfumess  of  the  mtenor,  by  ex-  which  winds  round  the  base  of  the 

eluding  a  considerable  proportion  of  Wenda,  slishtly  ascending.     It  ia  a 

the  beautiful  sunlight ;  while  others,  pleasant  mtlX  engineered  road,  madr 

like  the  enchanting  abodes  in  the  by  the  Austrians,  bein^  one  of  the 

valley  of  the  Rhone,  are  covered  with  ver^r  few  benefits  for  which  the  PoleR 

lattice-work  and  roses.    As  you  ad-  are  indebted  to  theuL    On  one  hand 

vance  into  the  conntrv,  villas,  having  the  dark  pines  stretch  to  the  topmost 

some  pretensions  to  being  extensive  heights  oi  the  mountain,  rslung  their 

piles  of  buildinff,  occur  at  frequent  in-  feathery  heads  in  triumph  into  the 

tervals,  many  of  them  weather-stained  upper  air;  on  the  other  lie  meadows 

though  not  ancient,  bear  the  stamp  of  clothed  with  abort  succulent  graas* 

Italian  taste  in  the  tall  fluted  columns  and  fields  of  the  rich  Sandomir  wheat, 

ofthepiassaa,  having  masks  and  busts  known  amongst  us  under  the  gene* 

for  capitals.  Others  are  more  modem,  ral  name  of  Polish  wheat    A  bnjght 

and  one  can  ea^y  trace  the  skill  ana  streamlet,  sparkling  and  murmuring* 

judgment  of  the  French  in  structures  as  if  giving  utterance  to  its  g<adneei 

which  combine  ornament  and  utility  at  escape  from  the  dark  mases  of 

with  strength.    Less  numerous  than  the  forest,  led  to  our  choice  of  a  lesl- 

the  villas  are  the  gray  mansions  whose  ing  place.    Disappearing  beneath  the 

simple  grandeur  is  sliaded,  but  not  maa  for  a  moment  it  comes  babbliDj: 

hidaen,  DV  the  magnificent  pleasure-  up  on  the  other  side,  illumining  the 

grounds  wnich  partly  surround  them ;  meadows  as  it  sparkle*  through  then 

and  as  we  drove  past,  ve  more  than  till  it  joins  another  brightlittlestream. 

once  had  (dimpses  of  the  ruins  of  pa-  which  turns  a  mill  near  the  dty.  Just 

latial  resioenoes  in  the  dark  pine  fo-  where  this  tiny  rivulet  escapes  from 

resta  whieh  crown  the  rising  grounds  the  wood,  there  is  a  stone  set  m 

at  the  rear.    Many  of  these  are  Ore-  pointed  out  to  traveDen  as  **  Weoda  s 
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Ohair ;"  but  whether  or  not  the  prin-  riage  round  to  a  certain  point  to  meet 
oeas  fafter  whom  the  mountain  is  ub.  We  were  aoon  in  shade,  but  not 
namea)  rested  her  weary  limbs  on  in  gloom,  for  the  son  was  glancing 
this  rude  seat  before  she  sought  de-  down  thix>ugh  the  feathery  canopy, 
lusive  rest  for  her  still  more  weanr  and  reminding  us  of  his  presence  oy 
heart  in  the  mountain  torrent  which  little  bits  of  brightness  here  and  there, 
tradition  makes  this  stream  of  old,  it  The  path  was  broad  and  well  trodden, 
would  be  difficult  now  to  determine,  and  my  friend  was  as  well  a^uaint«d 
It  answered  all  the  purposes  of  a  with  its  intricacies  andwindings  as  the 
table  for  us.  while  sitting  eastern  mountaineers  whose  wooden  huts  are 
fashion  we  ae8)[>atched  biscuits  and  scattered  up  and  down  even  to  the  top 
wine ;  and  had  it,  like  our  own  *'  Lia  of  the  highest  peaks.  Very  soon  we 
fail,"  which  now  lies  under  the  coro-  heard  the  woodman's  axe,  and  in  an- 
nation  chair  at  Westminster  Abbey,  other  direction  the  song  of  the  bark- 
the  power  of  uttering  sounds,  it  might,  ers ;  then,  almost  suddenly,  we  came 
as  it  is  the  trystinff-place  of  aU  the  on  a  group  of  five  or  six  men  down  in 
young  peasants  in  the  district  of  Cra-  a  del^  formed  on  one  side  by  a  great 
oow,  nave  amused  us  by  the  revela-  rock  covered  with  moss  and  lichens, 
tion  of  many  a  history  as  strange  as  and  on  the  other  by  a^igh  ridge  ana 
Wenda's,  who  gave  the  homage  of  her  a  cluster  of  oak  trees,  of  which  there 
heart  to  one  to  whom  she  was  an  idol,  are  only  a  few  huniked  in  the  forest, 
of  whom  all  her  people  approved,  and  The  men,  who  were  hard^,  fine-look- 
vet  whom  she  rejected  and  repelled,  ing  fellows,  were  dressed  m  thepecu- 
because  he  betrayed,  before  he  had  the  liarly  picturesque  costume  of  Carpa- 
right  to  rule,  his  opinions  of  a  wife's  thian  mountameers— a  close-fitting 
obedience.  white  leather  suit,  a  loose  graceful- 
Prince  Rudiger  was  a  Crerman.  looking  short  brown  cloth  cloak, 
Had  he  been  a  role,  a  Frenchman,  or  round  oroad-brimmed  hat,  and  brown 
an  Irishman,  he  would  never  have  fled  sandals.  The  long  tangled  locks  of 
from  love  to  war ;  he  would  have  re-  these  men,  which  descended  to  their 
mained  to  calm  and  soothe  and  win  girdles,  seemed  to  stand  miserably  in 
instead  of  leaving  a  breaking  heart  need  of  the  good  offices  of  a  barber, 
behind  him,  which  in  folly  ana  ire  he  I  asked  Pan  Nowosielski  if  he  wa^ 
collected  troops  to  conquer.  Wenda  not  of  my  opinion, 
met  him  in  the  field  surrounded  by  a  "  No."  he  replied,  "the  services  of 
numerous  army.  She  advanced  to  the  a  hairaresser  would  by  no  means  be 
front,  pale,  but  looking  more  lovely  appreciated  by  these  primitive  fel- 
than  ever.  The  victory  was  won.  lows.  I  shall  give  you  an  apropos 
Love's  vengeance — if  love  can  seek  instance.  A  young  friend  of  mme, 
it  or  accept  it— was  complete.  Ru-  who  once,  I  dare  sa^r,  entertained 
diner's  soldiery  refused  to  acknow-  your  views  on  the  supiject,  made  an 
lecbe  anv  other  cause  but  Wenda's,  excursion  some  short  time  a^o  into 
and  while  he  stood  motionless,  as  if  the  Carpathians.  He  wore  his  hair, 
not  knowing  what  course  to  pursue,  as  all  our  artists  usuallv  do,  rather 
he  was  cut  in  pieces  by  over-zealous  long.  His  mountain  guide  noticed  it, 
courtiers,  who,  too  late,  heard  the  de-  and  one  morning  remarked,  *  that  to 
spairing  shriek  with  which  "  spare  make  it  look  so  nice  he  must  brush  it 
him— save  him,"  was  uttered.  freauently.* 

In  the  pale  starlight  of  the  next  *^*  More  than  once  a  day,'  was  the 

night  young  fishermen  drew.from  the  replv. 

mountain  torrent  the  stiffened  drip-  ^^Ah,  how  your  head  must  ache!' 

ping  form  of  Wenda,  Duchess  of  Cra-  answered  the  other,  with  a  look  of 

cow,  and  daughter  of  Erakus,  the  deep  commiseration, 

founder  of  the  city.  "  *  Why  1"  inquired  young  Grzebski, 

This  story  is  perfectly  true^  though  in  unfeigned  surprise, 

omittedin  some  nistories,  and  m  others  *' '  Because,  sir,  I,  though  I  only  brush 

rendered  doubtful  by  fabulous  embel-  mine  thoroughly  once  a-year,  for  the 

lishments.  Easter  holycbys,  have  such  pains  in 

Having  pouredsome  wine,  according  my  head  for  six  months  afterwards.'  '* 

to  custom,  on  the  "chair,    we  pro-  While  listening  to  Pan  Nowosiel- 

ceeded  to  walk  through  the  wood,  ski's  amusing  anecdote,  I  was  intently 

ordering  the  groom  to  take  the  car-  watching  the  men.    They  had  fallen 
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into  a  circle,  chiIi  of  them  holding  in  his  beauty  Lbb  pMsed  away,  and  baatra 

liand  a  wooden  shovel,  havinff  a  handle  to  the  towns  and  villagea  in  seaxrh 

three  yards  long.    From  the  centre  of  homes  and  subeistenoe  durinfc  the 

which  thev  surrounded,  I  could  see  now  winter. 

and  then  names  bursting  up,  and  lick-  The  warning  for  their  mwation  i* 

ing  the  side  of  a  huge  odaron  which  the  first  fall  of  snow,  and  this  oocm 

was  partly  buried  in  the  earth.    After  so  frequently  on  or  near  St  Martifi** 

a  few  moments  one  of  them  stooped  Day,  that  it  has  jiven  rise  to  tJie 

and  looked  cunningly  into  the  great  popular  saying,  '*  St  Martin  artiviea 

Cot,  and  then  every  one  plunge!  in  on  a  white  horse."    On  the  same 

Lb  wooden  shovel,  and  began  to  move  day  it  is  usual,  at  least  amongst  the 

round,  thus  causing  a  rotatory  motion  agricultural  classes,  to  serve  a  goose 

to  the  contents  of  the  caldron.  for  dinner,  and  afterwards  to  draw 

"They  are  making  pswidtta,"  ob-  conclusions  ^om  the  colour  of  the 

served  my  friend,  in  answer  to  my  breast-bone  relative  to  the  approach- 

inouiijr  as  to  what  they  were  doing.  ing  season.    When  the  bone  exhibits 

nwidtta,  as  I  afterwards  learned,  a  good  fair  colour,  a  heavy  fall  of 

is  a  jam  made  of  Hungarian  plums,  snow  is  predicted ;  but  if  it  is  dark* 

and  always  n^nufactured  in  the  way  a  long  continuance  of  frost  may  he 

I  then  witnessed.     The  plums  are  expected.    On  the  eve  of  St  Martin  a 

first  well  washed  by  laying  them  in  Dav,  the  daughters  and  maid-aervania 

wicker  baskets  placed  in  a  running  offarmerspretendto  determine,  by  the 

streauL    They  are  then  put  in  cal-  appearance  of  the  sky,  the  amount  of 

(Irons  sunk  in  deep  holes  made  in  the  profit  which  they  may  expect  throofdi 

ground,  with  suffiaent  space  left  under  the  winter  from  their  dairy  and  pool- 

them  for  a  good  fire.    As  soon  as  the  try.    A  clear  blue  vault  affords  the 

fruit  begins  to  boil,  it  is  stirred  with  pleasant  hope  of  an  abundance  d 

wooden  shovels  until  it  becomes  quite  milk  and  butter,  while  a  firmament 

thick.    The  plums  are  so  rii>e  and  so  spangled  with  myriads  of  stara,  indi- 

sweet  that  no  sugar  is  required,  and  cates  an  ample  supply  of  eggs.    The 

the  ^le  for  it  is  very  considerable,  mountaineers,  however,  have  neither 

especially  amongst  the  poorer  classes,  herds  nor  flocks,  and  conseqnently 

during  Advent  and  Lent  have  no  interest  in,  and  almost  no 

The  love  of  these  mountaineers  for  knowledge  of,  the  superstitions  of 

their  twilight  homes  is  astonishing ;  the  people  of  the  plains, 

thev  seem  never  to  have  a  wish  to  The  imagination  can  picture  nothing 

look  on  the  broad  expanse  of  the  sky,  more  singiuar  than  the  appearanoe  <■ 

to  see  the  earth  in  the  soft  fresh  beau-  a  number  of  families  descending  from 

ty  of  spring,  or  in  the  ^low  of  summer  their   heights,    burthened  with   all 

loveliness,  or  in  the  richer  and  riper  their  worldly  goods.    The  snow  ^- 

beauty  of  the  autumn— to  gaze  on  the  erally  meets  them  half  way,  if  il  is 

lakes  when  a  roseate  calm  rests  on  not  alreadv  lying  calm  and  cold  a  few 

them,  while  every  object  in  remote  inches  in  depth  on  the  groood  before 

perspective  is  batned  in  the  intense  they  set    out     All— men,  womea« 

azure  which  reminds  one  of  the  pic-  and  children— carry  bundles  or  packs 

tures  of  Poussin,  who  transfused  the  suited  to  their  strength  and  mat ; 

verv  hues  of  the  elements  into  the  but  as  none  of  them  ever  cany  either 

background  of  his  wonderful  land-  bed  or  bedding,  I  suspect  that,  like  the 

scapes.    Even  those  whose  homes  are  Israelites  of  old,  the  garments  they 

not  under  the  shadow  of  trees,  but  wear  during  the  day,  serve  them  for 

whose  wretched  wooden  huts  han^  on  oovering  at  night 

thebarerugged  sides  of  themountains,  Biany  of  the  women  have  two,  or 

dwell  up  there  in  the  brown  world  in  even  three  little  children  tied  on  their 

a  state  of  contentment  so  perfect,  that  backs ;  others  trip  lightly  under  the 

I  know  of  no  nearer  approach  to  hap-  weight  of  good-suea  panniers  filled 

piness  than  that  thev  ei\joy  on  this  with  strings  of  dried  mushrooms  which 

side  the  grave,  until  the  first  keen  they  hope  to  sell  to  the  people  in  the 

blasts  of  winter   come  with  their  towns;  do;^s  are  laden  with  moose 

wailing  sounds   through  the  trees,  traps,   their   own   manufacture,   or 

and  the  snow  has  appeared  on  the  carrv  huge  though    lisht   piles    of 

topmost  peaks:  then  tney  descend  un-  kitchen   utensils  which   they  have 

wulin^y  to  the  valley,  from  which  all  assisted  in  the  making  of ;  while  men 
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trudge  along,  having  boxes  strapped  and  a  certain  number  of  towels,  and 
to  their  backs  resembling  those  of  toilettecoyen,withcttrt(Bins  and  other 
our  own  itinerant  tinkers,  only  larger,  draperies  suited  to  the  size  and  deco- 
mid  filled  with  instruments  necessary  ration  of  the  rooms.  The  writing- 
for  mending  broken  crockery  and  tin-  tables  in  the  bed-rooms  or  dressing- 
ware,  or  bend  under  the  weight  of  rooms  are  always  particularly  attend- 
long  linen  bags  filled  with  driea  pears  ed  to  in  Poland,  and  these  also  are 
or  plums.  Loquacious  and  happy,  on  under  the  superintendence  of  the  mai- 
they  go  in  a  str^gling  body,  the  crisp  tre  d'hotel,  wno  furnishes  them  lavish- 
snow  under  their  feet  making  melody  ly  with  pens,  ink,  and  paper,  besides 
to  their  ears,  and  the  leaden  sky  be-  a  variety  of  pretty  seali^  of  all  which 
ing  no  more  than  they  expected.  As  he  keeps  a  lax^  store, 
soon  as  they  come  to  a  village  or  to  Next  in  importance  to  this  person- 
the  "Przedraiescie''  (which  simply  age  is  the  *' credencier,"  townom  is 
means  "before  town'*)  of  either  Cfra-  intrusted  the  care  of  the  plate,  china, 
cow,  Kielce,  or  any  other  considerable  and  glass.  A  noviciate  of  many  years 
place,  they  separate,  each  family  shift-  is  necessary  to  entitle  a  servant  to  this 
ing  for  themselves.  post,  and  none  are  ever  placed  in  it 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  wo  whose  future  may  not  aonfidently  be 

reached  the  chateiiu  of  Count  Zaluzi-  anticipated  from  the  report  of  the 

anski  where  we  were  received  at  the  past    Strange  as  it  mav  seem,  it  is 

door  bythe  domestic  chaplain.   Ween-  the  credencier  and  not  the  cook  who 

tered  a  spacious  hall,  literally  crowded  prepares   breakfast,  and  who   may 

with  servants,  not  standing  idle,  or  oe  seen  at  earl  v  dawn  following  the 

making  a  displayoftheir  usefulness  by  footmen  into  the  breakfast-room*  to 

moving  obseouiously  aside  as  we  pass-  see  that  the  appointments  and  arrange- 

ed,  orgliding before  us  to  open  doors,  or  ments  of  the  table  are  complete,  and 

to  announce  our  presence,  but  abso-  that  nothing  has  been  forgotten  ne- 

lutely  flying  from  place  to  place  with  oessary  either  as  aliment  or  ornament, 

countenances  expressive  of  utter  be-  The  housekeeper  ranks  next;  she  has 

wilderment    Whether,  however,  this  the  charge  of  the  house  linen,  and  of 

was  owing  to  the  amount  of  miscel-  a  large  proportion  of  the  stores.  The 

laneons  duties  imposed  on  each,  or  to  valets  follow — my  lord's  valet,  whose 

household  mismanagement,  or  to. the  duties  and  functions  are.  I  suppose, 

bustle  inseparable  from  a  marriage,  or  the  same  all  over  the  world — ana  my 

to  all  these  causes  united,  the  reader  lady's  valet,  to  whom  Polish  etiquette 

may  decide,  after  I  shall  have  enu-  assigns  the  exercise  of  various  personal 

merated  the  usual  number  of  indivi-  attentions.    His  hand  alone  c^ers  my 

duals  forming  the  establishment  of  lady  her  letters,  takes  from  her  those 

people  of  distinction.  to  be  despatched,  dusts  the  bijouterie 

Tne  domestic  chaplain,  the  family  of  her  boudoir,  keeps  her  writing-table 

physician,  the  tutor  and  governess  I  supplied,  and  arranges  her  books,  re- 

r^gard   as  members  of  the  family,  moving  those  to  which  she  appears 

as  forming  a  portion  of  the  exclusive  indifferent,  and  replacing  them  with 

little  clique,  whose  want«,  real  or  ar-  others  either  more  popular,  of  later 

tificial^  require  the  attendance  of  the  date,  or  more  beautifully  bound, 

following  individuals:— First  the  mai-  The  waiting-maids,  and  the  foot- 

tre  d'hotel,  who  has  the  charge  of  the  men,  of  whom  there  are  a  perfect 

whole  house  and  household  m  gene-  mob,  fill  the  next  station.    The  head 

ral,  and  of  the  numerous  footmen  in  cook  and  head  coachman  rank  after 

particular.    He  receives,  from  the  these,  then  the  head  groom  and  his 

heads  of  the  family^  idl  the  orders  stafi*— the  chambermaids,  who  have 

which  they  deem   it  necessary   to  the  unique  duty  to  perform  of  ironing 

issue,  and  is  required,  not  only  to  every  morning  all  tne  under  clothins 

transmit  them   to  those   who  are  womby  my  lord  and  my  lady  and  all 

under  him,  but  to  watch  that  they  their  children  and  guests  on  the  pre- 

are  properly  executed.    ^Tien  visi-  vious  day— the  laundress  and  her  as- 

tors  are  expected,  it  is  the  maitre  sistants — the  cook's   assistants — the 

d'hotel,  and   not   the   housekeeper,  little  maids  who  wait  on  the  other 

who  selects  the  rooms  to  be  appro-  maids,  nm  errands,  and  gather  flow- 

priated  to  each,  and  then  makes  out  ers  for  the  various  rooms — the  post- 

a  list  for  the  storekeeper  of  bedding,  man-  the  watchman — the  water  ctCt- 
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rier,  and  the  man  who  sweeps  the  evening  music  was  introduced,  and 

corridors,  brings  wood  from  the  cellar,  the  exquisitely  beautiful  national  me- 

and  heats  the  stoves.    Over  all  these,  lodies  of  Niemcewicz,  the  ''Tommy 

ranking  next  to  the  physician,  are  the  Moore"  of  Poland,  shared  the  admi- 

cashier  and  the  book-keeper,  taking  ration  of  the  guests  with  the  ballads 

Srecedenceof  eventhemaitred'hotel.  of  Casimir  Brodzinski,  the  warrior 

lany  who  will  read  these  pages  may  poet,  who.  in  early  life,  mistaking  his 

perhaps  conjecture,  that  in  this  enu-  vocation,  believed  that  the  trumpet- 

meration  I  nave  drawn  on  my  imagiu-  peal  and  the  crash  of  cymbals  were 

ation,  that  I  am  guilty  of  the  error  of  the  only  sounds  to  which  his  heart 

"causing  to  appear,"  as  established  could  respond;  but,  living  to  discover 

facts,  circumstances  which  have  no  his  mistake,  he  had  the  noble  courage 

existence  except  in  my  own  mind,  to  acknowledge  it,  and  giving  up  the 

To  such  (if  there  are  any  such),  I  ad-  sword  fop  the  pen,  the  trumpet-blast 

mit  that  the  roll  is  not  perfect,  but  its  for  the  warble  of  the  flute,  he  has  left 

defects  are  not  the  result  of  my  in-  an  undying  reputation  in  his  sweet 

ventive  faculties  but  of  my  bad  me-  "Village  songs,"  and  the  admirable 

mory.    I  had  forgotten  the  gardener  tragedy  of  "  Barbara  BadziwilL" 

and  his  staff— the  baker  and  his  help-  Tableaux  vivants  succeeded  music, 

ers — the  woman  and  her  assistants  and  some  of  the  dazzling  creations  of 

who  mind  the  poultry — the  people  VladislafOseroff  were  represented  to 

who  have  the  charge  of  the  dainr —  perfection ;   but  the  picture  of  the 

the  men  who  clean  Knives  and  polish  evening,  strange  to  say,  was  taken 

boots — and  the  throng,  whom  I  am  at  from  luleyeff's  historical  poem,  "  Na- 

a  loss  how  I  should  designate,  of  the  leyveko,  the  Hetman  of  the  Ukraine." 

servants  of  the  servants.  In  this  piece  the  gifted  author  pro- 

As  I  have  already  stated,  we  were  phesied  his  own  tragical  death  in  the 

met  at  the  hall-4oor  by  the  chaplain,  speech  which  he  puts  into  the  mouth 

who  politely  remained  with  us  until  of  the  rebel  hero,  when  admonished 

our  portmanteaus  had  been   taken  of  the  danger  of  his  enterprise  by  a 

from  the  carriage  and  placed  in  the  priest  to  whom  he  confessed  his  in- 

hands  of  two  lootmen,  who  passed  tention  of  raising  the  standard  of 

them  on  to  two  others,  who  gave  revolt,  and  leading  the  people  against 

them  to  the  valets  appointed  to  wait  their  rolish  oppressors, 
on  us.    These  men,  with  a  bow  which 

reminded  me  of  the  deferential  French  "Midst  the  dread  battles  bloody  tide, 

servants,  passed  on  before  us,  leading  „ .  ^^"^  ^®'  °1®  ^\*  F^^^      ,      , 

-~y  r                         )  '»^«    &  jf  yyj^  jQy  country  8  chains  are  rent,  and 

US  to  our  reapective  apartmente.  Some  f^  J,^  ^  ^^^  ^-^^^ 

houre  after  I  was  in  the  grand  saloon  jn  the  yawniiiK  trench  in  the  deadly 

making  one  ot  a  bnlbant  company  breach,  let  Nalqrveko  fall, 

assembled  to  witness  the  next  day's  Let  a  felon's  death  on  the  scaffold  high, 

solemn  event    A  glance  at  the  furni-  proclaim  aload  to  all 

tore  of  the  gorgeous  room,  and  the  That  a  patriot's  bosom  knows  no  fear,  no 

dresses  of  those  who  occupied  it,  sa-  dnQ''  but  to  die, 

tisfied  me  of  the  low  condition  of  the  ^^«"  ^U  bleeding  country's  cause   Is 

industrial  and  commercial  state  of  '»"'  '"^  <^*'«^  •>"  Uberty." 
Poland.  Yi^Mia,  Berlin,  Paris,  had  ^  fg^  y^^  ^fter  the  publication  of 
ea«h  contnbuted  to  create  the  rare  t^is  piece,  RUeyeflf  was  executed  for 
and  tasteful  splendour  which  sur-  heading  a  conspiracy  against  the  Em- 
rounded  me-Cracow  nothing  peror  of  Russia,  while  many  a  young 
In  the  deep  recess  of  a  wmdow,  al-  ^^^  ^ygh  I  ^  seen  that  evenini 
most  conceded  by  a  snowy  alabaster  g^gh  ^th  enthusiasm  at  the  mute 
vase  froinwhich blushrag flowera  dif-  delineation  of  the  thriUing  incidents 
fused  sweetest  odours,  sat  the  bnde,  ^f  t^e  story  of  "  The  Hetman  of  the 
a  pa  e  handsome  girl  with  hope  Ukraine,"  before  the  sun  had  run 
sparWUng  in  her  intensely  blue  eye,  another  course,  was  laid  in  the 
and  the  most  perfect  calm  restmg  on 

her  fair  open  brow.    Several  young  ^,v  i  ..       ^     "sacred grave 

friends  wwe  standing  or  sitting  near  "    2?  **  ^  ^^7'^"^  yamly  braTe, 

her,  but  her  betroth! d  was  at  \  dis-  ^"^ '»'  **  ^^  '^"^  **""'*  "^"^ 

ta^ice  leaning  over  the  back  of  her  There  was  no  dancing,  and  we  se- 

mother's  chair.    In  the  course  of  the  parated  early.    I  do  not  know  who- 
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ther  many  of  the  guests  slept  well  able  liberties  on  the  occasion  of  a  mar- 
that  night;  I  only  knowthat  I  did  not:  ria^e,  when  almost  the  only  rule 
that  I  was  conscious  of  hearing  all  whicn  they  may  not  transgress  with 
through,  light  steps  along  the  corri-  impunity  is  that  which  prescribes  the 
dors,  whispering  voices,  doors  opening  national  costume,  and  from  this  no 
and  closing  stealthily,  and  the  tinkling  one  dares  to  deviate  except  the  house- 
sounds  of  plate  and  glass  borne  from  keeper  and  ladies*  maios,  who  are 
the  stores  ofthecredencier  and  house-  privileged  to  appear  in  the  grosser 
keeper  to  the  dining-rooms.  At  length  splendours  of  silKs  and  velvets,  bein^ 
the  dawn  appeared,  and  presently  usually  the  wives  and  daughters  of 
after  it  was  clear  day.  The  soft  rosy  the  poorer  class  of  the  noblesse, 
morning  light  is  ver^  brief  in  Poland.  At  about  eleven  o'clock  the  car- 
The  grand  broad  disc  no  sooner  ap-  riages  were  brought  up  one  after 
pears  above  the  horizon  than  light  m  another  in  dashing  style  to  the  door, 
its  fulness  and  strength  is  around  us.  rich  white  ribbon  streaming  from  the 
With  the  night  departed  all  necessity  horses'  heads.  Everv  one  knows 
for  hushed  words  and  heedful  move-  what  the  pleasant  confusion  of  such 
ments.  The  tread  of  men  was  heard  a  moment  is  in  Britain,  and  in  Poland 
in  the  halls:  the  voices  of  gentlemen  it  is  in  nothing  different  The  bride 
came  up  like  rich  music  from  the  and  bridegroom  had  been^  as  is  usual, 
lawn,  wnile  light  quick  footsteps  and  at  an  early  mass  in  the  pnvate  chapel, 
soft  jovous  tones  were  echoing  from  at  which  but  a  few  of  the  near  rela- 
every  dressing-room,  and  passing  con-  tiyes  had  been  present ;  had  made 
tinuously  through  tne  corridors.  confession  of  their  sins,  and  received 
I  shall  nevei;  forget  m^  feeling  of  the  communion ;  they  were  now  to 
amazement  while  traversing  the  pas-  plight  to  each  other  their  troth  in  the 
sages  and  halls,  on  that  eventful  pansh  chapel  in  the  prdbence  of  their 
morning,  which  led  from  my  dressing-  assembled  friends  and  acquaintances, 
room  to  the  saloon  in  which  the  Wedroveoffinhighspirits,  our  path 
sumptuous  breakfast  had  been  pre-  was  strewn  with  flowers  to  the  door 
pared.  When  I  opened  my  door  I  of  the  church,  and  besides  this,  young 
stepped  into  a  bower.  Along  the  girls  with  baskets  on  their  arms  were 
whole  length  of  all  the  noble  cor-  stationed  along  the  road,  flinging 
ridors,  galleries,  staircases,  and  halls,  handfuls  of  roses  under  the  horses 
there  were  placed  at  frequent  inter-  feet,  as  the  bride's  carriage  rolled 
vals  vases  of  costly  porcelain,  urns  of  onward. 

pure  marble,  baskets  of  delicate  ala-  On  arriving  at  the  church  I  was 
oaster,  all  ot  them  filled  with  orange  amazed  to  see,  that  instead  of  the 
blossoms,  roses,  and  other  flowers  of  bridegroom,  two  young  unmarried 
rare  beauty  and  perfume.  Over  the  men  advanced  to  the  bride's  car- 
doors  and  windows  garlands  hung  riage,  and  assisting  her  to  alight, 
gracefully  amidst  the  drapery,  the  led  her  to  the  xdtar,  where  the 
pillars  were  wreathed,  and  even  the  bride^om  and  bridemaids  stood 
statues  were  made  to  narmonize  with  awaiting  her.  As  soon  as  the  par- 
the  fanciful  luxury  of  the  occasion,  by  ties  were  properly  placed  the  ser- 
the  delicate  taste  which  had  strewn  vice  commenced,  and  the  noble  har- 
rosebuds  at  their  feet,  or  placed  pale  monies  which  had  filled  the  diurch 
blossoms  amongst  their  marble  died  away.  The  ceremony  was  sim- 
wreaths.  Imagine  the  whole  house,  pie,  diflering  in  nothing  from  the 
from  the  cellars  to  the  attics,  thus  usual  form  used  in  all  Roman  Catho- 
embellished,  as  if  the  earth  had  been  lie  countries,  except  that  instead  of 
ransacked  to  render  its  floral  splen-  a  plain  gold  circlet  being  placed  on 
dour  perfect ;  and  imagine  it  then  the  bride's  finger,  as  a  symbol  of  eter- 
peopled  with  nymphs  in  the  brightest  nity,  and  of  the  intention  of  both  par- 
and  most  fanciful  of  national  costumes,  ties  to  keep  for  ever  the  solemn 
and  having  their  hair,  ornamented  covenant  into  which  they  have  entered 
with  flowers,  falling  in  massive  braids  before  God,  and  of  which  it  is  the 
on  their  shoulders.  These  were  the  pledge,  there  was  an  exchange  of 
servants,  flitting  from  room  to  room,  rings.  The  prieat  paused  in  the  ser- 
assistine  the  ladies  in  their  toilettes,  vice  when  he  came  to  the  words, 
or  merely  gratifying  their  own  curio-  '*  with  this  ring^"  dec.,  and  then  one 
sity,  being  always  allowed  consider-  of  the  bridemaids  came  timidlv  and 
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gpLcefvMy  forward,  und  placed  two  bridemaids  bad  been  flittinc  armitiil 

rings  on  the  open  book  which  lie  held  bcr,  laughing,  whispering,  blo^Luia 

in  his  band.    He  took  them  up,  one  Presently  she  took  the  wreath  whicii 

after  another,  in  his  right  baud,  offer-  one  of  them  Imd  diseugaged  fnitn  h*  r 

ing  up  solemn  prayers,  andpronounc-  veil,  and  flinging  it  amongst  them«  it 

ing  a  bh.'ssiug  over  tliem.    He  then  fell  on  the  shoulders  of  a  beaiitiiu) 

gave  the  small  one,  which  had  en-  girl,  who  was  at  once  pnmounced  thr 

sraved  on  it  the  bridcgroours  name,  "bride  of  the  next  wedding.'*     Ju^t 

Mauritius  Moebnacki,  and  the  date  then  several  beautiful    children    *f 

of  the  year,  to  the  bridegroom :  and  about  ten  years,  having  on  their  ami« 

the  large  one,  having  the  name  Jaha-  small    silver-fihigree    bniiketA    fillt -«! 

sie  Zalvzianski,  to  the  bride.    For  one  with  tiny  bououets  of  ehoioe  exnti«  • 

moment,  while  he  pronounced  a  few  entered  the  saloon,  and  going  roun*l 

words  in  a  solemn  tone,  they  retained  through  tlie  guests,  presented  one  t^* 

them,andthenJahasie,  lifting  her  eves  each,  with  a  j^old  pin  to  fasten  it, 

to  the  bridegroom's,  as  if  to  gather  having  a  he^d  in  Uie  form  of  a  hrxA- 

strength  and  firmness  for  the  last  gon,  each  of  the  sides  of  whirh  wa* 

Holemu  act,  they  exchanged  them  -  delicately  engraven, 
the  small  one,  having  his  name,  shone       On  one  nidc  were  the  initials  of  tho 

on  her  fin^r- -while  the  larger  ring  bride;  on  the  second,  thf«e  <if  th<* 

encircled  his.  bridegroom ;  on  the  third,  the  day  «*1 

Immediatelv  on  entering  the  cha-  the  week;  the  fourth,  the  day  of  tli» 

tcau  the  bride  s  veil  and  wreath  were  month ;  fifth,  the  date  of  the  year . 

removed  by  a  married  hidy  and  re-  sixth,  the  name  of  the  district    in 

placed  bv  a  cap  ornamented  with  which  the  etTemony  had  lieen  p  r 

orange  blossoms,  entirelv  concealing  formed,  of  m  liieh  they  arc  ever  aftt  r 

her  beautiful  tresses.    Meantime  the  to  be  preserved  as  mementoes. 


THK  FIRST  NAPOLRON   A  CONVERT  TO  COXhTITrTlONAL  PRIMCIPLIX 

Ik  one  of  the  early  volumes  of  hi'*  the  skill  or  eonratce  of  the  rueiny 

voluminous  history  M.  Tiiiers  sum-  The  <lisiuiter  has  always  arisen  fn«iu 

med  up,  in  a  felicitous  expression,  the   fault   of    their    own     general 

the  two-fold  character  of  his  hero,  as  Jealoutty,  weakness,  treaiMm— the  eir 

warrior   and    statesman,    when    he  inentM  M>])anitely  t»r  in  eombtn&tiiw 

said  of  NaTM)leon,  that  he  "directe<l  —may  have  lowered  the  trietilorfla,: . 

war  with  his  genius  an<l  policy  with  the  genius  of  the  adv«'rBary~  never  * 
his  passions.'*  Arconlingly,  a  more  iwrtial,  faith • 

The  "  History  of  the  ( 'onsulate  and  less,  untrustworthy  work,  8o  far  a* 

of  the  Euimre, '  fnnu  the  perio<l  of  militar)*  oiH^rationa    are    eomvmriL 

the  judicial  assassination  of  the  Due  was  never  attemptiNl  to  be  imp(v««l 

d'Knghien,  that  crime  and  blunder  upon  mankind.    If  Thieni  K*  rijrht. 

which  nmsed  all  EurojK*  against  the  Napier  must  K*  wn^ig.    If  Tliier*  U 

yterpetrator.  to  the  abdication  of  Iv""  14,  of  sound  judgment  and  unqueatit.i 

may  be  said  to  he  written  in  illustra-  able  honesty,  then  w»ti»  thi^ie  lo«n«»! 

tion  of  this  solemn  opinion.    Making  whi(*h  swept  the  French  from  Lij^U^l 

war  with  his  genius  NaiNileon  was  an  to  the  P>Teiiees,  cro«se<l  the  Adour. 

incomparable  captain.      To  suppose  and  nuule  Toulou«»e  t<»o  hot  f.»r  S  r.it. 

that  a  French  army  oouhU  when  com-  led  on  to  such  astonishing  rp^ult**  »■> 

manded  by  him,  sutler  defeat,  wouhl  a  man  of  mere   ordinary  ipuUti^, 

ap^iear  to  M.  Thiers  an  impossibility,  whose  commonplai^  eharnetrr  imU 

It  IS  in  fact  a  cardinal  point  of  helicf  serves  to  point  the  author*H  avowr«l 

with  this  historian  that  French  sol-  deteictati<m  of  Marshal  Soult.    Tlu 

diers  are   invincible.      Whenever  a  mat<'hless  strategy*  of  Torre*  Vftli^ 

French  army  haM   lieen   beaten,  the  did  not  f«>il  Mas^-ena.     If  Marm^nt 

merit  of  triumph  is  never  assigned  to  lost  Sidanmnca,  it  was  not  bcratt^ 


•  •*  Hi9toire  du  Consokt  et  de  rEmpire."    Par  M.  A.  Tliior^,  Tome  XIX  Psri*. 
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Wellington  Iiad,  with  tl)e  eye  of  an  gone  beyond  the  grotesque  fancy  of 
eagle,  detected  that  first-rate  tactician  Swift  But  when  the  progeny  swelled 
in  an  error,  of  which  taking  adran-  into  the  giant  again;  when  tne  eagle, 
tage  with  an  adventurous  prompti-  perched  upon  his  hand,*^flew  from  spii'c 
tude  such  as  a  Frenchman  would  call  to  spire  till  it  settled  upon  the  towers 
inspiration,  he  gained  a  decisive  vie-  of  Notre  Dame  ;'^  when,  better  still, 
tory.  Oh,  no  !  the  battle  was  a  scram-  Napoleon,  presenting  a  contrast  to 
ble,  occasioned  by  the  ardour  of  a  the  Bourbon  who  "had  learned  no- 
subordinate  ;  a  mere  chance  encoun-  thing,  forgot  nothing,"  proved  that  he 
tcr  in  which  no  generalship  was,  or  had  drawn  wisdom  from  the  sweet 
could  have  been,  exhibited  at  either  uses  of  adversity,  the  historian  dis- 
sidc.  covered,  and  happily  in  time,  that 

It  is  with  the  political  portion  of  his  task  was  not  done, 

the  volume  that  we  liave  to  deal.  If  Napoleon  was  not  believed  at 

Viewed  in  a  political  light,  it  is  the  home  or  abroad ;   if  the    dragon's 

most  important,  while  it  is  not  the  teeth  of  lies,  sown  broadcast  many  a 

least  interesting,  and  as  we  think,  the  day  had  raised  up  an  armed  incredu- 

Ijest  written  book  of  the  whole  his-  lity,  which  repelled  profession  and 

tory.    We  have  Napoleon  set  before  rendered  penitence  vain,  the  situa- 

us  in  a  new  character — that  of  a  Con-  tion  in  the  historian's  eye  becomes 

stitutional  Sovereign.  only  the  more  pathetic.     It  is  not, 

Was  his  conversion  sincere— or  was  indeed,  the  picture  of  the  good  man 

he,  on  the  eve  of  his  final  overthrow,  whose  struggles  with  fate  excite  the 

playing  the  hypocrite  H    If  Napoleon  admiration  of  the  gods ;  it  is  that  of 

was  in  truth  sincere ;  if  his  eyes  were  tardy   conversion,   unable   to  make 

indeed  opened  to  the  utility  and  beau-  atonement  by  penitence.    It  is  virtue 

ty  of  the  British  parliauientiiry  sys-  in  the  strangling  folds  of  repudiated 

tern,  then  the  applicability  so  start-  misdeeds. 

lingly  decisive  an  example  acquires  un-  In  the  "  History  of  the  Consulate 

der  the  present  circiunstances  of  the  and   of  the   Empire,"  as  ori^ally 

revived  French  Empire  is  of  an  impor-  planned,  there  was  no  moral  in  the 

tancc  hardly  to  be  overrated.  If  he  was  shape  of  an  immediate  political  lesson 

not  sincere,  his  name  becomes  odious,  to  be  taught.    Parliamentary  govem- 

We  hasten  to  say  that  Thiers,  who,  ment  was  supposed  to  be  estsiolished 
to  the  period  of  Napoleon's  abdication,  in  France,  under  the  guarantee  of  M. 
treated  him  as  an  insensate  politician,  Thiers  himself.  He  was  a  recognised 
labours  to  establish  the  certainty  of  parliamentary  leader ;  sometimes  a 
his  conversion.  We  suspect  that  minister  and  sometimes  at  the  head 
when  M.  Thiers  undertook  to  add  a  of  a  powerful  opj)osition,  but  always 
supplement  to  a  history  upon  which  satisfied  with  the  institutions  of  July, 
the  curtain  was  to  have  fallen  as  the  1830,  and  if  not  equally  satisfied  with 
liero  bade  adieu  to  the  relics  of  his  the  King,  yet  loyal  to  the  crown. 
Old  Guard  at  Fontainbleau,  he  must  Under  such  circumstances,  M.  Thiers 
have  been  animated  by  a  desire  to  thought  he  might  safely  indulge  his 
wipe  away  a  doubt,  which,  if  allowed  sentimental  admiration  of  the  Empc- 
consistency,  would  have  settled  into  a  ror.  When  from  the  office  of  a  news- 
foul  blot  upon  the  memory  that  he  mper  he  rose  to  be  Minister  of  Public 
loved.  Had  not  such  a  motive  existed.  Works,  a  direct  step  to  the  presidency 
the  task  would  have  been  distressing,  of  the  council,  his  first  act  was  to 
How  could  a  writer  who  liad  recorded  have  the  statue  of  Napoleon  restored 
the  triumj)hs  of  Auj*terlitz,  the  pro-  to  the  column  of  the  Place  Venddme ; 
di^pous  disaster  of  the  Russian  cam-  his  next  to  have  the  Arc  de  TriompJie 
paign,  and  the  heroic  resistance  to  a  de  PEtmle  completed  inscriptionally 
triple  line  of  invasion,  turn  to  the  and  sculpturally  as  a  monument  to 
mimic  sovereignty  of  Elba  without  a  the  glory  of  the  grand  army  and  its 
clullingsense  of  the  ludicrous.  Had  the  imperial  chief.  Prime  Minister  in 
Brobdiijnagian  shrunk  before  the  eyes  184(),  M.  Thiers  signalized  his  ac- 
of  GuUiVer  into  the  Lilliputian,  with  cession  to  the  hi^iest  ministerial 
his  dant  power  parodying  themselves  position  by  negotiation  with  the 
in  the  shajK;  of  petty  necessities,  the  British  Cabijiet  for  the  removal  of 
transformation  could  not  have  seemed  the  Emperor's  remains  from  St 
more  of  the  burlesque.   Fact  had  here  Helena   to  the  Invalides.    Availing 
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himself  of  the  advantages  of  official  doubt  Hearing  fiom  General 

position,  he  who  had  restored  the  hero  tiani,  that  Benjamin  Conatani 

to  the  eye  of  popular  worship  resolved  concealed  in  Paris— 

Bayatempie,  to  tne  goaoi  ms  own  poieon,aii  if  happy  at  the  proMtct  of 

Idolatry,  more  endunng  than  W  or  Creaking    TcngWiuce.      The   (W»»l 

stone,  for  notwithstanding  a  studied  looked  •urpriued  and  aUnned,  bat  N». 

Bobnetyof  tone  and  despite  an  ela-  poleon  continued :   <  Be  not  disturbed.  I 

borately  prosaic  minuteness  of  details,  intend  no  evil  against  your  prote*;S :  m.  n'l 

the  work  is  an  apotheosis,  under  the  him  to  me  and   he  wiU  be  Nitl<flt?>d. 

name  of  a  history.  Napoleon   immediately   perodrcd    tlir 

When  the  nephew  of  the  Emperor  opportunitv  that  was  opened  for  giT- 

attempted,  at  Boulogne,  an  imitation  ^  •  ^^''^^«  P«»f  <>f  generosity  by 

of  the  hmding  at  Cannes,  he  an-  ??"^"?'S!  'f.V'*"-KTfl„^i?it'^^* 

nounced  his  rLlution  to^iake  M.  F^^^^^^ut^doT^^^  ^^L^^l 

Thiershw  chief  minister.    Seeine  tlio  tj^e  editor,  as  he  pardoned  and  elevatcU 

sagacity  and  ludgment  which  Napo-  to  a  distinguished  post  his  bitterest  ad- 

leon  the  Third  has  exhibited  upon  tiip  Tcrsaiy.    People  will  ask  whether  then 

throne,  the  world    ha^   long    since  did  not  enter  into  this  conduct  eon  tempt 

ceased  to  ratify  the  verdict  of  folly  rather  for  men,  and  in  doing  so,  will 

pronounced  at  the  time  upon  an  at-  misinterpret  his  real  sentiment,  a  sco- 

tempt  which  seemed  to  have  been  tlment  which  did  not  differ  from  the  ski 

curiously  symbolized  by  a  tame  eagle  }*l^^y,   extolled   clemency  of  CMar; 

2Li%r:«S\Ta  ij^S^^^^^  in\!i/:  lrce7i^.7re'nt^^^ 

eagle  recovered  his  wdd  Btreng^h  m  endurance  of  their  passions,  much  «».• 

the  stoma  of  a  revolution,  fit  Thiers  ^f  temper,  regarding  them  with  gr»t 

was  the  first  to  aim  a  shaft  at  his  art  of  seducuon  and  of  whining  Xmck 

breast,    for   which  he  was  ordered  their  feelings.    However  it  may  be,  Na- 

*4mmediately  to  leave  the  country."  poleon  addressed,  through  his  Cham- 

Imperial  anger  was  not  of  long  dura-  berlain,  a  most  polite  invitation  to  Ben  - 

tion,  and  imperial  suspicion  pronoun-  jamin  Constant." 
ced  its  own  recantation  in  a  personal       m.  Thiere  proceeds : 
compliment,  directed  from  the  tlirone, 

in  a  speech  opening  parliament    Yet       **At  the  present  day,  when  forty  year* 

this  unprecedented  aTiiauU  honorable  «^  P«.*>^^,  discussion  have  taught  oa  th.- 

from  the  proudest  of  monarchs  to  not  V^^.  ^Hl^t^^^lt^^nr^' 

Ai 1,^^  \.^i^    r_  V    J.     1*  'i.  J      4.  '  nope)  of  free  inatttationn  and  conaio 

the  least  vain  of  subjects  ehcitcd  not  q^eStly  of  respect  for  ourselves  x\m^ 

even  a  pubUc  response.  ^^  very  few  who  would  respond  to  surU 

There  is  a  passage  m  the  volume  an  invitation;  or  they  would  go  to  de- 

before  us  which  would  seem  to  have  maud,  respecti\illy,  from  the  Sovereign. 

been  inspired  by  the  present  Empe-  permission  to  retain  their  dignity  by  n> 

ror*8  advances  to  the  adversary  he  maining  apart  from  a  government  which 

would  so  willingly  convert   into  a  they  had  violently  opposed.- 
minister,  if  not  into  a  friend.    In  no-       ^  .  . .       .  ^    .  „ 

ticing  it  we  anticipate  the  order  of       ^},  "?  °^![  attempt  to  follow  vrry 

our  oT»ervations,  biit  it  furnishes  an  raP»dly  the  story  of  ev-ente  which  be- 

analogy  so  apt  as  to  make  this  its  P"  with  the  escape  from  Elba,  and 

proper  place.    When  Napoleon,  upon  (t??*!""^  '^v3''  T  a^  ^^  v"* 

His  Iretiirn  from  Elba,  saw  the  neSes-  Waterloo.    Before  hui  deipwtiw 

«ty  of  bidding  against  the  Charter  of  P?L^^  consulted  hu  motfier.    Think, 

Louis  XVin.;  ^  a  copy  of  the  Brit-  ^^^rical  pamters,  of  the  followmg 

iah  Conatitution,  he  sent  for  Beiga-  *^°®  •"" 

min  Constant,  notwithstanding  tluit       **Keepinghiasecret  to  himself  Kaon- 

the  latter  had  just  written  a  violent  leon,  however,  opened  his  mind  to  hb 

attack  upon  him  in  the  Journal  drs  mother.    •!  cannot/  he  said  to  her,  'dir 

DebaU   But  Beiyamin  Constant  was  ^"  this  island,  and  doM  my  career  Hi 

the  beat  politick  writer  of  the  day,  "aworthy  repose.    Beaidea,  from  want 

•ndtheonewhj«.crechtsto^^^^  Sh^ii'^S^t"?^^ 

wL^tr^^-^    liberal    pobticiaa  my  numenm.  SSSca.    Ff«i«SV 

WDAt    U.    Ibiers  was   tninJung  of  tated.  The  Bourbons  have  raised  agabist 

when  he  wrote  the  following  para-  themselves  all  the  biteraeU  attached  tn 

graph,  cannot,  we  think,  be  matter  of  the  Bevohitioo.    The  army  dedrea 


1862.]    The  First  Napoleon  a  Convert  to  ConstUutioiuU  PrindpUis,        231 

^ .            Evory  thing  indtices  me  to  hope,  that  before    the    govemment    in    Paris 

at  sight  of  me  it  will  fly  towards  me.  were    made    acquainted    with    the 

I  may,  indeed,  encounter  some  unfore-  landing  at  Cannes,  and  while  more 

seen  obstacle,  such  as  an  officer,  faithful  — ^.^  i  °  f  :„  j^vinff  nrders  and  making 

to  the  Bourbons,  who  might  chiU  the  ^®"     ,.  "^«^^S  <^'^®™  anamaKing 

«dour  of  the  t^ps,  SndiS  a  few  hours  preparations,  the  magician  wa*  work- 

aU  would  bo  over  with  me.    Yet  such  mghifl  spells  upon  the  imagination  of 

an  end  would  bo  preferable  to  a  pro-  the  soldierjr.  As  for  the  general  state 

longed  sojourn  in  this  island  with  such  of  feeling,  it  was  of  course  extremely 

prospects  as  present  themselTes.    I  will  agitated  and  divided.    The  Bourbons 

go,  and  once  more  challenge  fortune,  had,  within  a  time  short  enough  to 

What  is  your  advice,  mother?'  This  en-  be  measured  by  weeks  rather  than 

ergetic  woman  felt  a  pang  while  receiv.  months,  contrived  to   render    their 

ingtWs  secret.  She  recoiled  with  terror,  name  detestable.    Yet  it  seems  that 

for  she  comprehoided  the  danger  of  her  ^^^  ,^^  ^  one  dass-and  that 

w'uw  cn™°Ci*^^^^  the  mXimportant,  at  least  in  the 

ing  like  a  common  malefactor  upon  tne  i...**       ^               ixi.i.      i. 

shores  of  France.  «Let  me,' she  answered,  historian  s  eves—namdy,  the  burgh- 
*  for  a  moment,  be  the  mother,  and  IshaU  er  or  middle  class,  the  d^re  was 
then  tell  you  my  sentunent.*  She  shrunk  to  retam  the  monarchy,  with  a  char- 
within  herself,  remaining  fur  some  time  ter  capable  of  being  improved,  rather 
silent,  and  then,  in  a  flrai  and  inspired  than  witness  the  restoration  of  the 
tone,  said:  'Go,  my  son,  go,  and  follow  Empire,  attended  with  the  hazards 
your  destiny.  You  may  fail,  perhaps,  and  of  another  general  war. 
your  death  soon  follow  failure.    But  you  The  feeling  of  the  country  then  was 

SlTe^,^?r^itLV^d:thfh"ai  SL^rsf^ioAlnS 
protected  you  in  the  midst  of  so  many  ?>«ght  to  satisfy  this  double  condition 
batUes,  wiU  protect  you  once  more/  by  offers  to  foreign  powers  to  accept  the 
After  these  words  she  embraced  her  son  Treaty  of  Pans,  and  by  promises  to 
with  violent  emotion."  the  people  at  home  to  reign  as  a  con- 
stitutional monarch.  Neither  France 
Hardly  had  Napoleon  effected  his  nor  Europe  would  believe  him.  There 
landing  m  France  when  he  began  to  would,  however,  be  an  unreasonable- 
peroeive  that  the  people  were  either  ness  in  uttering  reproaches  against 
nostile  or  indifferent,  and  that  his  pre-  the  Allies  forincrediUitjr,  of  which  all 
sent  sole  support  was  the  army.  0 blig-  classes  of  Frenchmen,  with  hardly  any 
ed  upon  account  of  the  animosity  of  exception  (for  the  arm^r  could  not  b^ 
the  inhabitants  of  Toulon,  of  Mar-  said  to  count  in  a  question  of  consti- 
seilles,  and  of  the  Lower  Provence,  to  tutional  institutions)  set  the  example, 
renounce  the  easy  and  direct  road,  he  We  can  understand,  by  certain  eicam- 
threw  himself  into  the  rugged  moun-  pies  in  our  own  tim&  and  passing  un- 
tains  of  Dauphin^,  leaving  artillery  aer  our  own  eyes,  now  great  is  the 
and  baggage  behind.  Weaned  and  difficulty  for  a  monarch  who  has  bro- 
cold,he  took  shelter  in  a  cottage,  and  ken  faith  in  periods  of  power,  to  re- 
while  warming  himself  before  some  cover  confidence  in  seasons  of  dis- 
buming  furze  bushes,  asked.  What  tress. 

news  from  Paris  ?  Thepoor  old  dame  Although  the  army  waB  Napoleon's 
had  heard  nothing,  w  hat  was  be-  sole  dependence,  yet  the  enthusiasm 
come  of  the  King?  The  King,  she  of  the  troops  was  nqjt  shared  by  its 
replies  with  wonder;  you  mean  the  chiefs.  After  the  defection  proved 
Emperor — ^he  is  always  la  ha*.  Na-  complete,  the  Emperor,  even  while 
poleon  was  overwhelmed  at  finding  extending  the  hand  of  conciliation  to 
that  nothing  was  known  in  the  all  parties,  found  it  necessary  to  de- 
French  Alps  of  his  abdication.  No  clare  no  fewer  than  thirteen  marshals 
wonder  that^  between  hatred  on  the  deprived  of  their  rank.    The  difiicul- 

Elain  and  ignorance  in  the  mountain,  ties  in  which  the  chiefs  of  the  army 

e  should  have  given  wav  to  reflec-  found  themselves  placed  by  the  tem- 

tions  upon  the  little  hold  his  mighty  per  of  the  soldiers  cannot  be  better 

deeds  had  given  him  upon  the  hearts  illustrated  than  hy  reference  to  the 

of  the  people.  treatment  whieh  Aiarshal  MacDonald 

Facts  like  these  deserve  due  weight  had  to  endure  at  Lyons.    A  regiment 

in  considering  the  sincerity  of  Napo-  of  dragoons  refusea  his  invitation  to 

leon's   conversion  to  constitutional  salute  the  Count  d'Artois,  whom  he 

govemment    Five  days  had  ehipsed  presented  to  them  with  the  cry  of 
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Vipf  U  Hoi,  While  he  was  enKage<l  I  hare  lorwl  unlimited  powc-r  and  I 
in  superintending  works  thrown  up  ^^^  ^^^  ^  tovtnA  an  tnimense  Kini«n 
to  oppose   the  Emperor's  advance,    fortheparpofeofreconstitalinK  F^ 


who  have  spent  your  life  in  our  ranks,  king,    i  am  no  longer  yonnj? .  and 

and  not  in  those  of  tlie  emigrant !  i  shall  not  hare  the  Mine  acUvitr ;  bi>. 

You  would  do  well  to  lead  us  to  our  sides,  the  authority  of  a  ktoflr  of  Eor- 

Emperor  who  is  coming,  and  who  land  will  be  quite  enough  for  my  soo. 
would  receive  you  with  open  arms." 

Punishment  of  men,  so  disposed,  In  order  to  prove  that  thene  wrrr 

was  out  of  the  question.  As  might  no  delusive  words,  Napoleon  at  oacr 

have  been  expected,  the  approach  of  set  about  forming  a  Miniatiy  niA« 

Napoleon's  guard  was  the  signal  for  constitutional  principles- -tluU  is  t" 

fraternization,  and  it  was  onlv  by  say,  a  Ministry  responsible    to  tltr 

putting  spurs  to  his  horse  that  Mac-  parliament  about  to  be  convoknl . 

Donald  was  able  to  escape  beinc  made  and  by  way  of  more  inunediate  Mv-nr- 

a  prisoner  by  his  own  men.    Marshal  ity  of  his  intentions,  al>olisbed   tbr 

Ney,  on  the  other  hand,  could  not  re-  censorship  and  set  free  the  PretoL  Th*' 

si8t  the  infection,  and  paid  the  pen-  honest  Camot  was  made  Mini«t4T  of 

alty  of  his  desertion  with  his  life.    If  the  Interior,  and  the  title  ot   ctmot 

Tillers,  by  the  encomiums  he  bestows  forced  u})on  the  unwilling  republican 

uponBIacDonald'shonourablefidelity,  by  way  of  a  sign  of  adhetuon  to  thr 

would  seem,  by  implication,  not  to  ap-  principle  of  constitutional  moDarcby. 

prove  of  Xey*s  violation  of  sworn  trust,  Vet  so  deeply  routed  was  <li«tra»U 

yet  does  he  plead   extenuating  cir-  that  while  the  west  of  France 


cumstances  enough  to  move  our  pity  showing  symptoms  of  insurrection,  the 

that  so  ignominious  a  sentence  should  Emperor  was  strenuously  advim-d  ti> 

have  teminated  so  heroic  a  life.  renounce  his  intention  of  reviewing 

Even  at  Lyons,  tlie  Emperor,  en-  the  Natiomd  Guanl  of  Paria.     X^ 

]i|^htened  by  the  flight  of  Marshal  was  the  difference  of  sentimt'iit  U  - 

MacDonald,  assumed  sovereign  power  t ween  ci  t izens  and  t»(>l<  liers  conti lu-d  to 

byissuingdecreesdissolvingtheUiiam-  the  capital  or  the  agitated  pmvintvM 

hers,  and  sumiuoning  the  electoral  of  the  soutn  and  the  west,  for  at  Li^!< 

iKxly  to  pronounce  u[H)n  the  new  in-  the  population receive^l  Louis  XVIII. 

stitntions,  with  which  he  was  about  to  with  cnthusissra,  while  the    trtNifM 

endow  the  country.    By  the  time  he  maintained  a  dead  silence,  and  inani- 

rpached  Fontainebleau  all  resistance  fested  such  tlecided  repugnance,  an  u* 

was  recognised  to  bi^  us<*less.    On  the  oblige  the  King  to  renouiit^e  his  iiiton 

evening  of  the   l!)th   March,  I»uis  tion  of  awaiting  the  turn  of  e\i*tif4 

XVIII.  quitted  the  Tuilcries,  and  on  in  tliat  northern  frontier  town.     Tli»' 

the  following  day  Napoleon    again  more  impetuous  people  of  MHn<^iil«t» 

took  posisession  of  the  antique  resi-  testified  such  afiection  for  tlir  Dur 

dence  of  the  Kings  of  France.    Here  d'Angouleme,  at  the  same  time,  as  in 

he  renewed  his  assurance  of  readiness  shake  the  resolution  of  Ma^fena*  tM» 

to  ratify  the  Tvaty  of  Paris  and  be  at  that  he  took  no  active  part  in  the 

peace  with  all  the  world.  great  trial.    Women  holdmg  un  their 

"•But,*  he  continued,  'it  is  not  peace  c^il<iren,  as  they  threw  them^dvrs  •• 

alone  I  desire  to  give  to  France— it  is  ^^^  >^t  «*  "«  hhrse,  would  ««ntmit 

liberty.    It  is  oar  part  to  execute  reso.  their  Marshal  "not  to  betrsy  their 

lately  and  well  ol!  thst  the  Bourbons  gvMnl  Prince"  -anti  he  did  not. 
have  shown  that  they  were  incapable  of       While  the  coiutiy  was  maniftwttni: 

lining.  Therhsve  alarmed  the  legitimate  disinclination  to  resiKind  to  vn4fttn 

intere*tsoftheK4.Toluiioo.andurm*h-  „f  liberty  by   exprcMsions  of  o»nfi- 

"^'T  ?\r  ^^'^  *'^'°*  XocM)<Ae  the  ^lence,  the  Allica  determined  tn  Imte 

chiefs  of  the  anny ;  we  must  reassure  „^  ^^^^  whatever  as  to  their  inten- 

these  intorustM  and  restore  this  glory.  2  Si  'l"*'*^^^*  «  m»  lunr  umni 

Wenmstdomore-wemisigivefiS^kly  ^"^^  Their  representativrt  at  Pbri.* 

the  Uberty  wiiieh  thcv  gare  in  a  con-  demanded  their  passporta,  and  the 

strained  and  f.irt-ed  manner;  for,  what  ^  tJUgreaaof  >  ienna  proclaimed  Xaprt- 

they  otfere«l  with  one  Imnd,  they  at.  )c«)n  an  outlaw.    Tlie  Rmpemr  fm* 

teaipCed  to  take  back  with  the  other,  pared  for  wnr  with  his  aictMuim^l 
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energy  and  activity.    If  Europe  refua-  long  hereditary  transniiMion.  wo  will 

ed  to  give  credit  to  Napoleon's  con-  say*  however,  that  in  the  eyes  of  people 

vereiou ;  if  he  was  not  believed,  M.  ^^  Pl*^»"  8^*^ ^nse,  goveninients.  evtu 

Thiers  gives  the  reason,  wlien  he  ad-  ^^^^^  a*,  their  beginmng    become 

mita  thSi,  as  a  consequence  of  his  op-  l«ff»;>™at«  ^"^^  J«™«'  ppovided  that  tho 
.^^■p.  ^  TT^  .  1 .  _  n  ^  nation  for  which  ther  are  cfltabhshed, 
pressivo  rdgime,  extinguishing  all  ex-  ^^^^  t^eir  form  appropriated  to  thei^ 
preesion  but  that  of  power  itselt,  no  manners  and  their  intelJigeoce,  and  con- 
one  believed  the  government,  even  formable  in  conduct  to  their  intereats, 
when  speaking  truth.  With  regard,  maintain  them  by  a  deliberate  and  dur- 
for  instance,  to  the  events  of  the  war  able  assent." 
during  the  years  1613  and  1814,  so 

«reat  was   incredulity  abroad   that  Thus  there  is  no  legitimacy  but 

Napoleon  gave  up  the  issuing  of  bul-  that  of  conformity  with  national  sen- 

letins,  substituting  supposed  letters  timent,  interest,  and  will.    Every  go- 

from  the  army  which  would  be  in-  venimenti8,according  to  this  doctrine, 

serted  in  the  Moniteur  as  if  from  in-  upon  its  trial ;  its  only  ori^n  is  ne- 

dividuals  of  no  recognised  autliority.  cessity,  but  necessity  not  giving  any 

As  we  have  already  had  occasion  legal  or  justifiable  claim  to  perman- 
to  observe,  there  is  in  this  last  pub-  eiice.  Such  doctrine  would  author- 
lished  volume  of  M.  Thiers'  history,  he  hostile  parties  to  swear  allcgi- 
liesides  the  interest  attaching  to  the  anco  to  a  government,  objectionable 
events  of  the  time  of  which  it  treats,  in  principle,  if  recognised  as  a  tem- 
a  present  and  living  applicability  ix»rary  requirement  against  inter- 
to  the  circumstances  of  the  day,  which  nal  or  external  danger.  Thesingu- 
aU  who  seek  to  read  the  probable  des-  larity  about  it  is,  setting  all  Questions 
tiny  of  France,  through  the  seiiti-  of  soundness  aside,  that  it  should  be 
ments  and  opinions  of  so  eminent  a  held  up  in  the  face  of  a  new  regime 
public  man,  would  do  well  to  study,  ••by  a  statesman  supposed  to  be  look- 
The  present  Emperor  rosta  his  rigfit  ing  forward  to  the  "return  of  a  dis- 
to  the  throne  u]>on  the  double  founda-  abused  nation  towards  an  ancient 
tion  of  hereditiiry  descent  and  popular  djTiasty." 

choice.     M.  Thiers  strikes  at  ooth.  We  shall  find  again  in  this  volume 

He  treats  what  is  called  phhiscilc  as  further  proof  that  the  historian  who 

illusory.    Indeed  he  does  not  conde-  is  so  flagrantly  partial  whenever  ho 

scend  to  reason  about  it,  thinking  a  has  to  deal  with  military  events,  can 

contemptuous   epithet  suflicient  for  be  cool  and  just  in  his  appreciation 

the  satisfaction  of  his  disdain.  As  of  the    political   conduct  of  other 

liereditarydesccnt  cannot  lie  so  easily  nations,  candid  in  his  acknowledg- 

sot  aside,  he  thinks  it  well  to  jmt  ment  of  motives,  and  liberal  iTipraisc 

forth  his  own  doctrine,  which  it  will  of  recognised  fine  qualities.    He  can 

bo  perceived  is  suflicicntly  ehiHtic  to  fairly    undiTstand    Maria    Louisa's 

cover  with  apology  the  dynasty  he  motives  for  refusing  to  return  to  her 

served,  as  well  as  to  meet  certain  pos-  husljand,  whose  ambition  she  fore- 

sible  contingencies.    He  says : —  saw  would  only  involve  her  son  in 

_                    .     -            .      -  the  consequences  of  fresh  disaster. 

"Goyeniment8,mfact.  spnng  from  jj^  ^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^iQ  British  people 

various  hazard?  of  revolutions,  and  it  is  „«fi,^,:„„  „^  ♦iw«,.  ^^'^t^.m^  r«. !.  4:i«i 

difficult  to  settle,  according  to  precise  Kathermg  up  their  strength  for  a  final 

signs,  the  legitimacy  of  thei?  origin.  At  trial  w,th  his    dol,  but  he  cannot  be 

one  time  they  are  born  of  popuhir  emo-  JUst  to  their  military  chief  upon  whose 

tion ;  at  another  they  are  born  of  vie-  genius  they  depended, 

tory,  sometimes  even  of  defeat,  and  yet  Lord  Weill  Uj^ton  was  at  Vienna  when 

again,  of  the  return  of  a  disabused  nation  the  news  of  Napoleon's  escape  was 

towards  an  ancient  dynasty,  which  their  received,  and  he  took  upon  himself  to 

common  misfortunes  have  caused  to  bo  gjgn,  on  the  part  of  the  British  Go- 

regrelted ;  each  time  these  governments  vernmeut,  a  renewal  of  the  Treaty  of 

must  be  endured,  imposed  as  they  aro  (jhauraont,  by  which  the  Allies  had 

I^lU^:?:::Mit::'aa*e^^^^^^^  bound  the^^^^^                      peac 

do,  theories,  by  somcv  admitted,  and  by  ^^th  the  "common  disturber  of  na- 

Kome  denied,  and  about  wliich  tho  world  tions.     According  to  our  author,  Loixl 

will  be  eternally  disputing.  Without  de-  Wellington's  motives  were  personal 

nying  all  thcit  tlicrc  is  respectable,  au-  to  himself.  Wc  believe  tha:t  clearness 

gust  and  solid,  in  titles  foundei  upon  of  head  and  ri^Jd  sense  of  duty  cou- 
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spicuously  marked  the  mental  and  enlightened  nation  evils  that  outweigh 

moral  qualities  of  our  immortal  comi-  the  inconyeniences  of  the  most  excessiTe 

tryman.  According  to  M.  Thiers,  Lord  liberty.  A  government  covered  by  aUence 

Wellington  "hoped  confusedly  to  in-  c*°  ^^.J??^  thing  and  is  tempted  to  do 

crease  his  glor^  in  this  new  war."  T''V^-l"f '?  T^iT^f^'S^*  'fJ*^°^ 

Tk^  ^r^r.A    ««i^«r  »  o=  ^f  !,««  v«««  closftly  it  finds  itsclf  plsced  m  thc  altcT- 

The  word      glory,     as  it  has  been  nativeofallowingUb&tyof  speech  or  of 

truly  observed,  never  once  occurs  m  permitting  indignities  to  be  committed ; 

theUuKe  s  despatches;  it  is  duty,  and  moreover  absence  of  contradiction  engen- 

ever  duty,  and  the  last  thing  English-  ders  by  little  and  little  such  distrust, 

men   could  be  brought  to  suppose  that  a  government  can  less  defend  itself 

would  be  the  Duke's  thinking  con-  againstfalse  reports  and  against  calumny 

fusement  about  any  matter  of  any  passing  from  mouth  to   mouth,  than 

Idnd  whatever  against  a  press  which  assails  it  in  the 

Regarding  the  British  nation  at  ^ac^ofday." 
large,  M.  Tmers  is  fair  enough.  "As- 
suredly, interest  is  one  of  the  moving  Napoleon  was,  we  are  told,  sin- 
motives  of  England,  as  of  every  en-  cere ;  but  the  apologist  who  vouches 
lightened  nation ;  but  the  sentiments  for  his  good  intention  raises  doubts 
of  equity  and  sympathy  for  the  op-  of  his  own  when  he  asks,  mats  se 
pressed  (save  those  oppressed  by  her-  connaissait  il  bien  lui-mhrie  ?  Did 
self),  imagination,  and  love  of  what  is  he  know  himself?  This  is  a  start- 
^eat,  play  also  a  part  in  her  resolu-  ling  question  when  put  by  M.  Thiers, 
tions,  and  it  would  be  to  misconceive  Therie  was  a  recognised  constitu- 
one  of  the  most  remarkable  traits  of  tional  party  at  the  time,  and  into  the 
the  British  character  not  to  take  into  hands  of  tnis  party  the  Emperor  put 
account  these  divers  dispositions."  himself  unreservedly  ;  when  sending 
Imagination  is  a  faculty  which  French  for  Benjamin  Constant,  he  imposed 
writers  rarely  accord  to  the  country-  no  further  instructions  upon  that 
men  of  Shakspeare,  of  Spenser  and  ardent  liberal  than  to  mould  his 
of  Milton,  of  Byron,  Scott,  and  Moore.  (Constant's)  own  ideas  into  proper 
M.  Thiers,  juaging  better,  believes  form.  The  work  was  quickly  pre- 
that  England  felt  strongly  disposed  pared,  and  Napoleon  accepted  every 
to  forget  and  forsive  the  man  whose  thing ;  liberty  of  the  press,  two 
marvellous  marcn  from  Cannes  to  chambers,  responsible  ministry,  and 
Paris  had  stirred  up  her  sympathies  all.  The  only  difficulty  between  them 
with  heroic  daring,  and  fired  her  im-  related  to  the  electoral  suffrage  ; 
agination  with  an  unexampled  spec-  but  as  both  were  agreed  that  tliere 
ta^le.  Napoleon  knew,  too,  how  to  was  "a  profound  vice  inherent  to  uni- 
touch  the  generous  fibre  of  the  na-  versalsu£&age,  that  of  being  illusory," 
tional  heart,  for,  "to  please  England,  no  real  obstacle  appeared  The  Con- 
he  abolished  the  slave  trade."  stitution  being  settled,  there  remained 

But  Europe's  incredulity  was  not  simply  the  name  by  which  it  was  to 

to  be  shaken,  nor  was  that  of  France  be  announced.    Benjamin  Constant 

either.     Mais,  helasl  L' Europe  ne  proposed,  that  inasmuch  as  the  pro- 

veut  pas  croire  a  cette  disposition,  et  la  posed  act  was  a  new  Constitution,  it 

France  pas  davanto/ge.     Why  was  should  be  caUed  by  such  a  term  as 

France  so  incredulous  when  Napoleon  would  signify  its  meaning  to  the  peo- 

offered  her  that  English  Constitution  pie ;  but  Napoleon  was  weak  enough 

"  of  which  he  did  not  entertain  the  fear  to  fear  so  public  an  admission  of  ps^ 

felt  by  timid  and  mediocre  minds  ?"  errors.    He  accordingly  insisted  upon 

Why,  because  the  press  had  lost  its  the  adoption  of  such  a  title  as  would 

habit  of  communication   with  the  give  to  the  new  act  the  appearance  of 

public,  and  although  relieved  of  its  an  addition  to  the  so-called  Constitu- 

shackles  could  not  in  a  day  acquire  tions  of  1802  and  1804,  by  promuLzat- 

the  language  of  national  freedom.  in^  it  as  an  Acte  additions  av^xUon- 

The  following  passage  is  evidently  stvtutums  de  P Empire.    This  was,  in 

intended  for  the  new  Empire  as  well  M.  Thiers'  opinion,  an  egregious  mis- 

as  the  old.    Admitting  the  abuses  of  take,  inasmuch  as  it  led  the  public  to 

the  press,  M.  Thiers  contends  that  on  suppose  that  wh^t  was  in  reality  a 

the  other  hand —  radical  change,  amounted  to  no  more 

than  a  simple  modification  of  existing 

"There  is  in  the  forosd  silence  of  an  despotic  regulations^  while  in  sub- 
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stance  it  was  the  most  liberal  Consti-  peal~a  military  reveree  in  Italy  was 
tution  with  which  the  nation  had  ever  interpreted  to  be  of  evil  au^piry — Na- 
before  been  endowed.  Nevertheless,  poleon  had  reckoned  upon  his  brother- 
it  was  ill  received.  in-law  Murat  for  support — Murat,  in 

No  one  seemed  grateful  for.  a  res-  his  ^ddy  selfishness  precipitated  hos- 
toration  of  rights  too  long  withheld,  tilities  in  the  ho^e  of  snatching  the 
Each  party  appeared  to  assume  to  it-  crown  of  Italy  united  under  his  scep- 
self  the  privilege  of  dictating  condi-  tre  ;  he  calculated,  upon  Napoleon 
tions  of  acceptance  to  a  vanquished  being  victorious,  and  he  wanted  to 
rather  than  converted  dictator.  Why  meet  his  dangerous  patron  with  an 
should  a  single  man,  they  asked  one  irreversible  fait  accompli,  Murat 
and  all,  take  it  upon  himself  to  issue  beaten  at  Tolentino  left  the  Austrians 
a  plan  of  Constitution  cut  and  dry  I  imdisputed  masters  of  Italy,  and  Na- 
Why  not  defer  such  a  work  to  a  poleon  deprived  of  his  only  ally.  From 
constituent  assembly  ?  The  superior  three  to  four  millions  citizens  had  sane- 
minds  of  Madame  de  Stael  and  of  tioned  the  elevation  of  QeneralBuona- 
Stsmondi,  recognising  the  substantial  parte  to  the  crown — hardly  a  million 
merits  of  the  work,  supported  it  with  and  a  quarter  took  the  trouble  of  vot- 
zeal ;  but  Lafayette,  the  recognised  ins  for  the  Act€  additionel. 
head  ofthe  Constitutional  party, would  The  first  of  June  is  appointed  for 
only  afford  the  sanction  of  his  author-  the  ceremony  of  the  Champs  de  Mars. 
ity  to  the  additional  act  upon  the  The  Emperor,  dressed  in  Imperial 
condition  that  it  should  be  put  in  force  robes,  proceeds  to  the  spot,  where 
at  once  by  the  convocation  of  the  new  the  new  Constitution  is  inaugurated 
parliament.  This  was  what  Napoleon  in  presence  of  the  army,  the  magis- 
mostfearedtodo,notbecause  he  meant  tracy,  and  the  people.  That  Napo- 
to  disappoint  or  deceive,  but  for  the  leon  did  not  go  there  in  the  best 
reason  that,  being  obliged  to  take  temper  is  proved  by  his  petulant 
the  field,  he  feared  to  leave  behind  speech  to  poor  Marshal  Ney,  whom 
him  a  new  assembly,  agitated  by  not  having  seen  for  a  month,  he  in- 
contending  factions  and  without  ex-  suited  with  the  remark,  "  I  thought 
perience,  which  in  case  of  reverse,  ^ou  had  gone  off  to  the  emigres;'' 
might,  instead  of  setting  an  example  m  other  words,  I  thought  you  a  trai- 
of  resolution  and  fortitude  to  the  tor. 

nation,  be  the  first  to  ffive  way  to  At  length  the  Parliament  meets, 
confusion  and  panic,  i  et  with  the  and  the  first  act  of  the  Chamber  of 
armies  of  Europe  gathering  together  Representatives  is  to  defeat  the  inten- 
in  front — armies  which  had  only  a  tions  of  Napoleon,  to  have  his  bro- 
little  while  before  wrung  from  him  ther  Lucien  raised  to  the  Presidential 
his  abdication — armies  flushed  with  Chair,  for  which,  had  he  dared,  he 
success,  and  embittered  with  the  idea  would  have  dissolved  the  assembly, 
that  they  were  advancing  to  punish  At  the  same  time  a  royalist  insurrec- 
a  breach  of  faith ;  with  such  odds  tion  bursts  out  in  La  Vendee,  which, 
against  him  and  with  no  other  reli-  although  unable  to  acquire  consist- 
able  support  than  his  own  soldiery,  ency,  obliges  him  to  direct  20,000  sol- 
and  with  his  fortunes  at  the  mercy  of  diers  that  could  ill  be  spared,  to  watch 
the  first  shock  of  arms.  Napoleon  felt  over  the  disaffected  West.  As  if  it 
obliged,  against  a  will  succumbing  for  was  his  doom  to  drink  the  last  bitter 
the  nrst  time  to  distrust  of  his  power,  dregs  of  humiliation  at  home,  before 
to  stand  at  the  bar  of  a  parhament  sunering  a  final  military  huniiliation 
in  the  person  of  responsible  Ministers,  in  Belgium,  his  own  Minister  of  Police, 

The  people  were  accordingly  sum-  whom  he  dare  not  dismiss,  the  treach- 

moned  to  pronounce  a  yes  or  no,  to  erous  Fouch^,  coolly  advised  him  to 

the  Acte  cudditionelj  in  the  same  way  assuage  the  rancour  of  his  enemies  by 

that  in  our  own  day  th^  have  been  offering  to  Europe  and  to  France  the 

called  on  to  restore  the  Empire.  The  relief  of  his  abdication  in  favour  of 

nation  ansi^ered  languidly  to  the  ap-  his  son. 
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pRETTT  Mary^  Irish  Mary,  liere,  beside  the  Bwift  Garonne, 
Jewelled  beauties  gle&ni  around  me  fine  Ub  ever  sun  sliune  on  ; 
Thro'  the  noontide  summer  glories  flash  their  full  eyes  piercing  n,yB^ 
Blinding  e'en  the  southern  splendours  of  their  climate's  radiant  d^'«. 
Dark  those  eyes,  but  bright  their  glances,  in  eacli  look  soft  passion  bora* . 
StiU  my  heart  to  distant  £rlu  and  my  own  fond  Mary  turns. 

Thy  young  bosom  may  not  riTal  Bordelaise'  voluptuous  swells 
Yet  the  heart  that  leaps  beneath  it  loves  as  truly,  warm  and  welL 
Dark  are  thine  eyes  too,  my  Mary,  in  the  liffht  their  depths  reveal. 
As  along  thro*  evening  shadow  towards  tliy  home  I  softly  steal, 
I  behold  those  meanings  modest  which  disclose  the  nameless  grace 
That  imparts  such  cliarms  alluring  to  thy  beautiful  young  face. 
£^es  more  luminously  lovely  ne'er  have  glorified  the  day, 
Lips  more  rosy-ripe  ne'er  parted  to  the  touch  of  love's  assay. 

How  those  thoughts  come  rushing  o'er  me  as  the  brightening  moonbeaiv 

fall, 
Lightins  up  the  darkling  river,  and  Saint  Michael's  turrets  tall ; 
(rraeeful  groups,  their  anus  entwining,  city  maids  fur  gay  Bastide,* 
Leave,  with  day,  all  cares  behind  them,  and  across  the  river  speed  ; 
Join  the  dance,  the  merry  chorus,  joke  and  laugh,«and  speak  with  eyes 
Sparkling,  slowing,  like  reflexions  of  their  own  star-crowded  skies  ;~ 
Speidc  with  eyes,  and  smiles,  and  motion,  all  theu*  moonlight  acUon* 

speak, 
But  tne  blush  is  absent,  Mary,  such  as  would  adorn  thy  cheek. 
Should  a  lover  e'en  in  moonlight  breathe  his  passion  in  thine  ear 
Yet  the  Bordelaise  are  blameless— blushes  are  not  native  here. 

LOUITTB. 

listen  to  a  pleasant  story  of  a  maiden  of  Bordeaux, 

Who  was  loved,  and  wooed^  and  marrip<l  —'tis  not  very  long  u;;o — 

And  not  onl^  was  she  married,  and  had  children  twain  as  welK 

But  she  buned  her  first  htisband ;  and  the  second  I  heanl  tril 

TM  were  rather  better  English ;  but  mv  theme  you  know  is  FrrnrJi. 

Therefore  give  me  some  allowance  if  on  Lindley's  rules  I  trench ; 

Well,  the  second  mate  marital  was  a  lad  of  martial  grade  - 

Her  first  good  man— the  one  she  buried— Harried  on  a  Uiriving  tratlc> 

In  toys  and  juvenile  allurements,  drums  and  bugles,  hoops,  balls,  kite» 

She  herself  was,  eke.  alluring,  as' a  dancer  seen  in  tights. 

Sweet  Lolbtte,  the  blooming  widow  of  the  tovmaker,  deceased. 

Was  fond  of  larking  -grief  is  carking— <lid  she  mourn  him  t  not  the  least. 

For  to  say  the  truth,  the  whole  tntth,  Jules  (defunct),  was  quite  a  fanite  . 

The  roan  was  jealous  of  his  boHfu/trntn^—ihtii  he'd  reason  I  divpute. 

Lolbtte  was  'mong  the  ballet  dancers  famed  for  numerous /'aux  /W4, 

Because  her  dancing  8tc|M  were  so  so ;  but  her  legs  were,  by  the  law. 

The  most  magnificent  suiiporters  of  a  girl  I  ever  saw  ; 

And  without  LolMte  no  ludlet,  in  her  time,  would  ever  **  draw.** 

Ah  !  Fm  wandering,  mooning,  p^mdering  overmuch  on  sweet  Lolbctf^ 
And  my  moral  Mentor  bids  me  think  not  of  her,  and— lUl  not 
Sweet  Lolbtte  the  ballet  dancer,  sometime  widow,  now  the  wife 
Of  Sergeant  Victor  Adol])he  L' Argent  knl  a  very  jolly  life. 


I«a  Bastide.  s  pretty  viiTinm  uf  DorJcsux. 
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And  tbe  way  the  Sergeant  wooed  her,  and  the  way  the  Sei^eant  won 
Was  this  wise :  said  he,  "  Lolbtte,  you'll  many  me."     Said  she,  "  It's 

done." 
And  done  it  was,  without  more  nonsense.    "  I  have  conquered,"  quoth 

L'Argent. 
"0  you've  conquered,  have  you,  monsieur — but,  perhaps,  you  may  be 

wrong ; 
If  you  conquer  me,  I  promise,  it  shan't  be  without  a  fight" 
She  didn't  speak  this  loudly,  mark  you — and  I  think  Lolbtte  was  right. 
Hear  now  why  she  married  L' Argent.    She  was  young— he  rather  old — 
She  had  two  young  ones— they're  expensive — and  'twas  rumoured  he  had 

gold. 
And  she  wished — no  one  could  blame — her  name  should  still  be  stainless, 

chaste — 
Tho*  marr3ring  the  Sergeant  Victor  proved  she  had'nt  (he  had)  taste  ; 
Beside  it  round  tbe  neck  of  slander  placed  a  strangling  Gordian  knot. 
And  acted  on  the  tongues  of  spinsters  like  an  ethical  garotte. 


SnUIEANT  VICTOR  ADOLPHR  L'AROKXT. 

Sergeant  Victor  Adolphe  L' Argent  ne'er  was  called  a  handsome  man  : 
The  hero's  nose  was  like  the  handle  of  a  very  ill-used  can  ; 
The  Sergeant's  eyes  did  much  resemble  those  of  an  expiring  trout ; 
The  Sergeant's  teeth~I  can't  describe  them— all  but  one  had  fallen  out. 
The  hay  that's  munched  by  hungry  horses  is  not  of  pretty  hue : 
In  portrait,  should  his  locks  be  coloured,  pigment  of  that  tint  would  do. 
The  Sergeant's  limbs — no,  limb,  he'd  but  one,  t'other  disappeared  some- 
how— 
His  limb  (Lolbtte's  are  re-appearing— most  inopportunely  now) — 
His  limbs  and  arms,  of  each  one  only,  b^ous  called  of  battles  fought, 
Tho'  merely  fit  for  instant  burial,  wer'nt  buried,  as  they  ought 
The  Sergeant's  chest  and  liack,  'tween  shoulders,  were,  for  him,  uncommon 

wide; 
His  tailor  said,  full  twenty  inches  circled  Adolphe  side  from  side  : 
How  such  ample  broad  proportions  'scaped  from  battle,  sword,  and  ball. 
Was  a  marvel ;  but  that  peo])le  said,  he  wasn't  there  at  all. 
Such  was  L' Argent,  as  admiring  I  recall  his  personnel — 
But  his  temper  'twas  as  fiery  as  (the  Cockney's  call  it)  'elL 
The  penchant  of  the  handsome  husband  (No.  2)  of  sweet  Lolbtte 
Was— you'll  say,  I'm  joking,  Mary,  but  pardle  (Thonneur,  I  am  not — 
Was — the  Sergeant  was  peculiar— guess — and  take  good  time  to  tliink — 
You  give  it  up,  that's  strange — his  penchant  was  for — food,  and  sleep, 

and  drink ! 
'Twas  owinff  to  a  vow  the  Sergeant  made  and  scrupulously  kept, 
And  while  daily  two  parts  keeping,  observed  the  third  whene'er  he  slept. 
Sweet  Madame  L' Argent  had  ner  weakness— where's  the  woman  who  has 

not  1— 
Bitter  beer  was  madame's  weakness — Bass,  in  bottle,  wood,  or  pot 
In  Bordeaux,  Bass  is  not  cheap  tipple  at  hotel  or  restaurant ; 
But  lots  of  bottles  came  to  madame — thought  L' Argent,  there's  something 

wrong, 
She  lays  out  all  her  ballet  earnings— perquisites  of  those  fine  legs— 
So  she  cannot  buy  the  "  bitter,"  still  it  comes  in  bottles^  kegs. 
Quoth  the  Sergeant,  *'  I  will  watch  her,  and  should  I  discover  harm 
To  me,  my  honor,  or  mes  en/ants  (yet  unborn)  by  this  left  arm" — 
(The  arm  remaining  meant  the  Sergeant  who  was  what  is  called  a  wag)— 
**  I  shall  have  a  deaidly  vengeance."    Enter  Lolbtte^and  her  bag. 
It  was  night,  and  such  a  nisht  was  seldom  e'en  in  Bordeaux  seen. 
Madame  L' Argent  and  the  Sergeant  lived  in  Rue  Sainte  Catherine. 
"I  was  thinking,"  said  the  Sergeant,  as  his  wife  came  bouncing  in, 
"  If  to  kill  a  faithless,  woman  were  a  murder—nay,  fi  sin  ?" 
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"  Think'st  thou,  Victor,  I  am  faithless,  that  thine  eyes  regai'd  me  ao  ?" 

Translating  Victor  L'Argent^s  patois  'tis,  "  I  can't  say  yes  or  no." 

"  But  thou^can'st,  and  must,  my  L* Argent.    Answer  me,  and  quickly  too." 

"  Hold  hard" — translating  still — "  most  thirsty — ^let  me  finish  my  ragout" 

The  Sergeant  was  at  supper,  solus,  and  had  merely  left  a  *'  sketch" 

Of  any  thing  at  all  for  madame ;  seeing  which,  thought  she,  "the  wretch." 

'*  Methinks,  Adolphe,  thou'rt  very  churlish— nought  hast  left  me  in  l^e 

dish ; 
And  wherefore  actest  thou  in  this  wise  ?"    "  Cause  I  like  it,  madame — 

pish ! 
I  do  not  love  thee — nay,  I  loathe  thee — ^thou  shalt  'bide  no  longer  here. 
Balls  and  bastions — I  am — am  I  ?    Listen,  madame — Bitter  &er  ! 
Ha  !  I've  caught  thee — does  the  mention  of  perfidious  Albion's  drink 
Cause  thee  no  emotion,  madame — ha  !  thou  rt  silent — ha !  dost  shrink — 
His  name,  gravid  dieu,  his  name,  I  say  1" 

"  The  brewer's  name  is  Bass,  I  think," 
Quotth  Madame  Victor  Adolphe  L' Argent,  and  she  winked  a  curious  wink. 
The  Sergeant,  with  one  arm  uplifted^  breathed  a  pray'r — he  prayed  for 

tVH) — 

"  Oh !  if  I  had  my  missing  member  would  I  not,  ma'am, '  do'  for  you  ? 
But  thus  I'll  do,  and  end  my  sorrows."    Saying  which  the  Sergeant  drew 
His  dinner-knife  athwart  his  windpipe.    Seeing  this  his  good  wife  flew 
Across  the  floor,  and  seized  the  weapon,  to  which  still  he  fain  would  cling. 
"  Muff,"  cried  madame,  "turn  the  sharp  edge  if  you  reallv  mean  the  thing. 
"  Ho  !  she  mocks  me — me,  her  husband  !    I  will  not  endure  this  slight. 
And  the  Sergeant  swore  the  river  should  contain  his  corpse  that  night. 
He  oped  the  door — 'twas  very  gloomy — so  he  called  for  candle-ligh^ 
But  Lolbtte  said,  "  Farewell,  Sergeant,  gas-lamps  make  the  river  bright" 

THS  DKNOUBMBNT. 

Sadly  tow'rds  the  river  wending,  stumped  the  Sergeant  bump,  bimip,  bump ; 
His  rage  had  made  the  poor  man  thirsty,  and  he  halted  at  a  pump, 
And  was  lifting  up  the  ladle  when  a  seaman  passing  near 
Cried,  "  My  hearty,  that's  cold  comfort ;  come,  I'fl  "  stand"  some  bitter 

beer." 
"  Bitter  beer  !"  repeated  L' Argent,  "  oh,  I  hate  the  odious  name — 
Ha  !  mon  dieu,  a  notion  strikes  me,  I  may  trace  thro'  him  her  shame. 
Bitter  beer,  I  do  not  drink  it"    That  was  false,  Lolbtte  well  knew. 
Then  the  seaman  laughed,  observing,  "  Really,  Sergeant,  is  that  true  f 
"True  or  false,"  retorted  L' Argent,  "  how  you  know  me,  I  demand?" 
The  tar  fenced  off;  "  I  deal  in  "bitter,'  but  my  sales  are — ^underhand." 
"  I  will  denounce  thee,"  cried  the  Sergeant,  "for  thy  trade  is  contraband." 
"  Indeed  you  won't,  brave  Sergeant  L' Argent"— and  he  took  him  by  the 

hand. 
"  I  was  coming  up  to  see  you  in  the  Rue  Sainte  Catherine  ; 
And  how's  Lolbtte?  she  knows  I'm  coming."    Victoi^s  eyes  were  glowing 

green — 
He 'stamped,  he  foamed,  he  swore — ^Lord  bless  us,  soldiers  are  so  ^ven  to 

swear- 
That  if  a  Sergeant  didn't  practise  'twould,  indeed,  be  wondrous  rare. 
"  Knows  I'm  coming !"  gasped  the  Sergeant,  turning  round  to  leav»  the 

spot, — 
The  queer  eyes  of  poor  Victor  L' Argent  rested  on  his  wife,  Lolbtte. 
"  This  is  too  much,''  shrieked  the  Sergeant,  "  I  will  end  my  wretched  life." 
"  You'd  better  not"    "  Who  are  you,  villain  ?"    "  I'm  the  brother  of  your 

wife." 
"  A  thousand  pardons,  monsieur,  grant  me ;  and  ten  thousand,  thou  my 

dear." 
"One  condition."    "Name  it,  good  wife."    "Do  not  drink  wiy  bitter 

beer." 
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"  I  will  not,  upon  my  honour ;"  and  his  onlv  hand  he  placed 

On  his  breast,  and,  thence  removing,  passed  it  round  her  yielding  waist 

Ere  three  months  dejected  Bordeaux  mourned  the  legs  of  sweet  Lolbtte ; 

She  "  cut'*  the  ballet,  and  her  reasons — but  her  reasons  matter  not — 

I  only  add.  the  happy  Sergeant  was  a  father — Gloved  his  child  ^ 

And  a  cafe  chantant  opened,  where  Lolbtte  draws  "bitter"  mild. 

Sas  the  "  pleasant  stoiy"  pleased  you  ?    Can  you  fancy  sweet  Lolbtte  1 
0  you  like  her  Sergeant  husband — as  for  my  part,  I  do  not — 
Do  your  thoughts  e'er  fly  to  Bordeaux,  as  from  Bordeaux  mine  take 

wing? 
In  the  meantime,  till  I  see  you,  let  me  truly  write  and  sing, 
Pretty  Mary,  Irish  Mary,  here,  beside  the  swift  Graronne, 
Jewelled  beauties  gleam  around  me  fine  as  ever  sun  shone  on ;  . 
Thro'  the  noontide  summer  glories  flash  their  full  eyes  piercing  rays. 
Blinding  e'en  the  southern  splendours  of  their  climate's  radiant  days. 
Dark  those  eyes,  but  bright  their  glances,  in  each  look  soft  passion  bums ; 
Still  my  heart  to  distant  Erin  and  my  own  fond  Mary  turns. 

J.  D. 


PAGAK  RELICS  AND  FAIBY  LORE  IN  A  COUNTY  OF  THE  PALE. 

The  processes  by  which  the  worship  made  their  presence  still  felt.  Where 

due  to  One  All-Powerfiil,  All-Wise,  a  stronger  Christian  light  and  spirit 

and  All-Grood  Being,  was  changed  was  infused,  the  evil-disposed  beings  of 

into  a  worship  paid  to  the  manifesta*  Paganism  were  associated  and  identi- 

tions  of  his  power,  to  the  spirits  of  fled  with  the  devils,  and  those  of  a 

dead  heroes  and  philosophers,  and  to  beneficent  character  were  supposed 

mere  animal  instmcts,  will  never  be  to  be  the  angels  who  had  not  openly 

clearly  understood.  All  that  we  know  joined  Lucifer  in  his  revolt^  nor  yet 

is  that  such  was  the  result,  and  that  were  sufficiently  innocent  in  mtention 

there  was  considerable  variety  among  to  be  allowed  to  retain  their  heavenly 

different  races  in  the  objects  of  wor-  inheritance.    These  wander  througii 

ship,  and  the  modes  of  rendering  this  space,   have   temporary  abodes   oiv 

worship.  The  forests,  the  mountains,  earth,  and  must  remain  in  ignorance 

the  seas,  streams,  and  lakes,  had  their  of  their  future  destiny  till  the  Day  of 

tutelary  spirits.    None  of  the  deities.  Judgment. 

major  or  minor,  were  all-powerful,  But  the  genii  of  the  mother  earth, 
ana  the  beneficent  powers  had  often  of  the  light-giving  and  fertUizing  sun, 
to  contend  with  those  of  a  malevolent  of  the  moon,  of  the  sea.  of  the  air,  of 
character  to  protect  their  human  fa-  love,  of  war,  of  the  hills,  the  groves, 
vourites  or  their  own  peculiar  domains  the  lakes,  and  of  the  powers  by  whicli 
from  their  baleful  attacks.  the  preservation  of  life  is  secured, 
But  Christianity  was  at  last  preach-  would  not  allow  theinselves  to  be  for- 
ed^  and  these  various  objects  of  wor-  gotten.  So,  ardent  but  mistaken 
ship  wer%  flung  from  their  pillars  missionaries  seeing  that  assemblies 
ana  altars,  with  more  or  less  effect,  ac-  woidd  take  place  by  such  a  spring,  in 
cording  to  the  natural  disposition  of  such  a  p'ove,  or  on  such  a*  hill,  de- 
peoples  or  individuals.  This  one  be-  voted  hill,  grove,  or  spring  to  some 
came  fully  convinced  of  the  existence  saint ;  and  by  degrees  the  intercession 
of  the  One  Supreme  Deity,  but  he  had,  of  St  Bride  or  St.  John,  was  invoked, 
since  his  earnest  years,  called  on  the  where  sacrifices  were  offered,  or  im- 
genii  of  the  hill  behind  his  cottage,  pure  rites  celebrated  to  nymph  or 
the  forest  in  which  it  stood,  and  the  dryad.  Human  nature  left  to  itself, 
spring-well  gushing  from  the  nei^h-  without  restraint,will  fall  into  corrupt 
bouring  rock.  Reason  and  religion  practices,  and  our  meetings  at  holy 
convinced  him  that  the  existence  of  wells,  and  holy  thorns,  and  the  burial 
these  fancied  beings  was  but  a  dclu-  places  or  churches  or  patron  saintB 
aion,  but  long  habit  and  imagination  (pattenis),  howe^r  innocent  they  may 
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possiWy  have  been  in  the  zealous  required  to  keep  alive  in  the  world,  a 
days  ot  eariv  Christian  life,  at  last  spirit  of  Christian  piety,  of  moralitv, 
came  to  exhibit  the  restoration  of  and  of  civilization,  and  to  prevent 
Pagan  customs  in  the  practical  wor-  society  from  falling  into  a  state  of 
ship  of  Bacchus,  Venus,  and  other  barbarism.  Let  him  endeavour  to 
disreputable  gods  and  goddesses.  represent  to  himself,  what  would  be 

A  festival  was  held  in  honour  of    the  state  of  these  islands  in  the  year 
the  sun  {Baal  among  jtlie  Phoenicians    1900,  if,  in  the  interim,  all  the  func- 
and  Celts)   at   midsummer,   distin-    tions  of  clergymen,  tutors,  and  lec- 
guished  by  licence  and  irregularities,    turers  on  moral  philosophy  were  sus- 
As  the  imperfect  Christians  would    pended,  and  if  neither  religious,  nor 
still  keep   up   the  sinful   practices    moral,  nor  secular  instruction  wenj 
without  the  actual  worship,  the  fes-    given  to  any  children  withbi  the  re- 
tival  of  St.  John  the  Baptist,  was  ap-    mainder  of  this  present  century, 
pointed  for  the  same  period,  to  give       The  materials  of  the  pagan  mytho- 
a  good  direction  to  the  excited  feel-    logy  were,  in  time,  wrouSt  into  the 
ings  of  the  masses.  Among  our  Celtic    texture  or  the  legendary  literature  of 
anciBstors,  another  festival  was  held    the  early  and  middle  ages  of  Christi- 
at  the  close  of  the  harvest  labours,    anity.     Aphrodite  and  Artemis  se- 
and  the  securing  of  plenty  for  the    lected  lovers  from  among  mortals, 
cold  season  :  it  was  replaced  by  a    Melusina,  Viviana,    Morgana,    and 
festival  in  honour  of  all  the  saints,    otiier  beautiful  and  celebrated  fairies, 
Tlie   unbridled  Saturnalia  of  mid-    followedtheir  example  in  enthralling' 
winter  was  happily  dethroned  by  our    Christian  knights.      The    Lianhnn 
greatest  Christian  solemnity.  eiglte  (Faii-y  love)  still  attaches  herself 

On  St.  John*s  Eve  we  still  set  the  to  some  favoured  mortal,  who  is- 
Baal  fires  to  blaze  on  hills,  our  boys  thenceforward  lost  to  human  affect 
and  girls  jump  through  the  flames,  tion,  and  becomes  what  in  pagan  times 
as  children  were  passed  between  would  have  been  called  a  STympho- 
the  fires  of  the  grim  idol  Moloch,  lept.  The  earliest  Irish  legend  on 
and  brands  are  flung  into  the  fields  this  subject  is  to  be  found  in  the 
of  young  com  to  secure  their  fertility,  second  volume  of  the  "Ossianic 
On  All  Saints'  Eve  trigks  are  made,  Transactions."  Juno,  and  the  three 
sometimes  in  the  Devil's  name,  to  Fates,  assisted  at  the  births  of 
ascertain  the  inquirer's  future  hus-  mortals— so  do  the  fairies.  The  in- 
band— a  practice  linked  by  a  long  flexible  destinies  were  called  the 
chain  to  the  auguries  of  heathenism.  Parcae  (merciful).  The  timorous  cot- 
We  are  influenced  by  the  Holy  Spirit,  tager  propitiates  the  fairies  by  ad- 
breathing  over  the  world  at  the  period  dressing  them  as  the  Duitie  Math^i 
<>f  Christmas,  but  we  have  had,  and  "  The  Good  People."  Hephsestion^ 
in  some  place,  have  still,  our  mum-  and  his  swart  cydops,  forged  impreg- 
mers  and  mascmeraders,  the  shades  nable  armour  ioT  favoured  heroes— 
of  those  who  in  Pagan  Rome  ran  from  the  dwarf  workers  in  the  Northern 
house  to  house,  dressed  in  the  skins  of  mines  did  the  same  for  the  tenible 
wolves  and  other  wild  animals,  feel-  sea-kings.  In  the  penetralia,  at  eacli 
ing  themselves  for  the  time,  exempt  side  of  the  fire,  were  the  lares  and 
from  eveiy  kind  of  restraint.  Our  penates  to  keep  blessings  about  the 
Twelfth-Night  cakes  and  revelry  are  abode  of  the  master.  The  Kobolds 
borrowed  from  our  pagan  ancestors,  frequented  favoured  houses  to  bless 
Our  love-letters  on  Valentine's  day,  the  servants'  efibrts,  or* even  do 
and  our  long  dances,  and  oiu-  May-  then*  work.  Apollo  and  Hercules  got 
bushes,  and  our  May-boys,  and  May-  much  trouble  destroying  great  hydras, 
girls,  and  May-poles,  aie  all  copies  of  Fion  MacCumhail  murdered  piasts  in 
some  of  the  worst  of  pagan  institu-  nearly  every  lake  in  Ireland.  Achilles 
tions  and  practices.  was  rendered  invulnerable  in  every 

If  any  unreflecting  reader  choose  pai-t  of  his  body  except  his  heel, 
to  ask  how  impressions  of  a  supersti-  Siegfried,  the  dragon  slayer,  could 
tion,  long  exploded,  could  possibly  not  be  woimded  except  at  a  portion 
endure  so  long  in  the  full  day-blaze  of  his  back,  the  size  of  a  small  leaf, 
of  Christiani^,  he  is  requested  to  The  Golden  Fleece  brought  misery  to 
look  abroad,  and  examine  the  labour,  its  possessors— so  did  the  Nibelun- 
the  time,  the  <'are,  and  the  expense    gen  hoard.   The  three  sroddesses  so  re- 
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verenced  among  the  Oaak  and  Ger-  ject  of  Heathen  mythologr.  She  bad 
mana,  and  the  Dniidic  priestesses  a  retentive  memory  for  poetry,  and 
afterwards  substituted  for  them,  be-  could  recite  many  passages  from  the 
came  at  last  the  fairies  or  Breton  Iliad  and  Paradise  Lost,  and  the 
Korigans ;  and  the  herbs  of  Druidic  greater  part  of  the  Battle  of  Aughrim. 
rites,  still  retain  their  power  at  AU-  She  was  a  woman  of  gentle  manners, 
Hallow  Tide,  in  fmnisbing  truthful  and  rather  looked  up  to  by  her  neigh- 
visions  of  their  future  husbands  to  hours.     Much  of  her  literary  stores 
superstitious  damsels^  were  obtained  from  one  who  was  a 
The  Druidic  cup  of  divination  and  wandering    pedler,  a    poet,  and  a 
science,  the  cup  of  power  of  the  Ca-  usurer.    He  was  gifted  with  a  sur- 
biri,  and  the  goblet  belonging  to  the  prising  memory,  and  would  recite 
Persian  king  and  magician,  Giam-  passaj;es  from  Milton  and  other  .mas- 
scbid  became  the  Saint  Graal  which  ters  m  the  art  for  hours  on  winter 
the  Knights  of  King  Arthur  sought  nights  at  his  established  resting  places 
with  sucn  perseverance.    But  the  in-  through  the  country, 
qiiisitive  student  will  easily  discover  Before  he  would  begin  his  paasam 
hundreds  of  such  similarities  in  what  from  Irish  History,  or  Milton,  or  the 
degenerated  from  earnest  belief  among  Iliad,  the  children  should  be  tent  to 
Pagans  to  mere  superstition  among  bed ;  and  if  any  ignorant  jret  inquiri- 
Christians.  tive  listener  interrupted  lum  by  what 
The  name  Fairy  has  given  rise  to  he  considered  an  untimeljr  question, 
long  disquisitions.    The  nearest  root,  he  would  suspend  his  recitation  for 
in  sound  at  least,  is  the  Persian  Peri,  half-an-hour,  or  in  some  cases,  the 
Then  we  have  for  the  correct  name,  entire  evening.    Notwithstanding  his 
Fay,  the  Fati^  or  destinies,  which  be-  literary  attainments,  he  was  sadly  de- 
came  Fada  m  the  Provencal,  and  ficient  in  what  were  considered  good 
Hada  in  the  Spanish  tongues.    The  manners  among  the  small  fanners, 
Greek  language  furnishes  Mo<pa<  (the  tradesmen,  and  comfortable  peasants. 
Fates),  and  the  propitiating  Parcse  But  Dhonocha  Rua,  his  poetry,  es- 
('merciful),  applied  to  the  destinies,  pedally  his  pamphlet,  for  which  he 
has  its  representative  in  the  Good  was  tned  for  his  life  at  the  Smnmer 
People,  Applied  to  the  Fays  in  Ire-  Assizes,  in  Wexford,  in  1775,  and  ac- 
land.     The  Gaelic  name  is  Sighe.  quitted  chiefly  through  the  exertions 
which  is  not  found  out  of  Ireland  ana  of  George  Ogle,  his  savings,  his  ec- 
the  Highlands,  except  at  La  font  de  centric  manners,  and  nis  law-suits, 
Sc^y  in  Poitou.    The  Breton  Kori-  would  make  an  article  in  themselves, 
gan  may  derive  from  Kovpif,  young  We  must  return  to  Mrs.  K.  and  her 
maid,  or, perhaps^the  Celtic  corrig, a 
hUL    The  word  Fairy,  or  Faerie,  is  i-eobwd  op  tbmpubsrambo. 

properly  the  state  or  condition  of  the  «« ^  longtime  ago,  the  pool  near  the 

Fays.  bridge  of  Thuar,  was  infested  by  a  ter- 

The  ensuine  traditions,  or  legends,  rible  beast,  in  the  shime  of  a  dngiNi.  He 

or  whatever  they  may  be  called,  have  laid  waste  all  the  Duffirey  from  Kilmpst^ 

been  altogether  procured  from  oral  hil  out  to  Moghorry,  and  the  king  of 

authority  in  the  county  of  Wexford.  **»>•  P®''  ^  ^«  country  didn't  know 

The  drudging  Pooka,  is  the  only  ex-  T^*  ^,  ^'    ^ii  jeiy  breath  was  so 

Mtnfmn    a  iril/ioM^iiw>A  \<i;«if*  v\u  stroug  that  he  could  suck  a  horse  mto 

ception.  a  ^^arenurae  being  his  his  tl5oat,ifhesmelled  him  within  three 

chromcler.     In  Wexford  the  faines*  JnUesofhispTOl   ^^ 

Httle  broffuemaker  is  called  the  luri-  ..  At  hat,  to  sent  messengers  to  the 

keen,  not  leprechaun,  or  cluricawn,  as  oourt  of  the  head  king  of  Ireland,  who 

in  other  parts  of  Ireland.     This  is  lived  somewhere  in  Munster,  to  see  if 

nearer  his  old  Saxon  name  lubrican,  he  woold  send  some  great  warrior  to 

and  may  be  due  to  the  Enj^h  ele-  drcnrnvent  this  devil  of  a  serpent,  that 

ment  among  our  Wexford  population,  ^ould  soon  not  leave  a  sia{^  family 

The  subjoined  legend  was  heard  •^T®2? **^ ^^ *he Slaaey. 

from  the  lips  of  an  intelligent  woman,  , J„?^Z?L^*\  J^TSPf^"?.  "11; 

vYi/%  «iiumi£i  f liA  «anf  r.f  SL>v.  i^Ti^  thing  nood  be  told  of  their  travels  till 

who.  despite  the  wsnt  of  books  m  her  they  came  to  the  court    They  up  and 

neigbbourhood^had  amassed  a  con-  ioi7their^,lS^  IdiJ^M^- 

siderable   stock  of  mformation   on  willing  to  fix  on  any  one,  it  was  so  en- 

tne  legendary  history  of  Ireland,  on  tix«4y  dangerous*     However   the  hot 

sacred  history,  and  even  on  the  sub-  blood  was  never  wanting  among  the 
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Lriah,  and  go  three  hmve  fSellowB^-^a  and  when  the  boy  found  hinuelf  in  his 

U'Brien,an'0'ParreI,andanO*Kemied7,  belly,  he  got  out  hiB  sldan  and  gashed 

Tolonteered.  away  under  him ;  and  the  piastha  find- 

*' Well,  oneof  these,!  won't  say  which,  ine  something  going  on  in  his  inside, 

was  BO  impatient  to  set  out — ^nothing  roUed  away  to  the  pooL    The  pam  was 

could  be  like  it;  and  *if  tiie  first  lot  growing  worse  and  worse,  and  just  as 

didn't  fall  on  him  he'd  roar  his  arm  off.*  he  was  tumbling  heels  over  head  into 

But  what  will  you  haye  of  it?  the  day  the  water*  his  belly  was  cut  through,  and 

before  they  were  to  leare,  the  buck  got  out  tumbled  the  Munster  man  ^e  and 

an  impression  on  his  chest,  or  the  palate  sound  on  the  sod* 

oft  his  mouth  was  down— some  meeah  **  He  lost  no  time  till  he  made  a  fire ; 

was  over  him  at  any  rate ;  he  said  he  and,  by  my  word,  there  was  another  fire 

wasn't  fit  to  go,  and  sure  enough,  its  the  soon  on  Mount  Leinster,  and  another  on 

truth  he  was  telling.    There  was  a  bro-  Black  Stairs  and  eyery  hlU  round,  and 

ther  of  his  in  the  house — a  big  slob  of  a  such  joy  and  delight  as  there  was  we*U 

boy,  that  neyer  got  any  thing  better  to  neyer  see  any  way. 

do  than  turn  out  the  cows  or  thrash  fod-  '*  But  the  braye  boy  was  devout  too. 

der  for  the  cattle.    Well  becomes  my  He  determined  he'd  build  a  church  out 

braye  lad,  he  ipea  to  the  king,  and  says  of  gratitude,  and  he  prayed  that  he 

he,  *  My  fiuml^r  will  be  disgraced  K>r  might  be  shown  a  proper  place  to  make 

eyer  if  your  migesty  doesn't  let  me  go  the  foundation.    80  he  had  a  dream, 

instead  of  my  brother.'  The  king  looked  and  the  next  morning  he  saw  a  duck 

at  him  as  if  he  had  horns  on  Mm,  but  he  and  mallard  fiylng  along.    He  followed 

was  a  fine  strong  young  feUow,  and  had  them  across  Thuar  Bridge,  and  oyer  the 

a  good  innocent  look,  and  something  hill  to   Templeshambo.     There  they 

very  resolute  in  his  eyes.    *  WeU,  go  lighted,  the  drake  on  the  near  side  of 

in  God's  name,'  says  tne  king:  Dayid  the  stream,  and  the  duck  on  the  &r  one. 

killed  Goliah  with  a  small  stone.  So  he  built  a  monastery  on  one  side  and 

"  Off  they  set,  by  yalleys  and  moun-  *  nunnery  on  the  other,  and  long  after 

tains,  till  they  came  to  Bullawn-a-Rinka.  *^®"  waaii*t  a  stick  nor  a  stone  of  either 

there  on  the  top  of  CJoolgarrow  hill.  ofthemleft,therewasnotawoman buried 

They  put  up  their  spy-glasses,  and  saw  ^n  one  side,  nor  a  man  on  the  other, 

the  beast  stretched  out  down  below,  S"„*H®  ^^^  bewitched  the  people  of 

yery  stupid  after  a  fog-meal  he  got  on  a  BaU^nl^^  to  bury  Blue  Cap  on  the 

small  party  of  strange  soldiers.  ™®^  *  ^^^^  withm  a  foot  of  the  body  of 

•*«Now,  if  you'U  consent,'  says  the  brave  oldDaniel  Jourdan  that  fought 

big  boy,  •  ni  try  the  batUe  first,  and  if  J**^  Sarsfield  at  Aughnm,  and  you  all 

I  &U  it  wiU  be  no  great  loss ;'  but  they  ^"^^w  how  it  fared  with  her.' 

would  not  agree  to  his  offer :  so  they  Thgye  is  scarcely  a  lake  in  Ireland 

oast  lots,  and  sure  enouirh,  he  jfot  the  '±\.     i -I    "^'^^^v  "  «»«.o*tx  ^^cxauu 

chance.     'Now.'  says  ijf  igainr'bea^  Y^^^^t'^  ^T^^^^'^lS'V  ^k"?]" 

a  hand  while  the  thief  is  asllep ;'  and  so  ^^^  destroyed  by  Fion  MAcCumhail, 

they  cut  down  trees,  and  made  the  full  ^^  one  ot  tne  old  samt&    Aathe  early 

of  a  big  sack  of  charcoal.  missionaries  were  unable  to  induce 

*<He  got  into  it  with  a  sharp  skian,  their  converts  to  give  up  the  recita- 
and  made  them  fill  all  about  him  with  tion  of  these  pagan  fables,  they  turned 
the  black  logs.  Before  they  closed  it  he  them  to  account  by  investing  them 
says  to  his  comrades—*  Get  to  the  top  of  with  a  new  character.  The  worm  or 
tfie  nearest  pwt  of  Mount  Leinster  there  gerpent  was  the  deviL  and  his  con- 
beyond,  and  if  yon  see  a  smoke  near  the  queror  was  St  Michael  KUmeashil 
pool  after  three  hours, kindle  a  fire,  and  )Jl„^«v.  «.o*.i  i;««  «  iTtli^  itlil^t.  T^-tt 
that  will  be  a  sign  to  aU  the  country  that  church-yard  hes  a  little  better  than 
the  piastha  is  slain.  You,  messengers,  a  nule  away  from  Ix)ugh  na  PiMtha  : 
get  across  to  Ferns  as  fast  you  can  lay  ^^^  name  is  a  corruption  of  Cu-Mihily 
leg  to  ground,  and  tell  your  king  what's  '^  Church  of  St  Michael"  The  later 
going  on.'  story-tellers,  however,  found  it  more 

''Just  as  he  said,  just  so  they  did,  and  to  their  purpose,  to  leave  out  the 

the  two  knights  were'  hardly  up  on  the  spiritual  element,  and  so  the  legend 

mountain,  when  they  saw  the  monster  by  degrees  resumed  its  ancient  cha- 

^^^''^J^^^!^t^^A^u'T^:    ^  racter,  substituting  Christian  knighte 

began  to  snuff  about,  and  when  he  turned  fo.  i^u'        f  ^x^    OMianir  hpro«r^ 

his  nose  towards  Coolgarrow,  he  began  '    a  il^^  ?l            1  c^   neroea. 

to  suck  like  vengeance:  The  sack  c£ne  About  the  year  1808,  a  report  ran 

through  the  air  like  a  bow-arra,  and  through  the  Duflfrey,  that  some  spawn 

struck  the  inside  of  his  jaw  with  such  ^f  the  old  serpent  had  made  its  ap- 

force  that  it  almost  knocked  him  down,  pearanoe  in  the  pool,  and  was  seen 

He  didnt  like  the  taste  of  the  coals,  so  tearing  across  the  fields  that  divide 

he  swallowed  the  sack,  body  and  bones,  it  from  Kennystown  b(^  and  {dung- 
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ing  into  one  of  ihe  deepest  bog-holes*  iagf  and  the  tnunpUiig  of  an  •«  on  the 

Some  hondreds  of  people  collected  l^itchen  floor.    He  peeped  out,  and  what 

after  Mass  one  Sunday,  and,  armed  should  he  lee  hut  a  big  grey  ass,  sure 

with  pitchforks,  fiahing-spears,  and  ^^^^  ?15?°«.?°  ^  cunahingo,  and 

BDadA^  nemmhulatflH  tliA    hnJ    thn  jawning  before  the  fire.    After  a  htUe, 

epaaes,  peiamouiawa  ine   pog   tne  he  looked  about  him.  and  began  scratch- 

whole  afternoon,  with  intent  to  slay  j     ^i,  ^  „  j^ ,,,  ^J^^^^^^i^ 

the  young  wonn.    Thev  were  obUged  .i^g  he,  *  i  may  as  well  beghi  flrrt  as 

to  separate  towards  nightfall  without  Uwt.'    The  poor  bpy's  teeth  began  to 

a  gUmpse  of  him— head,  body,  or  tail,  chatter  in  his  head,  for  says  he,  •  now 

The  authority  for  the   following  he's  goin' to  ate  me;' but  the  fellow  with 

household  sketch,  is,  as  we  hare  saio,  the  long  ears  and  tail  on  him,  had  some- 

a  native  of  the  county  of  Kildare.  thing  else  to  do.    He  stirred  up  the  fire. 

She  is  at  this  present  time,  eiyoying  «>d  thai  he  brought  in  a  paU  erf  water 

her  dignified  leisure,  in  this  old  city  ^^^  F^^u"'f    w  *  u"*  ^\ 

ofDubliiLafterhavingnursedanoi^  'o^  'L^^n  J^t  S^hiT'^d'^^^^^ 

family  o^  seven   chilchren.    She   is  „,ean,-into  the^ot  hearth,  and  i»dled 

thoroughly  convmoed  of  the  truth  of  out  the  Uttle  boy.    He  let  a  roar  out  of 

the  narrative,  which  is  given  nearly  him  with  the  fright,  but  the  pooka  only 

in  her  own  phraseology.    The  super-  looked  at  him,   and  thrust  out  Ids 

natural  agent  will  not  fit  comfortably  bwer  Up  to  show  how  little  he  valued 

in  any  of  the  divisions  of  the  spin-  him,  and  then  he  pitched  him  into  his 

tual  world  made  by  Grimm,  Crwcer,  P®^  again. 

Keightley,  and  others.    He  would  be  ^  **  ^SPv^  V*!5  ll^  ^^V^  ^?^  *^® 

the  Xubber-Fiend  of  Milton,  or  the  ^  *^    ^«  ^f^  *^«  ^Jl  coming  on 

Brownie  of  Scotland,  or  the  Kobold  SL^^^'a^dfsh^^o^^^ 

of  the  North,  butforonw  having  been  S)!^,  ^^at  he  didn't  fetched  put  into 

a    christened  man.      Eveiy  one  up  the  pot,  and  wash  and  dry  the  whole 

to  the  mere  alphabet  of  fauy  lore,  bilin*  of' em  as  well  as  e*er  a  kitchen 

knows  that  the  pooka  does  not  con-  maid  from  that  to  Dublin  town.     He 

descend  to  household  drudgery,  but  then  put  all  of  them  up  in  th^  places 

Betty  W.  and  her  townspeople  would  on  the  sheWes,  and,  if  he  didn't  give  a 

give  the  sprite  in  question  no  other  «<»d  sweepin'  to  the  kitchen  after  all, 

name;  and  in  consequence,  the  present  l^^e  it  till  again.    Then  he  comes  wd 

editor  of  the  tale  does  not  feel  en-  nts  forncnt  the  boy,  let  down  one  of  his 

titled  to  take  any  liberties  with  the  TZ"^^^^  ''K^''  ""^^  "♦^  **^* 

tav|^»A  vu  MUko  tuijr  uvcimco  wii-u  vuo  a  gnu*    The  poor  fellow  stroTeto  roar 

title  which  his  neighbours  thought  out.  but  not  a  dheeg  "ud  comeout  of  his 

best  adapted  to  hun.  throat.    The  last  thing  the  pooka  done 

was  to  rake  up  the  fire,  and  walk  out* 

THB  KiLDABS  POOKA.  giving  such  a  sUp  o*  the  door  that  the 

uMr.H R , when  he  was  alive,  boy  thought  the  house  cottldnt  help 

used  to  live  a  good  deal  in  DubUn,  and  ^^^^SJ^K  ^®^' 

he  was  once  a  great  while  out  of  the  ^  ',!  WeU,  to  be  sure,  if  thm  wasn't  a 

country  on  account  of  the « Nfaiety-eighV  hulUbuUoo  next  mornmg  when  the  poor 

business.    But  the  servants  kept  on  in  feUow  told  his  story  1     They  coiUd  talk 

the  big  house  at  Rath ,  all  the  same  <>'  notiiing  eke  the  whole  day.    Onesaid 

as  if  the  fiunily  was  at  home.  Well,  jn«  »*"»»•  another  said  wiother,  but  a 
they  used  to  be  frightened  out  of  theh-  »*'  "*/  ^^^S  gjfl  "id  the  wittiest 
Uves  after  going  to  their  beds,  with  the  ^^«  <>/  «»J-,  *  «^^^ ^  »y»  "J***  •  ^  fbe 
banging  of  the  kitchen  door  and  the  pookadoes  be  cleanmg  up  every  thing 
dattering  of  the  flre-faons.  and  the  pots,  that  way  when  weTe  asleep  what  should 
and  plates,  and  dishes.  One  evening  ^e  ^.•^'J?*  ourselves  for,  domg  his 
they  sat  up  ever  so  long,  keeping  one  Tl?rk?  'Sha9Hdheme,  says  another: 
another  in  heart  with  telling  stories  *theii^%  the  wisest  words  you  ever  said, 
about  ghosts  and  fetches  and  that,—  Kauth:  it  smeself  wont  contradict  you.* 
when,  what  would  you  have  of  it  ?  the  **  So  said  so  done.  Not  a  bit  of  a  plate 
little  scullery  boy  that  used  to  be  sleep-  or  dish  saw  a  drop  of  water  that  evening, 
ing  over  the  horses,  and  coiddn*t  get  and  not  a  besom  was  laid  on  the  floor, 
room  at  the  fire,  crept  into  tlie  not  and  every  one  went  to  bed  soon  alter  sun- 
hearth,  and  when  he  got  tired  listening  down.  Next  morning  every  thing  was  as 
to  the  stories,  sorra  fear  him  but  he  feU  fine  as  fire  in  the  kitchen,  and  the  lord 
dead  asleep.  mayor  might  eat  his  dinner  off  the  fisgs. 
*'  Well  and  good,  after  they  were  all  It  was  great  ease  to  the  hizy  servants, 
gone,  and  the  me  raked  up,  he  was  woke  you  may  depend,  and  every  thing  went 
with  the  noise  of  the  Idtcben  door  open-  on  well  till  a  foolhardy  gag  of  a  boy 
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■aid  he  would  fUy  up  one  night  and  since  he  learned  it  is  his  vo«th 

have  a  chat  with  the  po^  Mrs.  K.,  the  already  quol«i«qtfc«»ity 
^  He  wa»  a  Uttle  daunted  when  thedoor 

ZT.  *]l~I"  "^^  ^^  ,J**®  a»8  marched  „«  lovo  spooii. 

up  to  the  fire.  He  didn't  open  his  mouth 

till  the  pot  waa  filled,  and  the  po(Aa        **  The  Deril  and  the  hearth- 
lying  snug  and  sausty  before  the  fire.  lector  for  Bantrr,  sec  out  one 

*  * '  Ah  then,  sir !'  says  he,  at  hut,  pick-  morning  to  decide  a  bet  they  n 

ing  up  courage,  *  if  it  isn*t  talcing  a  li.  night  before  orer  a  jug  of  jpamui 

berty.  might  I  ax  who  you  are,  and  wanted  to  see  which  would  have 

why  are  you  so  kind  as  to  do  half  of  the  lead  at  sunset,  and  neither  was  —  , 

day's  work  for  the  girls  every  night?'  vp  any  thing  that  wasn't  oOend  mtk 

*  No  liberty  at  all,*  says  the  pooka,  says  the  good-will  of  the  giver.   They  pasMd 

lie :  *  ru  tell  Tou  and  welcome.    I  was  a  ^f^  h^use  and  they  heard  the  poor  ra- 

servant  here  in  the  time  of  Squire  R.*s  nithee  cry  out  to  her  h^y  daughter,  « O. 

thther,  and  was  the  Uziest  logue  that  musha, take  you  forala^  tthttm- 

ever  was  clothed  and  fed,  and  done  no-  ihuch  of  a  girl !  do  you  intend  to  get  wf 

thing  for  it.     When  my  time  came  for  to-day?*    *  Oh,  oh  I'  says  the  trnx-^mam, 

the  other  world,  this  is  the  punishment  'there  is  a  lob  for  you,  Nick.*   *i>vaeh*' 

was  laid  on  me— to  come  here,  and  do  My*  the  other,  *  it  waant  from  her  heart 

all  this  labour  every  night,  and  then  go  *^^  ^^  it :  we  must  past  on.*  The  nest 

out  in  the  cold.     It  isn't  so  bad  in  the  ^^i"  ^^^  were  passing,  the  woman  was 

fine  weather,  but  if  you  only  knew  what  <x^  the  bawn-ditch  coring  out  to  htr 

it  is  to  stand  with  your  head  between  husband,  that  was  mending  one  of  his 

your  lega,  facing  the  storm,  from  mid-  brogues  inside:  *Oh,UttheraiSontoyoeu 

night  to  sun-rise  on   a  bleak   winter  Mick!  you  never  rung  them  piga,  asd 

night !'     *  And  could  we  do  any  thing  there  they  are  in  the  potato  drilla  rooliB' 

for  your  comfort,  my  poor  fellow  ?'  says  ^way :  the run  to  Latk  with  theoi  ** 

the  boy.    *  Musha,  I  don't  know,' says  'Anotner  windfkllfbryon^'sayathemaa 

the  pooka ;  'but  I  think  a  good  quilted  of  the  ink.hom,  but  the  old  thief  aoly 

frieae  coat  would  help  to  keep  the  life  in  ^hook  his  horns  and  wagged  hit  taiL  ^o 

me,  them  long  nights.*    *  Why  then,  in  they  went  on,  and  ever  so  many  praes 

throth,   we*d  be  the  ungratefiilest  of  offered  to  the  black  feUow  without  htm 

people  ifwe  didn't  feel  for  you.*  taking  one.  Here  it  was  a  goraoon  play- 

'*  To  make  a  long  story  short,  the  next  ^E  marvels  when  he  should  be  minig  ha 

night  but  two,  the  boy  was  there  again,  clappers  in  the  corn-field ;  and  there  it 

and  if  he  didn't  delight  the  poor  pooka,  was  a  Uay  drone  of  a  servant  asleep 

boldiag  up  a  fine  warm  coat  before  him.  with  his  face  to  the  tod,  when  he  owta 

ire  no  matter  I     Betune  the  pooka  and  to  be  weeding.  No  one  thought  of  omr- 

the  man,  hii  legs  were  got  into  the  four  i^lT  the  hearth-money  man  even  a  drink 

arms  of  it,  and  it  was  buttoned  down  his  of  buttermilk,  and  at  laat  the  bob  w«s 

breast  and  his  belly,  and  he  was  to  within  half  a  foot  of  the  edge  of  CooU 

Ceased,  he  walked  up  to  the  gUss  to  see  ^^-   lliey  were  just  then  paasingthio 

m  he  looked.    *  Well,'  says  ho,  *  it's  a  Monamolln,  and  a  poor  woman  that 

long  hme  that  has  no  turning.    I  am  was  straining  her  supper  in  a  skeeoge 

much  obliged  to  yourself  and  your  fel-  outside  her  cabin  dour,  seeing  the  tw 


cried,  *  Och  I  sure  you  re  going  too  soon :  **y*  ^  ick.  *  Oh,  no,  no !  it  wasu  t  fhaa 

what  about  the  washing  and  sweeping?'  her  heart  she  said  it,'  says  the  collector. 

*  Ah,  you  may  tell  the  girls  that  they  *  Indeed  an*  it  was  twm  the  very  foua- 

mnst  now  get  their  turn.     My  punish-  dation  »tone  of  her  heart  it  came.    $« 

ment  was  to  laat  till  I  was  thought  worthy  ^Ip  ft>r  misfortunes ;  in  with  you,*  aaj  t 

of  a  reward  fbr  the  way  I  done  my  duty.  l>c,  opuiing  the  mouth  of  his  Mg  Mack 

You'll  see  me  no  more.*    And  no  mora  ^  •  «od  whether  the  devtt  was  ettr 

th^  did,  and  right  sorry  they  were  for  *1^  ^en  taking  the  same  walk  or  one, 

being  In  such  a  huny  to  reward  the  im-  no  one  ever  laid  eyes  on  his  fHhiw*tn* 

gratefhl  pooka.**  veller  again.*' 

It  is  prphahle  that  the  next  tadi-  The  Gooliagh  or  White  hfoiatatn 

tion  IB  to  be  met  ontaide  the  Pale,  and  forma  part  ofUie  north-west  boondiiT 

even  af  <»  as  Connemam,  but  the  of  WexfonL  The  mere  EngBsh  itnder 

wnter  haa  heard  or  rend  it  nowhero  is  informed  that  the  akeeuge  or  lat- 


*I«tnoc  the  rMlw  of  then  legends  bieur  blame  te  the  negleci  of  tlwplavKf* 
feet  tMae  »  atiikittgin  the  bmgnage  of  his  oouBUy  aathoritiea.  ar 
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tlflh  wicker  basket,  having  received  and    when   he  reaches    his  fifteenth 

the  potatoes  and  boiling  water  on  the  birth-day,  you  wiU  be  at  Uberty  to  get 

pavement,  lets  the  liquid  off  to  the  all  the  infornution  you  pleaae  from  him, 

pool  at  the  bottom  of  the  yard.    The  concerning  any  thing  th«  is  pawmg  any  ^ 

shields  of  the  ancient  Irish  called  ^^^  i"*  ^7  "^  ^  the  world  at  the 

\r.    T/           .  , .  ^*^^y^\  **w«  vwx«\«  moment,  or  to  ask  about  thmirs  lost  or 

skia^hs,  eonsistmg  of  strong  leather,  stolen,  i  your  own  future  destiny!BS 

or  plates  over  a  wicker  frame-work,  attend  to  what  I  say.  If  you  ask  a  ques- 

were  called  skiaghs.  tion  of  him  before  he  is  ftiU  fourteen 

At  some  period  of  the  troubles  in  years  of  age,  something  terrible  shall 

Muneter  a  small  tribe  emigrated  to  happen  to  him  and  you;  take  timely 

the  north-east  portion  of  the  county  warning.* 

Wexford.    The  following  legend  con-  "  The  boy  had  a  wonderful  capacity 

nected  with  the  family,  was  current  fo' •cience  and  language,  but  seldom 

among  the  descendants  who  lived,  -Poke  to  those  about  him.    Hewasjery 

battle  of  hfe  half  a  century  since.  got  hun  to  be  their  spokesman.  Stiange 

to  say,  he  reached  to  within  a  few  days 

MB  PROPHOT  BBFOBS  HIS  TiMB.  of  the  fated  time  without  being  asked  an 

"About  a  hundred  years  ago  Uved  Mr.  improper  question  by  any  one. 

Diarmuid  K. ,  a  strong  gentlemau.farmer  '  *  He  would  occasionally  when  in  com- 

of  this  family.     His  place  was  not  far  pany  start,  and  begin  to  talk  of  what  was 

finom  Slieve  Buie.    He  was  much  addict-  passing  at  the  moment  in  the  town  of 

ed  to  the  study  of  astrology,  and  the  oc-  Wexford,  or  the  cities  of  Dublin  or  Lon- 

cult  works  of  Cornelius  A  grippa.   When  don,  as  if  the  people  about  him  were 

his  only  son  was  about  a  month  old,  one  aware  of  these  matters  as  well  as  him- 

of  his  serrant  bo^s  ran  into  the  parlour  self.    Finding,  however,  by  their  looks 

one  day  to  tell  him  a  circumstance  that  and  expressions  of  surprise,  that  they 

had  greatlpr  astonished  himself:  *  Oh,  had  not  the  same  faculty,  he  began  to 

master,'  said  he,  *  the  black  cow  was  just  grow  very  silent  and  reserved, 

while  ago  under  the  old  thorn-tree  in  **  About  this  time  a  grand-daughter  of 

the  meadow,  and  all  of  a  sudden  a  fog  the  famous  Blacky  was  about  to  calve ; 

came  round  herself  and  the  tree,  whUu  and  Mr.  K.,  who  set  a  great  value  on  the 

all  the  rest  of  the  field  was  in  the  sun-  breed,  recommended  her  particularly  to 

shine.    I  was  going  over  to  try  what  the  care  of  a  young  servant  boy,  a  Uy- 

was  the  matter,  when  what  should  I  see  vourite  of  his.     While  he  was  looking 

but  a  big  sea-gull  flying  into  the  fog,  after  her  and  some  others  in  a  pasture 

and  making  ever  so  much  noise  with  his  near  the  house,  a  young  gi4  to  whom  he 

wings.    For  fear  he*d  pick  out  the  poor  was  under  promise  of  manrl«|^  was 

beast's  eyes  I  ran  over,  but  just  as  I  got  passing  by  chance  along  the  piab  that 

to  the  edge  of  the  fog,  it  all  cleared  as  bordered  the  fente.    He  asked  her  to 

if  there  was  some  magic  in  it,  and  Blacky  stop,  but  *  she  was  in  a  hurry  to  the  big 

was  walking  away  on  the  other  side.'  house.*    Stop  she  did  however,  and  full 

*  Oh,  ho  !*  said  the  master ;  *  what  I  have  twenty  minutes  passed  unmarked  while 

been  long  wishing  for  has  happened  at  they  stood  and  conversed  on  very  in- 

Uut.    Now,  Pal,  attend  to  what  I  say.  teresting  nhillities. 

Wattth  that  cow  close,  and  when  she  *<  At  the  end  of  the  twenty  minutes  he 

calves,  be  sure  to  bring  me  some  of  the  gave  a  sudden  start,  and  examined  the 

iirst  beestings,  and  I'll  give  you  more  different  groups  of  cattle  with  his  eyes, 

money  than  you  have  ever  seen  at  once  but  no  Blacky  was  to  be  seen.    He 

in  your  own  possession.*  searched,  and  his  betrothed  assisted,  but 

^'The  boy  did  his  dutv  such  as  it  was.  in  vain;  and  the  poor  gurl  burst  out  a 

He  brought  the  first  beestings  to  his  crying  fur  the  blame  he  would  be  sure 

master,  and  received  ten  pounds  for  his  to  get  through  her  folly.    She  went  for- 

pains ;  and  Mr.  K.  ordering  the  cliild  to  ward  at  last  on  her  message  to  the  big 

be  brought  to  him,  made  it  take  a  spoon,  house,  and  pssing  by  the  kitchen  garden 

All  or  two  of  this  first  milk  of  the  black  whom  should  she  see  looking  at  the  oper- 

cow.    When  the  child  began  to  speak  ationsof  the  bees,  butthe  young  master, 

intdligibly,  the  master  of  the  house  Let  her  not  be  blamed  too  much :  she 

called  all  the  family  together  one  day,  forgot  every  thing  but  her  lover*s  mis- 

and  charged  them  as  they  valued  his  hap ;  and  so,  after  making  her  curtsy, 

favour,  or  dreaded  his  resentment,  never  she  cried  out  across  the  hedge— *  Ah  I 

to  ask  his  son  a  question  till  he  was  full  Master  Anthony,  alanna,  do  you  know 

fborteen  years  of  age.    '  The  questions  where  the  black  cow  has  hid  herself.* 

I  mean,*  said  he,  *  are  such  as  be  could  '  Black  cow  V  said  he,  *  she  is  lying  dead 

not  aatwor  withcmt  being  a  prophet,  in  the  byre.'    At  the  moment  his  eyes 

Be  is  fMed  with  a  spirit  of  propheey,  ppenedwideasifaboiit  to  start  ftoin  his 


I 
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head,  an  exprMston  of  terror  took  pos-  in  a  big  hall,  he  law  the  \dm%  and 

senkm  of  hu  features,  he  gaTe  one  wild  of  the  iairiea  sitting  at  the  bead  oC  a 

cry,  fell  powerle«  on  nia  fece,  and  when  long  table,  and  hundreds  of  people,  afl 

hia  wretched  faher  came  running  to  the  grandly  dreaaed,  eating  and  drinkinjc  • 

spot,  on  hearing  of  the  drcumatance,  he  and  the  queen,  as  soon  as  ahe  aaw^  any 

found  an  idiot  In  the  place  of  his  fine  in-  father,  cnod  out, '  welcome.  Mr.  Dojlr . 

teUigent  son."  make  room  there  for  Mr.  Dojle,  and  1<« 

him  hare  the  best  at  the  table.*    So  my 

Hitherto  the  fairies  have  Bcarcely  father  sat  down,  and  the  man  next  _Bb>>^ 

mftde  their  appearance.  Fairy  Btories  ▼■•  •>*  old  neighbour  that  waa 

are  as  thick  m  books  as  leaves  in  J'!:?"*/  y««"-   .  **«•«  "1  ^^^ 


Yalombrosa  *    and   they   were   not  ^^  before  him,  but,  says  the  old 

iinArno  in  wirfftnl  fortv  veara  aero  •  ^^*  '^^^  3^®"'  ^*  ^^"'*  ^**"^**  ^** 

scwce  m  wexlora  lorty  years  ^o,  .    g^  j^  health  waa  drunk,  and  ka 

but  this  article  has  more  to  do  with  wa.  pressed  by  the  queen  to  taU  to.  b«t 

legends  m  some  degree  peculiar  to  he  hid  the  seiie  to  uke  the  neighbor  . 

that  county.    Passing  one  day  along  Adrice.    Well  there  was  great  mem- 

the  road  that  runs  near  Loui^h-na-  ment,  but  sometimes  he'd  hear  a  8c^Bec^ 

Piastha,  in  company  with  an  intelli*  enough  to  blow  off  the  roof  of  hia  ikvll. 

gent   bat  visionary  neighbour,  and  At  last  the  queen  called  for  a  song,  mad 

talldng  on  the  present  subject  he  one  of  the  guesU  sang  a  very  iiidcomt 

Stetcd  to  a  little  glen  on  the  side  of  one  in  Irish.    Heoften  rqpeatjda^ 

ount  Leinster,  and  gave  this  per-  *^^  *'  ^^\  ^^^  ^  ^*^°'  "S*" 

sonal  account  of  a       ^  ^  r^J^^til^^l^JTSL^Jl 


lected  nothing  more  only  uie  mhbing  td 

VAcnoir-naHT  amoito  thb  faibzbs.  his  legs  against  the  bumes  in  the  kaoc 

« I  was  sitting  on  the  brow  of  that  hill,  *^^f  ^  P>«ce  in  Oomogue ;  and  we 

the  other  day,  and  it  was  so  cafan  you  ^and  him  asleep  next  monung  m  thi^ 

could  hear  the  buzzing  of  a  fly'a  wing,  haggard,  with  a  scent  of  pundi  from  h» 

I  waa  half-aaleep  with  the  heat  and  with  njo^jh.    He  told  us  that  we  wouU  grt 

having  nothing  to  do,  when  I  was  roused  his  knee-bucklea  on  the  naUi  at  thr 

by  a  noise  conung  down  ftom  the  moun-  upper  end  of  the  knoc,  and  there^svv 

tain  along  the  stream.   The  road  crosses  ^ngh.  they  were  found ;  heaven  be  hi» 

it  juat  above  the  fflen ;  and  at  the  bridge,  hed. 

the  sound  divided  itself;  and  I  heard  the        mu    r  n  «.    ^ia  a    v 

beat  of  wings  on  one  side  of  the  stream  The  Mowing  event  said  to  bavo 

and  on  the  other,  but  I  could  oee  noth-  occurred  near  ScarawaUli,  waa  told 

ing.  I  then  seemed  to  hear  the  blowing  by  a  certain  0.  J.,  on  a  winter  ni^t« 

of  weak-voieed  buries,  and  faint  shouts,  in  a  farm-house  of  Gromogue,  aome 

and  the  sound  of  blows,  as  if  two  winged  seven  miles  awav  from  the  scene  «f 

armies  were  lighting  in  the  air,  and  even  action,  the  locality  of  such  atorif* 

the  firing  of  sbou ;  but  ft  was  aa  if  I  was  being  never  in  the  neighbourhood  irf 

hearing  dl  through  a  skreen  or  m  a  ^heir  exposition.    If  the  phiMeol<v^ 

l2Si^^1!J°sh2iti^^^^  pages  Of  the  Magazine  would  not  suf. 

one  side,  and  hurraing ;  and  then  aU  the  ^ce  for  ite  development 

noise  and  rout  rose  in  the  air,  and  erery  „,,_  .— ^•,«.«*  — «.« 

thing  feU  into  quiet  again.  Fairies  don't  "*  nawircHKn  chu«ji. 

cross  streams,  you  say  I  How  then  could  '*NearthetownlandmentiaDcd  there 

the  Leinater  fidries  cross  over  the  Snlr  lived  an  old  woman  in  bad  rrputs  with 

and  Banvw  to  have  a  hurling  match  her  neigbboura.  She  waa  seen,  one  Mi^y- 

with  the  Mnnster  Ihiriea,  or  the  fairies  «ve,  skimming  a  well  that  Uy  la  a 

of  Irriand  have  a  battle  with  the  Scotch  neighbouring  ferm,  and  when  thai  waa 

feiries?**  done,  she  went  into  the  adtjolaing  oMa* 

dow,  and  *V*mnifd  the  dew  olftbe  graas. 

Mrs.  K  once  related,  m  the  hear-  Onepenon  said  heheard  bermuttaR^, 

ing  of  the  present  writer,  an  adven-  *  Come  all  to  me,  and  none  to  bp.'  In  a 

tore  of  her  rather—  day  or  two,  the  owner  of  the  fkna,  comh 

_      _  ing  in  fVtNn  the  fields  about  noon,  tend 

4nxT  i>ovL«  DT  TRa  f  Attv  PALAC  ^^  ^^g^j  stiUat  the  chum.  a^M  sian 

'^'Mv  father  was  once  coming  down  of  butter.    He  was  a  littfe  fKgbivtd. 

SooUagn  Gap  on  a  daik  ni^t,  and  all  at  and  looked  here  and  then,  and,  at  ka^u 

once  be  saw,  right  before  him,  the  lighta  spied  a  bit  of  stale  hotter  fkatmid  to 

coming  ftom  ever  so  many  windows  of  ttie  mantel  beam  of  the  open  flm  iJma 

a  eaatle,  and  heard  the  sboota  and  laugh-  ***Oh,yon  may  aa  well  stop,*  audbsw 

ing  of  people  within.     The  door  waa  «k»k  wbatis  tbera!*    *Ob,tbawteli^ 

wUaopw,aad  in  be  walked;  and  then,  bntler/aaidoiioortbegiife;  *cBllioff 
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the  mantel-pieoe.*    *No  use,'  said  an-  butter  began  to  appear  in  heaps  in 

other ;  « it  miif t  be  a  charmed  knife,  or  the  cbum.    There  was  great  joy  and 

nothing.   Go  and  consuit  the  fairy  man,  huzzaing,  and  they  even  opened  the 

m  the  old  ruined  house  at ;  if  he  ^^j  ^  ghow  hospitaUty  to  the  old 

doesn  t  adiaje  you,  nobody  can.'    The  g^  gj^^  departed  in  rafie, 

master  of  the  house  took  the  adYioe:  *to.  *"    .r*       c     r^y^r^  .*"  x^*.' 

and  when  they  had  milk  enough  for  an:  »*^«  *^f^  1®L?^«  ""  ^^ 

other  churning,  this  is  what  they  did :—  words—  I  won  t  te^e  bit  norsup  from 

"They  twisted  twigs  of  the  mountain  yez.  .Yez  have  thrated  me  Wee  a 

ash  round  their  cows*  necks ;  they  made  Hussian  or  a  Gromwellian,  and  not 

a  big  fire;  and  thrust  into  it  the  sock  like  an  honest  neighbour,  and  so  I 

and  coulter  of  the  plough:  they  fastened  lave  my  curse,  and  the  curse  of  Grom- 

the  ash  twigs  round  the  cnum,  and  con-  veil  on  yez  all !" 

nected  them  to  the  chain  of  the  plough-  The  adventures  of  Daniel  O'Roorke 

irons;  shut  door  and  wmdows,  so  that  ^^^e  current  among  the  Bantry  and 

they  could  not  be  opened  from  without,  jy^^g^    f^  ^^  tg^  j^^^^^  ^^  i^^^^ 

and  merrily  besan  the  chummir.  -i^i*a*»^j  *«*«.,  www  •«*»  **«*«  *•«»  it*w« 

-  Just  ,i  thVplough-irons  were  be-  ^^^  \^^  ^^^  .**«^  iT^"^  ""**! 

coming  red-hot,  some  one  tried  the  latch  «»  ^°^^^J5»J?.  ^  l\  *®*?^  ^y,r*®,e^ 

of  the  door,  and  immediately  they  saw  Lemuel  Gulliver  himself.    The  Waits 

the  face  of  the  witch  outside  the  window,  of  Bremen  under  a  different  title  was 

'What  do  you  want,  good  woman?'  another  household  storjr;  so  was  the 

'  The  seed  of  the  fire,  and  I  want  to  help  story  of  Lusmore  with  his  hunch,  and 

you  at  the  churning.  I  heard  what  hap-  that  of  the  Lurikeen  outwitting  his 

TOued  to  you,  uid  I'm  rather  lucky/  captors.    Very  little  was  known  of 

Here  she  roared  out;  for  the  burning  ^j^^  Qesianic  heroes  except  the  chase 

plough-iions  were  scorchmg  her  inside.  ^  g|.        q  ^^      ^  ^          ^^^_ 

What  ails  you,  poor  woman  ?     *  Oh,  I  "*__  11.  c«„xIi!^'J_^  rL^l"^"^^ 
have  a  terrible  cboUc  I 
fire  for  mercy's  sake, 

warm  drink.'   *Oh,miL , 

selves  are  sorry  for  you;  but  we  could  enough,  but    we  knew  nothing  of 

not  open  door  or  window  now  for  St.  Trolls,  Kobolds,  or  Nixies,  at  least  by 

Mogue  himself;  for  fraid  the  witch  *kd  these  names. 

come  in  and  cut  our  quicken  gads,  or  It  ig  not  easy  to  account  for  the 

puU  out  the  plough-irons,  or  er^m  touch  pertinacity  with  which  these  legends 


she  brings  back  the  butterand  tfte  sod  ?<>*  ^^^  ^^^IK^  ^T®'^  distinguished 

we  must  labour  away.    Have  patience,  by  an  aptitude  for  pleasantly  or  accu- 

poor  woman;  when  we  see  a  sign  of  the  rately  relating  them.    It  is  not  a  bad 

butter  we'll  open  the  door  for  you,  and  proceeding  for  a  person  who  wishes 

give  you  such  a  warm  tumbler  of  punch,  to  forget  some  circumstance  to  write 

with  caraways  in  it,  as  would  bring  it  down;  and  it  is  probable  that  the 

you  back  from  death's  door.    Put  more  care  taken  by  Villemarck,  Souvestre, 

turf  on.  and  keep  the  irons  »*  a  red  Q^mm,  Croker,  Campbell,  Keightiqr, 

hard-hearted  nayguii.  that  'ud  see  a  books  these  old  world  stones,  has,  in- 

fellow-creature  dyhig  in  misery  outside  directly  tended  to  imure  their  preser- 

of  their  door!    Sure,  I  was  coming  to  nation  by  oral  tradition.    Ihe  loss 

yous  with  relief,  and  this  is  the  sort  of  after  all  is  not  so  great    The  curious 

relief  you'd  give  me.    Throw  up  the  will  still  have  access  to  them,  and  if 

wiodow  a  bit,  and  take  those  thmgs  I  religion  and  sound  knowledge  take 

made  out  for  yous.    Throw  the  bit  of  the  place  of  idle  and  superstitious 

butter  you'll  mid  in  this  sheet  of  white  i^^^  ju  the  minds  of  the  populace, 

P^  into  the  chuni,  and  this  sod  of  g^j^iety  wiU  be  the  gainer.    Space  is 

turf  into  the  fire,  and  cut  away  the  bit  ^^nting  for  showing  the  connSrion 

of  butter  on  the  mantel  beam  with  this  J;fZ~~°  j; ♦iT^  i™Jrjo  «;*Tk  ♦i^Iil,- 

knife,  and  give  it  back  to  me,  tiU  I  re-  ^l  »?™?v  ^^^ ®  ^?p?4?  ^.^^  **^«  ^^l^ 

turn  it  to  the  knowledgable  woman  I  of  heathendom,  but  it  will  not   be 

begged  it  from  for  yous."*  difficult  to  the  student  of  the  Greek 

and  Roman  mythologies  to  make  the 

The  directions  being  followed,  the  application. 
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SXCESSION  AKD  8UaMIB8ION. 

Mb.  Sxwaad,  as  we  anticipated  in  have  not  held  the  word  of  promiw  u« 

our  impression  of  last  month,  has  re-  his  lips,  and  cheated  him  in  Mie  mrt 

Sated  the  farce  of  the  restitution  of  in  these ;  but  to  be  king— Idog  of  tbe 
*Leod  after  the  affiur  of  the  Caro-  ballot-box— a  monarchy  durable  aoif 
UrUf  in  the  case  of  the  Trent  outrage,  for  four  years— this  is  the  point  id 
How  will  Mr.  Seward  act  was  the  ambition  for  which  he  has  panted  tm 
anziooB  inquiry  asked  in  all  diree-  vain  as  yet  It  rises  in  air  and  dieau 
tions  a  few  weeks  ago.    Few  thought  him,  as  a  mirage  does,  the  nesovr  Im 
of  looking  to  his  past  career  to  ac-  drawstoil  like  Clay  and  Webster  be 
count  for  the  way  in  which  he  would  sees  it  snatched  from  him  by  n  good- 
get  out  of  the  present  affair  of  hon-  naturednobody,an  old  '*uncle"(wliick 
oar  with  En^nd.    Yet  we  were  not  appears  to  be  American  for  gooain, 
mistaken  in  supposing  that  under  like  who  is  brought  forward  as  the  popular 
ciicumstanoes   the  same   character  favourite,  and  who  carries  the  day,  not 
would  act  in  the  same  way.  It  is  not  because  he  has  most  fnends»  bat  be- 
often  that  a  statesman  is  called  to  cause  he  has  fewest  enemies.  Diaap- 
play  the  same  part  twice  over.    The  pointed  but  not  despairing  stntesnia 
case  indeed  so  seldom  happens  that  of  Mr.  Seward's  class  take  the  aeoond 
joumaliBts  might   be   excused   for  place  and  bide  their  time,  whidi  ptrt- 
lookinff   everywhere  except  to  Mr.  oably  never  arrives.   He  haa  ooiveted 
Seward's  own  bioffraphy  tor  an  ex-  an  evil  covetousness  to  himself*  in  his 
.planation  of  how  lie  would  pick  a  vain  attemot  to  brinff  himself  dowa 
quarrel  with  England,  and  then  patch  to  please  the  mob ;  out  having  dr> 
it  up  when  it  was  a  case  of  surrender  scended  to  seek  such  a  digni^,  tberr 
or  war.  is  nothing  for  it  but  go  in  and  win  <m 
But  what  is  the  worth  of  past  his-  the  most  approved  popular  canL  TW 
tory  if  it  does  not  throw  light  on  the  candidate  Iresident  has  sold  himself 
transactions  of  the  present }    If  the  to  the  popular  voice,  he  has  siven  u^ 
career  of  Alexander  would  lead  us  to  his  private  judgment  as  mucn  as  t^ 
anticipate  how  that  of  Napoleon  or  respectable  box  and  Cox  (we  fotgK 
Charles  of  Sweden  would  turn  out,  whiclO«  who  has  just  carriea  Flnabvr 
much  more  might  we  reason  from  one  with  flying  colours.    To  the  Box  and 
transaction  to  another  in  the  life  of  Cox  intellect  there  is  no  humilinUtt 
thesamenuuL  If  thelawsof character  in  all  thia     He  is  a  delegate  aad 
^ter  not  from  age  to  age,  much  more  nothing  more.  The  people  make  kns 
mi|^ht  we  esmect  this  law  of  conti-  their  tribune,  much  as  Caligula  maiir 
nmty  to  hold  good  during  a  space  of  his  horse  consul    Bat  to  a  superkr 
a  few  years,  and  in  the  same  person,  mind  such  villain  bonds  and  oeiqwc 
If  the  child  is  the  father  of  the  man,  swav  are  galling  beyond  endoraner. 
Mr.  Seward  the  iiBing  voung  states-  Burke  could  not  endure  this  froo 
man  of  1840,  must  be  the  progenitor  the  burgesses  of  Bristol ;'  and  Iomt 
of  the  conduct  and  principles  of  tho  men  than  Burke  have  preferred  v> 
Saoretaiy  of  State  of  1861,  m  the  same  lose  their  seat  than  their  libertr.  But 
way  as  tne  sapling  contains  the  oaL  in  America  there  is  no  aupeal  frcai 
We  might  have  known  what  to  ex-  the  fMs  to  the  pojniliu.  It  is  a  falsi 
pect ;  and  as  we  did  not  expect  much  principle  in  the  constitution  of  tkr 
we  hnve  not  been  disappointed.  United  States  that  it  has  no  nom 
**Like  master,  like  man**  is  a  true  where  minorities  are  representevl— bi> 
proverb.  Mr.  Seward  entered  himself  Salle  iTAsyU^  like  our  House  of  Lsnk 
early  in  life  for  the  great  prise  of  where  the  ways  of  thin^ ag  of  t^  aa 
Washington  :  a  seat  in  the  Senate ;  tiqne  world  may  find  an  noiMN|iahir 
then  to  rise  with  his  perty  to  a  seat    retreat,  where  unpopular  men  ami 
in  the  Oalnnet,  ending  with  the  crown-  opinions  may  lie  by  and  wait  for  brt 
ing  dory  of  ftUfto  oe  enthroned  in    ter  times. 

the  iTapitoL  He  has  gained  two  In  the  United  States  there  aiv  tv^ 
points  of  ambition— thane  of  Cawdor  chambers,  it  is  truCy  an  upper  aad  s 
->tlwne  of  Olamia— the  weird  sisters    lower,  but  it  is  a  distlnctiun  withent 
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a  <tifference;  the  difference  between    an  appeal.    He  is  now  in  the  awk- 
the  two  is  as  insigidficant  as  that    ward  position  of  a  man  who  can  nei- 
between  the  Senior  and  the  Junior    ther  say  nor  unsay  bis  former  senti- 
United  Service  Club.  Whether  Mi\jor    ments.      Commander   Wilkes    was 
Pendennis  turns  to  the  right  hand    wrong  dtiure^  but  rif^ide  facto;  and 
or  to  the  left  of  the  Duke  of  York*8    the  British  Qovemment  are  wrong[  in 
column,  he  will  find  the  same  compa-    demanding,  but  right  in  obtaimng 
nions  in  arms— the  half-pay  veterans    the  release  of  the  envoys.    He  is 
who  are  onJ^  grizzled  are  in  one  club,    forced  to  equivocate  by  the  card ; 
and  the  veterans  who  are  grey  in  the    like  the  mve-digger  in  Hamlet,  there 
other;  voiUk  tout,  Ccelum  turn  animum    is  no  nailing  him  to  a  point 
mutant— whicti  we  may  freely  trans-       We  are  in  no  mind  to  exult  over 
late,they  are  the  same  men  under  dif-    these  things.     The  break-down  of 
ferent  ceilinss.  So  it  is  with  the  Senate    American  democracy  is  not  to  be 
and  House  of  Representatives  inWash-    treated  as  a  party  triumph  in  this 
ington.  The  Conscript  Fathers  of  the    country.    Lord  Robert  Montagu  may 
one  house  are  men  of  the  neople  as    get  up  a  laugh  at  Mr.  Bright's  ex- 
much  as  the  del^ates  of  tne  other,    pense  among  the  younger  members  of 
They  are  just  as  pliable,  just  as  much    the   Conservative  party;    but  the 
the  nominees  of  the  popular  will  To    more  judicious,  on  both  sides  of  the 
walk  his  horse  down  Picoeulilly,  and    House,  feel  that  this  is  no  time  to 
face  the  hootings  of  the  mob,  as  the    bandy  personalities,   and   that  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  more  than  once    cause  ot  this  break-down  Kes  deeper 
did,  is  a  display  of  cool  courage  not    than  any  mere  party  difference  in  tnis 
to  be  expected  from  an  American  Se-    country.    The  decline  of  the  United 
nator.  States  has  dragged  down  its  growinjg 

We  are  not  to  expect  from  Mr.  Se-    minds  with  it     The  humiliation  is 
ward  qualities  whicn  the  community    most  keenly  felt,  when  a  mind  capa- 
he  belongs  to  would  not  tolerate.  He    ble  of  generous  impulses  is  made  con- 
haa  chosen  his  path  in  life,  and  at  the    temptible,  from  having  put  itself  in  a 
outset  of  it  had  to  forswear  independ-    false  position  throus^h  an  itching  for 
ence.    He  had  to  narrow  his  mind,    popular  applause.  The  Siamese  made 
and  to  freely  give  up  what  was  meant,    their  approach  to  the  majesty  of  Eng- 
if  not  for  mankind,  at  least  for  some    land  and  France  crawling  along  the 
wider  and  more   honourable  arena    floor.    It  could  have  been  omy  a 
than  the  political  ^rize-ring  of  Wash-    trivial  mind  that  could  have  laugned 
ington.    We  certainlv  feel  some  com-    at  such  a  spectacle.    The  beefeaters 
pascdon  for  him.     We  cling  to  the    outside  may  have  broadened  their 
oelief  that  he  was  made  for  better    bovine  cheeks  into  a  grin  at  sudh  a 
things.    He  is  a  failure  as  a  mob-    new  mode  of  approach;  but  every 
minSter,  and  this  is  as  much  as  we    mind  above  tbatof  the  yeomen  of  the 
can  say  in  his  praise.  What  he  might    guard  must  have  reflected  that  this 
have  been  under  happier  auspices  it    was  a  significant  lesson  of  the  differ- 
18  impossible  now  to  say.    What  he    ence  between  an  idolatrous  and  a 
has  sunk  to,  any  reader  of  his  late    non-idolatrous  people.    Superstition 
despatches  may  judge  for  himself,    has  brought  the  East  to  such  a  pass 
To  some  speaker  who  interrupted    of  slavery,  that  men  crawl  into  the 
Wilkes  and  threatened  to  take  the    presence  of  majesty  as  if  one  man 
sense  of  the  meeting,  the  reply  of  the    were  more  than  flesh  and  the  other 
cool  demagogue  was  unanswerable—    less  than  spirit    It  would  be  almost 
he  would  take  the  nonsmse  of  the    as  silly  to  laugh  at  such  an  exhibition, 
meeting  and  beat   him  hollow  any    as  to  take  part  in  it    It  should  stir 
day.    Commander  Wilkes,  a  descend-    our  pity  rather  than  our  derision^  and 
ant,  so  it  is  said,  of  the  political  char-    while  we  despised  the  superstition, 
latan  that  vexed  the  honest  soul  of   we  should  take  warning  lest  an  v  such 
G;eoige  III.',^understands  the  art  of   spirit  of  slavery  shomd  steal  over 
his  sanesake.    He  took  the  nonsense    ourselves. 

of  the  American  people  with  such  ef-  Mob-worship  has  brought  Ameri- 
fect  that  Mr.  Seward  must  have  been  can  statesmanship  almost  to  the  same 
made  of  sterner  stuff  than  he  seems  depths  of  abasement  as  tiie  Siamese, 
to  be  to  have  stood  up^igainst  such    It  is  only  a  small  mind  that  coiildex? 
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lilt  at  the  shame  to  which  the  better  miorn.    The  man  who  can  hoalfe  kii 

minds  of  the  North  have  brought  wayontopowerJsMiretoBaooeed ; 

themselves.       Belisarins   a   beggar,  we  should  be  inclined  to  wooda 

Goldsmith  stealing  out  to  dinner  in  much  atthe  success  of  a  maa 

borrowed  finery,  Allan  Edgar  Poe  able  and  scrupulous  feeliii^.  aa  at  lihr 

sponging  on  the  kindness  of  friends  failure  of  a  bold  butshallowaMdvaitarr* 

whom  he  afterwards  blackened — ^these  like  Mr.  Mason.    As  for  the  otkiT 

are  the  humiliations  ofgenius  in  which  commissioner,  Mr.  SlideU^  be  ia  stiJ 

we  feel  that  human  nature  is  hum-  less  deserving  of  respect     T%e  aoa  «^ 

bled    We  are  no  apologists  for  Mr.  a  wealthy  tradesman  of  Vew  Yori. 

Seward    He  has  gone  to  the  gaming  he  was  implicated  in  a  duel  in  earh 

table  and  staked  his  all  on  the  lottery  life,  and  had  to  retire  to  New  Oricaa^ 

of  success  at  Washington.    But  we  where  he  has  identUed  hfmaftif  evn 

cannot  help  pitying  his  splendid  losses,  since  with  the  worst  measurea  of  ti« 

We  compassionate  him  as  we  do  the  extreme  Southern  or demoeraticpaitT 

Earl  of  Carlisle  of  his   day,  who  As  a  Senator  in  the  Louiaiaiia  aenatr. 

brought  himself  to  the  veiy  brink  of  and  afterwards  in  that  of  the  Unitarf 

suicide  from  his  unfortunate  passion  States,  he   offenl^  took   put  vitli 

for  play.  There  were  other  gamesters  Walker  and  tne  putttea,  i^io  Game  bf 

as  unlucky,  but  we  remember  him  their  due  at  last  m  Nicanunia,  thaaky 

because  he  was  the  most  conspicuous  to  British  interference,    fie  waa  am 

victim  of  this  folly.    We  pity  the  as  United  States  Minister  to  MexM«\ 

owner  of  Castle  Howard,  wnom  the  in  which  his  insolence  was  aa  ioiolsr 

entreaties  of  a  beautiful  and  affection-  able  as  that  of  his  friend  Sool^  at 

ate  wife,  and  the  remorse  of  his  own  Madrid.    He  was  a  prime  x^orm  ia 

conscience,  could  not  give  resolution  stirringup  the  States  to  war  with  Mex- 

enough  to  resist  the  seductions  of  ico — a  warwhichtiie  democratic  party 

gambling,  with  suicide  in  the  vista,  never  rested  from  till  they  hadrobbf^ 

So  it  is  with  nobler  spirits  in  America.  Mexico  of  two  of  her  largest  pitmaom. 

If  they  could  break  away  from  poli-  SlidHl  has  represented  the  State  ol 

tics  they  might  be  honourable  and  Lotusianafor  many  years  in  oongraaii 

useful  men.    If  they  would  despair  of  and   has  taken   an  activcr  part  ia 

their  countiy,  as  it  at  present  is  go-  managing  elections,  whidi  ia  pralty 

vemed  by  mob-law,  perhaps   they  nearly  the  same  thing  in  politka  ihtd 

might  yet  raise  it  to  a  more  whole-  cooking  accounts   is  in  oonunefta. 

some  state  of  things.    But  while  they  These  managing  minds  of  the  SlideD 

are  lured  by  the  prizes  of  office  to  class  have  secured  to  the  Scmtli  aa 

throw  their  talents  into  the  lottery,  uninterrupted  ascendancy  during  the 

and  take  their  turn  at  the  ballot-box,  last  twenty  years  of  the  exialeace  of 

they  become  the  victims  of  the  system  the  Union,  and  more  than  anythiair 

they  ought  to  protest  against,  and  else  have  led  to  that  great  roaetiaB  ia 

are  draped  down  to  the  level  of  the  the  North,  out  of  which  grew  tiie 

mob  which  they  oueht  to  rule  over,  election  of  President  lincoht^  and  the 

It  is  different  with  Mason  and  Sii-  consequent  disruption  of  the  Unieo. 
dell,  and  men  of  that  class.    Mason       Mr.  Slidell  was  not  unmiadfiil  of 

is  a  small  lawyer  of  only  moderate  his  own  interests  in  thus  devotiBt 

abilities,  who  has  become  a  represen-  himself  totheballot-box.  Heanatfed 

tative  man  of  Viiginia,  because  it  is  a  large  fortune,  it  is  said,  by  wiaaiog 

to  men  of  his  stamp  that  the  sUve-  wagere  on  the  results  of  eledioBa 

trading  state  has  delivered  herself  We  winmoneyonhorseaiDfisi^aad; 

over.    The  mother  of  Presidents,  Vir-  the^  win  money  on  men  in  Amoriea: 

nnia,  is  also  the  mother  of  Legrees.  which  is  the  less  reputable  wa  kan 

Under  slavery,  the  white  de^neratee  to  casuists  to  decide  ;  but  ia  bolfc 

more  fearMly  even  than  the  black,  cases  the  weight  of  the  stake  oto 

Slave  society  calls  up  to  the  surface  decides  the  dav.  Blind  fbitaae  aUaw 

the  most  unscrupulous  men.    A  bm-  her  palm  to  oe  croaeed,  aad  faaDot- 

tahxed  driver,  armed  with  a  cowhide,  boxes  are  tampered  with  ia  AaMfica 

may  carry  terror  from  the  plantation  aa  Btablendoota  are  entered  witii  a  gold 

where  he  lives  into  the  city  where  he  key  in  England    There  are  nnnlkeciBi 

ia  one  of  the  arialocncy  of  colour,  whieh  lead  to  their  own  thmlaifal 

Inaodiaeoeietjbnitalityiaatapie*  andwagerakid  whieh  the  nost 
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in^  pftity  is  sure  to  win.    Of  such  Irisfa  by  descent,  foists  his  Celtic, 

inrere  the  electioneering  wagers    hv  and  remembers  only  his  Saxon  ances- 

which  Slidell  grew  rich,  and  on  which  tors. 

he   and  his  party  throve  untQ  the  We  will  not  maliciously  inquire 

break  up  of  tne  Union  last  year.  whether  it  is  the  mildness  of  the  sea- 

These  are  the  men  who  serve  the  son  or  our  prompt  preparations  for 

State    in  America,   and  whom  we  war  which  have  brought  Mr.  Seward 

hardly  pity  when  they  and  their  insti-  round  so  suddenly  to  pacific  coimsels. 

tutioBS  break  down  together.   While  Our  relationship  with  America  is  just 

^we    do  pity  men  of  Mr.  Seward's  that  cousinship  removed  which  can 

class,  and  wish  them  well  out  of  the  be  owned  or  disowned  according  as  it 

vortex  of  American  politics,  we  feel  suits  the  shifting  humour  of  a  fickle 

that  Messrs.  Mason  and  Slidell  are  the  democracv.    **  A  little  more  than  kin 

natural  and  indigenous  growth  of  that  and  less  than  kind,''  we  are  compelled 

great  dismal  swamp  of  democracv.  to  say  of  these  Transatlantic  cousins. 

We  must  look  to  time  to  calm  down  They  told  us  on  the  Peiho  that  blood 

the  irritation  on  both  sides  of  the  At-  was  thicker  than  water;  and  once  a- 

lantic,  arising  out  of  Ifte  Trent  affair,  year  we  are  taken  to  the  Plymouth 

In  America  lU-will  is  subsiding  even  Bock^  and  told  of  the  landing  of  the 

more  rapidly  than  with  us ;  and  Mr.  Pilgrim  Fathers,  carrsring  the  sacred 

Seward,  who  is  a  true  American  of  fire  and  the  sacred  earth  of  Old  Eng- 

the  Northern  tvpe,  has  broken  out  in  land  to  plant  a  New  England  colony. 

expressions   of  friendliness   to   the  But  no  sooner  have  they  thus  claimed 

mother  country,  which  either  mean  relationship  than  they  oreak  out  into 

nothing  at  all,  or  mean  that  he  is  the  most  uncousiiily  acts;  and  we  have 

hectftily  ashamed  of  the  part  he  has  to  go  over  the  old  round  of  a  breach, 

had  to  play  as  a  politician.  a  reconcilement,  and  another  estrange- 

He  has  made  our  assurance  of  peace  ment 

doubly  sure  b^  volunteering  expres-  We  have  not  far  to  look  for  the 

flions  of  friendliness  to  the  old  country,  cause  of  all  this.    Two  operations  in 

In  reply  to  an  invitation  to  comme-  British  husbandry  have  been  carried 

morate  the  laiiding  of  the  Pilgrim  on  side  by  side,  and  often  by  the  same 

Fathers,  sent  him  oy  the  New  Eng-  agency.    We  have  planted  America, 

land  Society,  Mr.  Seward  observes :  and  at  the  same  time  weeded  the  old 

**  If  it  were  an  Old  England  dinner  country.    We  sent  out  the  choice  of 

instead  of  a  New  England  feast,  I  our  citizens— the   adventurers   who 

should  certainly  strain  a  point  to  at-  planted  Virginia,  Maryland,  Carolina, 

tend    I  should  like  so  good  an  oppor-  and  Georgia,  but  we  also  shipped  off 

tunity  to  attempt  to  show  to  our  cou-  the  famine-stricken  remains  of  the 

sins  across  the  seas  that  there  is  no  Celtic  population  of  the  west  and 

material  ben^t  or  moral  influence  south  of  Ireland, 

that  can  accrue  to  us  that  will  not  America  is  thus  of  two  minds  on 

also  increase  the  prosperity  and  great-  all  international  questions  with  this 

ness  of  Great  Britain ;  and  that  every  country.    Much  as  we  mav  despise 

disaster  that  befalls  the  United  States  the  cock-a-doodle-doo  of  Meaffner, 

is  also  pregnant  with  suffering  and  Mitchel,  and  the  other  stage  rebels, 

sorrow,  sooner  or  later,  to  be  borne  by  who  look  daggers  thouffh  they  can 

Great  Britain."  use  none,  this  leaven  of  Celtism  is 

Of  course  we  are  quite  content  to  that  which  kepps  up  the  estrange^ 

be  dowered  with  the  poet's  portion —  ment  and  suspicion  between  the  two 

tiie  hate  of  hate,  the  scorn  of  scorn,  branches  of  the  Anglo>Saxon  race, 

the  love  of  love.    As  there  is  Youne  The  struggle  going  on  in  Mr.  Seward 

America  which   hates  us»  and  Ola  and  other  native  Americans  between 

America  which  still  loves  us,  we  must  pride   and    principle— between   the 

expect  in  Mr.  Seward  hatred  or  love —  shame  of  being  taunted  as  cowards  by 

the  rage  of  the  vulture  or  the  love  of  the  New  York  Irish,  and  the  convic- 

the  tintle,  according  as  the  Irish  or  tion  that  the  old  country  has  both 

the  English  element  preponderates  might  and  right  on  her  side,  is  like 

in  New  York. '  For  the  present,  the  that  which  an  American  novelist  haa 

Saxon  is  up  and  the  Celt  is  down  in  described  in  *' Elsie  Venner,  or  The 

the  politioal  market :  and  so  Mr.  Se-  Transformation.'^  Theehild,  who  from 

witfd,  who  is  partly  Welsh  and  partly  her  birth  haa  been  strangely  fascinated 
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by  a  rattlesnake,  grows  up  with  the  of  1860  fell  diort  of  the  one  of  the 

two  natures,  the  serpentine  and  the  year  preceding  by  nearly  a  million 

feminine,  struggling  for  mastery.When  bales,  or  twenly-five  per  cent,  of  the 

excited  by  passion  her  eyes 'glisten  whole  produce.    But  the  fsdling-off 

tike  two  carbuncles  of  fire — her  body  was   slight   in  comparison    to  that 

writhes  with  the  sinuosities  of  a  ser-  which  must  have  taken  place  last 

pent,  and  she  emits  a  sound  like  the  year.    It  was  like  the  potato  blif^ht 

rattle  of  rattlesnakes ;  but  when  her  of  1845  in  comparison  to  that  of  1846. 

better  nature  prevails,  she  appears  In  1860  the  planters  were  warned  to 

in  idl  the  loveliness  and  gentleness  set  their  house  in  order,  and  last  year 

of  womankind —  the  blow  came  down  with  swift  and 

"  A  thing  breathing  thoughtful  breath ;  crushing  effect  on  the  pride  of  the 

A  traveUer  between  life  and  death."  South.    Secession  and  waf  were  laid 

at  the  root  of  the  tree  of  slavery. 

Wecannot  hope  to  conciliate  ^^  ,,B^^  ^^^  two-handed  engine  at  the  door 

Amenca.    It  is  his  boast  to  be  half-       ^^^^^  ^^  ^^  3^5^^  ^^    ^^  ^^^  ^^ 
Indian,  half-alhgator.    The  dash  of  more." 

Celtism  does  not  come  amiss  in  such  '      « 

a  fine  hybrid  as  this.   We  only  hope.  An  army  of  three  hundred  thoosand 

that  in  the  course  of  improvement  men  has  drained  the  South   of  its 

such  a  Gorgon,  Hydra,  or  ChimsBra  most    skilled  superintendents    and 

dire,may  be  improved  off  the  face  of  the  planters.  Not  a  family  which  has  not 

American  continent ;  or,  if  Mr.  Dar-  sent  some  of  its  members  to  the  wars; 

win's  principle  of  natural  selection  and  those  that  remain  behind  have 

be  preferred,  that  in  the  stru^le  for  enough  to  do  to  wateh  the  negroes 

existence  the   old  homely  Smiths,  and  to  raise  the  common  necessaries 

Joneses,  and  Robinsons  may  get  the  of  life,  of  which  a  scarcity  has  begun 

better  of  the  Indo-Celtic  alligator.  In  to  be  felt  in  the  South.    With  the 

the  city  of  Friendly  Brothers,  where  single  exception  of  rice  and  sugar,  not 

broadbrims  still  are  seen,  and  John  a  production  consumed  in  a  soatnem 

goes  by  the  name  of  Jonathan — ^in  plantation  was  raised  in  the  Soutli. 

Boston,  more  English  than  England,  The  pork  and  com  by  which  the  ne- 

with  a  University  of  Cambridgeliard'  gro  was  fed;  the  coarse  dothes  he 

by^  the  nursery  of  American  Bacons,  wore ;   the  spade  and  the  hoe  he 

and    Newtons,    and    Barrows — all  handled;  even  the  wrappers  in  which 

through  the  six  New  England  States,  the  bales  were  packed,  not  to  speak 

and  in  the  greater  part  of  the  other  of  the  gins  by  which  it  was  cleared. 

Northern  States,  there  is  a  spirit  of  and  the  presses  by  which  it  was  made 

rivalry,  but  not  of  sworn  hati'ed,  to  ready  for  carriage,  were  all  imported 

the  old  country.  from  the  North.    The  South  had  but 

Eor  the  present  the  woman  has  one  industry,  and  that  was  forced : 

prevailed  over  the  rattlesnake,  and  and  the  forced  labour  had  repellea 

xoung  America  has  kept  to  its  quar-  free  labour ;  so  that  with  secei6ion. 

ters  on  the  Potomac,ana  not  marched,  the  South  was  in  actual  danger  w 

as  Mitehel  and  his  brigade  desire,  to  starvation.  i 

the  St  Lawrence.    But  our  turn,  we       Thedanger  has  become  so  imminent,^ 

are  told,  is  to  come  next.  So,  thankful  that  the  legislature  of  Montgomeiy 

for  the  present  escape,  we  only  ground  has  enjoined  the  planters  to  abandon 

ourarmsandawait  the  next  paroxysm,  the  cultivation  of  cotton  altoge&er, 

It  is  some  consolation  to  feel,  how-  and  to  turn  their  attention  exdusively 
ever,  that  slavery,  which  is  the  ser-  to  the  cultivation  of  produce  for  home 
pent  nature  in  the  bosom  of  American  consumption.  It  is  impossible  to  say 
sodetv,  is  receiving  its  death-blow,  exactly  how  much  the  cultivation  of 
though  not  in  the  wa^  that  American  cotton  has  fallen  oft'  in  one  year.  The 
statesmen  would  desire  or  dream  of.  best  authorities  say  that  it  has  been 
Neither  the  Unionists  nor  the  Aboli-  reduced  l^one-half.  Mr.  MemmiQgef> 
tioniste  have  made  any  impression  on  the  Minister  of  Finance  of  the  South- 
Southern  slavery;  vet  it  has  been  em  Confederation,  calculates,  that 
struck  with  a  mortal  disease,  and  al-  the  cotton  crop  of  1661  amounts  to 
ready  Uie  death-struggle  has  begun,  two  and  a-half  milUon  bales,  which  is 
The  cotton  crop  of  1859  was  the  about  one-half  of  the  crop  of  1859. 
greatest  ever  gathered  in ;  but  that  But  this  is  probably  a  favourable  es- 
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timate.    In  Georgia,  the  planters  re-  half  of  acree  are  available  for  the  cnl- 

M>lTed  to  abandon  altogetner  the  col-  tivation  of  cotton,  and  there  is  a  po- 

tivation  of  cotton.     In  New  Orleans  piilation  of  nearly  half  a  million  of 

not  a  bale  has  been  exported  for  free  blacks  willing  and  able  to  work 

months  past;  and  to  avoid  the  possi-  as  soon  as  they  shall  see  that  it  is 

biUty  of  smuggling,  no  cotton  is  al-  worth  their  while  to  do  so. 

lowed  to  be  forwanled  from  the  inte-  The  island  of  Hayti  is  also  an  ex- 

rior  down  to  the  out-ports  where  it  haustless  field  of  cotton  supply.  This 

was  formerly  shippeu  for  Europe,  will  be  immediatel^'available  through 

The  whole  internal  commerce  in  cot-  the  large  immigration  there  of  runaway 

ton  has  been  put  a  stop  to,  for  fear  it  negroes  from  the  United  States.  Dur- 

should  reach  Europe  or  the  North,  ing  the  last  three  months  eleven  ships 

The  captains  of  steamers  on  the  Mis-  loaded  with  negro  settlers  have  sailed 

sissippi  have  had  to  sign  engagements  from  New  York,  Boston,  and  Phila- 

that  they  will  not  carry  cotton ;  and  delphia,  for  these  free  islands  of  the 

the  military  authorities  have  been  on  Antilles.    Hayti  has  been  the  general 

the  watch  to  see  that  these  regulations  favourite,  as  the  black  man  is  flattered 

have  been  strictly  canied  out.  when  the  symbol  of  sovereignty  is  an 

B^  these  means  the  South  expected  ebony  sceptre.    The  land  of  liberty 

that  it  would  compel  us  to  break  the  must  be  like  the  negro  heaven— -a  place 

bldckade  and  acknowledge  their  in-  where  the  white  man  is  not.    That 

dependence.     What  has  been  their  '^happier  island  in  the  watery  waste" 

diMippointment  to  find  that  we  have  is  at  present  Hayti :  and  thither  the 

done  no  such  thing.    That  we  have  runaways  from  the  South  turn  in  pre- 

scrupulously  adhered  to  our  policy  of  ference  to  Liberia,  or  any  other  pet 

non-intervention,  and  called  on  the  scheme  of  Northern  philanthropy, 

rest  of  the  world  to  make  up  the  de-  No  sooner  do  these  emigrants  land 

fidency  in  our  cotton  supplv  caused  than  they  get  free  grants  of  land,  and 

by  the  blockade.    This  has  been  the  turn  to  the  cultivation  of  cotton.  They 

death-blow    to   slavery— dealt,  too,  bring  with  them  their  Southern  ex- 

from  an  unexpected  quarter.     The  perience.    In  a  few  weeks,  and  in  one 

monopoly  is  gone  for  ever,  and  with  district  only,  as  much  as  two  thousand 

it  all  nope  of  perpetuating  slavery.  bales  have  been  packed  and  exported. 

The  first  to  answer  our  invitation  Of  the  lands  that  lie  on  the  coasts 

has  been  our  own  much  neglected  of  the  Mediterranean,  Egypt  is  tiie 

island  of  Jamaica.    The  Ireland  of  only  important  source  of  supply.  Here, 

the  Antilles  has  passed  through  a  notwithstanding  the  inundations  of  the 

social  crisis  as  trying  as  that  which  Nile,which  destroyed  one-fourth  of  the 

has  swept  our  island  bare  in  many  crop,  there  was  a  considerable  increase 

partsof  its  ancient  proprietors.  Eman-  in  1861,  and  the  year  preceding;  and 

cipation  has  been  followed,  as  with  us,  Mr.  Hejrwood,  the  secretary  of  the 

by  a  break-up  of  incumbered  estates.  Manchester  cotton  supply,  reports 

But  the  island  has  righted  itself  at  most  favourably  of  the  industrious 

last    Things  have  come  to  the  worst  disposition  of  the  Fellahs,  and  their 

and  have  begun  to  mend.    The  small  readiness  to  meet  the  demand  by  an 

proprietors  of  the  island,  who  are  increased  cultivation.    The  same  tale 

principally  firee  blacks,  have  turned  is  brought  to  us  from  Natal,  where 

their  attention  to  the  cultivation  of  sixteen  hundred  coolies  have  recently 

cotton.    The  Jamaica  Cotton  Com-  arrived,  to  labour  at  picking  cotton, 

pany  began  its  op^itions  immediately  Abbeokuta,  onthe  west  coast  of  Africa, 

after  the  bombudment  of  Fort  Sum-  is  also  up  and  stirring.    Queensland, 

ter,  in  May  last    It  began  with  some  in  North  Australia,  is  all  which  the 

I^ed  samples  of  Egyptian  seed,  and  cotton  grower  could  desire.    The  long 

the  produce  is  said  to  be  magnificent  sea-island  staple  is  produced  there  as 

Some  spedmens  are  beins  prepared  fine  as  in  Georgia,  and  all  that  is 

for  ezhioitian  at  the  Worlas  Fair  in  wanted  is  labour  to  plant  and  pick  it 

M^y  next :  and  before  another  vear  But  all  these  smaOer  centres  of  our 

wemay  look  toan  extensive  yield  from  cotton  supply  sink  into  insignificance 

this  important  source  of  supply.  The  in  comparison  with  India.     What 

labour  is  there,  and  the  landf  is  there,  India  can  do  for  us  we  have  had  pre- 
and  all  that  is  wanted  is  the  stimulus    vious  experience.    In  1826  the  deneit 

of  price.    More  than  a  million  and  a-  in  our  supply  of  cotton  was  made  up 
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from  India;  but,  unfortunately  for  our  a  oorresponding  supply.  But  has  not 
dependency,  the  American  markets  our  higher  nature  its  desires  also,  and 
fell  so  soon,  that  before  the  supply  should  not  these  desires  have  a  place 
from  India  could  reach  our  shores,  the  in  the  laws  of  the  science  of  produc- 
price  fell,  and  many  of  the  speculators  ing  and  distributing  wealth  1  Is  there 
were  ruined.  This  has  deterred  ad-  not  a  demand  for  justice,  mercy,  and 
venturers  from  opening  up  the  Indian  truth,  as  much  as  for  cheap  cotton  or 
market  again.  Confidence  is  a  plant  cheap  sugar  ? — or  rather  are  they  not 
of  slow  growth  in  the  breast  of  Asia-  qualities  which  enter  into  and  regu- 
tics,  and  the  result  has  been  that  the  late  our  demands  for  these  things  ?  In 
resources  of  India  as  a  cotton  produc-  other  word&  is  not  value  affected  by 
ing  country  have  remained  undeve-  moral  consiaerationd  as  well  as  mate- 
loped  down  to  our  own  day.  But  rial]  If  a  nation  could  be  roused  up 
necessity  has  obligedManchesteragain  as  one  household  to  the  ideal  of  Ohris- 
to  go  to  Bombay  for  a  large  part  of  its  tian  duty,  it  would  have  refused  lone 
cotton  supply :  and  the  same  neces-  ago  to  touch  cotton  with  the  accursed 
sity,  which  is  tne  mother  of  invention,  brand  of  slavery  upon  it. 
has  taught  the  manufacturers  if  Providence  has  at  last  broueht  about 
they  could  not  get  long  staple  to  make  the  downfall  of  slavery  without  our 
use  of  the  short  co-operation.    We  have  lost  the  ho- 

Thus  the  question  is,  not  where  nour  of  being  the  instruments  of 
shall  we  get  our  cotton  from,  but  breaking  down  the  slave  monopoly, 
where  we  shall  not  get  it.  Two  hun-  Nevertheless  the  monopoly  has  fallen, 
dred  new  sources  of  supply  have  and  lies  crushed  by  its  own  weight, 
offered  themselves  to  us  at  one  call.  Slavery  has  overreached  itself;  it  has 
John  Bull  is  like  a  rich  milord  taken  cut  its  own  life-strings  in  tiying  to 
short  for  money  on  the  Continent,  and  force  us  into  a  surrender  of  prmciple. 
with  all  the  bsmkers  in  the  place  beg-  Now  that  our  eyes  are  opened,  we  see 
ging  him  to  draw  on  them  for  any  that  the  true  laws  of  political  are  the 
amount  His  credit  is  unimpeachable;  same  as  the  laws  of  moral  economy; 
but  he  has  been  so  long  accustomed  to  that  nothing  is  cheap  which  is  evil ; 
draw  on  one  bank  only,  that  he  has  and  that  the  dearest  labour  of  all  was 
not  any  blank  forms  ready  belonging  slave-labour.  All  along  we  have  been 
to  any  other  commercial  house,  and  paying  an  enormous  bounty  to  Ame- 
his  necessities  are  pressing.  While  the  ricatokeepup  that  gigantic  evil  of 
grassgrowsthesteedstarves;and  while  slavery.  We,  who  had  bought  off  our 
Africa,  Asia,  and  Australia,  are  mak-  own  slaves  at  a  cost  of  twenty  mil- 
ing  ready  to  supply  the  American  lions,  were  spending  that  sum  yearly 
deficit,  our  poor  ikncashire  spinners  in  a  monopoly  price  to  America.  It 
may  be  reduced  to  terrible  straits,  is  true  we  did  not  do  this  openly.  We 
and  the  sad  word  "clemming"  be  heard  professed  to  buy  slave-grown  cotton 
in  garrets  and  cellars  in  Manchester,  only  because  it  was  cheapest,  reserving 
The  grate  will  be  black  and  the  dresser  our  right  of  abhorrence  of  tne  way  in 
empty  in  manv  a  tidy  household  this  which  it  was  procured.  But  the  re- 
winter,  and  all  because  of  our  guilty  served  right  of  protest  soon  came  to 
complicity  with  Southern  slavery.  mean  nothing  at  alL    We  first  en- 

We  are  often  told  of  the  laws  of  dured,  then  pitied,  then  embraced  the 

political  economy,  but  not  as  much  is  Southern  slaveholder, 
said  of  the  laws  of  moral  economy.       As  an  abstraction,  and  always  re- 

The  one  adjective  is  as  proper  a  pre-  membering  that  it  is  a  part,  and  not 

fix  as  the  other.    What  are  the  laws  the  whole  of  political  science,  politi- 


of  demand  and  supply  but  the  laws    cal  economy,  as  explained  by  Smith, 
an  nature  imposes  on  it-    Bicardo,  ana  their  school,  is  a  valu- 


which  huma: 


self.    We  must  not  sophisticate  our-  able  body  of  truth.    But  the  danger 

selves  as  if  these  were  laws  like  those  is,  that  the  abstraction  may  be,  and 

of  earth,  sea,  air,  beyond  man's  con-  often  is,  taken  for  a  reality.    The 

troL    Industrial  demands,  as  we  call  laws  of  wealth  are  studied  without 

them,  are  the  desires  of  our  lower  thinking  that  the  word  wealth  means 

.  nature  to  be  clothed  and  fed  in  a  cer-  well-being,  that  the  term  is  a  compre- 

tain  wav ;  and  so  far  as  these  desires  hensive  one,  indnding  as  its  two 

are  lawful,  the  demand  deserves  to  be  wings  or  supports,  heaUh  and  godli- 

.treated  as  a  law  of  nature,  and  met  by  ness.   Health,  wealth,  and  godliness, 
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are,  then,  the  three  graces  of  human-  carried  it  out    The  Union  is  gone  for 

ity,  like,  yet  unlike,  each  other.  ever,  sunk  out  of  view,  with  the  stones 

"Nee  divena  tamen   qmOis  decet   6»e  ^^  "®  *V*u®  mouth  of  Charleston 

iQfojQ^n  harbour.    Like  the  millstone  of  the 

Apocalypse,  thus  with  violence  has 

We  may.  in  each  particular  trans-  the  Umon  been  dashed  to  the  bottom, 

action,  look  to  the  profit  and  loss,  and  shall  be  no  more  seen.    But  when 

and  exclude  all  higher  considera-  exhausted  with   savage   hostilities, 

tions.    And  so  the  petty  trader  is  which  lead  to  nothinfi^,  both  sides  lie 

often  forced  to  act.;  and  because  he  down   together   as  the  gunners  of 

so  acts^  he  is  and  must  be  a  petty  French  and  English  ships  did  during 

trader.    But  in  the  long  run  and  in  the  thick  of  the  battle  of  the  Nile, 

sreat  concerns,  moral  considerations  the  question  will  arise  what  is  to  be 

do  form  an  item  of  value.    Nothing  done  with  the  four  millions  or  more 

is  economical,  for  instance,  that  under-  Africans  held  in  bondage  throughout 

mines  the  health  or  saps  the  morality  the  South.  To  force  on  them,  an  exodus 

of  the  employed.    As  we  had  to  pay  is  out  of  the  question,  the  days  of  mira- 

the  needle-grinders  a  premium  for  cles  are  over.  To  continue  to  hold  them 

the  work  which  shortened  their  days,  to  bondage  will  be  impossible,  after  the 

so  it  is  with  slavery.    We  chose  to  frontier  of  freedom  nas  been  pushed 

treat  the  negro  as  a  brute,  and  find  down  five  hundredmiles  further  South, 

the  labour  of  that  brutalized  man  Nothing  then  remains  but  gradual  or 

more  costlv  than  that  of  man  or  beast,  even  sudden  emancipation, 

either  or  both.     If  we  must  p^  a  It  is  we.  b}r  our  monopoly,  who  have 

man  for  making  a  fool  of  himself  as  held  the  African  to  bondage  as  much 

Mr.  Thackeray  sensibly  said  in  one  as  America  by  her  laws.    When  we 

ofhis"  Roundabout  Papers,"  we  must  set  our  cotton  elsewhere,  the  field 

also  pay  for  treating  a  man  as  a  brute,  hand  will  be  turned  into  more  skilled 

Thus  the  gods  commend  to  our  lips  labour ;  and  we  know  that  all  skilled 

the  ingredients  of  our  own  poisoned  labour  must  be  free.    No  mechanic 

olialice;  and  we  are  slowly  learning  by  can  be  a  slave.    The  two  terms  in- 

the  long  arithmetic  of  political  econ-  .volve  a  contradiction  as  much  as  that 

omy  what  we  might  have  seen  by  no  savage  can  be  a  Christian, 

an  axiom  of  morality--that  slavery  One  good  result,  then,  of  this  Trent 

does  not  pay,  and  that  it  would  have  afiair.  is  to  know  that  the  tyranny  of 

been  cheaper  to  have  put  a  bounty  on  mob-law  which  we  have  endured  so 

"  middling  Surat"  (or,  oh  1  horror  to  long,  is  verjr  nearly  overpast  Slavery 

free-traders,  among^  whom  we  arc  our-  is  the  American  scapegoat^  on  its  head 

selves  attached  disciples),  a  differential  we  lay  all  the  sins  of  the  union, 

duty  on  slave-grown  sea-island,  in  There  is  undeniable  proof  that  the 

order  to  hasten  the  day  of  our  eman-  democracy  of  the  North  was  little  else 

cipation  from  dependence  on  Slave  than  the  paid  election  agent  of  the 

America  for  our  cotton  supply.  slave-holding  South :  and  so  we  may 

Slavery  once  deceased,  or  dying,  hope   that  with    the    Union   ends 

the  American  difference  would  pro-  that  imhappy  complicity  of  slavery 

bably  settie  ^elf  without  any  inter-  and  mob-W  which  have  disgusted 

vention  on  our  part    It  is  too  late  us  as  much  with  the  North  as  with 

now  to  expect  or  desire  the  Union  re-  the  South.    We  are  confident,  that 

established.  Both  sides  have  gone  too  with  the  return  of  peace,  a  reaction 

far,  and  the  quarrel  has  become  too  for  the  better  will  set  in  as  well  in  the 

bitter  for  North  or  South  ever  to  South  as  in  the  North.    Tbat  terrible 

come  together  agun  on  the  old  terms,  curse  of  America,  the  New  York  press, 

The  stone  fleet,  that  last  atrocity  of  a  had  very  nearly  seen  its  day  out 

vindictive  wid  defeated  superior,  has  „  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ,^^^^  Cdmu.  gave, 

closed  the  door  for  ever  against  re-  Think  you  he  meant  them  for  a  sUve." 
conciliation  on  the  terms  of  the  ooutn 

re-entering  the  Union.  If  Charleston  Almost  in  these  words  we  might  ex- 
has  been  overtaken  by  a  silent  blight  postulate  the  people  of  America  for 
so  also  has  Washington.  The  blow  re-  allowing  their  press  to  run  foul  only 
coils  with  deadly  effect  on  the  un-  with  rant  and  nbaldry.  In  a  middle- 
principled  men  who  counselled  and  age  epidemic  the  multitude  rushed  to 
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the  conchiaion  that  the  wells  were  poi-  out  of  its  course,  as  the  capital  of 
soned,  and  generally  seized  on  the  Jews  abolitionism ;  but  it  could  stir  upthere 
as  the  poisoners.  We  should  have  a  mean,  suspicious  spirit  against  thia 
no  difficulty  in  singling  out  the  poison-  country,  and  make  whirligig  minds, 
era  of  the  wells  of  public  knowledge  like  Commander  WilkecL  the  heroes 
in  America.  The  New  York  press  is  of  an  hour  in  Boston.  Very  much  to 
saturated  with  Southern  sentunents,  its  disgrace,  Boston  cried  brayo  to 
and  the  more  a  journal  indulges  in  Wilkes's  foolish  outrage  on  the  Brit- 
sensation  writing  the  more  poisonous  ish  flag.  The  New  York  Herald  must 
it  becomes  to  the  popular  mmd.  Th^  have  danced  with  glee  at  this  breach 
most  poisonous  of  all  is,  of  course,  the  of  all  propriety.  It  suited  its  tactics 
most  popular — theiSr«(?  York  Herald,  so  well,  to  set  the  sober  portion  of 
By  a  natural  mistake  we  spoke,  in  American  society  at  war  with  us  as 
our  last  month's  number,  of  Mr.  Gor-  much  as  the  drunken.  A  Spartan  was 
don  Bennett,  the  editor,  as  an  Irish-  caught  reeling  in  the  streets  with  a 
man.  We  must  retract  the  mistake  Helot:  what  further  proof  was  wanted, 
in  the  words  of  Punch,  who  wonders  that  the  Helot  was  inspired,  and  his 
how  "  nature,  by  mistake,  ever  could  stick  a  thyrsus.  But,  happily,  the  fit 
have  made  such  a  man  a  Scotchman."  is  now  over — Boston  has  recovered  its 
Happily  for  us,  Mr.  Bennett  is  neither  better  mind ;  and  Mr.  Seward,  what- 
a  Scotchman  nor  an  Irishman  now,  ever  he  may  sav,  has,  at  least,  done  the 
but  an  American  citizen,  and  we  wish  right  thing.  To  talk  of  putting  down 
New  York  joy  of  such  a  councillor,  the  Neio  York  Herald  is  out  of  the 
It  is  not  for  us  to  boast  whose  memo-  question;  as  easily  might  we  pull  down 
ries  go  back  to  the  Salirist  in  the  days  democracy  by  a  coup  d^etat.  But  as 
of  the  Regent ;  but  if  Milton  were  to  De  TocquevUle  pointed  out,  we  can 
live  in  New  York  in  the  year  of  grace,  educate  people  up  to  a  sense  of  their 
1861,  he  might  reconsider  his  reasons  duty ;  we  can  improve  the  taste  of 
for  unlicensed  printing,  and  see  worse  the  people,  till  it  wearies  at  last  of 
evils  than  a  gagged  press.  Better  be  screaming  leaders,  as  London  wearied 
dumb  than  never  to  speak  without  at  last  of  the  Penny  Satirist,  The 
uttering  a  curse,— better  no  newspa-  Satirist  went  out  with  the  age  of 
per  at  all,  than  such  a  newspaper  as  cock-fighting,  and  the  Herald  will 
the  New  York  Herald.  disappear  with  filibusterism  and  bunk- 
It  is  well  to  know,  however,  that  um.  Bamum,  WiJker,  and  Bennett 
the  spirit  which  inspired  its  worst  are  choice  specimens  of  young  Ame- 
Bcurruity  was  hatred  of  liberty.  It  rica,  which  are  destined  soon  to  dis- 
would  nave  been  fearful  to  contem-  appear,  when  New  York  ceases  to  be 
plate  it  otherwise.  Were  it  the  bona  the  colluvies  gentium— the  dust-hole 
fide  voice  of  the  people,  even  of  the  into  which  Europe  shoots  its  rubbish, 
scum  of  New  York,  we  might  des-  From  dirt  and  sea-weed  as  fair 
pair  of  America ;  but,  happily,  it  was  Venice  rose,  as  Sydney  sprang  out  of 
not  so.  It  was  the  creature  of  the  the  same  soil  as  Botany  Bay,  or  as 
sdaveholding  interest.  It  hated  Eng-  Norfolk  Island  is  transiormed  into 
land  with  a  perfect  hatred,  because  the  happy  and  peaceful  settlement  of 
she  ^ve  the  example  of  slave  eman-  the  Pitcaim  Islanders,  so  New  York 
cipation.  It  hated  New  England  with  mav  rise  out  of  the  follies  of  its  youth, 
a  fuiy  little  leas  outspoken,  because  it  and  look  back  on  the  New  York 
was  also  on  the  side  of  freedom.  For  Herald  as  the  respectable  press  of 
ourselves,  we  could  let  it  rail  on  j  it  Svdney  now  does  on  the  Newgate 
could  do  us  no  harm  by  its  pitiful  CW^n^ar,  which  was  their  only  litera- 

S>ite ;  but  it  had  some  weight  in  New  ture  not  more  than  half  a  century  ago. 
ngland.    It  could  not  turn  Boston 
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MS.  OOLDWIN  SMITH  ON  THB  COLOmXS. 

The  idea  of  a  sreat  Anglo-Saxon  Fiist  of  all  the  mother-ootintry  miiBt 
league  formed  by  m  l^gliBh-speaking  rive  up  all  her  colonies,  and  when  that 
states  throughout  the  world  has  long  has  been  done,  those  colonies  must 
been  a  pet  £eam  with  politicians  of  a  agree  to  live  together  on  such  terms 
certain  class.  Great  Britain,  Canada,  as  the  world  has  neyer  yet  seen  out- 
the  Disunited  States,  Nova  Scotia,  side  the  Utopias  of  busy-minded  phi- 
Australia,  New  Zealand,  are  all  some  lanthropists.  But  what  like  are  they 
day  to  be  so  manv  separate  republics  who  belieye  that  England  means  ere- 
joined  together  oy  the  bonos  of  a  long,  of  her  own  accord,  to  yield  up  her 
common  interest  and  a  common  tongue  title  to  those  outlying  provinces,  on 
in  the  great  work  of  civilizing  the  which,  in  the  popular  fancy,  so  great 
world  at  large.  In  those  days,  of  apart  of  her  present  power  and  glory 
course,  there  will  be  no  fighting  or  ill-  is  supposed  to  depend)  Not  a  few, 
blood  Detween  any  two  members  of  indeed,  there  are^  who,  looking  on  the 
.this  great  brotherhood.  They  will  all  loss  of  her  colonial  limbs  as  a  thing  in 
live  together  on  eoual  terms.  The  the  long  run  assured,  console  them- 
Columbian  Eagle  will  excnange  loving  selves  with  hoping  that  those  days  of 
tokens  with  the  Canadian  B^  across  her  crippled  might  will  be  glorified  by 
the  bod^  of  their  mutual  playmate,  some  refiections  fh)m  the  srowing 
the  British  Lion.  The  Celts  of  New  greatness  of  her  far  off  grandchildren. 
York  will  hold  out  hands  of  greeting  Then,  there  is  the  party  of  Messrs. 
to  the  Dutchmen  of  the  Cape,  while  Bright  and  Cobden,  who  talk  as  if 
the  planter  chivalrv  of  Carolina  will  En^and  were  welcome  to  sink  into  a 
swear  eternal  friendship  with  the  free  French  dependency,  so  long  as  her 
descendants  of  their  fathers'  slaves  in  manufacturers  cotud  find  a  market 
Liberia  and  the  West  Indies.  England  for  their  wares.  Both  these  sets  of 
herself,  having  Ions  since  cast  her  colo-  thinkers  are  at  least  i)ractical  in  their 
nial  bread  upon  the  waters,  will  find  it  several  ways.  Walking  or  crawling 
return  to  her  in  the  shape  of  ever  so  they  still  touch  hard  ground.  But  for 
many  independent  peoples,  gathered  the  enthusiasts  who  expect  to  see 
once  more,  as  it  were,  under  the  roof  England  grow  young  again  hf  the 
of  their  common  mother,  and  repaying  wilful  lopping  away  of  aO  her  hmbs, 
her  for  all  past  cares  and  sacrifices  by  in  what  place  known  to  mortals  do 
an  amount  of  love  and  honour  mr  they  dwell  and  how  do  they  manage 
ffreater  than  she  had  evelr  known  to  sauare  their  belief  With  t£e  lessons 
Before.  taught  by  human  exnerience  ?  One, 
Before  all  this  can  ever  happen,  two  at  least,  of  these  hiff hfl^g  gentlemen 
or  three  things  neither  likely,  nor  in  has  just  proclaimed  his  whereabout, 
all  ways  ezpeoient,  must  oome  to  pass,  and  that  in  a  veiy  Unetpected  quarter. 
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In  a  letter  to  the  Daily  News,  the  Is  it  true,  for  instance,  that  our 
Oxford  Professor  of  History  calls  upon  colonies  do  nothing  at  all  in  return 
England  at  once  to  make  herself  *'  the  for  our  aid  to  them  ?  What  would 
mother  of  free  nations,"  by  casting  off  have  become  of  our  countrymen  in 
from  her  side  a  set  of  colonies  as  India,  if  the  governors  of  the  Cape, 
costly  as  they  are  now  become  profit-  Ceylon,  and  the  Mauritius,  had  not 
less.  **  We  have,  in  fact,"  says  Mr.  been  empowered  to  send  troops 
Qoldwin  Smith,  "  long  felt  that  the  to  their  rescue  ?  Did  the  loy- 
colonies  did  nothing  for  us.  We  now  alty  of  Canada  count  for  nothing 
are  very  naturally  beginning  to  grum-  during  the  hard  times  of  the  Russian 
ble  at  being  put  to  the  expense  of  war  ;  not  to  go  back  to  those  of  our 
doing  any  thing  for  them.  If  they  are  wars  with  france  and  the  United 
to  do  nothing  for  us  and  we  are  to  do  States  1  Hatred  of  America  may 
nothing  for  them,  where  is  the  use  of  form  no  slight  element  of  Canadian 
continuing  the  connexion?"  Where,  feeling,  but  that  alone  would  go  but 
indeed?  The  argument  is  neatly  put,  a  short  wa^  in  explaining  the  true 
and  would  be  quite  unansweraDie  if  bond  of  umon  between  Canada  and 
only  the  main  question  had  not  been  so  the  mother-country.  Loyalty  itself 
thoroughly  begged.  There,  however,  is,  on  the  whole,  a  very  mixed  feeling, 
lies  the  ruD.  ^ce  when,  we  wonder,  dependent  in  no  small  degree  on  the 
has  the  Oxford  Professor  found  out  more  or  less  of  sqlid  pudding  assured  to 
that  her  colonies  do  nothing  for  Great  each  of  us  from  time  to  time.  Bad 
Britain  herself?  And  by  what  magic  government,  bad  harvests,  depressed 
has  he  discovered  that  Great  Britain  trade,  will  make  rebels  of  half  a  na- 
means  henceforth  to  do  nothing  for  tion,if  not  more.  Ireland  has  become 
her  colonies  ?  On  both  these  points  loyal  as  she  has  grown  prosperous  and 
his  letter  virtually  leaves  us  m  the  self-governing.  In  England  Chartism 
dark.  We  are  reminded  that  Canada  has  almost  dropped  out  of  people's 
lies  open  to  a  Yankee  invasion,  and  thoughts.  Bad  example,  too,  works 
that  a  war  in  her  defence  would  be  wonders  where  the  loyal  bias  is  not 
neither  short  nor  easy.  Commercial  very  strong.  It  may  he  that  Cana- 
monopMolies  having  ceased  to  exist,  dian  loyalty  owes  some  of  its  strength 
there  is  no  further  reason,  we  are  to  the  comparative  dearth  of  those 
told,  for  keeping  our  dependencies  Celtic  and  German  immigrations 
imder  imperial  control  at  the  cost  of  which  fill  the  larger  cities,  and  lower 
a  ruinous  outlay  on  the  part  of  an  the  political  tone  of  the  United  States, 
over-taxed  people,  and  of  such  a  scat-  It  may  be  that  the  charming  spectacle 
tering  of  our  forces  over  the  world  as  of  moo  tyranny  across  the  St  Law- 
leaves  "  the  heart  of  England  open  to  rence  has  drawn  the  Canadians,  both 
a  sudden  blow."  Something  is  said  French  and  English,  closer  and  closer 
about  the**  feeble  Anglicanism"  where-  to  a  government  wMch  secures  to  all 
with  we  are  overlaying  the  religion  of  classes  alike  the  same  degree  of  free- 
our  colonies,  about  the  strong  demo-  dom  from  the  tyranny  of  any  one  in 
cratic  bias  tney  have  already  received  particular.  Yet,  after  all,  Canadian 
from  the  checks  our  fostering  go-  loyalty  rests  on  firmer  grounds  than 
vemment  has  placed  on  their  political  any  or  all  of  these;  else  had  the  Cana- 
growth,  about  the  artificial  life  we  diim  rebellion  not  been  so  easily  put 
have  managed  to  preserve  in  that  old  down,  and  Canada  herself  been  long 
French  element  of  Canadian  society,  since  parted  from  her  British  guardian, 
which  **  with  its  torpor  and  bigotry"  is  And  what  kind  of  service  did  the 
"utterly  without  value  for  the  purposes  great  North- American  colony  render 
of  modem  civilization."  Furthermore,  England  a  few  weeks  ago,  when  war 
we  learn  that  Canada  was  saved  from  witn  the  Republic  ruled  by  President 
attack  the  other  day,  not  so  much  by  Lincoln  seemed  all  but  inevitable, 
our  or  her  own  armaments,  as  by  her  Among  those  three  millions  of  oar 
*'  manifest  unwillingness  to  be  an-  fellow-subjects  not  a  voice  was  raised 
nexed."  against  an  issue  for  which  at  the 
But  all  this  said,  and  even  for  the  moment  they  were  but  ill  prepared, 
moment  granted,  we  look  in  vain  for  Their  readiness  to  bear  the  brunt  of 
any  solid  groundwork  to  either  of  the  a  danger  which  they  themselves  had 
assumptions  on  which  we  arc  invited  done  nothing  to  provoke,  must  have 
to  let  our  colonies  sail  entirely  alone,  opened  the  eyesof  their  Yankee  neigh- 
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hours  to  the  folly  of  threatening  a  to  ourselves.  Prance,  with  her  de- 
people  BO  hlind  to  their  seeming  in-  pendencies,  fighting  England  without 
terests.  as  to  take  up  arms  in  the  ners,  would  have  all  the  chances  of 
ouarrel  of  a  mother-country  three  victory  on  her  side,  saving  only  that 
thousand  miles  away.  Throughout  proverbial  stubbornness  which  makes 
the  colony  men  of  all  creeds,  races,  Englishmen  fight  on,  when  by  all  rules 
and  parties,  rushed  forward  to  prove  of  warfare  they  are  bound  to  own 
by  word  or  deed,  what  most  ikiglish-  themselves  well  beaten, 
men  would  call  their  loyalty  to  the  It  is  true  that  colonies  in  war-time 
British  crown.  Bishops — Roman  Ca-  may,  to  some  extent,  be  a  source  of 
tholic  and  Protestant — Canadians  of  weakness,  but  that  to  a  people  natur- 
the  oldest  French  type,  even  the  new-  ally  strong  by  sea  would  count  for 
come  countrymen  of  Messrs.  Meaeher  nothing  against  their  usefulness  both 
and  Mit(:hel,  joined  in  a  shout  of  bold  for  attack  and  defence.  The  partial 
defiance  to  the  blusterers  who  deemed  weakness  indeed  becomes  to  England 
them  capable  of  overlooking^ an  out-  a  greater  good,  for  it  keeps  her  con- 
rage  offered  to  the  flag  of  Old  flngland.  stantly  alive  to  the  need  of  maintain- 
Their  attitude,  so  cheering  to  the  ing  her  fleets  on  such  a  footing  as  will 
mother-country,  must  have  had  its  at  any  moment  insure  her  the  mastery 
share  in  turning  towards  peace  the  by  sea  against  any  two  other  naval 
balance  which  Mr.  Seward  had  kept  powers.  It  may  cost  her  something 
so  long  drooping  on  the  side  of  war.  to  guard  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar,  and 
Yet  for  all  this,  according  to  Mr.  preserve  the  Mediterranean  from  be- 
Smith,  we  have  no  reason  to  oe  thank-  coming  a  French  lake,  but  it  would 
fill ;  for  has  he  not  told  us  that  colo-  cost  her  and  the  world  at  large  far 
nies  are  of  no  use  to  the  mother-land  ?  more,  if,  following  the  advice  of  Mr. 
Again,  let  us  imagine  England  war-  Gold  win  Smith,  she  were  to  withdraw 
ring  witn  some  naval  power,  with  the  her  fleets  from  the  Mediterranean  and 
American  Republic  for  instance,  lying  her  garrisons  from  Gibraltar,  Malta, 
far  away  from  her  own  shores.  Such  and  Corfu.  Because  Spain,  in  the  flush 
a  thing  may  happen^at  any  moment,  of  her  returning  strength,  may  look  on 
as  it  nearly  happened  the  other  day  *  our  retention  of  the  firstname^  strons- 
as  it  will  oflen  be  like  to  happen,  until  hold  as  a  standing  insult  to  herself, 
a  cabinet  of  peacemongers  and  pnilan-  we  are  bidden,  forsooth,  to  surrender 
thropists  allows  Great  Britain  to  offer  it  on  demand ;  for  "we  nave  no  longer 
a  second  cheek  to  the  smiter.  With  to  deal  with  the  decrepitude  of  the 
colonies  and  stations  lying  handy  in  old  Spanish  monarchy,  and  must  not 
eveiy  sea,  her  trading-ships  would  bear  ourselves  as  if  we  had!"  France, 
have  some  chance  of  making  their  way  too,  it  is  said,  could  by  means  of  her 
from  port  to  port  unseen,  or  at  least  railways  fight  us  with  the  same  crews 
un taken  by  the  enemy's  cruisers,  while  first  in  the  Channel,  and  a  few  days 
her  men-of-war  would  never  have  far  after  in  the  Mediterranean ;  therefore 
to  go  in  search  of  fresh  stores,  or  crews,  let  us  give  up  the  vain  attempt  to 
or  timely  shelter,  whether  from  the  cope  with  the  bouth-European  powers 
storm  or  the  attack  of  a  stronger  force,  in  their  own  waters!  The  Ionian 
Without  such  colonies  as  Australasia  Islands  again  we  hold  as  "a  temporary 
and  the  Cape,  Jamaica  and  Newfound-  trust,"  and  they  too  must  of  course  be 
land,  her  carrying  trade  would  soon  given  up,  to  what  power  we  are  not 
be  transferred  to  neutral  bottoms,  her  as  yet  informed.  All  this  sounds  very 
ships  of  war  would  lose  more  than  philosophic  and  very  Christian-like, 
half  their  power  for  mischief,  and  Had  it  come  from  the  mouth  of  Mr. 
with  the  loss  of  her  maritime  great-  Cobden  we  might  have  smiled  and 
ness  would  come  the  speedy  downffdl  passed  on;  but  when  an  Oxford  Pro- 
of her  political  supremacy.  In  the  lessor  of  History  draws  so  lame  a 
event  of  a  war  with  France  the  mis-  moral  from  his  readings  of  the  past, 
chief  dealt  us  would  be  yet  greater,  it  behoves  us  at  least  to  express  our 
unless  our  whilom  colonies  preferrea  amazement,  and  to  ask  him  what 
the  risks  of  an  alliance  with  their  old  grounds  he  has  for  supposing  that 
masters  to  the  profits  insured  them  France  and  Spain  would  show  an 
by  a  neutrality  as  advantageous  to  equal  amount  of  generousforbearanoe, 
the  enemy  as  it  would  be  annoying  in  return  for  concessions  which  the 
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world  at  large  would  certainly  ascribe  in  tbe  fUtore  ?  Is  it  nothing,  that  the 

to  our  waning  manhood  rather  than  well-timed  loyalty  of  several  Indian 

our  growing  virtue.  chiefs  enabled  our  heroic  troops  to 

Mr.  Smitn  may  see  a  Httle  further  retake  Delhi,  and  put  out  the  fires  of 

into  the  truths  of  nature  than  many  a  wide-spread  rebellion,  while  the 

of  his  countrymen  ]  but  he  should  re-  great  success  thus  opened  out  to  our 

member  that  the  world  in  general  arms  took  all  Europe  by  surprise,  and 

judges  of  its  neighbours  not  by  what  restored  to  England  thehigh  character 

they  are,  but  by  what  they  seem.    If  she  had  lost  by  the  earlier  events  of 

Austria  were  to  give  upVenetiato-  the  Russian  war)    It  was  in  India 

morrow,  should  we  give  ner  credit  for  that  Wellington  won  his  rours,  and 

a  fine  sense  of  justice,  or  even  for  a  Lord  MetcaGe  proved  the  statesman- 

Eroud  desire  to  be  rid  of  a  useless  ship  which  afterwards  pacified  Ja- 
urthen)  To  most  people,  knowing  maica  and  lured  Canada  baak  to  her 
or  not  knowing  her  former  history,  it  old  loyalty.  If  India  has  been  the 
would  seem  as  if  she  had  done  so  m,ve  of  countless  Britons,  it  has  also 
through  a  purely  selfish  fear  lest^  on  Been  the  training-field  of  many  a 
refusing  to  yield  a  little,  she  might  first-rate  soldier  and  statesman,  the 
come  to  be  robbed  of  a  good  deal  fruitful  garden-ground  of  a  long  line 
more.  England  for  her  {Mirt  has  in  of  sturdv  adventurers,  whose  deeds 
her  day  done  some  generous  things ;  have  redounded  to  .the  moral  or  ma- 
but  what  sort  of  feeling  would  the  terial  enrichment  of  their  mother- 
loss  of  her  dependencies  beget  among  country.  At  any  rate,  she  pays  her 
those  foreign  bystanders,  who  never  own  expenses,  in  good  truth  perhaos 
yet  have  believed  her  capable  of  more  than  her  own.  We  have  maae 
rising  above  the  petty  shopkeeper  her  ours  for  better  for  worse.  There 
view  of  her  worldly  interest  1  Would  are  twenty  reasons  against  our  leav- 
it  not  be  said  that  she  had  parted  ing  her,  either  to  her  own  helpleas- 
with  them  simply  because  she  tacked  ness  or  the  embraces  of  another  mas- 
the  power  or  the  wealth  to  keep  them  ter.  She  may  have  been  our  week 
any  longer  ?  Her  rivals  would  begin  point  in  the  days  before  the  mutiny ; 
to  exult  in  her  supposed  misfortune,  but  that  she  is  so  now,  or  must  needs 
to  treat  her  as  a  power  whose  days  be  so  hereafter,  we  utterly  deny, 
were  already  numoered,  whose  place  Henceforth  the  aanger  to  us,  if  any, 
among  the  foremost  would  soon  be  lies  in  ourselves  alone ;  not  in  the 
known  no  more.  For  many  a  day,  if  intrigues  of  a  power  whose  nearest 
not  for  ever,  her  voice  would  have  frontier  is  parted  from  Peshawur  by 
hardly  more  weight  in  the  councils  of  more  than  five  himdred  miles  of  de- 
Europe  than  that  of  Spain  or  Sweden  serts,  hills,  and  ravines.  In  speiJdng 
has  now;  and  if  ever  she  regained  of  a  country,  whose  wealth-vielding 
the  power  of  which  her  ill-timed  phi-  powers  have  never  yet  been  half  ex- 
lantnropy  would  thus  have  shorn  ner,  plored,  it  is  idle  to  assume  her  unfit- 
it  ooula  only  be  through  a  struggle  as  ness  to  bear  the  weight  of  establish- 
fierce  and  long  sustained  as  that  from  ments  receiving  exile  prices  for  their 
which  she  emersed  in  1815.  work.  A  far  lOcelier  source  of  futiue 
Even  from  India,  which  it  cost  mischief  lurks  in  Sii*  Charles  Wood's 
us  so  much  to  win,  and  so  much  more  plan  for  removing  the  seat  of  Govern- 
to  keep,  have  we  not  in  many  ways,  ment  from  Calcutta  to  the  north-east 
reaped  a  pretly  larse  harvest  of  moral  ranees  of  the  Himalayas 
and  tangible  sood  T  Has  the  steady  lior  are  the  West  Indies  to  be 
conquest  of  that  huge  peninsula  in-  quoted  in  favour  of  Mr.  Smith's  argu- 
Bured  us  nothing  better  than  "a  pe-  ment  They,  too,  have  yet  their 
rennial  supply  of  old  Indians  spendmg  characterto  make ;  their  rightpoaition 
Indian  pensions  at  Bath  and  Ohelten-  to  estabUsh  Their  present  state  is 
ham  V  Is  it  nothing,  that  our  Indian  seemingly  one  of  change  firom  worse 
career  has  added  so  manv  fflorious  to  bett^.  After  many  years  of  stas- 
namea  to  the  long  list  of  Britain's  nation,  for  which  the  planters  have  to 
heroes  i  so  many  ennobling  scenes  to  thank  tbemselvea  much  more  than 
the  great  drama  from  which  we  all  the  slave-freeing  enthusiaam  of  the 
love  to  draw  our  ehoioest  models  in  *  mother-country,  their  prospects  seem 
tbe  past,  and  our  best  encouragement  once  more  brightening ;  and  Goglaod 
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may  yet  find  in  the  Caribbean  Sea  work  would  raifie  the  moe  of  labour 

aometning  more  than  a  set  of  fine  in  a  young  country,  while  the  means 

harbours  for  her  fleets,  and  a  few  un-  of  purchasing  the  results  of  labour 

healthy  stations  for  her  troops.    As  would  be  curtailed  by  an  increased 

for  giving  those  islands  up,  because  outlay  on  the  pubHc  service.    In  the 

the]r  are  sure  to  keep  her  perpetually  case  of  India  our  commercial  loss 

embroiled  with  the  ConfederateStates,  would  be  much  more  palpable;  for 

Mr.  Smith  mi^  rely  upon  her  so  Eastern  governments  have  a  special 

doing  about  the  same  time  that  she  liking  for  heavy  import  dues.    Thi& 

makes  up  her  mind  to  surrender  Gib-  however,  is  a  point  on  which  we  need 

lalttf  and  Malta ;  certainly  not  be-  not  argue  further.    Nor  boots  it  here 

fore.  to  show  how  much  Great  Britain 

It  is,  indeed,  a  new  thing  to  hear  gains  in  various  ways  by  the  diffusion 
a  hlKh-class  teacher  of  I^gliBh  youth  of  her  fleets  and  armies  through  all 
ontio  the  pitiM  cant  of  the  Peace  quarters  of  the  world.  But  we  may 
Society  by  a  line  of  argument  which  not  overlook  the  powerful  effects 
any  ^elishman  of  average  intellect  which  all  these  tokens  of  imperial 
and  miodUng  patriotism  should  scorn  greatness  must  work  on  the  moral 
to  follow.  It  is  needful  to  dismember  tone  of  the  British  nation.  There  is 
the  British  empire,  because  this  colony  something  in  the  very  sense  of  em- 
or  that  dependency,  these  islands  or  pire  which  goes  far  to  account  for  the 
those  strongholds,  are  a  stumbling-  firm  tread,  xofty  bearing,  calm  self- 
block  to  the  greed;  or  a  standing  re-  restraint,  and  unyielding  courage,  so 
proach  to  the  pnde  of  this  or  the  often  visible  in  men,  classes,  and 
other  nation  t  The  Spaniard,  as  he  peoples,  enjoying  the  twofold  privilege 
waxes  strojog,  win  look  resentmlly  at  of  swaying  others  and  managingthem- 
the  Rock  ofGibraltar ;  therefore,  let  selves.  What  Rome  was  among  other 
him  have  it  without  more  ado.  The  nations  in  the  days  of  Augustus:  what. 
American  slaveholder  will  cast  wolf-  Spain  was  in  Europe  before  the  de- 
ish  eyes  on  Jamaica;  why  should  we  struction  of  her  Armada;  what  the 
baulk  him  of  his  heart's  desire  ?  The  Ulster  colonists  once  were  in  Ireland; 
Yankees  are  for  ever  on  the  point  of  what  the  high-caste  Sepoy  was  but 
quarrelling  with  us,  because  Canada  the  other  day  among  his  feUow-soldiers 
is  ours,  not  theirs :  let  us  save  the  fox  and  less-favoured  cou^ntr^men,  that, 
from  all  chance  oi  further  sinning  by  or  something  like  that,  is  the  place 
straightway  dropping  the  grapes  mto  which  the  England  of  to-day  fills 
his  mouth.  Such,  in  not  very  different  amon^  contemporarv  nations.  Much 
words,  is  the  counsel  offered  us  by  of  this  may,  doubtless,  be  owing  to 
Mr.  Goldwin  Smith.  On  the  very  qualities  inherent  in  the  English  race 
same  principle,  let  us  advise  him  in  — to  that  wonderful  mixture  of  Norse, 
return  to  present  his  watch  to  the  Saxon,  and  Celtic  blood,  out  of  which 
first  thief  whose  hand  mav  come  too  our  national  character  has  been  shap- 
near  his  pocket,  and  to  throw  away  ing  itself  for  several  hundred  years, 
lus  arms  when  he  sees  a  partv  of  But  if  power  begets  power,  the  issue 
burglars  trying  the  fastenings  of  his  in  its  turn  must  act  m  some  way  up- 
pantry-door.  on  the  primal  source,  as  the  growth 

On  the  commercial  ties  that  join  us  of  a  tree  is  regulated  by  each  passing 
to  our  colonies  we  need  not  dwell;  for  hap  of  weather,  climate,  organic  ac- 
our  trade  with  Canada  and  Australia  tion,  or  human  caprice^  In  much  the 
would,  doubtless,  be  much  the  same  same  fashion  has  the  growth  of  our 
whether  those  countries  were  free  or  imperial  greatness  deepened  the  older 
dependent  Yet.  even  here,  the  balance  and  brought  out  the  more  hidden 
may  be  indined  in  favour  of  things  traits  of  British  character.  It  has 
as  they  are.  Australia  free,  for  in-  made  England  as  much  more  worship- 
stance,  would  have  to  make  up  by  ful  than  she  mkiit  else  have  been,  as 
heavier  taxation  for  the  loss  of  Eng-  the  Duke  of  Wellington  was  more 
land's  share  in  her  |[eneral  defence,  worshipful  than  Captain  Wellesley. 
The  need  of  maintaining  her  own  A  free-Dom  nation,  whose  flag  waves 
fleets  and  armies  would,  to  a  certain  on  every  sea,  and  whose  bugles  sound 
extent^  lessen  at  once  her  producing  the  reveiU^  m  more  than  fort^  settle- 
and  consuming  powers  So  many  ments,  laree  and  small,  muse  natur- 
nandft  dxawn  away  from  peaceful  cJIy  take  oroader  views  of  things  j 
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must  bear  itself  with  a  nobler  cour-  paid  services  of  our  fleets.  To  most 
tesy,  a  calmer  self-reliance,  a  firmer  of  them  such  an  arrangement  would 
clinging  to  the  laws,  a  deeper  sense  of  still  be  a  great  boon.  It  seems  but 
the  duties  owed  by  it  towards  Gk>d  fair  that  such  countries  as  Canada, 
and  man,  than  a  nation  which  has  New  Zealand,  and  Australia  should 
never  passed  out  of  its  earlier  bounds,  keep  up  their  land  forces  wholly  or 
or  mingled  as  an  equal  with  the  great  mainly  at  their  own  expense ;  b^t  we 
leaders  of  modem  civilization.  It  was  can  hardly  expect  them  to  keep  up 
this  imperial  sense  of  a  common  duty  their  own  fleets  as  welL  Rising  young 
and  a  common  power  which  helped  to  colonies,  with  plenty  of  elbow-room 
bring  our  fathers  triumphant  out  of  and  a  dearth  of  hands,  have  enough 
the  lon^  war  with  French  Jacobinism,  to  do  in  looking  after  their  home 
and  which  nerved  the  hearts  of  our  affairs  and  enlarging  their  outward 
beleaguered  countrymen  during  the  tnide,  without  undergoing  a  burthen 
Indian  mutinies  to  deeds  of  daring  which  the  mother-country  has  neither 
unsurpassed  even  in  our  national  his-  the  right  nor  the  need  to  shift  at  pre- 
tory.  Throughout  the  long  death-  sent  from  her  own  shoulders.  So  long 
struggle  of  1857,  the  first  and  last  as  our  colonies  stand  by  us,  it  were 
thought  of  all  true  English  souls  in  wrong  to  grudge  them  that  Idnd  of 
India,  down  to  the  dregs  of  the  bar-  help  which  equally  profits  botL  Our 
rack-room  and  the  bazaar,  was,  living  place  in  the  world  depends  on  our 
or  dying,  to  bring  no  shadow  of  dis-  navaJ  strength,  and  the  same  fleet  that 
grace  upon  the  British  name.  And  guards  our  own  shores  and  commerce 
the  successful  issue  of  that  struggle  gives  our  colonies  time  to  grow  strong 
against  odds  which  no  other  people  m  men  and  means.  Some  day,  perhaps, 
could  have  surmounted,  raised  Eng-  we  mav  fairly  call  on  them  to  pay  a 
land  higher  than  she  had  ever  before  fixed  share  towards  the  maintenance 
stood  in  the  admiring  regards  of  ri-  of  an  imperial  fleet,  vet  that  is  an 
vals  not  too  ready  to  overrate*  her  experiment  which  Atnenian  history 
worth.  Nor  is  it  the  people  of  these  warns  us  should  not  be  rashly  mad& 
islands  alone  whose  undoubtini^  faith  At  present  we  only  ask  them  to  take 
in  the  British  empire  strikes  forei^  a  smsdl  slice  of  our  army  estimates  off 
beholders  with  reverence  or  despair.-  our  hands ;  and  it  is  still  a  question 
A  feeling  almost,  if  not  quite,  as  worth  considering,  whether  the  re- 
strong  runs  through  our  colonies  also,  gular  troops  in  colonial  garrisons 
forming  a  tie,  which  nothing  but  the  should  not  continue  to  form  part  of 
greatest  folly  on  the  part  of  English  the  British  army,  taking  their  turn  of 
statesmen  is  like  for  many  a  long  day  relief  from  other  stations,  but  drawing 
to  break  asunder.  Even  the  more  en-  pay  for  the  time,  from  the  colonial 
lightened  of  our  Indian  fellow-sub-  treasuries,  and  looking  to  the  colonies 
jects  begin  to  accept  the  rule  of  our  for  a  certain  number  of  recruits, 
common  Queen  as  much  more  of  a  But,  says  Mr.  Goldwin  Smith,  we 
blessing  than  a  misfortune  for  the  are  dooming  our  colonies  to  i)erpetual 
many  (uverse  races  that  people  Hin-  childhood ;  the  gristle  of  their  frames 
dostan.  is  carefully  kept  from  hardening  into 
Turn  we  now  to  the  other  side  of  bone.  This  is  a  vague  sort  of  charge 
the  account,  and  see  what  England  for  which  there  seems  to  be  no  other 
does  and  still  can  do  for  her  colonial  foundation  than  the  fact  that  all  of 
flock.  In  the  first  place  it  is  absurd  them  are  stiU  young  and  partially  go- 
to say  that  the  defence  of  our  colonies  vemedfrom  without.  Yet  surely  that 
leaves  England  herself  open  to  a  sud-  is  a  vigorous  growth  which  one  gen- 
den  blow.  Have  we  no  such  thing  as  oration  of  Engushmen  has  lived  to  see 
a  Channel  fleet,  as  fortified  harbours  in  Austrsdia,  while  Canada,  long  as 
and  arsenals,  as  a  good  many  thousand  she  has  taken  to  struggle  up  to  her 
regular  troops,  as  a  large  force  of  present  mark,  has  made  such  forward 
muitia  and  volunteers  of  all  arms)  strides  in  the  last  few  years,  as  to 
We  are  well  able  both  to  guard  our  suggest  at  this  moment  a  ver^r  pleasing 
colonies  and  take  care  of  ourselves,  contrast  to  her  Yankee  neighbours. 
If  they  will  only  undertake  their  due  Is  that  country  politically  backward 
share  of  the  landward  defences,  we  where  the  laws  are  respected  by  a 
are  quite  ready,  for  our  own  sakes  as  people  content  with  equal  rights  under 
well  as  theirs,  to  insure  them  the  un-  a  £ree  constitution  i  where  excise  and 
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income  taxes  are  unknown,  and  im-  their  spiritual  progress  will  ^o  on 
port  duties  are  levied,  not  against  pretty  much  the  same.  In  giving 
freedom  of  trade,  but  only  in  accord-  them  this  "feeble  Anglicanism"  we 
ance  with  the  public  needs  ?  If  de-  have  but  offered  them  a  certain  foun- 
mocracy  is  rather  more  rampant  in  dation  whereon  to  build  up  their  own 
Australia,  what  else  could  an^  one  religious  systems, 
expect  from  a  colony,  peopled  m  the  The  plain  truth  is,  that  instead  of 
first  place  by  convicts,  and  red  in  these  keeping  our  colonies  in  a  state  of  pu- 
latter  years  by  streams  of  golddi^ers  pilase,  we  have  been  giving  them 
and  riffraff  of  various  kinds  ?  Yet,  much  the  same  sort  of  genend  train- 
eyen  there,  the  connexion  with  Eng-  ing  that  a  wise  father  will  always  give 
land  checks  and  modifies,  not  height-  his  sons.  Abeady  have  some  of  the 
ens,  the  democratic  bias.  In  a  newly  voung  ones  left  their  bovhood's  home; 
settled  country,  whither  every  one  but  that  home  they  still  look  to  see 
soes  to  work  out  his  fortune,  the  again :  the  old  ties  of  love  and  duty 
nighest  and  the  lowest  bred  battling  have  not  yet  snapped  asunder :  the 
on  even  terms  with  toil  and  hardship,  parent's  wishes  are  still  to  them  as 
democracy  comes  asnaturally  as  feudal-  taw.  If  sometimes,  in  the  fuU  glow 
iam  did  to  the  newly  conquered  coun-  of  youth  and  the  keen  eiyoyment  of 
tries  of  mediseval  Europe.  The  only  a  new  freedom,  they  are  tempted  for 
check  upon  its  full  development  lies  the  nonce  to  break  away  from  their 
in  those  links  of  past  habit  and  silken  moorings,  a  kind  word  spoken, 
overruling  need  which  bind  the  new  a  kind  deed  done  betimes,  by  the  old 
country  more  or  less  nearly  to  the  old.  folk  at  home,  will  call  up  an  answer- 
If  Australia  were  left  entirely  to  her  ing  tenderness  in  the  children's  hearts, 
own  devices,  her  government  would  and  weave  new  bonds  of  friendship 
become  far  more  democratic  than  it  between  the  two.  For  all  practical 
is  now.  While  she  remains  part  of  purposes  the  more  forward  of  our 
the  British  empire,  while  her  sons  are  colonies  are  now  as  free  to  regulate 
willing  to  looK  beyond  the  sea  for  their. own  affairs  as  the  mother- 
oontrmandguidancein  many  matters,  countrv  herself.  A  Colonial  ParHa- 
moral,  social,  and  political,  while  the  ment  has  no  more  checks  upon  its 
mother-country  does  her  best  to  keep  legislative  powers  than  the  House  of 
alive  in  her  ddstant  subjects  a  due  Commons  has  in  England.  In  the  one 
sense  of  her  power  to  govern  and  her  case,  the  Colonial  Office  and  its  local 
will  to  befriend  them,  there  is  no  fear  Gbvemor,  in  the  other,  the  Sovereign 
of  democracy  running  the  violent  and  the  House  of  Lords,  represent 
lengths  it  has  already  reached  in  the  the  controUinff  and  adjusting  power 
Trwiaatlantic  Republic.  The  longer,  which  keens  ul  popular  government 
indeed,  we  can  keep  our  hold  on  the  from  haraening  into  a  despotism, 
colonies,  the  stronger  will  become  whether  of  the  many  or  of  the  few. 
their  tendency  towards  more  conser-  If  Mr.  Smith  means  to  say,  that  both 
vative  modes  of  thought  Among  the  here  and  there  the  political  coach 
elements  useful  towwis  this  end,  not  would  spin  along  faster  without  its 
the  least  powerful  is  that  very  An-  dra^,  then,  of  course,  our  argument 
glicanism  which  Mr.  Smith  denounces  will  be  lost  on  such  as  he.  But  is 
for  its  unfitness  to  mould  the  life  of  a  this  the  end  of  all  his  historical  read- 
new  nation.  What  else  he  would  ing  1  To  those,  however,  who  think 
have  offered  the  colonists  instead  otherwise,  the  parallel  here  offered 
thereof  it  is  not  ours  to  say.  To  us  will  not  seem  inapt  Without  some 
it  seemed  that  an  aristocratic  church  drag  on  their  youthful  energies  the 
like  ours  might  imperceptibly  infuse  colonists  would  soon  begin  to  step  out 
some  portion  of  its  own  spirit  into  the  like  a  team  of  wild  voung  horses  run- 
life  of  those  among  whom  it  was  nins  away  with  the  helpless  pla3rthing 
transplanted,  while  that  which  some  at  their  heels.  To  charge  tnem  with 
thinkers  call  feebleness  would  bear  a  having  done  some  rash  things  ahready, 
different  name  with  people  who  see  and  with  being  likely  to  do  some 
no  marks  of  strength  m  mere  noise  or  more,  is  only  to  say,  that  they  are 
of  spiritual  promise  in  most  forms  of  new  to  their  work,  and  need  from 
moaemsectariamsm.  Let  Mr.  Smith,  time  to  time  the  helping  hands  or 
at  any  rate,  feel  assured,  that  whatever  hints  of  their  political  dders  in  the 
dinrch  we  may  plant  in  our  colonies,  old  country.    Ab  long  as  that  help  is 
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qmetily  and  delicately  g^ven,  they  mav  our  forefatheni  been  somewhat  leas 

Bometimes  fret  and  grumble,  as  au  obstinate  at  first,  and  less  blundering 

free  peoples  are  wont  to  do,  but  they  afterwards,  the  Union  Jack  might 

will  oe  m  no  hurry  to  dissolve  a  part-  never  have  been   displaced  by  the 

nership  on  the  whole  so  gainfiu  to  American   Stsus   and   Stripes,    and 

themselves.  It  is  something,  after  all,  slavery  would   ere  now  have  been 

for  the  colonist  to  feel  that  he  makes  done   away  throughout  the  world, 

one  of  a  mighty  empire ;  that  the  old  That  Canada  has  no  present  idea  of 

country  is  still  for  him  the  central  breaking  off  from  the  imperial  system 

fount  of  hiB  political  and  social  being,  has  been  clearly  shown  by  her  conduct 

the  measure  of  all  his  worldly  achieve-  during  the  late  dispites  with  Mr. 

ments,  the  last  goal  and  crown  of  his  Seward.  Very  plain-spoken  were  the 

highest  aims  and  fondest  yearnings,  sounds  of  sympathy  that  reached  our 

His  connexion  with  England  teaches  ears  from  all  parts  of  Canada  and 

him  to  rise  above  the  parish  politics  Australia  during  the  Bussian  war.  We, 

of  a  small  isolated  commonwealth,  for  our  part,  no  more  dream  of  giving 

and  to  mould  his  way  of  life  on  prin-  up  those  great  colonies  without  strong 

ciples  current  outside  the  vul^r  colo-  cause  shown,  than  we  dream  of  giv- 

nial  pale.    To  England  he  will  some  ing  up  India  or  Gibraltar.  Some  day, 

day  return,  perchance  to  seek  him  a  perhaps,  the  children  may  come  to 

wiie»  or  it  may  be,  a  seat  in  the  Im-  demand  a  separate  maintenance;  but 

perial  Parliament ;  or  his  son  will  why  should  the  parents  sow  seeds  of 

travel  thither  to  studvmen  and  man-  future  discord  by  hinting  at  events 

iiers,  and  finish  his  education,  or,  pos-  so  painfully  contrasted  wiln  the  reign- 

sibly,  begin  the  battle  of  his  life  in^  harmony  ?  Why  harp  on  possible 

among  the  people  whose  name  he  had  evils  to  come,  when  all  present  appear- 

leamed  to  reverence  from  a  child.  ances  betoken  continued  good  1    It  is 

And  why,  indeed,  if  these  thines  be  neither  for  imperial  nor  colonial  in- 

so,  should  people  talk  of  colonial  in-  terests  that  our  present  union  should 

dependence  as  a  question   only  of  speedily  come  to  nought  Death  may 

years,  a  likelihood  even  now  looming  be  lurking  amonff  the  feasters;  but 

into  sight  *{  If  England  plays  her  cards  what  sort  of  wisoom  was  it  that  set 

with  oueskiU,  her  colonies  wiU  hardly  up  the  skeleton  at  the  head  of  the 

be  the  first  to  seek  for  a  divorce.  Had  banquet-board ) 
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StTOH  being  the  old  Countess's  pro-  frightened  her  confoundedly.    And 

gramme — a  plan,  according  to  her  when  her  helpless  panic  and  hysterics 

ughts,  grand  and  generous,  she  might  were  over,  she  silently  resolved,  if  the 

have  dawdled  over  it,  for  a  good  thing  were  done,  then  'twere  well 

while,  for  she  did  not  love  trouble.  It  'twere  done  quickly, 

was  not  new ;  the  airy  castle  had  been  Devereux's  move  was  very  sudden, 

some  years  bmlt.  ana  now.  in  an  un-  and  the  news  did  not  reach  the  Elms 

wonted  hurry,  sne  wished  to  intro-  till  his  groom  had  gone  on  to  Island- 

duce  the  tenant  to  the  well-aired  bridge  with  the  horses,  and  he  him- 

edifice,  and  put  him  in  actual  posses-  self,  oooted  and  spurred,  knocked  at 

sion.    For  a  queer  little  attack  in  her  the  door.    The  Doctor  was  not  at 

head,  which  sne  called  a  fainting  fit,  home ;  he  had  ridden  into  Dublin, 

and  to  irhich  nobody  dared  af1»rwards  Of  course  it  was  chiefiy  to  see  bim  he 

to  niake  allusion,  and  which  she  had  had  gone  there. 

buUied  herself  and  everybody  about  '*  And  Miss  Walsmgham  f 

her  into  foigettingy  had,  neyertheless,  She  was  also  oi;t ;  no,  noft  im  tke 
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ffurden.    John  thoi^fbt  maybe  at  dd  angler's  foot-path,  devkmaand  broken, 

MisaCSiattefiwartb'a school;  or, Sally  but  withal  ver^  sweet  and  pretty. 

said,  maybe  at  Belmont ;  they  did  not  Leaving  the  King's  House,  she  took 

Imow.  this  way  home,  and  as  ^he  walked 

Deyereuz  looked  into  the  laree  down  to  the  river  bank,  the  mortified 
room  at  the  right  hand  of  the  hall,  eirl  looked  down  upon  the  grass  dose 
with  the  fair  sad  porbrait  of  Idliaa's  By  her  feet,  and  whispered  to  the 
youDff  mother  amiung  from  the  walL  daisies  as  aiie  went  along— *'  Ko,  there's 
like  A«r,  too— and  the  tall  glasses  of  no  more  kindness  nor  friendlhiess 
flowers— and  the  harpsichord  open,  left  in  the  world ;  the  people  are  dl 
with  the  musia  she  would  play,  just  cold  creatures  now,  and  hypocrites; 
as  usual,  that  evening,  he  supposed ;  and  Fm  glad  he's  gone." 
and  he  stood  at  the  door,  looking  She  paused  at  the  stile  whioh  went 
round  the  room,  booted  and  spuned,  over  the  hedge  just  beside  an  old 
as  I  have  said,  with  his  cocked-hat  fluted  pier,  with  a  grass-srown  urn 
held  to  his  breast,  in  a  reverie.  It  at  top,  and  overgrown  wi^  a  climb- 
was  not  easy  for  old  Sally  to  ffuess  ing  rose-tree,  just  such  a  study  as  a 
what  was  passing  in  his  min^  for  young  lady  might  put  in  her  aloam ; 
whenever  he  was  sad  he  smiled,  but  and  then  die  recoUected  the  long  let- 
with  the  quicquid  amart  in  his  smile,  ter  from  old  Miss  Wardle  thatAunt 
and  when  he  suffered  he  used  to  joke.  Becky  had  sent  her  to  read,  Vrith  a 

Just  at  that  moment  Idlias  Walsing-  request,  which  from  that  Quarter  was 

hiun  was  walking  along  the  high  a  command,  that  she  should  return  it 

stxeet  of  the  village  to  the  Kings  by  six  o'dock,  for  Aunt  Becky,  even 

House,  and  stopping  to  say  a  good-  in  matters  iui&fferent,  liked  to  name 

natnred  little   word  to  old  Jenny  hours,  and  nail  people  sharp  and  hard 

Creswell,  was  overtaken  by  mild  Mrs.  to  futile  appointments  and  barren 

Sturk,  who  was  walking  her  little  punctualitiea. 

menagerie  into  the  Park.  She  paused  at  the  stile ;  she  liked 

"  £aA  oh  !  dear  Miss  Walsingham,  the  old  pier  :  its  partner  next  the 

did  you  hear  the  news  ?"  she  said ;  river  was  in  iraements.  and  the  ruin 

'*  Captain  Devereux  is  gone  to  £ng-  andthesurvivorhadbotn  been  clothed 

land,  and  I  believe  we  shan't  see  him  by  good  Mrs.  Strafford— who  drew  a 

here  again."  little,  and  cultivated  the  picturesaue — 

lilias  felt  that  she  grew  pale,  but  with  the  roses  I  have  mentioneo.  be- 

she  patted  one  of  the  children  on  the  sides  woodbine  and  ivy.    She  had  old 

hea4  and  smiled,  and  asked  him  some  Miss  Wardle's  letter  m  her  hand,  full 

foolish  litUe  question.  of  course  of  shocking  anecdotes  about 

"  But  why  won't  vou  listen,  dear  lunatics,  and  the  sufferings  of  Fleet 

Missl^ias]  You  don  t  hear,  I  think,"  prisoners,  and  all  the  statistics,  and 

said  Mrs.  Sturk.  inquiries,  and  dry  little  comnusaions, 

"  I  do  hear,  indeed ;  when  did  he  with  which  that  worthy  lady's  corres- 

go  1"  she  asked,  coldly  enough.  pondence  abounded.    It  was  open  in 

"  ATwut  hall  an  hour  ago,"  Mrs.  ner  hand,  and  rustled  sharp  and 

Sturk  thought;  and  so,  with  a  word  or  stiffly  in  the  air,  but  it  was  not  in- 

two  more,  and  a  kissing  of  hand&  the  viting  just  then.    From  that  point  it 

good  lady  turned,  with  her  brood,  up  was  dways  a  pretty  look  down  or  up 

the  Park  lane,  and  Lily  wdked  on  to  the  riyer ;  and  her  eyes  followed  with 

pay  her  visit  to  Mrs.  Colonel  Strafford,  the  flow  of  its  waters  towards  Inchi- 

feding  dl  the  wa^  a  strange  pang  of  core.  She  loved  the  river ;  and  in  her 

anger  and  disai^intment  thoughts  she  wondered  why  she  loved 

^Tothidcofnis  going  away  with-  it— ao  cold,  so  unimpressiUe— that 

out  taking  leave  of  my  father  !"  went  shining  and  r^oicing  away  into 

And  when  she  reached  the  hall  the  sea.    And  just  at  that  moment 

door  of  the  King's  House,  for  a  mo-  she  heard  a  sweet  tenor,  with  a  gdety 

ment  she  forgot  what  she  had  oome  somehow  pathetic,  sing  not  fkr  awi^ 

for,  and  was  relieved  to  find  that  good  the  words  she  remembered-** 

Mrs.  Strafford  was  in  town,  u  A„a  a^  »nSLwi ««««  ♦!.-  .^..^^ 

^«e  w«  then.  I   don't  know  £^1^:^^^.?^^ 

whether  there  is  not  now,  a  httle  A  dwwner  on  a  dwam." 
path  leading  by  the  river  bank  from 

Cbapdiaod  S>  Island-bridge,  just  an  Devereux  was  0Qming->-it  vaa  hia 
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Slayfol  salutation.    Her  large  eyes  he  laughed.    "I  have  one  treasure  left 

ropped  to   the   fi;round   with   the  — ^my  poor  monkey;  he's  a  wonderful 

matchless  blush  of  youth.    She  was  fellow — he  has  travelled  half  over  the 

strangely  glad,  but  vexed  at  having  world,  and  is  a  perfect  fine  gentleman 

changed  colour ;  but  when  he  came  — ^and  my  true  comrade  until  now. 

up  with  her,  in  the  deep  shadow  Do  you  think  Dr.  Walsingham,  of  his 

thrown  by  the  old  pier,  with  its  thick  charity,  would  give  the  poor  fellow 

festoonenes,  he  could  not  tell,  he  only  free  quarters  at  the  Elms  T' 

knew  she  looked  beautiful.  She  was  going  to  make  answer  with 

"  My  dreams  take  wing,  but  my  fol-  a  jest,    satirically;   but  her  mood 

lies  will  not  leave  me.    And  you  have  changed  quickly.  It  Whs,  she  thought, 

been  ill,  Miss  Lilias?"  saucy  of  Captain  Devereux  to  fancy 

"  Oh.  nothing ;  only  a  little  cold."  that  she  could  care  to  have  his  pet ; 

"Ana  I  am  going — I  only  knew  and  she  answered  a  little  gravely — 

last  night — really  going  away."    He  "I  can't  say,  indeed :  had  you  cared 

paused ;  but  the  young  lady  did  not  to  see  him,  you  mignt  have  asked 

feel  called  upon  to  say  any  thing,  and  him ;  but  indeed^  Captain  Devereux, 

only  allowed  him  to  go  on.    In  fact,  I  befieve  you're  jesting." 

she  was  piqued,  and  did  not  choose  "  Faith !  madam,  I  believe  I  am ;  or, 

to  show  the  least  concern  about  his  it  does  not  much  matter — dreamine 

movements.    "And  I've  a  great  mind,  perhaps.     There's  our  bugle !"    And 

now  that  I'm  departing  this  little  the  sweet  sounds  quivered  and  soared 

world ;"  and  he  glanced,  it  seemed  to  through  the  pleasant  air.    "How  far 

her,  regretfully  towards  the  village;  away  it  sounds  already;  ours  are  sweet 

"to  put  you  down.  Miss  Lily,  if  you  bugles — ^the  sweetest  bugles  to  my  ear 


will  aUow  it,  in  my  codicil  for  ale-  in  the  wide  world.    Yes,  dreaming, 

gacy" I  said  I  had  but  one  treasure  left/' 

She  laughed  a  pleasant  little  care-  he  continued,  with  a  fierce  sort  of  ten- 
less  laugh.  How  ill-natured !  but,  oh !  derness  that  was  peculiar  to  him : "  and 
wasn't  it  musical.  I  did  not  mean  to  tell  you,  but  I  wilL 

"Then,  I  suppose,  if  you  were  not  Look  at  that.  Miss  lily,  'tis  the  little 

to  see  me  for  some  time,  or  maybe  for  rose  you  left  on  vour  harpsichord  this 

ever,  the  village  folks  won't  break  momins.    I  stole  it :  'tis  mine ;  and 

their  hearts  after  Dick  Devereux."  Kichard  Devereux  would  die  rather 

And  the  Gipsy  Captain  smiled,  and  than  lose  it  to  another." 

his  eyes  threw  a  soft  violet  shadow  So  then,  after  all,  he  had  been  at 

down  upon  her ;  and  there  was  that  in  the  Elms ;  and  she  had  wronged  him. 

his  tone  which  for  a  moment  touched  "Yes,  dreaming,"  he  continued,  in 

her  with  a  strange  reproach,  like  a  bar  his  old  manner ;  "and  'tis  time  I  were 

of  sweet  music  awake,  awake,  and  on  the  march." 

But  little  LUy  was  spirited ;  and  if  "You  are,  then,  really  going?"  she 

h^,  so  early  a  friend,  could  go  away  said,  so  that  no  one  would  have  guessed 

without   bidding  good-by,   why  he  how  strangely  she  felt  at  that  moment, 

should  not  suppose  she  cared.  "Yes,  really  going,"  he  said,  quite 

"Break  our  nearts  1    Not  all  per-  in  his  own  way;  "Over  the  hills  and 

haps :  but  of  course  I — ^the  parson's  far  away ;  and  so,  I  know,  you'll  first 

daughter — I  should,  and  old  Moore,  wish  your  old  friend,  God  speed." 

the  barber,  and  Pat  Moran,  the  hack-  "  I  do,  indeed." 

ney  coachman,  and  Mrs.  Irons,  your  "Andthenyou'llshake  hands,  Miss 

fat  landlady,  you've  been  so  very  good  Lily,  as  in  old  times." 

to  all  of  us  you  know."  And  out  came  the  frank  little  hand, 

"Well,"  he  interrupted,  "I've  left  and  he  looked  on  it,  with  a  darkling 

my  white  surtout  to  Moran ;  a  hat,  let  smile,  as  it  lay  in  his  own  sinewy  but 

me  see,  and  a  pair  of  buckles  to  Moore;  slender  grasp;  and  she  said  with  a 

and  my  glass  and  china  to  dear  Mrs.  smile — "Good-by." 

Irons."  She  was  frightened  lest  he  should 

"  Hat^buckles—flurtout— glass —  possibly  say  more  than  she  knew  how 

china — gone !    Then  it  seems  to  me  to  answer. 

your  earthly  possessions  are  pretty  "And  somehow  it  seems  to  me,  I 

nearly  disposea  of,  and  your  worldly  have  a  great  deal  to  say." 

cares  at  an  end."  "And  I've  a  great  deal  to  read,  you 

"Yes;  very  nearly,  but  not  quite,"  see ;"  and  she  just  stirred  old  Mifl^ 
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Wardle's  letter,  that  lay  open  in  her  could  not  give  that  little  sign.   There 

hand,  with  a  smile  just  the  least  in  she  stood,  afifecting  to  read  that  letter, 

the  world  of  comic  distress.  one  word  of  which  she  did  not  see. 

**  A  great  deal."  he  said.  "  She  does  not  care  :  but— but  there's 

"And  farewell,  again,"  said  lilias.  no  one  like  her.     Ko— she  does  not 

''Farewell  1  dear  Miss  lily."  care."    He  thought ;  and  she  let  him 

And  then,  he  just  looked  his  old  think  it :  but  her  heart  swelled  to  her 

strange  look  upon  her,  and  he  went ;  throat,  and  she  felt  as  if  she  could 

and  she  drop^sd  her  eyes  upon  the  havescreamed,  "Comeback — ^myonly 

letter.    He  had  got  into  the  far  mea-  love — ^my   darling — without    you   1 

dow,  where  the  path  makes  a  little  must  die !"    But  she  did  not  raise  her 

turn  round  the  clump  of  poplars,  and  head.    She  only  read  on,  steadily,  old 

hides  itself.  Just  there  he  looked  over  Miss  Wardle*s  letter — over  and  over 

his  shoulder,  a  last  look  it  might  be,  — the  same  half  dozen  lines.     And 

the  handsome  strange  creature  that  when,  after  five  minutes  more,  she 

had  made  so  many  of  her  hours  pass  lifted  up  her  eyes,  the  hoary  poplars 

BO  pleasantly;  he  that  was  so  saucv  were  ruffling  their  thick  leaves  in  the 

with  every  one  else,  and  so  gentle  with  breeze — and  he  gone :  and  the  plain- 

her;  of  whom,  she  beUeved,  she  might  tive  music  came  mellowed  from  the 

make  any  thing,  a  hero  or  a  demigod !  village ;  and  the  village,  and  the  world, 

She  knew  a  look  would  call  him  back  seemed  all  on  a  sudden  empty  for  her. 
— ^back,  maybe,  to  her  feet  \  but  she 

CHAPTEB  XXXII. 

IN  WHICH  AUNT  BJBCKY  AND  DOCTOK  TOOLS,   IN  VULL  BU>Vr,  WITH  DOMXNICX  TBS   FOOTMAN  BKHINO 

THJKH,   VISIT  MISS  ULY  AT  TUK  BLMB.  , 

Aftsb  such  leave-takings,  especially  Haughton's  in  the  Coombe,  that  had 
where  something  like  a  revelation  taken  her  fancy  mightily,  and  how 
takes  place,  there  sometimes  super-  she  had  chosen  a  set  of  new  Nankeen 
venes,  I'm  told,  a  sort  of  excitement  plates  and  fine  oblong  dishes  at  the 
before  the  chill  and  ake  of  separation  Music  Hall,  and  how  reter  Baby  the 
sets  in.  So  Lily,  when  she  went  home,  watchman^  was  executed  yesterday 
found  that  her  music  failed  her,  all  morning,  m  web  worsted  breeches, 
but  the  one  strange  little  air,  "  The  for  the  murder  of  Mr.  Thomas  Flem- 
river  ran  between  them;"  and  then  ing,  of  Thomas-street.  She  did  come 
she  left  the  harpsichord  and  went  into  at  last  to  mention  Devereux,  and  she 
the  garden  through  the  glass  door,  said  that  the  Colonel  had  had  a  letter 
but  the  flowers  had  only  half  their  from  General  Chattesworth,  "  who, 
interest,  and  the  garden  was  solitary,  by-the-by,"  and  then  came  a  long 
and  she  felt  restless,  as  if  she  were  parenthesis,  very  pleasant,  you  may  b^ 
ffoing  to  make  a  journey  or  looking  sure,  for  lily  to  listen  to,  and  the 
for  strange  news ;  and  then  she  be-  General  thought  it  most  likely  that 
thought  her  again  of  Mrs.  Colonel  Devereuxwould  not  return  to  Chapel- 
StraSbrd,  and  that  she  might  have,  izod,  and  the  Royal  Irish  ArtiUem  and 
by  this  time,  returned  from  Dublin,  ana  then  she  went  on  to  other  suojects, 
there  was  some  little  interest  about  and  Lily  staid  a  long  time,  thinking 
the  ffood  old  lady,  even  in  this,  that  she  might  return  to  Devereux,  but 
she  nad  just  returned  by  the  same  she  did  not  mention  him  again.  So 
road  that  he  had  gone  away  by ;  that  home  went  little  Lily  more  pensive 
she  might  have  chanced  to  see  him  as  than  she  came, 
he  passed ;  that  at  least  she  might  It  was  near  eight  o'clock,  when 
happen  to  speak  of  him,  and  to  know  who  should  arrive  at  the  door,  and 
something  of  the  likelihood  of  his  re-  flutter  the  crows  in  the  old  elms  with 
turn,  or  even  to  speculate  about  him ;  an  energetic  double  knock,  but  Aunt 
for  now  any  talk  in  which  his  name  Rebecca,  accompanied  bv  no  less  a 
occurred  was  interesting,  though  she  personage  than  Doctor  Toole,  in  full 
did  not  know  it  quite  herself.  So  she  costume,  and  attended  by  old  Domi- 
went  down  to  the  Sling's  House,  and  nick  the  footman, 
did  find  old  Mrs.  Strafford  at  home  :  The  Doctor  was  a  little  bit  ruffled 
and  after  an  entertaining  gossip  about  and  testy,  for,  having  received  a  sum- 
some    '*  rich    Nassau    damask"    at  mons  from  Belmont,  he  had  attended 
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in  ftill  blow,  expecting  to  Drescrlbe  lately,  for  it  was  only  for  the  relief  6t 

for  Aunt  ReDecca  or  Misd  (Jertrude,  his  own  feelings, 

and  found,  instead,  that  he  was  in  for  "And  now,  dear  Lilias,  we  Wakifc 

a  barren  and  beneyolent  walk  of  half  your  good  father  to  come  with  ns 

a  mile  on  the  Inchicore  road^  with  the  just  to  pray  by  the  poor  fellow's  bed- 

eneiKCtic  Miss  Rebecca^  to  visit  one  of  side :  he's  m  tiie  study,  is  he  V^ 

her  felonious  pensioners  who  lay  sick  '*  i^o,he  was  notto  lie  home  until  to- 

in  his  rascally  crib.    It  was  not  the  morrow  morning." 


of  this  Kind.    But  he  could  notafford  soul  to  be  had  to  comfort  a  dying 

to  mutiny,  and  vented  his  disgust  in  wretch  in  your  father's  parish— yes, 

blisters  and  otherwise  drastic  treat-  he's  dying;  we  want  a  minister  to 

ment  of  the  malingering  scoundrels  pray  with  him,  and  here  we've  a 

whom  he  served  out  after  his  kind  Flemish  account  of  the  rector.    This 

for  the  trouble  and  indignity  they  tells  prettily  for  Dr.  Walsingham!" 

cost  him.  "  Dr.  Wsusingham's  the  best  rector 

"  And  here  we  are,  lAly  dear,  on  in  the  whole  world,  and  the  holiest 

our  way  to  see  poor  dear  rat  Doolin,  man,  and  the  noblest,"  cried  brave 

who,  I  fear,  is  not  veir  long  for  this  little  lily,  standing  like  a  deer  at 

world.    Dominick !  he  s  got  a  brain  bay,  with  her  wild  shy  eyes  looking 

fever,  my  dear."  full  in  Aunt  Becky's,  and  a  flush  in 

The  Doctor  said  "pish !"  inaudibly,  her  cheeks,  and  the  beautiful  light 

and  Aunt  Becky  went  on.  of  truth  beaming  like  a  star  from 

"You  know  the  unhappy  creature  her  forehead.  And  for  a  moment 
is  only  just  out  of  prison,  and  if  ever  it  looked  like  battle ;  but  the  old 
mortal  suffered  unjustly,  he's  the  man.  lady  smiled  a  kind  droll  little  smile, 
Poor  Doolan's  as  innocent  as  you  or  and  gave  her  a  little  pat  on  the  cheek 
I,  my  dear^  or  sweet  little  Spot,  saying,  with  a  shake  of  her  head, 
there ;  pointmg  her  fan  like  a  pistol  "saucy  girl  !'* 
at  that  mterestmg  quadruped's  head."  "  And  you,"  said  Lily,  throwing  her 
"The  disgrace  has  broken  his  heart,  arms  about  her  neck,  "  are  my  own 
and  that's  at  the  bottom  of  his  sick-  Aunt  Becky,  the  greatest  darfing  in 
ness.  I  wish  you  could  hear  him  the  world !  And  so,  as  John  Bun- 
speaks  poor,  dear  wretch,  Dominick !"  yan  says,  "  the  water  stood  in  their 
and  sue  had  a  word  for  that  domestic  eyes,"  and  they  both  laughed,  and 
in  the  hall.  then  they  kissed  and  loved  one  an- 

"Hear  him  speak,  indeed!"  said  other  the  better.    That  was  the  way 

Toole,  taking  advantage  of  her  mo-  their  little  quarrels  used  always  to 

mentary  absence.    "  I  wish  you  could,  end. 

the  drunken  blackguard.    King  Solo-  "Well,  Doctor,  we  must  only  do 

mon  could  not  msm  sense  of  it    She  what  we   can."  said  Aunt   Becky, 

gave  that  burglar,  would  you  believe  it  looking  gravely  on  the  physician; 

ma'am  t  two  guineas,  by  Jupiter !  the  "  and  I  don't  see  why  you  should  not 

first  of  this  month — and  whiskey  only  read— you  can  lend  us  a  prayer-boolL 

sixpence  a  pint — and  he  was  drunk  darling  1— just  a  coUect  or  two,  and 

without  intermission  of  course,  day  the  Lord's  Prayer — ehf 

and  nijht  fbr  a  week  after.    Brain  "  Why,  my  dear  ma'am,  the  fellow's 

fever,  mdeed,  'tis  just  as  sweet  a  howling  about  King  Lewis  and  the 

littlest  of  delirium  tremens,  my  dear  American  Indians,   Dominick   says, 

madam,  as  ever  sent  an  innocent  bur-  and  ghosts,  and  constables,  and  devils, 

glar  slap  into  bliss ;''  and  the  word  and  worse  thines,  madam,  and — pooh 

popped  out  with  a  venomous  hiss  and  — ^punch  and  laudanum's  his   only 

an  angry  chuckle.  chance  j  don't  mind  the  prayer-book, 

"  mia  so,  my  dear,"  resumed  Aunt  Miss  Lily— there's  no  use  in  it,  Mis- 
Becky,  marchmg  in  acain;  "good  tress  ChatteswDrth ;  I  give  you  my 
Doctor  Toole — our  good  Samantan,  honour,  ma'am,  he  could  hot  make 
here— has  taken  him  up,  just  for  love,  head  or  tail  of  it." 
add  the  poor  man's  fee — his  blessing.''  In  fkct,  the  Doctor  was  terrified 

IThe  Doctor  muttered  something  lest  Aunt  Rebecca  should  compel 

^t "  taking  him  up,"  but  inarticu-  him  to  officiate,  and  he  was  thinking 
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how  the  felloWB  at  the  dub,  and  the  trade  all  alone— 'twould  be  good-na^ 

Aldermen  of  Skinner^B-alley,  would  tured  in  you  to  go  up  and  drink  a 

get  hold  of  the  story,  and  treat  the  dish  of  tea  with  her ;    but^  then^ 

sabjeet  less  gmrely  tnan  was  desir-  your  cold--<maybe  jrour  afiaid  t" 
able.  She  was  not  afraid — she  had  been 

80  Aunt  Beck^,  with  Lily*6  leave^  out  to-day— and  it  had  done  her  all 

called  in  Dominick  to  examine  him  the  good  in  the  world,  and  it  was 

touching  the  soundness  of  Pat  Doo-  veiy  good  of  Aunt  Becky  to  think  of 

lan's  mmdy  and  the  honest  footman  it,  for  she  was  lonely  too :  and  so  off 

had  no  hesitation  in  pronouncing  went  the  elder  Miss  Chattesworth, 

him  wholly  no9i  cotftpo8*  with  her  Doctor  and  Dominick,  in 

^  Pleasant  prayins  with  a  chap  like  their  various  moods,  on  their  mission 

that,  1^  Joye,  as  cuimk  as  an  owl,  of  mercy ;  and  lily  sent  into  the 

and  as  mad  ae  a  March  hare!  my  town  for  the  two  chairmen,  Peter 

dear  ma'am,"  whispered  Toole,  to  Bryan  and  Larry  Foy,  the  two-legged 

Iilia&  ponies,  as  Toole  caUed  them. 

<<  And^  Uly  dear,  there's  poor  Qer- 

GHiLPTER  ZXXUL 

VABEATXVe  BOW  MXM  UUAB  TXUTSD  BBUtOMT,  AMD  ftAW  A  BTRAHOS  OOCUBD-BAT  IH  TBM 

■BADOW  BY  TBB  WINDOW. 

At  that  time,  in  every  hall  of  gen-  standing  by  the  window  which  look- 

tility,  there  stood  a  sedan-chair,  the  ed  out  on  the  lawn  toward  the  river, 

property  of  the  lady  of  the  house :  That  side  of  the  house  was  in  shade, 

ana  bv  the  time  the  chairmen  had  but  she  saw  that  the  window  was 

arrivea  and  got  the  poles  into  their  thrownup,  and  Qertrude,  she  thought, 

places^  and  trusty  John  Tracy  had  was  lookmg  toward  her,  though  she 

got  himself  into  his  brown  surtout,  did  not  move,  until  she  drew  nearer, 

trimmed  with  white  lace,  and  his  wondering  why  she  did  not  approach, 

cane  in  his  hand — (there  was  no  need  and  then,  pausing  in  a  kind  of  unplea- 

of  a  lantern,  for  the  moon  shone  soft-  sant  doubt,  she  heard  a  murmured 

ly  and  pleasantly  down) — Miss  Lilias  talking,  and  plainly  saw  the  figure  of  a 

Walsingham   drew  her  red  riding  man,  with  a  cloak,  it  seemed,  wrapped 

hood  abouther  pretty  face,  andstepped  about  him,  and  leaning,  from  outside, 

into  the  chair;  and  so  the  door  shut,  against  the  window-sill,  and,  as  she 

the  roof  closed  in,  and  the  young  lady  believed,  holding  Gertrode's  hand, 
was  fairly  under  weigh,    ohe  had  so       The  thing  that  impressed  her  most 

much  to  think  of.  so  much  to  tell  was  the  sharp  outline  of  the  cocked- 

about  her  day's  adventure,  that  be-  hat,  with  the  comers  so  peculiarly 

fore  she  thought  she  had  come  half  pinched  in,  and  the  feeling  that  she 

the  way,  they  were  flitting  under  the  had  never  seen  that  particular  hat 

shadows  of  the  poplars  that  grew  before  in  the  parish  of  Ohapelizod. 
beside  the  avenue ;  and,  through  the       Lily  made  a  step  backward,  and 

window,  she  saw  the  hoeroitable  nouse  Gertrude  instantly  turned  rouno,  and 

spreading  out  its  white  front  as  they  seeing  her,  uttered  a  little  scream, 
drew  near,  and  opening  its  wings  to       "'Tis  I,  Gertrude,  darling— lily — 

embrace  her.  Idly  WaLeongham,"  she  said,  perhaps 

The   hall-door  stood   half  open,  as  much  dismayed  as  Gertrude  her- 

though  it  had  been  dark  some  time ;  self :  "  I'll  return  in  a  moment" 
and  the  dogs  came  down  with  a  low       She  saw  the  figure,  outside,  glide 

growl,  and  plenty  of  sniffing,  which  hurriedly  away  by  the  side  of  the 

forthwith  turned  into  a  solemn  wag-  wall. 

gin^  of  tails,  for  they  were  intimate       "lily— Lily,  darling,  no  don't  go — 

with  the  chairmen,  and  with  John  I  did  not  expect  you  r  &i^d  Gertrade 

Tmejy  and  loved  nUaa  too.    So  she  stopped  suddeidy,  and  then  as  snd- 

S9t  out  in  the  hall,  and  went  into  the  denly  said — 
ttle  room  at  the  right,  and  opening       "You  are  verjr welcome,  Lily:"  and 

the  door  of  the  inner  and  larger  one  she  drew  the  wmdow  down,  ana  there 

— there  was  no  candle  there,  and  was  another  pause  before  die  said — 

'twas  nearly  dark— saw  Gertrode  "Had  not  we  better  go  up  to  the 
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drawing-room,  and— and— Lily  dar-  ''Qertrude^  dear.  I  ought  not  to 

ling,  you're  very  welcome.    Are  you  have  come  into  toe  room  ao  and- 

better  1"  denly." 

And  she  took  Lily's  hand,  and  kissed  "Yes,  'twas  but  right — 'twas  but 

her.  kind  in  you.  Lily— right  and  land— to 

LittleLiliasall  this  time  had  said  no-  treat  me  like  the  open-hearted  and 

thing,  so  entirely  was  she  dis(ioncerted.  intimate  friend  that,  neaven  knows,  I 

And  her  heart  beat  fast  with  a  kind  was  to  you,  Lilv,  all  my  life.    1  think 

of  fear;  and  she  felt  Gertrude's  cold  —at  least,  I  tmnk— till  latelv — bnt 

hand  tremble  a  good  deal  in  her'a  you  were  always  franker  than  I — and 

"Yes,  darling— the  drawing-room,  truer.    You've  walked  in  the  light, 

certainly,"  answered  Lily.    And  the  Lily,  and  that's  the  wi|y  to  peace.    1 

two  voung  ladies  went  upstairs  hold-  turned  aside,  and  walked  in  mysteiy; 

ing  hands,  and  without  exchanging  '  and  it  seems  to  me  I  am  treading  now 

another  word  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  deatL 

"Aunt  Becky  has  gone  some  dis-  Waking  and  talking,  I  auL  nererthe- 

tance  to  see  a  sick  pensioner;  I  don't  less,  in  the  solitude  and  oarkness  of 

expect  her  return  before  an  hour."  the  grave.    And  what  did  yon  see, 

"Yes— I  know— and  she  came,  dear  Lily— I  know  you'll  tell  me  truly— 

Gertrude,  to  see  mo ;  and  I  should  when  you  came  into  the  parlour,  as  I 

not  have  come,  but  that  she  asked  stood  by  the  window)" 

me— and" "I  saw,  I  think,  the  form  of  a  man 

She  stopped,  for  she  was  speaking  in  a  cloak  and  ha^  as  I  believe,  talk- 

apologeticaOy,  like  an  intruder,  and  ing  with  you  in  whispers,  Gertnide, 

she  was  shocked  to  feel  what  a  chasm  from  without" 

on  a  sudden  senarated  them,  and  op-  "The  form  of  a  man,  Lily— you're 

pressed  with  toe  consciousness  that  right — not  a  man,  but  the  fonn  of  a 

their  old  mutual  girlish  confidence  man,"  she  continued,  bitterly;  "for  it 

was  dead  and  gone :  and  the  incident  seems  to  me  sometimes  it  can  be  no 

of  the  evening,  and  Gertrude's  changed  human  fascination  that  has  broo^t 

aspect,  and  tlieir  changed  relations,  me  under  the  tyranny  in  which  I  can 

seemed  a  dreadful  dream.  scarce  be  said  to  breathe." 

Gertrude  looked  so  pale  and  wretch-  After  an  interval  she  said — 

edly,  and  Lily  saw  her  eyes,  wild  and  "It  will  seem  incredible.    Yoa'va 

clouded,  once  or  twice  steal  toward  heard  of  Mr.  Dangerfield's  proposal, 

her  with  a  glanre  of  such  dark  alarm  and  you've  heard  how  I've  reoeived 

and   inquiry,  that  she  was  totally  it.     Well,  listen." 

unable  to  keep  up  the  semblance  of  "Gertrude,  dear!"  said  lily,  who 

their  old  merry  gossipins  talk,  and  was  Krowing  frightened, 

felt  that  Gertrude  read  in  her  face  the  "  I  m  going,"  interrupted  BiisaChat- 

amasement  and  fear  which  possessed  teswortn,  "  to  tell  you  my  stnmge.  if 

her.  you  will,  but  not  guilty— no,  not  guilty 

"lily,  darling,  let  us  sit  near  the  —secret    I'm  no  agent  now,  but  sim- 

window,  far  away  from  the  candles,  ply  passive  in  the  matter.    But  yoo 

and  look  out ;  I  hate  the  light"  must  first  pledge  me  your  sacred  word 

"With  all  my  heart,"  said  Lily,  that  neitherto  my  father  nor  to  yonr's, 

And  two  oaler  faces  than  theirs,  that  nor  to  my  aunt,  nor  to  any  living 

night  dia  not  look  out  upon  that  being,  will  you  ever  reveal  what  Vm 

moonlight  prospect  about  to  tell  you,  tiU  I  have  raleaaed 

"I  hate  the  light^  Lily,"  repeated  you  from  your  promise." 

Gertrude,  not  looking  at  her  com-  Did  ever  woman  refuse  a  tenet! 

panion,  but  directly  out  through  the  Well,  lily  wavered  for  a  moment 

Kow-window  upon  the  dark  outline  of  But  then  suddenly  stooping  down, 

the  Uwn  and  nver  bank  and  the  high    and  kissing  her.  ahe  said 

grounds  on  the  other  side.    "  I  hate  "No,  Gertrude,  darUi^s— yoo'D  not 

the  light— yes,  I  hate  the  light,  be-  be  vexed  with  me — but  yon  must  not 

cause  my  thoughts  are  darkness— yes,  tell  me  your  secret   You  have  exraaea 

my  thoughts  are  darkness.    No  nu-  such  as  I  should  not  havie— yoa*TS 

man  being  knows  me;  and  I  feel  like  been  drawn  into  this  eonoeaJmcai^ 

a  person  who  is  haunted.    Tell  mo  step  by  step,  unwillini^y :  but*  Ger- 

what  you  saw  when  you  came  into  trude,  darling,  I  must  not  near  it    I 

the  panonr  just  now."  could  not  look  Aunt  Becky  in  the  fiio^ 
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nor  the  kind  General,  knowing  that  I  "I  will — I  will,  indeed.    I'm  some- 
was" times  happier — sometimes  quite  happy 

She  tried  to  find  a  word.  — but  I*m  very  low  to-night,  Lily,'* 

^^  Deceiving  them,  Lily,''  said  €^r-  answered  she. 

tnide^  with  a  moan.  Then  Lily  comforted  and  caressed 

"Yes,  Grertrude,  darling."  And  she  her  friend.    And  I  must  confess  she 

kissed  her  again.    "And  maybe  to  was  very  curious, too,  and  nothing  but 

your  great  hurt    But  I  thank  you  all  a  strange  sense  of  terror,  and  a  feeling 

the  same  from  my  heart  for  your  con-  of  danger  and  guilt  in  merely  possess- 

fidence  and  love ;  and  I'm  gladder  ing  a  secret  under  such  terms,  with- 

than  you'll  ever  know,  Grerty,  that  held  her  from  hearing  Qertrude's  con- 

they  are  still  the  same."    And  thus  fession.    But  on  her  way  home  she 

the  two  girls  kissed  silently  and  for-  thanked  Heaven  for  her  resolution, 

vently,  and  poor  Gertrude  Chattes-  and  was  quite  sure  that  she  was  hap- 

worth  wept  uncomplainingly,  looking  pier  and  better  for  it 

out  upon  the  dark  prospect  TKey  were  roused  by  Aunt  Becky*s 

"And  you'll  tell  me,  darling,  when  knock  at  the  hall-door— her  voice  and 

you're  happier,  as  you  soon  will  be  ?"  Dominick's  under  the  window, 
said  Lily. 

CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

BBOWINO  HOW  aOHB  OV  THB  FBUDS  IN  CHAPSLIIOO  WAXKO  FtDbCBR,  AND  OTHSM  WSRN 

BOLBMNLY  OONOONSO. 

By  this  time  little  Dr.  Toole  had  tuary  of  his  cheek,  the  tit-bit  he  had 

stepped  into  the  Club,  after  his  wont,  just  stowed  there  for  his  private  nu- 

as  ne  passed  the  Phoenix.    Sturk  was  trition  and  delight,  and  crunch  and 

playing  draughts^  with  old  Arthur  eat  it  with  stem  ecstasy  of  selfishness 

Slowe,  and  Dangerfield,  erect  &nd  himself ;  and  I  fancy  that  the  feelines 

snm,  was  looking  on  the  game,  over  of  the  quadrumanous  victim  of  this 

his  shoulder.    Toole  and  Sturk  were  manoeuvre,  his  jaws  aching,  his  pouch 

more  distant  and  cold  in  their  inter-  outraged,  and  his  bon-bouche  in  the 

course  of  late,  though  this  formality  miscreant's  mouthy  a  little  resembles 

fttrtook  of  their  respective  characters,  those  of  the  physician  who  has  suf- 

Toole  used  to  throw  up  his  nose,  and  fered  so  hideous  a  mortification  asthat 

raise  his  eyebrows,  ana  made  his  bro-  of  Toole. 

ther  mediciner  a  particularly  stift*  and  Toole  ouite  forgave  Dangerfield. 
withal  scornful  reverence  when  they  That  gentleman  gave  him  to  under- 
met  Sturk,  on  the  other  hand,  made  stand  that  his  ministrations  were 
a  short,  surly  nod— 'twas  little  more  much  more  to  his  mind  than  those  of 
— and  without  a  word,  turned  on  his  his  rival  But— and  this  was  con- 
heel,  with  a  gruff  pitcn  of  his  shoul-  veyed  in  strict  confidence — this  change 
der  towards  Toole.  was  put  upon  him  by  a— a— in  fact  a 
The  fact  was,  these  two  gentlemen  nobleman— Lord  Castlemallard-with 
had  been  very  near  exchanging  pistol  whom,  just  now.  Dr.  Sturk  can  do  a 
shots,  or  sword  thrusts,  only  a  week  great  deal ;  "and  you  know  I  can't 
or  two  before ;  and  all  about  the  un-  quarrel  with  my  Lord.  It  has  pained 
conscious  gentleman  who  was  smiling  me,  I  assure  you,  very  much ;  and  to 
in  his  usual  pleasant  fashion  over  the  say  truth,  whoever  applied  to  him  to 
back  of  Sturk's  chair.    So  Danger-  interfere  in  the  matter,  was,  in  my 


heart-acheand  all  other  achesthe flesh  plain,"  repeated  Toole,  with  a  vicious 

is  heir  to.  For  Dangerfield  commenced  sneer.      "The    whisperine,    imder- 

with  Toole ;  and  that  physician,  on  mining,  and  as  stupid  as  the  Hill  of 

the  third  day  of  his  instalment,  found  Howth.    I  wish  you  safe  out  of  his 

that  Sturk  had  stept  in  and  taken  his  hands,  sir,"  &&,  &c 

patient  bodily  out  of  his  hands.  And  positively, onl^for  Aunt  Becky, 

I've  seen  one  monkey  force  open  the  who  was  always  spoiling  this  sort  of 

jaws  of  his  brother,  resolutely  intro-  sport,  and  who  restraint  the  gallant 

duce  his  fingers,  pluck  from  the  sane-  Toole  by  a  peremptory  injunction, 
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there  would  hare  been,  in  Nutter's  For  thongh  Gipsy  Devereiix  loved  a 

nnfortunate  phrase,  "  wigs  on  the  bit  of  mischief  he  did  not  relish  it^ 

green,"  n^Et  day.  when  ouite  so  serious,  as  the  Gral- 

So  these  gentlemen  met  on  the  terms  w^gian  Fireworker  was  likely  to  make 

•  ryedescribid ;  and  Nutter'santipathy  any  sort  of  trifling  on  a  point  so  tender 

had  waxed  stronger  and  fiercer.   And  as  his  recent  hostilities  on  the  Fifteen 

indeed,  since  Danj^erfield'sarrival,  and  Acres. 

Sturk's  undisguised  endeayours  to  Toole  bounded  to  his  feet  in  an  in- 
ingratiate  himself  with  Lord  Gas-  stant^  adjusting  his  wig,  and  eyeing 
tlemallard,  and  push  him  from  his  the  new  comers  with  intense  but  un- 
stooL  they  had  by  consent  ceased  to  easy  solemnity,  which  produced  con- 
speaK  to  one  another.    When  Sturk  siderable  though  suppressed  meni- 
met  Nutter,  he,  being  of  superior  sta-  ment  among  the  company, 
tore,  looked  o^r  his  head  at  distant  It  was  well  for  the  serenity  of  the 
objects;  and  when  Nutter  encountered  yiUage  that  0' Flaherty  was  about 
Sturk,  the  little  gentleman's  dark  face  to  make  a  litUe  speech — ^a  situation 
grew  instantaneously  darker — first  a  which  usually  deprived  him  of  half 
shade — then  another  shadow — ^then  his  wits.    Still,  with  the  suspicion  of 
the  blackness  of  thunder  overspread  conseious  weakness,  he  read  something 
it;  and  not  only  did  he  speak  not  a  affecting  himself  in  the  general  buzz 
word  to  Sturk,  out  seldom  opened  his  and  countenance  of  the  assembly  : 
lips  while  that  gentleman  remained  in  and  said  to  De  vereux,  on  purpose  loud 
the  room.  enough  for  Toole  to  hear — '*  Ensign 
On  the  other  hand,  if  some  feuds  Puddock  and  myself  would  be  proud 
grew  blacker  and  fiercer  by  time,  to  know  what  was  the  divarting  tom- 
there  were  others  which  were  chris-  foolery  going  on  upon  the  floor,  and 
tianlv  condoned  ;  foremost   among  for  which  we  arrived  unfortunately  a 
which  was  the  mortal  quarrel  between  little  too  leet  1" 
Nutter  and  O'Flaherty.  On  the  even-  ''Tom-foolery,  sir,  is  an  unpleasant 
inff  of  their  memorable  meeting  on  the  word !"  cried  the  little  Doctor,  firing 
Fifteen  Acres,  Puddock  dined  out,  up,  for  he  was  a  game-cock, 
and  O'Flaherty  was  too  much  ex-  ''Tom Toolery  he  means,"  interposed 
hausted  to  take  any  steps  toward  a  Devereux,  "the  pleasantest  word,  on 
better  understanding,     but  on  the  the  contrary,  in  Chapelizod.     Pray 
night  following,  when  the  Club  had  allow  me  to  say  a  word  a  degree  more 
their  grand  supper  in  King  William's  serious.  I'm  commissioned,  Lieutenant 
parlour,  it  was  arranged  with  Nutter  Puddock  and  lieutenant  O'Flaherty" 
that  a  gentlemanlike  reconciliation  (a  bow  to  each)  "by  Mr.  Mahony, 
was  to  toke  place ;  and  accordingly,  who  acted  the  part  of  second  to  Mr. 
about  nine  o'clock,  at  which  time  Nut-  Nutter,  on  the  recent  occasion,  to  pray 
ter's  arrival  was  expected,  Puddock,  that  you'll  be  so  obli^ng  as  to  accept 
with  the  pomp  and  gravity  becoming  his  apology  for  not  being  present  at 
such  an  occasion,  accompanied   by  this,  as  we  all  hope,  most  agreeable 
0' Flaherty,  big  with  his  speech,  en-  meeting.  Our  reverend  friend.  Father 
tered  the  spacious  parlour.  Roach,  whose  guest  he  had  the  honour 
When  they  came  in  there  was  a  to  be,  can  tell  you  more  precisely  the 
ehorus  of  ktughter  ringing  round,  with  urgent  nature  of  the  business  on  which 
a  clapping  of  hands,  and  a  Babel  of  he  departed." 
hilarious  applause;  and  Tom  Toole  Father   Boach  tried  to  stop  the 
was  seen  in  the  centre,  sitting  upon  Captain  with  a  reproachful  glance, 
the  floor,  hugging  his  knees,  with  his  but  that  unfeeling  officer  fairly  con- 
drawn  swordunder  his  arm,  his  eyes  eluded  his  sentence,  notwithstanding, 
turned  up  to  the  ceilins,  and  a  contor-  with  a  wave  of  his  hand,  and  a  bow 
tion  so  unspeakably  ludicrous  upon  to  the  cleric;  and  sitting  down  at  the 
his  ({ueer  little  face,  as  was  very  near  same  moment,  left  him  in  possession 
causing  little  Puddock  to  explode  in  of  the  chair, 
an  unseemly  burst  of  laughter.  The  fact  was  that  at  an  unseason- 
Devereux,  sitting  near  the  door,  able  hour  that  morning  three  bailiffs — 
luckily  saw  them  as  they  entered,  ana  for  the  excursion  was  considered  ha- 
announced  them  in  a  loud  tone —  zardous — ^introduced  themselves  by  a 
"  Lieutenant  Puddock,  gentlemen,  and  stratagem  into  the  Reverend  Fath^a 
lieutenant  Fireworker  O'Flahert^."  domicfle,  and  nabbed  the  high-souled 
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Patrick  Mahony.  as  he  Blumbered  sisting— fromaladv— ehl  Yousaidso. 

peacefully  in  his  bed  to  the  terror  of  Father  Boach/'  persisted  Deyereux.*^ 

the  simple  maid  wno  let  them  in.  "A— from  a  leedy—a — yes — cer- 

Honest  rather  Roach  was  for  show-  tainly,'^  replied  he. 

ing  fight  on  behalf  of  his  guest.    On  "A  widow-^lB  not  she  1"  inquired 

hearing  the  row  and  suspecting  its  Devereuz. 

cause— for  Pat  had  fled  from  the  ung-  "  A  widda>  undoubtedly,"  said  the 

dom  of  Kerry  from  perils  of  the  same  Priest 

sort — his  Reverence  jumped  out  of  ^'Thay  no  more  thir,"  said  little 

bed  with  a  great  pound  on  the  floor,  Puddock,  to  the  infinite  relief  of  the 

and  not  knowing  where  to  look  for  reverend  father,  who  flung  another 

his  clothes  in  the  dark,  he  seized  his  look  of  re|)roach  at  Devereuz,  and 

surplice,  which  always  lay  in  the  press  muttered  his  indication  to  himself. 

at  the  head  of  his  bed,  and  got  into  it  ^  I'm  perfectly  thatithfied;  and  though 

with  miraculous  speed,  whiskine  alonff  I  venture  to  thay  it,  Ldentenant  O'Fm- 

the  floor  two  pounds  and  a  half  of  hert/* 

Mr.  Fogartys  best  bacon,  which  the  *^  Is  not  he  going  to  say  something 

holy  man  had  concealed  in  the  folds  to  Nutter  V*  inquired  Devereuz. 

of  that  sacred  vestment,  to  elude  the  "Yeth,"  whispered  Puddock,  "I 

predatory  instincts  of  the  women,  and  hope  he'll  get  through  it.  I — ^I  wrote 

from  which  he  and  Mr.  Mahony  were  a  few  thententhes  mythelf ;  but  he'th 

wont  to  cut  their  jovial  rashers.  by  no  meanth  perfect--in  fact  he'th 

The  shutter  of  poor  Mahony's  win-  the  thlowest  thudy  I  ever  met  with." 

dow  was  bv  this  time  open,  and  the  '^  Suppose    vou  purge   his   head 

grey  light  disclosed  the  grimly  form  a^ain,  Puddock )"  Fuddock  did  not 

of  Father  Roach,  in  his  surplice,  float-  choose  to  hear  the  suggestion ;  but 

ingthreateninglyintothechamber.But  Nutter,  in  reply  to  a  complimentaty 

the  bailiffs  were  picked  men,  broad-  speech  from  Puddock,  declared,  in 

shouldered  and  athletic,  and  furnished  two  or  three  words,  his  readiness  to 

with  active-looking  shillelaghB.  Veni-  meet  Lieutenant    O'Flaherty  half- 

vidi,  victttssum !  a  glance  showed  him  way ;  '*  and  curse  me,  sir,  if  I  knoWj 

all  was  lost  at  this  moment,  what  I  did  or  said 

**My  blessin'  an  you,  Peg;  Finigan !  to  offend  him." 

and  was  it  you  let  them  in)"  mur-  Then  came  a  magnanimous,  butnear- 

mured  his  Reverence,  with  intense  ly  unintelligible  speech  from  O'Fla- 

feeling.  herty,  prompted  oy  little  Puddock, 

"At  whose   suit]"  inquired  the  who,  being  responsible  for  the  com- 

generous  outlaw,  sitting  up  among  the  position,  was  more  nervous  during 

Dlanket&  the  delivery  of  that  remarkable  ora- 

''Mrs.  Elizabeth  Wooly,  relict  and  tion,  than  the  speaker  himself;  and 

administhrathrizofthelateMr.Timo-  "thuffered  indetncribablv"  at  hear- 

thens  Wooly,  of  High-street,  in  the  ing  his  periods  mangled ;  and  had 

city  of  Dublin,  tailor,"  responded  the  actually  to  hold  O'Flaherty  by  the 

choraffus  of  the  officers.  arm,  and  whisper  in  an  agony — "  not 

"Wooly— I  was  thinkin'  so,"  said  yet-^urthe  it— not  yet"— to  prevent 

the  captive.    "  I  wisht  I  had  her  by  the    incorrigible    Fireworker    from 

the  wool,  bad  luck  to  her!"  stretching  forth  his  boney  red  hand 

Soawa^hewent,tothej;ood-natured  before  he  had  arrived  at  that  most 

ecclesiastic's  grief,promising,neverthe-  effective  passage  which  Paddock  af- 

less,  with  a  (Dsconsolate  affectation  of  terwards  gave  so  well  in  private  for 

cheerfulness,  that  allshould  be  settled,  Dick    Devereuz,    beginmng,    "and 

and  he  under  the  Priest's  roof-tree  thus  I  greet,"  &c. 

again  before  night  Thus  was  there  a  perfect  reoondlia- 

"I  don't— ezactly— know  the  na-  tion,  and  the  gentlemen  of  the  club, 

ture  of  the  business,  gentlemen,"  said  Toole  included,  were  more  than  ever 

Father  Roach,  with  considerable  hesi-  puzzled  to  understand  the  brigin  of  the 

tation.  quarrel,forPuddockkeptO'Flaherty'8 

"  C/rferU,  however,  it  tMz«— wasn't  secret  magnificently,  and  peace  prevail- 

it  1"  said  Devereuz.  ed  in  O'Flaherty's  breast  until  nearly 

"  Urgent — weU :   ceriaijdy — a  —  ten  months  afterwards,  when  Cluffe, 

imcl» ^\^Q  Yf2A  talking  of  the  American  war, 

^  And  a  aummons  ^ero  was  no  re-  adced  O'Flahei^y,  who  was  foil  of  tol* 

18* 
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unteeriiijK,  how  he  would  like  a ''  clean  rooiiL  and  connilted  immediately  with 

shave  with  an  Indian  scalping  knife,"  Pudaock  on  the  subject,  who,  after  a 

whereupon  OTlaherty  stood  erect,  moment's  reflection,  foimd  it  no  more 

and  having  glowered  upon  him  for  a  than  chance  meddley. 
moment,  strode  in  silenoe  from  Uie 
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So  there  was  no  feud  in  the  club  queer,  the  spiteful  dog ;  he  affected, 
worUi  speaking  of  but  those  of  which  too,  to  look  so  just  to  disquiet  me 
Dr.  Sturk  was  the  centre ;  and  Toole  I  wonder  at  Dr.  WaLnngham,  though, 
remarked  to-night  that  Sturk  looked  A  sensible  fellow  would  have  laughed 
▼eiy  ill — and  so,  in  truth,  he  did ;  and  me  into  spiritsi  On  mv  soul,  I  think 
it  was  plain,  too^  that  his  mind  was  he  believes  in  dreams."  And  Stork 
not  in  tne  nme,  for  old  Slowe,  who  laughed  within  himself  scornfully, 
used  not  to  nave  a  chance  with  him.  It  was  all  affectation,  and  addressed 
beat  him  three  times  running,  which  strictly  to  himself,  who  saw  through  it 
incensed  Sturk,  as  small  things  will  a  all ;  but  still  he  practised  it  **  If 
man  who  is  in  the  slow  fever  of  a  these  infernal  losses  had  not  oome  to 
secret  trouble.  He  threw  down  the  spoil  my  stomach,  I  should  not  have 
three  shillings  he  had  lost  with  more  remembered  them,  much  less  let  them 
force  than  was  neoessaiy,  and  mutter-  haunt  me  this  way  like  a  cursed  file 
ing  a  curse,  clapped  on  his  hat  and  took  of  ghosts.  I'lltiy  gentian  to-morrow.** 
up  a  newspaper  at  another  table,  with  Everything  and  evenrone  was  pok- 
a  rather  flushed  face.  He  happened  ing  at  tne  one  point  of  his  secret  fears. 
tolight  upon  adolorousappeal  to  those  Dr.  Walsingham  preached  a  sermon 
^  whom  Providence  hath  blessed  with  upon  the  text,  **  remember  the  days  of 
riches,"  on  behalf  of  a  gentleman  '*who  darkness  for  they  are  many."  It  went 
had  once  held  a  coounission  under  overthe  tremendous  themes  of  death 
his  Migesty,  and  was  now  on  a  sudden  and  judcment  in  the  rector's  own 
by  some  unexpected  turns  of  fortune,  queer,  solemn,  measured  way,  and  all 
reduced,with  his  unhappy  wife  and  five  tne  day  after  rung  in  Stunc'searsa 
small  children,  to  want  of  bread,  and  the  drums  and  fifes  in  the  muffled 
implored  of  his  prosperous  fellow-  peal  of  the  dead  maroh  used  to  do 
citizens  that  charitable  relief  which,  long  ago,  before  his  ear  mm  fkmiliar 
till  a  few  months  since,  it  was  his  witn  its  thrilling  roll  Sennoiis  nsn- 
costom  and  pleasure  to  dispense  to  ally  affected  Sturk  no  more  than  they 
others."  And  this  stung  him  with  a  did  other  military  gentlemen.  But 
secret  pang  of  insecurity  and  horror,  he  was  in  a  morbid  state ;  and  in  this, 
iSifles  affected  him  a  good  deal  now.  one  or  two  terms  or  phrases,  nothing 
So  he  pitched  down  the  newspaper  in  themselves,  happened  to  touch  upon 
and  waUced  across  to  his  own  house  a  sensitive  and  secret  centre  of  pain 
wiUi  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  ana  in  the  Doctor^s  souL 
thought  again  of  Dangerneld  and  who  For  instance,  when  he  called  death 
the  aeuoe  ne  oould  be,  or  whether  he  "  the  great  bankruptcy,"  which  would 
bad  really  ever,  ansrwhere— in  the  make  the  worldly  man,  in  a  moment* 
body  or  in  the  spirit— encountered  the  only  person  in  his  house  not  worth 
him,  as  he  used  to  feel  with  astartling  a  shilling.  The  preacher  ^anced  na- 
vagueness  he  had  done  And  then  those  consciously  at  a  secret  fear  that  prowl - 
accursed  dreams:  he  was  not  re-  ed  in  the  caverns  of  Sturk  s  mind,  that 
lieved  as  he  expected  by  disclosing  echoed  back  the  sonorous  tones  and 
theuL  The  sense  ofan  ominous  mean-  grisly  theme  of  the  Reeior  with  a 
ing  pointing  at  him  in  their  grotesque  nollow  thunder, 
imam,  ana  scenery  still  haunted  him.  There  was  a  time  when  Sturk,  like 
**  Parson  Walsinsham,  with  all  his  other  shrewd,  bustling  .fellowa,  had 
reading,"  his  mina  muttered,  as  it  no  ol^ection  to  hear  wia  had  an  ex- 
were,  to  itself^  "  is  no  better  than  an  ecntion  in  his  house,  who  was  bank- 
old  woman :  and  that  knave  and  buf-  mpt>  and  who  laid  by  the  heels ;  bol 
fooD,  Mr.  Apothecary  Tode,  looked  now  he  ahmnk  from  such  phraaea 
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He  hated  to  think  that  a  clever  fel-  and  whom  he  nsed  to  ourse  in  his 

low  was  ever  absolutely  b^gared  in  bed,  with  his  fists  and  teeth  clenched, 

the  world's  great  game.    He  turned  when  poor  little  Mrs.  Sturk,  knowing 

his  eye  quickly  from  the  Gazette,  a9  nought  of  this  danger,  and  having 

it  lay  with  other  papers  on  the  Club  said  her  prayers,  lay  sound  asleep  b^ 

table ;  for  its  grim  pages  seemed  to  his  side.    Then  he  used  to  think,  if 

look  in  his  face  with  a  sort  of  signifi-  he  could  only  get  the  agency  in  time 

cance,  as  if  they  might  some  day  or  it  would  set  him  up — he  could  borrow 

other  have  a  small  official  duty  to  j£200  the  day  after  his  appointment : 

perform  by  him ;  and  when  an  unez-  and  he  must  make  a  push,  and  extend 

pected  bankruptcy  was  announced  by  his  practice.    It  was  ridiculous,  that 

Cluffe  or  Toole  in  the  Club-room,  it  blackguard  little  Toole  carryiDff  oS 

made  his  ear  ring  like  a  slap,  and  he  the  best  families  in  the  neighbourhood, 

felt  sickish  for  half  an  hour  after.  and  standing  in  the  way  of  a  man 

One  of  that  ugly  brood  of  dreams  like  him ;  and  Nutter,  too— why,  Lord 
which  haunted  nis  nights  borrowed,  Castlemallard  knew  as  well  as  he 
perhaps,  a  hint  from  Dr.  Walsing-  did,  that  Nutter  was  not  fit  to  manage 
nam's  sermon.  Sturk  thought  he  the  property,  and  that  he  was— said 
heard  Toole's  well-known,  brisk  voice.  Nutter  without  a  child  or  any  one. 
under  his  windows,  exclaim,  "What  and  he  with  seven!''  and  he  oonntea 
is  the  dirty  beggar  doing  there  1  them  over  mentally,  with  a  groan, 
faugh  !— he  smeUs  all  over  like  car-  "What  was  to  become  of  them ')" 
rion — ^ha,  ha,  ha !  and  looking  out,  in  Then  Nutter  would  be  down  upon 
his  dream,  from  his  drawing-room  him,  without  mercy  for  the  rent;  and 
window,  he  saw  a  squalid  mendicant  Dangerfield,  if,  indeed,  he  cared  to  do 
begging  alms  at  his  hall-door.  "  Hollo,  it,  [curse  it.  he  trusted  nobody]  could 
you,  sir;  what  do  you  want  there?'  not  control  him  ;  and  Lord  Castle- 
cried  the  Surgeon,  with  a  sort  of  un-  mallard,  the  selfish  profligate,  was 
accountable  antipathy  and  fear.  "He  away  in  Paris,  leaving  his  business  in 
lost  his  last  shilling  in  the  great  bank-  the  hands  of  that  bitter  old  botch, 
ruptcy,  in  September,"  answered  who'dgoanylength  tobe  theruinof 
Dunstan's  voice  behind  his  ear :  and  him. 

in  the  earth-coloured  face  whicn  the       Then  he  turned  over  the  chances  of 

be^ar  turned  up  towards  him,  Sturk  borrowing  a  himdred  jpounds  from  the 

recognised  his  own  features — "  'Tis  Gteueral— as  he  did  nfty  times  every 

I"— ^e  gasped  out,  with  an  oath,  and  day  and  night  but  always  with  the 

awoke   in   a  horron   not   knowing  same  result — *'No;  curse  him,  he's  as 

where  he  was.  "  I — I'm  dying !"  weak  as  water— petticoat  government 

"  September,"    thought    Sturk  —  —he'll  do  nothing  without  his  sister's 

"  banlaiipt(^.    'Tis  just  because  I'm  leave,  and  she  hates  me  like  poison ;" 

always  thinking  of  that  infernal  bilL  and  then  he  thought— "it  would  not 

and  old  Dyle's  renewal,  and  the  rent.'^  be  much  to  ask  Lord  Castlemallard — 

Indeed,  the  Surgeon  had  a  stormy  there's  still  time — to  give  me  a  month 
look  forward,  and  the  navigation  of  or  two  for  the  rent  But  if  the  old 
September  was  so  threatening,  awful,  sneak  thought  I  owed  two-penoe,  I 
and  almost  desperate,  as  hd  stood  might  whistle  for  the  agency,  and  be- 
alone  through  the  dreadful  watches  sides,  faith ! — I  don't  thmk  he'd  inter- 
at  the  helm,  with  hot  cheek  and  un-  fere." 

steady  hand,  trusting  stoically  to  luck,       Then  the  clock  down-stairs  would 

and  hoping  against  hope,  that  rocks  strike  "three,"  and  he  felt  thankful, 

would  melt,  and  the  sea  cease  from  with  a  great  sigh,  that  so  much  of  the 

drowning,  tnat  it  was  almost  a  won-  night  was  over,  and  yet  dreaded  the 

der  he  did  not  leap  overboard,  only  morning. 

for  the  certaintv  of  a  cold  head  and  a       And  then  he  would  con  over  his 

quiet  heifft,  ana  one  deep  sleep.  chances  again,  and  think  which  was 

And.  then,  he  used  to  tot  up  his  most  likely  to  give  him  a  month  or 

liabilities  for  that  accursed  month,  at  two.  Old  Dyle— "Bah !— he's  a  stone, 

whose   yawning  verge    he  already  he  would  not  give  me  an  hour.    Or 

stood ;  and  then  think  of  every  penny  Camy.  curse  him,  unless  Lucas  would 

coming  to  him,  and  what  mignt  be  move  hiiiL   And,  no,  Lucas  is  a  rogue, 

rescued  and  wrung  from  runaways  selfish  beast :  he  owes  me  his  place ; 

and  bankrupts  whose  bills  he  heldf  and  I  don't  think  he'd  stir  his  finger 
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to  snatch  me  from  perdition.  Or  Nut-  orable  fates,  Camy,   Nutter,    and 

ter— Natter,  indeed!— why  that  fiend  Dyle,  who  at  that  moment  held 

has  been  waiting  half  the  year  round  amone  them  the  measure,  and  the 

to  put  in  his  distress  the  first  hour  he  thread,  and  the  shears  of  his  destiny; 

can."  and  standing  desperately  in  the  dark 

And  then  Sturk  writhed  round  on  at  the  veige  of  the  abyss,  he  mentidly 

his  back,  as  we  may  suppose  might  hurled  the  three  ugly  spirits  together 

St  Anthony  on   his  gndiron,  and  into  his  bag,  and  flung  them  whirling 

rolled  his  eye-ballB  up  toward  the  through  the  murk  into  the  lake  that 

durk  bed-tester,  and  uttered  a  dismal  bums  with  fire  and  brimstone, 
groan,  and  thought  of  the  three  inex- 

CHAPTEB  XXXVI. 

TKLLINO  HOW  UUAS  WALBINOHAM  rOUND  TWO  LADIM  AWAlTIlfO  HBB  ARRIVAL  AT  THE  CLItt. 

When  LUias  WaJsingham,  being  set  chairs  for  them,  while  Idly  was  taking 

down  in  the  hall  at  the  Elms,  got  out  off  her  gloves  and  hood  by  the  table, 

and  threw  back  her  hood,  sne  saw  "  You'll  tell  me  first  who  you  are," 

two  females  sitting  there,  who  rose,  said  Lily,  ''  my  good  woman — ^for  I 

as  she  emerged,  and  bobbed  a  courtesy  don't  think  we've  met  before — and 

each.    The  elder  was  a  slight  thin  then  you'll  say  what  I  can  do  for 

woman  of  fifty  or  upwards,  dark  of  you." 

feature,  but  with  large  eyes,  the  relics  "  I'm  the  Widdy  Glynn,  ma'am,  at 

of  early  beauty.    The  other,  a  youth-  your  sarrioe,  that  lives  beyant  ral- 

ful  figure,  an  inch  or  two  taller,  slim  merstown,  down  by  the  ferry,  af  ito 

and  round,  and  showing  only  a  pair  of  plasin'  to  you;  an  this  is  my  little 

eyes,  lu^  and  dark  as  the  others,  girl,  ma'am,  av  you  plaze.    Nan,  look 

looking  from  under  her  red  hood,  at  the  lady,  you  slut" 

earnestly  and  sadly,  as  it  seemed,  She  did  not  need  the  exhortation, 

upon  Miss  Walsingham.  for  she  was,  indeed,  looking  at  the 

"  Good  evening,  good  neighbours,"  lady  with  a  curious  and  most  melan- 

said  Miss  lHj  in  her  friendly  way ;  choly  gaze. 

"the  master  is  in  town,  and  won't  ''An'  what  I'm  goin'  to  say,  my 

return  lill  to-morrow;  out  may  be  lady,  if  you  plase,  id  best  be  said 

you  wish  to  speak  to  me?"  alone :"  and  the  matron  glanced,  at 

*<  'Tis  no  place  for  the  like  of  yous,"  old  Sally,  andbobbedanother  courtesy, 

said  old  John  Tracey,  gruffly,  with  "  Very  well,"  said  Miss  Walsing- 

the  privilege  of  an  old  servant    "  If  ham.    "  Sally,  dear,  the  good  woman 

you  want  to  see  his  Raverence,  you  wants  to  speak  witn  me  alone;  so  you 

must  come  in  the  morning."  may  as  well  go,  and  wait  for  me  in 

^'  But  it  may  be  something,  John,  my  room." 

that  can't  wait,  and  that  I  can  do,  ^  And  so  the  young  lady  stood  alone 

said  Lily.  iu  presence  of  her  two  visiters,  where- 

"Ana,  true  foryou,  so  it  is,  my  lady,"  upon,  with  agood  many  courtesies,  and 

said  the  elder  woman,  with  another  with  great  volubility,  the  elder  oama 

bob; "  an'  I  won't  delay  you  ma'am,  f^^ve  commenced — 

minutes,  if  you  plaze;  an'  its  the  likes  "  'Tis  what  we  heerd,  ma'am,  that 

of  you,"  she  said,  in  a  shrewish  aside.  Captain  Devereux,  of  the  Artillery 

with  a  flash  of  her  large  eyes  upon  here,  in  Ohapelizod,  ma'am,  that's  gone 

John  Tracey,  "that  stands  bettme  to  England,  was  coortin'  vou,  my 

them  that's  wiUin'  to  be  good  and  hidy ;  and  I  came  here,  with  this  little 

the  poor— so  yes  do,  saucepans  and  f^rl,  ma'am,  if  you  plaze,  to  tell  you, 

bone-polishers,  bad  luck  to  yes."  if  so  be  it's  thrue,  ma'am,  that  tneie 

The  younger  woman  plucked  the  isn't,  this  minute,  a  bigger  villian  out 

elder  one  by  the  skirt ;  but  Lily  did  iv  gaol— who  brought  m^  poor  little 

not  hear.     She  was  already  in  the  girl  there  to  dismoe  and  ruin,  ma'am)'' 

parlour.  Here  Nan  ulynn  began  to  sob  into 

"  Ay,  there  it  is,"  grinned  old  John,  her  apron, 

with  a  wag  of  his  head.  "  'Twas  you,  Richard  Devereux, 

And  so  old  Sally  came  forth  and  thatpromised  her  maniage— with  his 

aaked  the  women  to  step  is,  and  set  hand  on  the  BiUe^  on  his  beaded 
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knee.  'Twas  you,  Bichard  Devereuz,       "Well,  my  lady,  'tis  proud  I  am  to 

youhardenedyillian— yes,ma'am,that  hear  it,  an'  there  s  no  hann  done  at 

paijured  scoundrel — (don't  be  cryin',  any  rate ;  an'  I  thought  'twas  only 

you  fool)— put  that  ring  there,  you  right  I  should  tell  you  the  thruth,  and 

see,  on  her  nnger,  Miss,  an'  a  priest  in  give  you  this  wamin',  my  lady ;  an' 

the  room,  an'  if  ever  man  was  wo-  here's  the  attumey'swritin, ma'am — ^if 

man's  husband  in  the  sight  of  God,  you'll  please  to  read  it— Mr.  Bagshot, 

Richard  Devereux  ia  married  to  Nan  iv  Thomas-street — sayin' — if  you'll  be 

Glynn,  poor  an'  simple  as  she  stands  plazed  to  look  at  it — ^that  'tis  a  good 

there."  marriage,  an'  that  if  he  marries  any 

"Stop,  mother,"  sobbed  Nan,  draw-  other  woman,  gentle  or  simple,  he'll 

ing  her  back  by  the  arm ;  "  don't  you  take  the  law  iv  him  in  my  daughter's 

see  the  lady's  sicL"  cause,  the  black,  pjaijured  yiUian,  an' 

"No— no— not  anything  :  only—  transport  him,  with  a  burnt  hand, 

only  shocked,"  said  poor  Lilias,  as  for  bisamany ;  an'  *twas  only  right, 

white  as  marble,  and  speaking  almost  my  lady,  as  the  townspeople  was  telk- 

in  a  whisper ;  "  but  I  can't  say  Cap-  ing,  as  if  it  was  as  how  he  was  thiyin' 

tain  Devereux  ever  spoke  to  me  in  to  invagle  you,  Miss,  the  desaver,  for 

the  way  you  suppose,  that's  alL    I've  he'd  charum  the  birds  ofi  the  trees, 

no  more  to  say.  the  bloody,  wicked,  paxjurer ;  and  I'll 

Nan  Glynn,  sobbing  and  with  her  tell  his  Kaverence  all  about  it  when 

apron  still  to  ner  eyes,  was  gliding  to  I  see  him,  in  the  morning, — for  'tis 

the  door,  but  her  mother  looked,  with  only  right  he  should  know.  Wish  the 

a  coarse  sort  of  cunning  in  her  eye,  lady  good-night.  Nan,  you  slut— an' 

steadily  at  the  poor  youne  lady,  in  the  same  myself,  ma'am." 
some  sort  her  victim,  and  added  more       And,  with  another  courtesy,  the 

sternly —  Glyuns  of  Palmerstown  withdrew. 

CHAFTEB  XXXVII. 

or  ▲  lUMnrflMi  ntOM  cbafbuiod  vAvvt  who  waxtsd  in  ths  tylbo  boubs  won  mu  msrwv. 


Mbbvyn  was  just  about  this  time  and  some  slanting  back,  and  some 
walking  up  the  steep  Ballyfermot  with  a  shoulder  up,  and  a  lonely  old 
road.  It  was  then  a  lonely  track,  ash-tree  still  and  dewy  in  the  midst, 
with  oversrown  bushes  ana  hedge-  glimmering  cold  among  the  moveless 
rows  overhan^g  it ;  and  as  other  shadows ;  and  then  at  last  sighting 
emotions  subsided,  something  of  the  the  heavy  masses  of  old  elm,  and  the 
chill  and  excitement  of  solitude  stole  pale,  peeping  front  of  the  "•Tyied 
over  him.  The  moon  was  wading  House,"  tnrough  the  close  and  dismal 
through  flecked  masses  of  cloud.  The  avenue  of  elm,  he  reached  the  silent 
breath  of  night  rustled  lightly  through  front  of  the  mansion.  There  was  no 
the  bushes,  and  seemed  to  follow  his  slimmer  of  light  from  the  lower  win- 
steps  with  a  strange  sort  of  a  sigh  dows,  not  even  the  noiseless  flitting 
ana  a  titter.  He  stopt  and  looked  of  a  bat  over  the  dark  little  court- 
back  imder  the  branches  of  an  old  yard.  His  key  let  him  in.  He  knew 
thorn,  and  traced  against  the  dark  that  his  servants  were  in  bed.  There 
horizon  the  still  darker  outline  of  the  was  something  cynical  in  his  ree-raw 
ivied  church  tower  of  Capelizod.  and  independence.  It  was  unlike  what 
thought  of  the  dead  that  lay  tnere,  he  had  been  used  to,  and  its  savagery 
and  of  all  that  those  sealed  lips  might  suited  with  his  bitter  and  unsociable 
tell,  and  old  tales  of  strange  meetings  mood  of  late. 
on  moors  and  desolate  places  with  de-  /ButhishoUowstepsoundinsthrouffh 
parted  spirits,  flitted  across  his  brain ;  the  halL  and  the  stories  about  tne 
and  the  melancholy  rush  of  the  night  phice  of  which  he  was  conscious, 
air  swept  close  about  his  ears,  and  he  thrilled  him,  and  he  paused.  He 
turned  and  walked  more  briskly  battled  with  these  sensations,  how- 
toward  his  own  gloomy  quarters,  pass-  ever,  and  though  he  knew  there  was 
ing  the  church-yard  on  his  nghi  a  candle  burning  in  his  bed-room,  he 
There  were  plenty  of  head-stones  turned  aside  at  the  foot  of  the  great 
among  the  docks  and  nettles :  some  stair,  and  stumbled  and  groped  his 
abort  and  some  tall,  some  straight  way  into  the  old  wainscoted  back* 
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parlour,  that  looked  out,  through  its  vyn  stood  gazing  on  the  cadaverous 

great  bow  window,  upon  the  haunted  intruder. 

orchard,' and  sate  down  in  its  dismal  "  Halloo !  who's  that^"  cried  Mer- 

solitude.  vyn,  sternly. 

He  ruminated  upon  his  own  hard  The  figure  opened  his  eyes,  with  a 

fate— the  meanness  and  ipjustice  of  wild  stare,  as  if  he  had  not  opened 

mankind— the  burning  wrongs,  as  he  them  for  a  hundred  years  before,  and 

felt  confident,  of  other  times,  and  For-  rose  up  with  an  uncertain  motion, 

tune's  inexorable  persecution  of  his  returning  Mervyn's  gaze,  as  if  he  did 

family,   and  the  stygian  gulf  that  not  know  where  he  was. 

deepened  between  him  and  the  object  "  Who  are  you  ?"  repeated  Mervyn. 

of  his  love  ]  and  his  soul  darkened  The  phantom  seemed  to  recover 

with  a  fierce  despair,  and  with  un-  himself  slowly,  and  only  said :  ^*  Mr. 

shaped  but  evil  thoughts  that  hovered  Meryvn  V^ 

about  him,  inviting  the  tempter.  "  Who  are  you,  sir,"  cried  Mervyn 

The  darkness  of  the  place  was  un-  again, 

wholesome,  its  associations  just  then  *'  Zekiel  Irons."    He  answered, 

horrible,  and  he  would  have  left  it  in  "  Irons !  what  are  you,  and  what 

a  minute  more,  for  the  companionship  business  have   you  here,  sir?"  de- 

of  his  candle,  but  that,  on  a  sudden,  manded,  Mervyn. 

he  thought  he  heard  a  sound  nearer  "  The  Clerk  of  Chapelizod,"    he 

than  the  breeze  that  sighed  among  continued,  quietly  and    remarkably 

the  old    orchard  trees,  and   swept  stenily,  but  a  little  thickly,  like  a 

against  the  window.  man  who  had  been  drinking.    Mer- 

This  was  the  measured  breathine  vyn  now  jgrew  angrv. 
of  some  one  in  the  room.     He  held  "  The  Clerk  of  Chapelizod— here — 
his  own  breath  while  he  listened —  sleeping  in  my  parlour !    What  the 
"  One  of  the  dogs,"  he  thought,  and  devil,  sir,  do  you  mean  ?" 
he  called  them  quietly ;  but  no  dog  "  Sleep — sir— sleep  1  There's  them 
came.    "  The  wind,  then,  in  the  chim-  that  sleeps  with  their  eyes  open,  sir — 
ney  f  and  he  got  up  resolutely,  only  you  know  who  they  may  be;  there's 
half  satisfied  with  his  own  solution,  some  sleeps  sound  enough,  like  me 
designing   to    open  the  hdlf-closed  and   you;   and  some  that's   sleep- 
shutter.    He  fancied  as  he  did  so  that  walkers,"  answered  Irons ;  and  his 
he  heard  the  respiration  near  him,  enigmatical  talk  somehow  subdued 
and  passed  quite  close  to  some  one  in  Merwn,  for  he  said  more  quietly — 
the  dark.  "  Well,  what  of  all  this,  sirrah  ?" 

With  an  unpleasant  thriU  of  expec-  *'A    message,"    answered    Irons, 

tatiou'he  threw  back  the  shutters,  The  man's  manner,  though  quiet,  was 

and  unquestionably  he  did  see,  very  dogged,  and  somewhat  savage. 

unmistakablv,a  dark  figure  in  a  chair;  ^Give  it  me  then,"  said  Mervyn, 

BO  dark,  indeed,  that  he  could  not  expecting  a  note,  and  extending  his 

discern  more  of  it  than  the  rude  but  hand. 

undoubted  ouUines  of  a  human  shape;  ''I've  nothing  for  your  hand,  sir, 

and  he  stood  for  some  seconds,  hold-  'tis  for  your  ear,"  said  he. 

ing  the  open  shutter  in  his  hand,  and  ''From  whom  then,  and  what?" 

looking  at  it  with  more  of  the  reality  said  Mervyn,  growing  impatient  again, 

of  fear  than  he  had,  perhaps,  ever  **  I  ask  your  pardon,  Mr.  Mervyn. 

experienced    before.     Pale    Hecate  I  have  a  good  deal  to  do,  back  and 

now,  in  the  conspiracy,  as  it  seemed,  forward,  sometimes  early,  sometimes 

withdrew  on  a  sudden  the  pall  from  late,inthe  church— ChapelizodChurch 

before  her  face,  and  threw  her  beams  — ^all  alone,  sir ;  and  I  often  think  of 

full  upon  the  unmoved  figure.     A  you,  when  I  walk  over  the  south-side 

slim,  tall  shape,  in  dark  clothing,  and,  vault" 

as  it  seemed,  a  countenance  he  had  "  What's  your  message,  I  say,  sir, 

never  beheld  before — ^black  hair,  pale  and  who  sends  it,"  insisted  Mer^n. 

features,  with  a  sinister-smiling  cha-  ''  Your  father,"  answered  Irons. 

racter,and  a  very  blue  chin,  and  closed  Mervyn  looked  with  a  black  and 

eyes.  wild  sort  of  inquiry  on  the  Clerk,  and 

Fixed  and  freezing  with  a  strange  seemed  to  swallow  down  a  sort  of 

horror,  and  expecting  to  see  it  undergo  horror,  before  his  anger  rose  aeain. 

some  frightful  metamorphosis,  Mer-  ''You're  mistaken --my  tather's 
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dead,"  he  said,  in  a  fierce  but  agitated  "  Yes,  sir,  he'd  have  you  to  under- 

undertone.  stand  he  never  did  it,  and  I  can  prove 

"  He's  dead,  sir— yes,"  said  his  sa-  it — but  I  won't  /" 

tomine  visiter,  witn  the  same  iaint  That  moment,  something  glittered 

smile  and  cynical  quietude.  in  Mervyn's  hand,  and  he  strode  to- 

"  Speak  out,  sirrah ;  whom  do  you  ward  Irons,  overturning  a  chair  with 

come  from !"  a  crasL 

"  The  late  Right  Honourable  the  "  I  have  you — come  on  and  you're 

Lord  Viscount  Dunoran."    He  spoke  a  dead  man,"  said  the  Clerk,  in  a 

as  I  have  said,  a  little  thickly,  like  a  hoarse  voice,  drawing  into  the  deep 

man  who  had  drunk  his  modicum  of  darkness  toward  the  door,  with  the 

liquor.                     ^  dull  deam  of  a  pistol-barrel  just  dis- 

"  You  ve  been  drinking,  and  you  cernible  in  his  extended  hand, 

dare  to  mix  my — my  father's  name  "  Stay — don't  go,"  cried  Mervyn,  in 

with  your  drunken  dreams  and  bab-  a  piercing  voice  ;  "  I  conjure — I  im- 

ble — ^you  wretched  sot !"  plore — ^wnat  ever  you  are,  come  back 

A  cloud  passed  over  the  moon  just  — see,  I'm  unarmed,"  (and  he  flung 

then,  and  irons  darkened,  as  if  about  his  sword  back  toward  the  window.) 

to  vanish,  like  an  offended  appari-  "You,  young  gentlemen,  are  always 

tion.    But  it  was  only  for  a  minute,  for  drawing  upon  poor  bodies — how 

and  he  emerged  in  the  returning  light,  would  it  have  gone  if  I  had  not  looked 

and  spoke —  to  myself,  su*,  and  come  furnished  1" 

^  A  naggin  of  whisky,  at  the  Salmon  said  Irons,  in  his  own  level  tone. 

House,  to  rise  my  heart  before  I  came  .     "I  dont  know — I  don't  care — I 

here.    I'm  not  drunk — ^that's  sure."  don't  care  if  I  were  dead.    Yes,  yes, 

He  answered,  quite  unmoved,  like  one  'tis  true,  I  almost  wish  he  had  shot 

speaking  to  himself  me."                 > 

"And — why — what  can  you  mean  "Mind, sir,  you're  on  honour,"  said 

by  speaking  of  him  r  repeated  Mer-  the  Clerk,  in  his  old  tone,  as  he  glided 

vyn,  unaccountably  agitated.  slowly  back,  his  right  hand  in  his  coat 

"  I  speak  for  him,  sir,  by  your  pocket,  and  his  eye  with  a  quiet  sus- 
leava    Suppose  he  greets  you  with  a  picion  fixed  upon  Mervyn,  and  watch- 
message — and  you  don't  care  to  hear  in^  his  movements, 
it  1"  I  don't  know  what  or  who  you  are, 

"  You're  mad,"  whispered  Mervyn,  but  if  ever  you  knew  what  human 

with  an  icy  stare,  to  whom  the  whole  feeling  is — I  say,  if  you  are  anything 

colloquy  began  to  shape  itself  into  a  at  all  capable  of  compassion,  you  wiU 

dreamid  dream.  kill  me  at  a  blow  rather  than  trifle 

"  Belike  you're  mad,  sir,"  answered  any  longer  with  the  terrible  hope  that 

Irons,  in  a  grim  ugly  tone,  but  with  has  been  my  torture — I  believe,  my 

face  unmoved )  "  'Twas  not  a  light  insanity  all  my  life." 

matter  brought  me  here — a  message  "Well,  sir,"  said  Irons,  mildly,  and 

— there — well ! — your  Right  Honour-  with  that  serene  suspicion,  of  a  smile 

able  father,  that  lies  in  lead  and  oak,  on  his  face,  "  if  you  wish  to  talk  to 

without  aname  on  his  coflin-lid,  would  me  you  must  take  me  different ;  for,  to 

have  you  to  know  that  what  he  said  say  truth,  I  was  nearer  killing  you 

was — as  it  should  be — and  I  can  prove  that  time  than  you  were  aware,  and 

it" all  the  time,  I  mean  you  no  harm! 

"  What  ] — he  said  whai  9 — ^what  is  and  yet  if  I  thought  you  were  going  to 

it  I — what  can  you  prove?  Speak  out,  say  to  anybody  living,  Zekiel  Irons, 

sirrah  1"  and  his  eyes  shone  white  in  the  clerk,  was  here  on  Tuesday  night, 

the  moonlight,  and  his  hand  was  ad-  I  believe  I'd  shoot  you  now." 

vanced  towards  Iron's  throat,  and  he  "You  wish  your  visit  secret :  well, 

looked  half  beside  himself,  and  trem-  you  have  my  honour,  no  one  living 

bling  all  over.  shaU  hear  of  it,"  said  Mervyn.  "Go 

"rut  down  your  hand,  or  you  hear  on." 

no  more  from  me,"  said  Irons,  also  a  "I'velittleto  say,  your  honour;  but, 

little  transformed.  first,  do  you  think  your  servants  heard 

Mervyn  silently  lowered  his  hand  thenoise,  just  now?" 

clenched  by  his  side,  and  with  com-  "The  old  woman's  deaf,  and  her 

pressed  lips,  nodded  an  impatient  sign  daughter  dare  not  stir  after  night-fall, 

to  him. .  You  need  fear  no  interruption." 
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''Ay,  the  house  is  haunted,  but  dead  at  present,  I  can,  you  see,  and  I  can't; 
men  tell  no  tales.  'Tie  the  living  I  but  the  hour  is  coming,  only  be  pa- 
fear.  I  thought  it  would  be  darker —  tient  and  swear,  sir,  upon  your  soul 
the  clouds  broke  up  strangely-^'tis  as  and  honour,  that  you  won  t  let  me 
much  as  m^  life's  worth  me  to  be  come  to  perdition  by  reason  of  speak- 
seen  near  this  Tyled  House ;  and  never  ing  the  truth ." 
you  speak  to  me  nor  seem  to  know  *'  On  my  soul  and  honour  I  mean 
me  when  you  chance  to  meet  me,  do  it,"  answered  Merv^  ''Gro  on.*' 
you  mind,  sirl  I'm  bad  enough  my-  ''Nor  ever  tell,  high  or  low,  rich  or 
self,  but  there's  some  that's  worse."  poor,  man,  woman,  or  child,  that  I 

"'Tis  agreed,  there  shall  be  no  re-  came  here;  because— no  matter." 
cognition, '  answered  Mervyn.  "That  I  promise  too,  for  Heaven's 

''There's  them  watching  me  that  sake^  go  on. 
can  see  in  the  clouds  or  the  running       "If  ^ou  please,  sir,  no,  not  a  word 

waters  what  you're  thinking  of  a  mile  more  till  the  time  comes,"  answered 

away,  that  can  move  as  soft  as  ghosts,  Irons;  '*ril  go  as  I  cam&"   And  he 

and  can  grip  as  hard  as  hell,  when  shoved  up  the  window-sash  and  sot 

need  is.     So  be  patient  for  a  bit  out  lightly  upon  the  grass,  and  gli£d 

— I  gave  you  the  message — I  teU  away  among  the  ffigantic  oldfruit- 

you  'tis  true;  and  as  to  my  proving  it  trees,  and  was  lost  oefore  a  minuta 


TO  PTBRHA. 
HOBACB,  BOOK  I,  ODE  5. 

Say,  Pyrrha,  lovely  maid, 

What  tender  youth  reclining  at  thy  feet 

Fragrant  with  liquid  odours  sweety 

Basks  in  thine  eyes'  soft  lustre, 

In  that  cool  grotto's  shade 

Where  roses  cling  and  cluster] 

For  whose  enraptured  eye 

Dost  thou  those  sweet  neglectful  fingers  ply, 

That  into  careless  plait  have  braided 

Each  golden-yellow  tress — 

Thine  own  unstudied  loveliness. 

Which  no  false  art  has  aided  ? 

Alas !  how  oft  he'll  weep 
Thy  broken  vows,  and  fickle  gods  bemoan, 

Propitious  once,  now  hostile  grown  ! 
How  oft  (yet  new  to  unrepaid  devotion). 

He'll  wonder  at  the  storms  that  sweep 
O'er  Love's  once-tranquil  ocean  ! 

Who,  finding  thee  all  fair. 
All  smiles  to-day,  stiU  hopes— ah,  too  confiding ! 
Thy  love,  thy  charms  will  prove  abiding, — 
Nor  dreams  that  ere  the  morrow 
Will  veer  the  changeful  air. 
And  turn  hisjoy  to  sorrow! 

Alasl  unhappy  they 
For  whom  Love's  surface  smiles,  and  smiles  untried! 

That  /'ve  escaped  the  fickle  tide 
The  temple-wall  with  votive  slab  declareth ; 
Where,  chipping  from  the  fatal  spray, 
Hang  dedicate,  a  lover's  trappings  gav 
To  that  dread  Power  which  Ocean's  sceptre  Wreth. 

R  D.  F.  S. 
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ALISON'S  LIFE  OF  LOBD  CASTLEBEAOH. 

That  Sir  Archibald  Alison  is  not  a  Now,  however,  while  men's  eyes  are 

▼ery  deep  thinker  nor  a  very  learned  opening  to  the  evils  of  too  wide  a 

historian,  we  have  not  now  for  the  departure  from  olden  usage,  whOe 

first  time  to  discover.    As  a  writer  it  the  voice  of  the  ruder  many  begins 

would  be  hard  to  match  him  for  in  their  ear  to  sound  a  little  less 

wordiness,  wind,  bad  grammar,  blun-  divine  than  the  voice  of  the  more  en- 

dering  rhetoric,  for  a  style  at  once  lightened  few,  the  time  is  come  for 

pretentious  and  slipshod,  Hke  a  dwarf  rendering  full  justice  to  the  character 

poundering  heavily  along  on  stilts  of  such  a  man  as  he,  whose  steady 

which    he   never   mounted   before,  courage  carried  out  the  Irish  Union, 

Many  of  his  sentences  show  that  whose  rare   foresight  launched  Sir 

graceful  union  of  big  phrases  with  Arthur  Wellesley  on  the  tide  of  his 

small  ideas  which  goes  by  the  name  of  Peninsular  successes,  and  whose  un- 

penny-a-lining.    It  takes  him  about  flinching  perseverance  kept  ever  rais- 

a  dozen  pages  to  express  what  ordin-  ing  up  new  barriers  against  the  vault- 

arybeings  would  have  better  said  in  ing  ambition  of  Europe's  mightiest 

one.    Few  sparkles  of  fresh  thought  foe.    From  the  book  before   us  it 

or  happy  imagery  light  up  the  turbid  seems  dear  that  the  best   abused 

flow  of  a  narrative  overladen  with  statesman  of  modem  days  was,  per- 

heavy  truisms  and  parrot-like  repeti-  haps,  the  one  of  all  others  who  least 

tiona    He  lacks  even  the  art  of  re-  deserved  anv  show  of  unkindly  treat- 

peatin^^  himself  in  different  words,  or  ment  at  the  nands  of  his  own  country- 

of  rubbing  up  his  commonplaces  to  menj  of  all  at  least  whose  political 

look  like  new.    Even  in  the  volumes  passions  could  still  bum  low  at  the 

hefore  us,  we  are  told  at  least  six  call  of  patriotism  and  common  sense, 

tbnes  within  a  hundred  pages,  that  Whatever  faults  we  may  find  with 

Napoleon,  after  Tilsit,  hoped  erelong  the  biographer's  style  and  way  of 

to  get  together  a  hundred  and  eighty  working,  let  us  be  thankful  for  the 

ships  of  uie  line  from  all  parts  of  Eu-  light  his  pages  have  certainly  thrown 

rope,  but  that  Lord  Castlereagh  res-  on  the  many  ereat  services  rendered 

cued  his  country  betimes  from  so  not  more,  perhaps,  to  England  than 

menacing  a  dan^r  by  his  prompti-  to  the  world  at  large  by  Kobert  Ste- 

tude  in  Mmbardrng  Coi)enhagen  and  wart,  Lord  OastlereagL 
sending  troops  to  Portugal  Of  course  so  big  a  writer  as  Sir 

Let  us,  however,  be   auite  just.  Archibald  could  not  think  of  putting 

Boil  down  those  heaps  of  letterpress  us  off  with  a  mere  biography.  Hardly 

to  a  fraction  of  their  present  bulk ;  any  biographer  indeed  aoes,  in  these 

from  what  remains  work  off  every  days,  care  te  keep  himself  within  the 

thing  foreign  or  of  doubtful  worth;  natural  bounds  of  nis  pretended  theme, 

and  you  wiU  find  at  last  a  certain  bodv  On  one  plea  or  another  the  lives  of 

of  facts  never  before  collected,  which  such  men  as  Goldsmith,  Burke,  Ho- 

some  future  Gibbon  or  Arnold  may  earth,  are  made  the  pess  for  a  detailed 

clothe  in  befitting  guisa   So,  too,  from  nistory  of  their  several  times;  so  that 

Sir  A.  Alison's  latest  work  may  we  what  ought  to  have  been  the  central 

extract  a  good  deal  of  really  useful  figure  of  a  given  sceAe  gets  sadly 

knowledge  regarding  the  life  of  one  dwarfed  and  dimmed  in  the  crowd  of 

whose  memory  had,  for  many  years,  surrounding  objects.  Our  writers,  like 

lain  tarnished  and  tumed  to  nought  our  painters,  are  fast  forgetting  the 

by  the  ignorance  or  the  prejudices  good  old  rules  of  perspective  and 

of  an  age  bred  up  in  the  noise  of  a  right  proportion.    AU  tnines  great 

great   popular  revulsion  from  the  and  little  are  huddled  together  as  it 

Toryism  of  the  days  of  George  III.*  were  on  one  plane,  like  the  different 


*  JArea  of  Lord  Castlereagh  and  Sir  Charlea  Stewart,  with  Annals  of  Contem- 
porary Events  in  which  they  bore  a  part.  In  three  volumes.  BUckwood  and 
Sons.    1661. 
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parts  of  a  Chinese  picture.  In  the  guine  temper,  the  large  comprehen- 
present  volumes  the  "  annals  of  con-  sion,  the  soldierly  promptitude,  both 
temporary  events"  take  up  a  good  of  thought  and  deed,  wluch  keep  con- 
deaf  more  room  than  the  lives  of  the  tinually  showing  themselves  in  the 
two  men  who  plaved  indeed  no  trifling  history  of  his  life.  Something,  too, 
part  therein.  There  may  have  been  must  be  said  for  the  influences  that 
some  excuse  for  presenting  us  with  a  helped  to  mould  his  early  boyhoocL 
full  summary  of  Irish  history  during  for  the  careful  teaching  of  a^talentea 
the  last  years  of  the  eighteenth  cen-  mother,  and  for  the  good  example 
tury  \  but  why  should  Sir  Charles  set  him  by  a  father  conspicuous,  we 
Stewart's  share  in  the  Peninsular  are  told,  **  for  every  manly  and  Chris- 
war  compel  us  to  fight  over  again  the  tian  virtue." 

battles  and  sieges  of  a  period  already  At  seventeen,  young  Robert's  cour- 
exhausted  in  the  works  of  Napier,  age  and  self-sacrifice  were  put  to  a| 
Gurwood,  Gleig,  and  Alison  himself]  sore  proof  by  the  upsetting,  on  Strang- 
And  why,  again,  are  all  the  particulars  ford  Lough,  of  a  boat,  containing  him- 
of  Bonaparte's  later  campaigns  to  be  self  and  a  boy  of  twelve,  who  could 
foisted  on  the  reader  wno  wishes  to  not  swim.  Pbr  more  than  an  hour, 
hear  about  Lord  Castlereagh  alone  %  at  three  miles  from  shore,  did  the 
Did  Napoleon  act  under  Lord  Castle-  elder  boy  keep  his  little  comrade's 
reach's  orders,  or  was  Wellington  him-  head  above  water,  until  the  friends 
self  a  mere  tool  in  the  hands  of  his  who  put  off  to  the  rescue  fbund  the 
Adjutant-General,  Sir  C.  Stewart  J  latter  quite  senseless,  and  the  former 
And  what  shall  we  say  for  the  lode  paralysed  from  the  cold.  Some  weeks 
that  finds  a  parallel  to  such  wild  lateryoung  Stewart  went  to  St.  John's, 
sprawling  in  tne  fact — ^not  generally  Camoridge,  where  during  a  brief  stay 
known  by  the  way — ^that  Caesar's  of  about  a  twelvemonth,  he  seems  to 
Commentaries  "contained  full  details  have  worked  hard  and  acquitted  him- 
of  the  Gallic  and  civil  wars  ^"  Let  self  well,  both  as  a  schols^  and  a  gen- 
us hope  that  Sir  Archibald  may  never  tleman.  To  judge  from  letters  written 
be  called  on  to  write  the  life  of  some-  during  his  vacation  travels,  the  youth 
body  who  commanded  a  brigade  be-  of  seventeen  had  at  least  as  keen  an 
fore  Sebastopol,  or  of  some  official  appetite  for  the  beauties  of  Welsh 
imderling  who  did  his  little  best  scenery  as  for  lessons  in  mathematics 
towards  crushing  out  the  Indian  re-  and  moral  philosophy.  There  is  reason 
bellion.  enough,  we  dare  say,  to  regret  the 
But  our  business  just  now  is  less  utter  loss,  by  shipwreck,  of  so  many 
with  the  biographer  than  with  the  papers  bearing  on  this  part  of  Lord 
more  conspicuous  of  his  two  heroes.  Castlereagh's  career.  In  his  nine- 
Robert  Stewart,  second  Lord  London-  teenth  year,  young  Stewart  left  Col- 
derry,  but  better  known  for  most  part  lege  to  go  upon  "the  grand  tour." 
of  his  life  as  Lord  Castlereagh,  was  During  the  next  two  years  a  growing 
the  son  of  an  Irish  gentleman,  Robert  taste  for  politics  seems  to  have  saved 
Stewart,  of  BaUylawn  Castle,  who  him  from  too  keen  a  pursuit  of  the 
became  successively,  within  a  few  pleasures  offered  at  every  turn  to 
years.  Baron  Stewart,  Viscount  Castle-  young  men  who  roam  at  large  through 
reagh,  and  Earl  of  Londonderry,  the  chief  cities  of  Europe.  For  such 
Robert  the  younger,  his  father's  eldest  a  mind  there  was  ample  store  of  ex- 
son,  was  bom  on  the  16th  June,  1 769.  citement  in  pondering  on  the  state  of 
Scotch  by  ori^n,  as  the  name  would  affairs  at  home,  in  reading  the  debates 
show,  his  family  had  been  settled  in  of  the  English  Parliament,  in  follow- 
the  north  of  Ireland  for  nearly  a  ing  the  fii'st  steps  of  that  mighty  re- 
century  and  a  half.  To  his  earlier  volution,  which  was  erelong  to  make 
ancestry  and  to  the  English  blood  in-  a  slaughter-house  of  the  gayest  city 
herited  from  his  mother,  may  be  in  the  world, 
traced  back  some  of  the  leading  traits  In  1790,  not  long  after  his  return 
in  her  son's  character;  his  sober  home,  voun^  Stewart  won  his  way  by 
judgment,  his  calm  self-control,  his  dint  of  hard  fighting  and  heavy  pay- 
unconquerable  strength  of  will ;  while  ments  into  a  seat  in  the  Parliament  of 
from  other  and  more  Irish  sources  he  College-green,  as  second  member  for 
may  have  drawn  those  finer  charma  county  Down.  like  several  of  his  con- 
of  mind  and  manner,  the  sweet  san-  temporaries,  he  was  hardly  turned  of 
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age  when  he  made  his  first  plunge  into  French  war  being  then  on  our  hands, 
the  sea  of  practical  politics.  lu  a  and  the  United  Irishmen  having  al- 
parliament  liKe  that  of  Gollege-green  ready  begun  to  plot  with  their  fellow- 
a  man  of  Stewart's  years  and  senti-  Jacobins  on  the  Continent,  it  became 
ments  could  scarcely  help  falling  into  the  part  of  all  loyal  gentlemen  to  aid 
line  with  the  party  of  reform.  The  Act  in  guarding  their  country  from  the 
of  1793,  for  admitting  Roman  Catho-  att»^  of  both  outward  and  inward 
lie  freeholders  to  the  franchise  found  foes.  While  the  member  for  Down 
one  of  its  warmest  advocates  in  the  was  maintaining  the  cause  of  free- 
younger  member  for  Down.  Having  dom  for  Roman  Catholics,  and  the 
taken  the  first  step  towards  a  repeal  right  of  Ireland  to  free  trade  with 
of  the  old  harsh  laws  against  men  of  India,  the  new  Lieutenant-Colonel  of 
a  different  creed  from  that  of  the  theLondonderryMilitia  seems  to  have 
ruling  minority,  Stewart,  like  Pitt,  bestowed  his  spare  time  on  mastering 
was  ready  to  go  yet  further  in  due  those  other  duties,  a  knowledge  of 
time.  Already  had  he  written  to  a  which  might  anv  day  be  needed  in  a 
member  of  the  Government,  inveigh-  country  but  thinly  garrisoned  with  re- 
ing  strongly  against  any  more  attempts  gular  troops,  and  overcharged  with 
to  withhold  the  reforms  demanded  the  elements  of  civil  strife.  Nor, 
ever  more  and  more  loudly  by  Irish-  hopeful  as  he  might  be  of  maintain- 
men  of  all  classes  and  creeds.  There  ing  peace  at  home,  did  the  young 
was  no  choice  left  he  avowed,  but  to  statesman  follow  the  lead  of  older  and 
*<  govern  Ireland  oy  reason,  or  unite  more  famous  men  in  makine  light  of 
her  to  Great  Britain  by  force."  In  a  the  struggle  which  had  lately  oegun 
union  of  the  two  kingdoms  he  foresaw  between  French  Republicamsm  and 
the  only  sure  ground  of  lastinggood  for  European  order.  Even  in  those  early 
Ireland,  but  that  would  most  likely  days  of  a  war  to  which  others  foretold 
come  to  pass  of  itself,  if  some  atten-  a  spe^y  ending,  he  could  cmly  'ex- 
tion  were  only  paid  at  once  to  the  press  his  deep  amazement  at  the  vast 
more  reasonable  demands  of  hia  resources  opened  out  to  a  nation  whose 
countrymen.  As  a  matter  of  policy  whole  capital,  whether  in  wealth  or 
klone,  some  kind  of  concession  should  men,  or  national  spirit,  coidd  be  turned 
be  made  at  once,  to  whichever  party,  to  use  against  any  number  of  foreign 
Protestant  or  Catholic,  the  Govern-  assailants.  The  ease  with  which 
ment  might  deem  the  more  dangerous.  France  recruited  her  armies  as  fast  as 
In  seeming  accordance  with  fhese  the  sword  kept  thinning  them ;  the 
views  were  the  measures  taken  by  little  time  it  took  to  transform  her 
the  new  Viceroy,  Lord  FitzWilliam.  ragamuffins  into  decent  troops,  that 
A  thorough  repeal  of  the  Roman  ''made  up  in  madness  and  numbers 
Catholic  disabilities  began  to  loom  in  what  they  wanted  in  discipline/'  the 
sight,  when  the  outcry  raised  both  in  endless  supply  of  soldiers  and  warlike 
Ireland  and  England  frightened  the  stores  available  in  a  country  "where 
English  Government  into  a  partial  manufactures  were  idle'' and  landlords 
retracing  of  its  steps,  and  Lord  Fitz-  at  the  mercy  of  mobs,  all  these  things 
William  s  successor  had  to  oppose  conspired  to  render  him  doubtful  of 
the  very  motion  which  Grattan.  on  an  early  issue  to  a  struggle  which  he 
the  faith  of  recent  promises,  nad  could  only  liken  to  "a  battle  between 
been  encouraged  to  brine  forward,  the  a  fair,  honest  gentleman,  and  a  shar- 
hopes  of  temperate  reformers  were  per  with  loaded  dice." 
once  more  nipped  in  the  bud,  and  JnApril,1794,  Mr.  Stewart  married 
fresh  cause  for  seditious  language  and  a  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Bucking- 
evil  plottings  was  given  to  that  long  hamshire,  a  lady  whose  charms  of  per- 
rampant  party  of  disorder,  which,  son,  manners,  and  mind,  made  her  the 
under  plea  of  striving  for  a  due  share  cynosure  of  many  a  highbred  circle, 
of  political  rights,  sought  nothing  less  and  the  lifelongomament  of  her  hus- 
than  the  utter  overthrow  of  British  band's  home.  The  year  1796  saw  his 
rule  in  Ireland.  father's  promotion  to  an  earldom,  and 
Besides  his  political  duties,  Mr.  his  own  appointment  as  Keeper  of  the 
Stewart  entered  the  Irish  Militia  on  Privy  Seal.  In  February  of  the  fol- 
its  being  called  out  by  Gk)veniment  lowing  year,  he  virtual^  succeeded 
to  repku^e  the  disbanded  corps  of  Mr.  Pelham  as  Chief  Secretary  to  the 
Volunteers,  in  February,  1793.    The  Irish  Government   Lord  Castlereagh 
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had  nov  entered  on  a  career  of  office  later  the  claimB  of  the  Roman  Catho- 
which,  with  rare  intervals,  lasted  lies  would  inevitably  be  allowed, 
throughout  his  life.  Those  first  years  Was  it  not  better,  by  a  timely  yield- 
of  w^ded  happiness  were  vears  of  ing,  to  cut  ofif  so  fruitful  a  source  of 
much  anxiety  for  himself,  of  storms  popular  disaffection )  Thenceforth, 
and  great  darkness  for  all  Ireland.  Ireland  should  be  treated  no  more  as 
Roman  Catholics  and  Protestants  an  English  province,  but  lather  as 
everywhere  joining  hands  and  storing  an  equal  sharer  with  England  in  all 
up  arms  for  a  general  rising  against  the  blessings  of  oonstitutionalfreedom. 
their  rulers ;  Protestants  and  Soman  Let  the  claims  of  the  Presbyterian 
Catholics  erelong  harrying  each  other's  party  be  fairly  heard.  Let  Catholic 
homes,  and  hunting  each  other  to  a  peers  and  commoners  be  enabled  to 
cruel  death ;  Irish  militiamen  distin-  sit  and  vote  in  the  Im^rial  Parlia- 
guishing  themselves  for  butchery,  ment  by  the  side  of  their  Protestant 
plunder,  and  readiness  to  run  away ;  fellows.  Let  the  question  of  tithes 
a  few  wes^  regiments  of  the  line  at-  be  reconsidered.  Let  a  moderate  rate 
tempting,  with  the  aid  of  a  few  thou-  of  pay  be  granted,  on  fair  conditionflL 
aana  i^glish  militia,  to  do  the  work  to  the  members  of  a  priesthood  stiU 
oat  out  for  a  large  army ;  treason,  powerful  for  good  or  eviL  So  thought 
havoc,  bloodshed,  famine,  raging  more  the  virtual  heads  of  the  Irish  Govern- 
or less  throughout  the  land ;  French  ment,  and  so  too  thought  the  minister 
fleets  hovering  about  the  Irish  coast,  to  whom  Lord  Comwallis  himself 
and  a  small  body  of  French  troops  looked  for  the  final  sanction  of  his 
driving  before  it  a  much  larger  force  pubUc  doings.  But  Pitt  was  fearful 
of  volunteers  and  militia  at  Castlebar;  of  going  too  far,  and  estranging  the 
the  northern  rebellion  of  1797,  fol-  party  whose  help  seemed  specially 
lowed  by  the  far  more  fear^  rising  needful  for  carrying  out  the  projected 
of  1796  in  the  south  :  wholesale  mas-  union.  If  the  I^testants  worked 
sacres  at  Wexford,  ScuUabogue.  and  against  him,  all  hope  of  a  imion  would 
elsewhere,  avengea  by  a  wholesale  die  away.  When  thev  had  ensured 
slaughter  of  the  rebel  runaways  from  the  success  of  his  leading  stroke,  it 
the  rout  of  Vinegar  Hill;  such,  in  would  be  time  enough  to  conclude 
few  words,  was  the  picture  which  poor  his  bargain  with  the  other  aide.  Un- 
Ireland  presented  up  to  the  close  of  luckily  there  was  a  hidden  rock  in 
1798.  By  that  time  the  neck  of  the  his  way,  which  his  wonted  foresight 
Rebellion  had  been  fairly  broken,  but  could  not  discover  in  time, 
many  months  had  yet  to  pass  before  Better  helpmates  in  the  fulfilment 
peace  and  order  could  be  thoroughly  of  his  main  purpose  Pitt  could  hardly 
restored  to  a  countnr  where  old  anti-  have  desired  than  the  Lord  Lieutea- 
pathies  of  race  and  creed  had  been  ant  and  his  Chief  Secretary — ^for  so 
wrought  up  to  a  pitch  of  unutterable  Lord  CasUereach  had  at  length  been 
fierceness,  by  a  long  course  of  wrong-  formally  name£  on  the  retirement  of 
doing,  real  or  fancied,  on  either  side.  Mr.  Pelham.  Before  the  end  of  1798 
How  best  to  heal  the  wounds  of  a  they  had  already  broken  ground  in 
kingdom  thus  cruelly  sufifering,  partly  futherance  of  a  work  they  were  im- 
from  causes  natural  to  the  people,  patient  to  get  done  while  the  iron 
partly  from  the  effects  of  long-con-  was  hot.  from  the  Roman  Catholics 
tinned  misrule,  was  the  (question  which  there  was  nothing  to  fear,  if  not  mudi 
Lord  Comwallis  and  his  Irish  Secre-  to  hope.  In  the  commercial  districts 
tanr  had,  now  more  than  ever,  to  try  a  imion  with  England  found  genertJ 
and  solve.  A  firm  but  lenient  policy  favour.  But  against  the  measure  were 
towards  the  disaffected,  and  a  steady  marshalled  all  whose  profits,  interests^ 
marching  towards  such  a  union  of  the  or  personal  influence  seemed  threat- 
two  islands  as  would  strengthen  Eng-  ened  in  any  way  by  the  removal  of 
land's  moral  hold  on  the  bulk  of  her  Parliament  from  College -green  to 
Irish  subjects,  were  points  on  which  Westminster.  The  citizens  and  bar- 
the  twa  almost  alone  among  the  ristersofDublin,  the  great  Protestant 
many  of  their  own  party,  were  tho-  landlords,  the  middle^lass  Orange- 
roughly  agreed.  Concession  after  vie-  men  of  the  North,  the  purchasers  of 
tory  would  come,  they  thought,  with  seats  in  the  Irish  Parliament^  joined 
much  better  grace  than  concession  in  opposins  a  change  which  many  of 
brought  about  by  fear.     Soonw  or  them,  doubtlesB,  Mid  to  be  fraught 
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knee.  'Twas  you,  Bichard  Devereux,  ^  Well,  my  ladv,  'tus  proud  I  am  to 

youhardenedvillian-— yes,ma'am,that  hear  it,  an'  there  b  no  harm  done  at 

paijured  scoundrel — (don't  be  cryin',  any  rate ;  an'  I  thought  'twas  only 

you  fool)— put  that  ring  there,  you  right  I  should  tell  you  the  thruth,  and 

see,  on  her  nnger,  Miss,  an'  a  priest  in  give  you  this  wamin',  mv  lady ;  an' 

the  room,  an'  if  ever  man  was  wo-  Here's  the  attumey'swritin, ma'am — ^if 

man's  husband  in  the  sight  of  Grod,  you'll  please  to  read  it — Mr.  Bagshot, 

Richard  Devereux  is  married  to  Nan  iv  Thomas-street— sayin'— if  you'll  be 

Glynn,  poor  an'  simple  as  she  stands  plazed  to  look  at  it — that  'tis  a  good 

there."  marriage,  an'  that  if  he  marries  any 

"Stop,  mother,"  sobbed  Nan,  draw-  other  woman,  gentle  or  simple,  he'U 

ing  her  back  by  the  arm ;  ^^  don't  you  take  the  law  iv  him  in  mv  daughter's 

see  the  lady's  sick."  cause,  the  black,  paijured  yillian,  an' 

"No— no — ^not  anything  •  only —  transport  him,  with  a  burnt  hand, 

only  shocked,"  said  poor  Lolias,  as  for  bigamany ;  an'  'twas  only  right, 

white  as  marble,  and  speaking  almost  my  lad^,  as  the  townspeople  was  tolk- 

in  a  whisper ;  "  but  I  can't  say  Cap-  ing,  as  if  it  was  as  how  he  was  thryin' 

tain  Devereux  ever  spoke  to  me  m  to  invagle  you.  Miss,  the  desaver,  for 

the  way  you  suppose,  that's  alL    I've  he'd  charum  the  birds  ofi  the  trees, 

no  more  to  say.  the  bloody,  wicked,  paijurer ;  and  ril 

Nan  Glynn,  sobbing  and  with  her  tell  his  Raverence  all  about  it  when 

apron  still  to  ner  eyes,  was  sliding  to  I  see  him,  in  the  morning, — for  'tis 

the  door,  but  her  mother  looied,  with  only  right  he  should  know.  Wish  the 

a  coarse  sort  of  cunning  in  her  eye,  lady  good-night  Nan,  you  slut— an' 

steadily  at  the  poor  young  lady,  in  the  same  myself,  ma'am." 

some  sort  her  victim,  and  added  more  And,  with  another  courtesy,  the 

sternly —  Glyuns  of  Palmerstown  withdrew. 

CHAPTEB  XXXYII. 

or  A  MSMXifflmi  rnoM  cHAnujzoD  tault  who  waitkd  in  tbb  tylio  BOinu  fok  Mm.  uKvmt. 

MsBVYN  was  just  about  this  time  and  some  slanting  back,  and  some 
waUdng  up  the  steep  Ballyfermot  with  a  shoulder  up,  and  a  lonely  old 
road,  it  was  then  a  lonelv  track,  ash-tree  still  and  dewy  in  the  midst, 
with  overgrown  bushes  and  hedge-  glimmering  cold  among  the  moveless 
rows  overhan^g  it ;  and  as  other  shadows ;  and  then  at  last  sighting 
emotions  subsided,  something  of  the  the  heavy  masses  of  old  elm,  and  the 
chill  and  excitement  of  solitude  stole  pale,  peeping  front  of  the  "^Tyled 
over  him.  The  moon  was  wading  House,"  through  the  close  and  dismal 
through  flecked  masses  of  cloud.  The  avenue  of  elm,  he  reached  the  silent 
breatn  of  night  rustled  lightly  through  front  of  the  mansion.  There  was  no 
the  bushes,  and  seemed  to  follow  his  glimmer  of  light  from  the  lower  win- 
steps  with  a  strange  sort  of  a  sigh  dows,  not  even  the  noiseless  flitting 
and  a  titter.  He  stopt  and  looked  of  a  bat  over  the  dark  little  court- 
hoc^  under  the  branches  of  an  old  yard.  His  key  let  him  in.  He  knew 
thorn,  and  traced  against  the  dark  that  his  servants  were  in  bed.  There 
horizon  the  still  darker  outline  of  the  was  something  cynical  in  his  ree-raw 
ivied  church  tower  of  Capelizod.  and  independence.  It  was  unlike  what 
thought  of  the  dead  that  lay  tnere,  he  had  been  used  to,  and  its  savagery 
and  of  all  that  those  sealed  lips  might  suited  with  his  bitter  and  unsociable 
tell,  and  old  tales  of  strange  meetings  mood  of  late, 
on  moors  and  desolate  places  with  de-  /iButhishollowstepsoundinffthrouffh 
parted  spirits,  flitted  across  his  brain ;  tne  halL  and  the  stories  about  tne 
and  the  melancholy  rush  of  the  night  place  of  which  he  was  conscious, 
air  swept  close  about  his  ears,  and  he  thrilled  him,  and  he  paused.  He 
turned  and  walked  more  briskly  battled  with  these  sensations,  how- 
toward  his  own  gloomy  quarters,  pass-  ever,  and  though  he  knew  there  was 
ing  the  church-yard  on  his  right  a  candle  burning  in  his  bed-room,  he 
There  were  plenty  of  head-stones  turned  aside  at  the  foot  of  the  sreat 
among  the  docks  and  nettles :  some  stair,  and  stumbled  and  gropea  his 
dhort  and  some  tall,  some  straight  way  into  the  old  wainscotea  back- 
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to  snatch  me  from  perdition.  Or  Nat-  orable  fates,  Camy,   Nutter,    and 

ter— Natter,  indeed! — ^why  that  fiend  Dyle,  who  at  that  moment   hdd 

has  been  waiting  half  the  year  round  amone  them  the  measure,  and  the 

to  put  in  his  distress  the  first  hour  he  thread,  and  the  shears  of  his  destiny; 

can."  and  standing  desperately  in  the  dark 

And  then  Sturk  writhed  round  on  at  the  verge  of  the  abyss,  he  mentally 

his  back,  as  we  may  suppose  might  hurled  the  three  ugly  spirits  together 

St.  Anthony  on    his  gndiron,  and  into  his  bag,  and  flung  them  whirling 

rolled  his  eye-balls  up  toward  the  through  the  murk  into  the  lake  that 

dark  bed-tester,  and  uttered  a  dismal  bums  with  fire  and  brimstone, 
groan,  and  thought  of  the  three  inex- 

CHAPTEB  XXXVI. 

TXIXIIfO  HOW  LIUA8  WALSINOHAM  rOUND  TWO  LADIES  AWAXTINO  HSR  AMIITAL  AT  THE  BLMB. 

When  Lilias  Walsingham,  being  set  chairs  for  them,  while  lily  was  taking 

down  in  the  hall  at  the  Elms,  got  out  off  her  gloves  and  hood  by  the  table, 

and  threw  back  her  hood,  she  saw  "  You'll  tell  me  first  who  you  are," 

two  females  sitting  there,  who  rose,  said  Lil^,  ^  my  good  woman — ^for  I 

as  she  emerged,  and  bobbed  a  courtesy  don't  tmnk  we've  met  before — ^and 

each.    The  elder  was  a  slight  thin  then  you'll  say  what  I  can  do  for 

woman  of  fifty  or  upwards,  dark  of  you." 

feature,  but  with  large  eyes,  the  relics  '*  I'm  the  Widdy  Glynn,  ma'ani,  at 

of  early  beauty.    The  other,  a  youth-  your  sarvice,  that  lives  beyant  ral- 

ful  figure,  an  inch  or  fwo  taller,  slim  merstown,  down  by  the  ferry,  af  its 

and  round,  and  showing  only  a  pKur  of  plasin'  to  you;  an  this  is  my  little 

eyes,  large  and  dark  as  the  others,  girl,  ma'am,  av  you  plaze.    Nan,  look 

looking  from  under  her  red  hood,  at  the  lady,  you  slut" 

earnestly  and  sadly,  as  it  seemed.  She  did  not  need  the  e^ortation, 

upon  Miss  Walsingham.  for  she  was,  indeed,  looldng  at  the 

"  Good  evening,  ^ood  neighbours,"  lady  with  a  curious  and  most  melan- 

said  liSw  lAlj  in  ner  friendiv  way  ;  choly  gaze. 

''the  master  is  in  town,  and  won't  ''An'  what  I'm  goin'  to  say,  my 

return  tiU  to-morrow;  but  may  be  lady,  if  you  plase,  id  best  be  said 

you  wish  to  speak  to  me?"  alone :"  and  the  matron  glanced,  at 

"  'Tis  no  place  for  the  like  of  yous,"  old  Sally,  and  bobbed  another  courtesy, 

said  old  tfohn  Tracey,  gruffly,  with  "  Very  well,"  said  Miss  Walsing- 

the  priidlege  of  an  old  servant    "If  ham.    ''  Sally,  dear,  the  good  woman 

you  want  to  see  his  Raverence,  you  wants  to  speak  witn  me  Sone;  so  you 

must  come  in  the  morning."  may  as  well  go,  and  wait  for  me  in 

"  But  it  may  be  something,  John,  my  room." 

that  can't  wait,  and  that  I  can  do,"  And  so  the  young  ladj  stood  alone 

said  Lilv.  in  presence  of  her  two  visiters,  where- 

"  And,  true  foryou,  soitis,myladv,"  upon,  with  a  good  many  courtesies,  and 

said  the  elder  woman,  with  another  with  great  volubility,  the  elder  dame 

bob; "  an'  I  won't  delay  you  ma'am,  five  commenced — 

minutes,  if  you  plaze;  an'  its  the  likes  "  'Tis  what  we  heerd,  ma'am,  that 

of  you,"  she  said,  in  a  shrewish  aside.  Captain  Devereux,  of  the  Artillery 

with  a  flash  of  her  large  eyes  upon  here,  in  Ohapelizod,  ma'am,  that's  gone 

John  Tracey,  "that  stands  betune  to  £)ngland,  was  coortin'  you,  my 

them  that's  willin'  to  be  good  and  ladv;  and  I  came  here,  with  this  little 

the  poor— so  yes  do,  saucepans  and  ^rl,  ma'am,  if  you  plaze,  to  tell  vou, 

bone-polishers,  bad  luck  to  yes."  if  so  be  it's  thrue,  ma'am,  that  there 

The  younger  woman  plucked  the  isn't,  this  minute,  a  bigger  villian  out 

elder  one  by  the  skirt ;  but  Idly  did  iv  gaol-^who  brought  m^  poor  little 

not  hear.     She  was  already  in  the  girltheretodisgraoeandruin, ma'am t*' 

parlour.  Here  Nan  Glynn  began  to  sob  into 

"  Ay,  there  it  is,"  grinned  old  John,  her  apron, 

with  a  wag  of  his  head.  "  'Twas  you,  Richard  Devereux, 

And  BO  old  Sally  came  forth  and  that  promised  her  marriage — ^with  his 

asked  the  women  to  step  in,  and  set  hand  on  the  Bifale^  on  hia  beaded 
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dead,"  he  said,  in  a  fierce  but  agitated  "  Yes,  sir,  he'd  have  you  to  under- 

undertone.  stand  he  never  did  it,  and  I  can  prove 

"  He*8  dead,  sir — ^ye^"  said  his  sa-  it — but  I  toonH  I" 

tumine  visiter,  with  the  same  iaint  That  moment,  something  glittered 

smile  and  cynical  quietude.  in  Merv3m's  hand,  and  he  strode  to- 

^*  Speak  out,  sirrah ;  whom  do  you  ward  Irons,  overturning  a  chair  with 

come  from  1"  a  crasL 

"  The  late  Right  Honourable  the  "  I  have  you — come  on  and  you*re 

Lord  Viscount  Dunoran."    He  spoke  a  dead  man,''  said  the  Clerk,  in  a 

as  I  have  said,  a  little  thickly,  like  a  hoarse  voice,  drawing  into  the  deep 

man  who  had  drunk  his  modicum  of  darkness  toward  the  door,  with  the 

liquor.  dull  gleam  of  a  pistol-barrel  just  dis- 

^'  You  ve  been  drinking,  and  you  cemi  ble  in  his  extended  hand, 

dare  to  mix  my— my  father's  name  "  Stay — don't  go,"  cried  Mervyn,  in 

with  your  (kunken  dreams  and  bab-  a  piercing  voice  ;  ^'  I  conjure — ^I  im- 

ble — ^you  wretched  sot  1"  plore — ^what  ever  you  are,  come  back 

A  cloud  passed  over  the  moon  just  — ^see,  I'm  unarmed,"  (and  he  flung 

then,  and  irons  darkened,  as  if  about  his  sword  back  toward  the  window.) 

to  vanish,  like  an  offended  appari-  "You,  young  gentlemen,  are  always 

tion.    But  it  was  only  for  a  minute,  for  drawing  upon  poor  bodies — how 

and  he  emerged  in  the  returning  light,  would  it  have  gone  if  I  had  not  looked 

and  spoke —  to  myself,  sii*,  and  come  furnished  ]" 

"  A  naggin  of  whisky,  at  the  Salmon  said  Irons,  in  his  own  level  tone. 

House,  to  rise  my  heart  before  I  came  "I  don't  know — I  don't  carr — I 

here.    I'm  not  drunk — ^that's  sure."  don't  care  if  I  were  dead.    Yes,  yes, 

He  answered,  quite  unmoved,  like  one  'tis  true,  I  almost  wish  he  had  shot 

speaking  to  himself.  me."                 ^ 

"And — why — what  can  you  mean  "Mind,8ir,  you're  on  honour,"  said 

by  speaking  of  him  r  repeated  Mer-  the  Clerk,  in  his  old  tone,  as  he  glided 

vyn,  unaccountably  agitated.  slowly  back,  his  right  hand  in  his  coat 

"  I  speak  for  him,  sir,  by  your  pocket,  and  his  eye  with  a  quiet  sus- 
leava    Suppose  he  greets  you  with  a  picion  fixed  upon  Mervyn,  and  watch- 
message — and  you  aon't  care  to  hear  m^  his  movements, 
it  1"  I  don't  know  what  or  who  you  are, 

"  You're  mad,"  whispered  Mervyn,  but  if  ever  you  knew  what  human 

with  an  icy  stare,  to  whom  the  whole  feeling  is— I  say,  if  you  are  anything 

colloquy  began  to  shape  itself  into  a  at  all  capable  of  compassion,  you  wiU 

dreamm  dream.  kill  me  at  a  blow  rather  than  trifle 

"  Belike  you^re  mad,  sir,"  answered  any  longer  with  the  terrible  hope  that 

Irons,  in  a  grim  ugly  tone,  but  with  has  been  my  torture — I  believe,  my 

face  unmoved;  "'Twas  not  a  light  insanity  all  my  life." 

matter  brought  me  here — a  message  "Well,  sir,"  said  Irons,  mildly,  and 

— there — well  1— yoiu:  Bight  Honour-  with  that  serene  suspicion,  of  a  smile 

able  father,  that  lies  in  lead  and  oak,  on  his  face,  "  if  you  wish  to  talk  to 

without  aname  on  his  cofiin-lid,  would  me  you  must  take  me  different ;  for,  to 

have  you  to  know  that  what  he  said  say  truth,  I  was  nearer  killing  you 

was — as  it  should  be— and  I  can  prove  that  time  than  you  were  aware,  and 

it" all  the  time,  I  mean  you  no  liarm! 

"  What  ]— he  said  what  ?  —what  is  and  yet  if  I  thought  you  were  eoing  to 

iti — what  can  you  prove?  Si)eakout,  say  to  anybody  living,  Zekiel  Irons, 

sirrah  !"  and  his  eyes  shone  white  in  the  clerk,  was  here  on  Tuesday  night, 

the  moonlight,  and  his  hand  was  ad-  I  believe  I'd  shoot  you  now." 

vanced  towards  Iron's  throat,  and  he  "You  wish  vour  visit  secret :  well, 

looked  half  beside  himself,  and  trem-  you  have  my  honour,  no  one  living 

bling  all  over.  shall  hear  of  it,"  said  Mervyn.  "Go 

"Put  down  your  hand,  or  you  hear  on." 

no  more  from  me,"  said  Irons,  also  a  "I'velittleto8ay,your  honour ;  but, 

little  transformed.  first,  do  you  think  your  servants  heard 

Mervvn  silently  lowered  his  hand  the  noise,  just  now  1" 

clenched  by  his  side,  and  with  com-  "The  old  woman's  deaf,  and  her 

pressed  lips,  nodded  an  impatient  sign  daughter  dare  not  stir  after  night-fall, 

to  him. .  You  need  fear  no  interruption." 


Sgfl  To  Pyrrka.  [MMah, 

''Ay,  the  hoiue  is  haunted,  bat  dead  at  present,  I  caD,y<niiee»aad  leaa't; 
men  tell  no  tales.  'Tis  the  living  I  but  the  hour  is  coming,  only  be  pa- 
fear.  I  thought  it  would  be  darkei^—  tient  and  swear,  sir,  upon  your  aool 
the  clouds  broke  up strangely-^'tis as  and  honour,  that  you  wont  ktoie 
much  as  m^  life's  worth  me  to  be  come  to  perdition  by  reason  of  QMMk* 
seen  near  this  Tyled  House ;  and  never  ing  the  truth.'' 
you  speak  to  me  nor  seem  to  know  '*  On  my  soul  and  honour  I  maaa 
me  when  you  chance  to  meet  me,  do  it,"  answered  Merrp.  *'Qo  on.'* 
you  mind,  sir?  I'm  bad  enough  my-  ''Nor  ever  tell^  high  or  low,  rich  or 
self,  but  there's  some  that's  worse."  poor,  man,  woman,  or  child,  that  I 

"'Tis  agreed,  there  shall  be  no  re-  came  here ;  because— no  matter." 
cognition,   answered  Mervyn.  'That  I  promise  too,  for  Heaven's 

''There's  them  watching  me  that  sake,  go  on. 
can  see  in  the  clouds  or  the  running       "If  you  please,  sir,  no,  not  a  word 

waters  what  you're  thinking  of  a  mile  more  Uil  the  time  comes,"  answered 

away,  that  can  move  as  soft  as  ghosts,  Irons;  "I'll  so  as  I  came."   And  he 

and  can  grip  as  hard  as  hell,  when  shoved  up  ^e  window-saah  and  oot 

need  is.    So  be  patient  for  a  bit  out  lightly  upon  the  grass,  and  gliaed 

— I  gave  you  the  message — I  tell  away  among  the  sigantic  old  fruit- 

yon  'tis  true;  and  as  to  my  proving  it  trees,  and  was  lost  oefore  a  minutei 


TO  FYBBHA. 
HOaiCB,  BOOK  I,  ODB  5. 

Say,  Pyrrha,  lovely  maid. 

What  tender  youth  reclining  at  thy  feet 

Fragrant  with  liquid  odours  sweet. 

Basks  in  thine  eves'  soft  lustre, 

In  that  cool  grotto's  shade 

Where  roses  cling  and  cluster  1 

For  whose  enraptured  eye 
Dost  thou  those  sweet  neglectful  fingers  ply, 

That  into  careless  plait  have  braided 
Each  golden-yellow  tress — 
Thine  own  unstudied  loveliness, 

Which  no  fabe  art  has  aided  ? 

Alas !  how  oft  he'll  weep 
Thy  broken  vows,  and  fickle  gods  bemoan. 

Propitious  once,  now  hostile  grown  ! 
How  oft  (yet  new  to  unrepaid  devotion). 

He'll  wonder  at  the  storms  that  sweep 
O'er  Love's  once-tranquil  ocean  ! 

Who,  finding  thee  all  fair, 
All  smiles  to-day,  still  hopes— ah,  too  confiding! 
Thy  love,  thy  charms  will  prove  abiding, — 
Nor  dreams  that  ere  tne  morrow 
Will  veer  the  changeful  air. 
And  turn  his  joy  to  sorrow ! 

Alas!  unhappy  they 
For  whom  Love's  surface  smiles,  and  smiles  untried ! 

That  T^ve  escaped  the  fickle  tide 
The  temple-wall  with  votive  slab  deolareth  ; 
Where,  dripping  from  the  fatal  spr^. 
Hang  dedicate,  a  lover's  trappings  gav 
To  that  dread  Power  which  Ocean's  sceptre  beareth. 

R  D.  F.  & 
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AUSON's  life  of  LOBD  CA8TLESEAGH. 

That  Sir  ArcMbald  Alison  is  not  a  Now,  howeyer,  while  men's  eyes  are 

very  deep  thinker  nor  a  very  learned  opening  to  the  evils  of  too  wide  a 

bifitoiian,  we  have  not  now  for  the  departure  from  olden  usage,  while 

first  time  to  discover.    As  a  writer  it  the  voice  of  the  ruder  many  begins 

would  be  hard  to  match  him  for  in  their  ear  to  sound  a  little  less 

wordiness,  wind,  bad  grammar,  blun-  divine  than  the  voice  of  the  more  en- 

dering  rhetoric,  for  a  style  at  once  lightened  few,  the  time  is  come  for 

i retentions  and  slipshod,  hke  a  dwarf  rendering  full  justice  to  the  character 

oundering  heavily  along  on  stilts  of  such  a  man  as  he,  whose  steady 

which    he   never   mounted   before,  courage  carried  out  the  Irish  Union, 

Many  of  his  sentences  show  that  whose  rare   foresight  launched  Sir 

graceful  union  of  big  phrases  with  Arthur  Wellesley  on  the  tide  of  his 

small  ideas  which  goes  by  the  name  of  Peninsular  successes,  and  whose  un- 

penny-a-Hning.    It  takes  him  about  flinching  perseverance  kept  ever  rais- 

a  dozen  pages  to  express  what  ordin-  ing  up  new  barriers  against  the  vault- 

ary  beings  would  have  better  said  in  ing  ambition  of  Europe's  mightiest 

one.    Few  sparkles  of  fresh  thought  foe.    From  the  book  before  us  it 

or  happy  imagery  light  up  the  turbid  seems  dear  that  the  best  abused 

flow  of  a  narrative  overladen  with  statesman  of  modem  days  was,  per- 

heavy  truisms  and  parrot-like  reneti-  haps,  the  one  of  all  others  who  least 

tiona    fie  lacks  even  the  art  of  re-  deserved  anv  show  of  unkindly  treat- 

peating  himself  in  different  words,  or  ment  at  the  hands  of  his  own  country- 

of  rubbing  up  his  commonplaces  to  menj  of  all  at  least  whose  political 

look  like  new.    Even  in  the  volumes  passions  could  still  bum  low  at  the 

before  us,  we  are  told  at  least  six  call  of  patriotism  and  common  sense, 

times  within  a  hundred  pages,  that  Whatever  faults  we  may  find  with 

Napoleon,  after  Tilsit,  hopea  erelong  the  biographer's  style  and  way  of 

to  get  together  a  hunared  and  eighty  working,  let  us  be  thankful  for  the 

ships  of  the  line  from  all  parts  of  £u-  light  his  pages  have  certainly  thrown 

rope,  but  that  Lord  Castlereagh  res-  on  the  many  great  services  rendered 

cued  his  country  betimes  from  so  not  more,  perhaps,  to  Endand  than 

menacing  a  dan^r  ^  his  prompti-  to  the  world  at  lai^e  by  Kobert  Ste- 

tude  in  Mmbardmg  Copenhagen  and  wart,  Lord  Castlereagh. 

sending  troops  to  Portugal  Of  course  so  big  a  writer  as  Sir 

Let  us,  however,  be   auite  just.  Archibald  could  not  think  of  putting 

Boil  down  those  heaps  of  letterpress  us  off  with  a  mere  biography.  Hardly 

to  a  fraction  of  their  present  bulk ;  any  biographer  indeed  does,  in  these 

from  what  remains  work  off  every  days,  care  to  keep  himself  within  the 

thing  foreign  or  of  doubtful  worth;  natural  boimdsofhis  pretended  theme, 

and  you  wifl  find  at  last  a  certain  bodv  On  one  plea  or  anotner  the  lives  of 

of  facts  never  before  collected,  whicn  such  men  as  (Goldsmith,  Burke,  Ho- 

Bome  future  Gibbon  or  Arnold  may  garth,  are  made  the  pegs  for  a  detailed 

clothe  in  befitting  guise.   So,  too,  from  history  of  their  several  times;  so  that 

Sir  A.  Alison's  latest  work  may  we  what  ought  to  have  been  the  central 

extract  a  good  deal  of  really  useful  figure  of  a  given  scei^e  gets  sadly 

knowledge  regarding  the  life  of  one  dwarfed  and  dimmed  in  the  crowd  of 

whose  memory  had,  for  many  years,  surrounding  objects.  Our  writers,  like 

lain  tamished  and  turned  to  nought  our  painters,  are  fast  forgetting  the 

by  the  ignorance  or  the  prejudices  good  old  rules  of  perspective  and 

of  an  age  bred  up  in  the  noise  of  a  right  proportion.    All  tilings  great 

mat   popular  revulsion  from  the  and  little  are  huddled  together  as  it 

Toryism  of  the  days  of  Qeorge  Ill.'f^  were  on  one  plane,  like  the  different 


*  Lives  of  Lord  Castlereagh  and  Sir  Charles  Stewart,  with  Annals  of  Contem- 
porary Bveati  in  which  they  bore  a  part.  In  three  volumes.  Blackwood  and 
Sons.    1661. 


S8fi  Ta  Pyrrha.  [Maidi, 

''Ay,  the  hoase  id  haunted,  but  dead  at  present,  I  can,  you  see,  and  I  can't; 
men  tell  no  tales.  Tis  the  living  I  but  the  hour  is  coming,  only  be  pa- 
fear.  I  thought  it  would  be  darker —  tient  and  swear,  sir,  upon  your  soul 
the  clouds  broke  up  strangely-^'tis  as  and  nonour,  that  you  won  t  let  me 
much  as  m^  life's  worth  me  to  be  come  to  perdition  by  reason  of  speak- 
seen  near  this  TyledHouse ;  and  never  ing  the  truth." 
you  speak  to  me  nor  seem  to  know  "^  On  my  soul  and  honour  I  mean 
me  when  you  chance  to  meet  me,  do  it,''  answered  Merv^  *'Oo  on.'' 
you  mind,  sirl  I'm  bad  enough  my-  "Nor  ever  tell,  high  or  low,  rich  or 
self,  but  there's  some  that's  worse."  poor,  man,  woman,  or  child,  that  I 

"'Tis  agreed,  there  shall  be  no  re-  came  here;  because — ^no  matter." 
cognition,   answered  Mervyn.  "That  I  promise  too,  for  Heaven's 

"There's  them  watching  me  that  sake,  go  on. 
can  see  in  the  clouds  or  the  running       "If  you  please,  sir,  no,  not  a  word 

waters  what  you're  thinking  of  a  mile  more  till  the  time  comes,"  answered 

away,  that  can  move  as  soft  as  ghosts.  Irons;  "I'll  go  as  I  cama"   And  he 

and  can  grip  as  hard  as  hell,  when  shovea  up  the  window-sash  and  eot 

need  is.     So  be  patient  for  a  bit  out  lightly  upon  the  grass,  and  glided 

— I  gave  you  the  message — I  tell  away  among  the  ffigantic  oldfruit- 

you  'tis  true;  and  as  to  my  proving  it  trees,  and  was  lost  oefore  a  minuta 


TO  PTBBHA. 
HORACE,  BOOK  I,  ODE  5. 

Say,  Pyrrha,  lovely  maid. 

What  tender  youth  reclining  at  thy  feet 

Fragrant  with  liquid  odours  sweety 

Basks  in  thine  eves'  soft  lustre, 

In  that  cool  grotto's  shade 

Where  roses  cling  and  cluster] 

For  whose  enraptured  eye 

Dost  thou  those  sweet  neglectful  fingers  ply, 

That  into  careless  plait  have  braided 

Each  golden-yellow  tress — 

Thine  own  unstudied  loveliness. 

Which  no  false  art  has  aided  1 

Alas !  how  oft  he'll  weep 
Thy  broken  vows,  and  fickle  gods  bemoan, 

Propitious  once,  now  hostile  grown  ! 
How  oft  (yet  new  to  unrepaid  devotion). 

He'll  wonder  at  the  dtorms  that  sweep 
O'er  Love's  once-tranquil  ocean  ! 

Who,  finding  thee  all  fair. 
All  smiles  to-day,  stiU  hopes — ah,  too  confiding ! 
Thy  love,  thy  charms  will  prove  abiding, — 
Nor  dreams  that  ere  the  morrow 
Will  veer  the  changeful  air. 
And  turn  his  joy  to  sorrow ! 

Alas!  unhappy  they 
For  whom  Love's  surface  smiles,  and  smiles  untried! 

That  Pve  escaped  the  fickle  tide 
The  temple-wall  with  votive  slab  declareth  ; 
Where,  dripping  from  the  fatal  spray, 
Hang  dedicate,  a  lover's  trappings  gav 
To  that  dread  Power  which  Ocean's  sceptre  beareth. 

R  D.  F.  S. 
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age  when  he  made  his  first  plunge  into  French  war  being  then  on  our  hands, 
the  sea  of  practical  politics.  In  a  and  the  United  Irishmen  having  al- 
parliament  like  that  of  Gollege-green  ready  begun  to  plot  with  their  fellow- 
a  man  of  Stewart's  years  and  senti-  Jacobins  on  the  Continent,  it  became 
ments  could  scarcely  help  falling  into  the  part  of  all  loyal  gentlemen  to  aid 
line  with  the  party  of  reform.  The  Act  in  guarding  their  country  from  the 
of  1793,  for  admittbg  Roman  Catho-  att^^  of  both  outward  and  inward 
lie  freeholders  to  the  franchise  found  foes.  While  the  member  for  Down 
one  of  its  warmest  advocates  in  the  was  maintaining  the  cause  of  free- 
younger  member  for  Down.  Havine  dom  for  Boman  Catholics,  and  the 
taken  the  first  step  towards  a  repeal  right  of  Ireland  to  free  trade  with 
of  the  old  harsh  laws  against  men  of  India,  the  new  Lieutenant-Colonel  of 
a  different  creed  from  that  of  the  the  Londonderry  Militia  seems  to  have 
ruling  minority,  Stewart,  like  Pitt,  bestowed  his  spare  time  on  mastering 
was  readv  to  go  yet  further  in  due  those  other  duties,  a  knowledge  of 
time.  Already  had  he  written  to  a  which  might  any  aay  be  needed  in  a 
member  of  the  Government,  inveigh-  country  but  thinly  garrisoned  with  re- 
ing  strongly  against  any  more  attempts  gular  troops,  and  overcharged  with 
to  withhold  the  reforms  demanded  the  elements  of  civil  strife.  Nor, 
ever  more  and  more  loudly  by  Irish-  hopeful  as  he  might  be  of  maintain- 
men  of  all  classes  and  creeds.  There  ing  peace  at  home,  did  the  young 
was  no  choice  left,  he  avowed,  but  to  stat^iman  follow  the  lead  of  older  ana 
^govern  Ireland  oy  reason,  or  unite  more  famous  men  in  maJdns  lieht  of 
her  to  Great  Britain  by  force."  In  a  the  struggle  which  had  latdy  begun 
union  of  the  two  kingdoms  he  foresaw  between  French  Republicanism  and 
the  only  sure  ground  of  lastinggood  for  European  order.  Even  in  those  early 
Irelana,  but  that  would  most  likely  dajrs  of  a  war  to  which  others  foretold 
come  to  pass  of  itself,  if  some  atten-  a  speedy  ending,  he  could  cmlyex- 
tion  were  only  paid  at  once  to  the  press  his  deep  amazement  at  the  vast 
more  reasonable  demands  of  his  resources  opened  out  to  a  nation  whose 
countrymen.  As  a  matter  of  policy  whole  capital,  whether  in  wealth  or 
fdone,  some  kind  of  concession  snould  men,  or  national  spirit,  could  be  turned 
be  made  at  once,  to  whichever  party,  to  use  against  any  number  of  foreign 
Protestant  or  Catholic,  the  €k)vem-  assailants.  The  ease  with  which 
ment  might  deem  the  more  dangerous.  France  recruited  her  armies  as  fast  as 
In  seeming  accordance  with  these  the  sword  kept  thinning  them ;  the 
views  were  the  measures  taken  by  little  time  it  took  to  transform  her 
the  new  Viceroy,  Lord  FitzWilliam.  ragamuffins  into  decent  troops,  that 
A  thorough  repeal  of  the  Roman  ''made  up  in  madness  and  numbers 
Catholic  disabilities  began  to  loom  in  what  they  wanted  in  discipline;"  the 
flight,  when  the  outcry  raised  both  in  endless  supply  of  soldiers  and  warlike 
Ireland  and  England  frightened  the  stores  available  in  a  country  ''where 
English  Gk)vemment  into  a  partial  manufactures  were  idle"  and  landlords 
xetracing  of  its  steps,  and  Lord  Fitz-  at  the  mercy  of  mobs,  all  these  things 
Willianrs  successor  had  to  oppose  conspired  to  render  him  doubtful  of 
the  very  motion  which  Grattan.  on  an  early  issue  to  a  struggle  which  he 
the  faith  of  recent  promises,  nad  could  only  liken  to  "a  battle  between 
been  encouraged  to  bring  forward,  the  a  fair,  honest  gentleman,  and  a  shar- 
hopes  of  temperate  reformers  were  per  with  loaded  dice." 
once  more  nipped  in  the  bud,  and  Jn  April,  1794,  Mr.  Stewart  married 
fresh  cause  for  seditious  language  and  a  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Bucking- 
evil  plottings  was  given  to  that  long  hamshire,  a  lady  whose  charms  of  per- 
rampant  piuiy  of  disorder,  which,  son,  manners,  and  mind,  made  her  the 
under  plea  of  striving  for  a  due  share  cynosure  of  many  a  highbred  circle, 
of  politicad  rights,  sought  nothing  less  and  the  lifelongomament  of  her  hus- 
than  the  utter  overtlm>w  of  British  band's  homa  The  year  1796  saw  his 
rule  in  Irehmd.  father's  promotion  to  an  earldom,  and 
Besides  his  political  duties,  Mr.  his  own  appointment  as  Keeper  of  the 
Stewart  entered  the  Irish  Militia  on  Privy  Seal  In  February  of  the  fol- 
its  being  called  out  by  Government  lowing  year,  he  virtuaUy  succeeded 
to  replace  the  disbanded  corps  of  Mr.  Pelham  as  Chief  Secretary  to  the 
Yolunteona,  in  February,  1793.    The  Irish  Government   Lord  Castleraigh 
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parts  of  a  Chinese  picture.  In  the  guine  temper,  the  large  comprehen- 
present  volumes  the  '^  annals  of  con-  sion,  the  soldierly  promptitude,  both 
temporary  events"  take  up  a  good  of  thought  and  deed,  wluch  keep  con- 
deal  more  room  than  the  lives  of  the  tinually  showing  themselves  in  the 
two  men  who  played  indeed  no  trifling  history  of  his  life.  Something,  too, 
part  therein.  There  may  have  been  must  be  said  for  the  influences  that 
some  excuse  for  presenting  us  with  a  helped  to  mould  his  early  boyhood^ 
full  summary  of  Irish  history  during  for  the  careful  teaching  of  a  wented 
the  last  years  of  the  eighteenth  cen-  mother,  and  for  the  good  example 
tury ;  but  why  should  Sir  Charles  set  him  by  a  father  conspicuous,  we 
Stewart's  share  in  the  Peninsular  are  told,  **  for  every  manly  and  Chris- 
war  compel  us  to  fight  over  again  the  tian  virtue." 

battles  and  sieges  of  a  period  already  At  seventeen,  young  Robert's  cour- 
exhausted  in  the  works  of  Napier,  age  and  self-sacrifice  were  put  to  ii« 
Gurwood,  Gleig,  and  Alison  himself  ]  sore  proof  by  the  upsetting,  on  Strang- 
And  why,  again,  are  all  the  particulars  ford  Lough,  of  a  boat,  containing  him- 
of  Bonaparte's  later  campaigns  to  be  self  and  a  boy  of  twelve,  who  oouid 
foisted  on  the  reader  who  wishes  to  not  swim.  Pbr  more  than  an  hour, 
hear  about  Lord  Castlereagh  alone  ?  at  three  miles  from  shore,  did  the 
Did  Kapoleon  act  under  Lord  Castle-  elder  boy  keep  his  little  comrade's 
reaj^h's  orders,  or  was  Wellington  him-  head  above  water,  until  the  friends 
self  a  mere  tool  in  the  hands  of  his  who  put  off  to  the  rescue  fbund  the 
Adjutant-General,  Sir  C.  Stewart  J  latter  quite  senseless,  and  the  former 
And  what  shall  we  say  for  the  logic  paralysed  from  the  cold.  Some  weeks 
that  finds  a  parallel  to  such  wild  lateryoungStewartwent  to  St.  John's, 
sprawling  in  the  fact — not  generally  Cambridge,  where  during  a  brief  stay 
known  by  the  way — ^that  Caesar's  of  about  a  twelvemonth,  he  seems  to 
Commentaries  "contained  full  details  have  worked  hard  and  acquitted  him- 
of  the  Gallic  and  civil  wars  ?"  Let  self  well,  both  as  a  schow  and  a  gen- 
us hope  that  Sir  Archibald  may  never  tleman.  To  judge  from  letters  written 
be  called  on  to  write  the  life  of  some-  duriug  his  vacation  travels,  the  youth 
body  who  commanded  a  brigade  be-  of  seventeen  had  at  least  as  keen  an 
fore  Sebastopol,  or  of  some  official  appetite  for  the  beauties  of  Welsh 
imderling  wno  did  his  little  best  scenery  as  for  lessons  in  mathematics 
towards  crushing  out  the  Indian  re-  and  moral  philosophy.  There  is  reason 
belhon.  enough,  we  dare  say,  to  regret  the 
But  our  business  just  now  is  less  utter  loss,  by  shipwreck,  of  so  many 
with  the  biographer  than  with  the  papers  bearing  on  this  part  of  Lord 
more  conspicuous  of  his  two  heroes.  Castlereagh's  career.  In  his  nine- 
Robert  Stewart,  second  Lord  London-  teenth  year,  young  Stewart  left  Col- 
derry,  but  better  known  for  most  part  lege  to  go  upon  "  the  grand  tour." 
of  his  life  as  Lord  Castlereagh,  was  During  the  next  two  years  a  growing 
the  son  of  an  Irish  gentleman,  Robert  taste  for  politics  seems  to  have  saved 
Stewart,  of  Ballylawn  Castle,  who  him  from  too  keen  a  pursuit  of  the 
became  successively,  within  a  few  pleasures  offered  at  every  turn  to 
years,  Baron  Stewart,  Viscount  Castle-  young  men  who  roam  at  large  tlirough 
reagh,  and  Earl  of  Londonderry,  the  chief  cities  of  Europe.  For  such 
Robert  the  younger,  his  father's  eldest  a  mind  there  was  ample  store  of  ex- 
son,  was  bom  on  the  18th  June,  1769.  citement  in  pondering  on  the  state  of 
Scotch  by  ori^n,  as  the  name  would  affairs  at  home,  in  reccing  the  debates 
show,  his  familv  had  been  settled  in  of  the  English  Parliament,  in  foUow- 
the  north  of  Ireland  for  nearly  a  ing  the  first  steps  of  that  mighty  re- 
century  and  a  half.  To  his  earlier  volution,  which  was  erelong  to  make 
ancestry  and  to  the  English  blood  in-  a  slaughter-house  of  the  gayest  city 
herited  from  his  mother,  may  be  in  the  world, 
traced  back  some  of  the  leading  traits  In  1790,  not  long  after  his  return 
in  her  son's  character;  his  sober  home,vouneStewart wonhis wayby 
judgment,  his  calm  self-control,  his  dint  of  hard  fighting  and  heavy  pay- 
unconquerable  strength  of  will ;  while  ments  into  a  seat  in  tne  Parliament  of 
from  other  and  more  Irish  sources  he  College-green,  as  second  member  for 
may  have  drawn  those  finer  charms  county  Down.  like  several  of  his  con - 
of  mind  and  manner,  the  sweet  san-  temporaries,  he  was  hardly  turned  of 
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with  evil,  not  only  for  themselves,  but  of  the  vear  1800  went  by  amidst 
for  the  countrv  at  large.  In  the  Irish  furious  debates  in  the  House  of  Com- 
Parliament,  all  these  interests  found  mons,andeverloudeninguproaramong 
a  voice  loud  enough  to  daunt  any  the  whilom  loyalists  ofDuolin  and  the 
statesman  a  whit  less  bold  than  Lord  North,  before  the  Bill  of  Union,  pro- 
Oastlereagh.  But  the  Irish  Secretary  posed  for  the  second  time  in  January, 
never  flinched  from  his  work.  Hos-  was  carried  through  its  last  sta^e  in 
tile  meetings  out  of  doors,  and  hostile  the  Commons  by  a  minority  of  sizty- 
speeches  within  the  Parliament,  rat-  five,  on  the  7th  of  June, 
tied  harmlessly  against  so  stout  a  Once  safe  through  the  Lower  House, 
shield.  Happen  what  might,  the  the  BiU  speedily  became  law;  and  not 
Union  should  come  to  pass.  To  that  slowest  to  accept  the  Union  were  many 
end  a  migority  in  either  house  must  of  those  members  who  had  so  long 
be  got  together  by  hook  or  by  crook,  striven  to  avert  it  In  most  parts 
Of  course  there  was  some  dirty  work  of  the  countiy  a  vague  feeling  of  sub- 
to  do,  but  perhap  few  ministers  of  mission,  half  sullen,  half  nopeful, 
that  time  could  nave  come  off  with  to  the  new  order  of  things,  began 
cleaner  hands,  and  it  was  not  in  Ire-  speedily  to  hush  down  the  suigings 
land  alone  that  public  servants  had  of  popular  discontent;  and  even  in 
their  price.  Money  was  needed  and  Dubhn^  the  Lord  Lieutenant  could 
sent  from  England ;  but  most  of  the  hear  his  name  blessed  by  those  who 
bribinggotit^lf  done  in  the  shape  of  had  hitherto  regarded  him  as  the 
places,  peerages,  and  promotions ;  of  sworn  foe  of  Irish  freedom.  For 
methods,  in  short,  not  quite  unknown  him  and  Lord  Oastlereagh.  however, 
to  the  politicians  of  a  later  age.  It  is  there  was  still  much  trouble  in  store, 
the  worst  drawback  to  public  life  that  The  pledges  given  to  their  supporters 
it  tends  too  often  to  establish,  in  men's  had  to  be  made  good,  but  it  was  only 
minds,  two  different  standards  of  prac-  under  great  pressure  that  his  Mtgesty 
tical  right  and  wrong.  But  witn  all  allowed  his  ministers  to  keep  their 
due  deductions,  there  rests  a  large  word.  And  when  the  sixteen  new 
balance  of  very  high  praise  for  Lord  peers  had  at  length  been  made,  and 
Castlereagh's  share  in  the  memorable  all  claims  to  compensation  for  dis- 
conflict  of  1799.  But  for  his  cool  franchised  boroughs,  lost  seats,  and  so 
pluck,  unwearied  patience,  and  fine  forth,  duly  adjusted,  the  worst  hitch 
tact  the  opponents  of  tne  Union  of  all  was  yet  to  come.  The  Roman 
mignt  have  followed  up  their  first  Oatholics  had  been  assured,  both  by 
victory  b^  several  more.  When  Lord  Pitt  and  Oomwallis,  that  certain  steps 
Comwallis  had  well-nigh  despaired  of  in  their  favour  would  be  taken  as  soon 
fimher  efforts  to  de&  successfully  as  possible  after  the  Union  had  become 
with  a  party  made  up,  as  he  held,  for  law.  The  commuting  of  tithes,  the 
the  tuost  part,  of  knaves  and  fools,  repeal  of  the  Test  Acts,  the  payment 
his  younger  and  more  sanguine  lieu-  of  their  clergy,  were  among  the  first 
tenant  dreamed  only  of  certain  tri-  reforms  on  which  they  in  their  turn 
umph.  To  the  in^gnant  eloquence  might  surely  reckon.  But  here  the 
of  such  speakers  as  Gfrattan,  Plunket,  King  was  inexorable.  Whatever  his 
Ponsonby,  and  Bushe,  he  could  offer  ministers  had  promised,  he  could  not 
nothing  m  reply  but  the  calm  convic-  go  back  from  his  coronation  vows, 
tions  of  a  shrewd  thinker,  and  a  sound  Powerless  to  bend  so  stubborn  a  mas- 
patriotic  statesman,  as  reflected  in  the  ter,  Pitt  refused  to  serve  him  on  con- 
words  of  a  very  indifferent  speaker,  dition  of  breaking  his  own  word.  The 
Ooolwithout  flippancy,  and  bold  with-  King  let  the  great  minister  go  his 
out  rashness,  courteous  of  manner,  way.  At  once  the  Lord  Lieutenant 
but  firm  of  purpose,  ready  at  all  times  and  his  Ohief  Secretary  prepared  to 
either  to  resent  a  personal  insult  or  follow  Pitt's  example,  holding  office 
to  face  an  angry  assembly  in  behalf  only  imtil  the  arrival  of  their  succes- 
of  a  most  unpopular  cause,  he  won  sors. 

the  respect  of  his  opponents,  and  Lord  Oastlereagh  was  in  London 

astonished  his  anxious  mends  by  the  when  Pitt  and  the  more  liberal  of  his 

steadiness  wherewith  he  fought  his  collea^es  resigned  their  places  in  the 

way  through  every  hindrance  which  Imperial  cabinet    Under  the  com* 

self-interest,  or  mistaken  patriotism  bined  effects  of  anxiety,  overwork, 

eouid  raise  before  him.    Five  months  and  final  disappointment,  he  fell  ere 
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had  now  entered  on  a  career  of  office  later  the  claims  of  the  Roman  Gatho- 
which,  with  rare  intervals,  lasted  lies  would  inevitably  be  allowed, 
throughout  his  life.  Those  first  years  Was  it  not  better,  by  a  timely  yidd- 
of  w^ded  happiness  were  years  of  ing,  to  cut  off  so  fruitful  a  source  of 
much  anxiety  for  himself,  of  storms  popular  disaffection )  Thenceforth, 
and  great  darkness  for  all  Ireland.  Ireland  should  be  treated  no  more  at 
Roman  Catholics  and  Protestants  an  English  province,  but  lather  as 
everywhere  joining  hands  and  storing  an  equal  sharer  with  England  in  all 
up  arms  for  a  general  rising  against  the  blessings  of  oonstitutionalfreedom. 
their  rulers ;  Protestants  and  Roman  Let  the  claims  of  the  Presbyterian 
Catholics  erelong  harrying  each  other's  party  be  fairly  heard.  Let  Catholic 
homes,  and  himting  each  other  to  a  peers  and  commoners  be  enabled  to 
cruel  death ;  Irish  militiamen  distin-  sit  and  vote  in  the  Imperial  Parlia- 
guishing  themselves  for  butchery,  ment  by  the  side  of  their  Protestant 
plunder,  and  readiness  to  run  away ;  fellows.  Let  the  question  of  tithes 
a  few  weak  regiments  of  the  line  at-  be  reconsidered.  Let  a  moderate  rate 
tempting,  with  the  aid  of  a  few  thou-  of  pay  be  granted,  on  fair  conditioneL 
sand  ^glish  militia,  to  do  the  work  to  the  members  of  a  priesthood  still 
cut  out  for  a  large  army ;  treason,  powerful  for  good  or  eviL  So  thou^t 
havoc,  bloodshed,  famine,  raging  more  the  virtual  heads  of  the  Irish  Govern- 
or less  throughout  the  land ;  French  ment,  and  so  too  thought  the  minister 
fleets  hoverine  about  the  Irish  coast,  to  whom  Lord  Comwallis  himself 
and  a  small  body  of  French  troops  looked  for  the  final  sanction  of  his 
driving  before  it  a  much  larger  force  public  doings.  But  Pitt  was  fearful 
of  volunteers  and  militia  at  Castlebar;  of  going  too  far,  and  estranging  the 
the  northern  rebellion  of  1797,  fol-  party  whose  help  seemed  specially 
lowed  b^  the  far  more  fearful  rising  needful  for  carrying  out  the  projected 
of  1798  m  the  south  :  wholesale  mas-  union.  If  the  I^testants  worked 
sacres  at  Wexford,  Scullabogue,  and  against  him,  all  hope  of  a  union  woidd 
elsewhere,  avenged  by  a  wholesale  die  away.  When  they  had  ensured 
slaughter  of  the  rebel  runaways  from  the  success  of  his  leading  stroke,  it 
the  rout  of  Vinegar  Hill;  such,  in  would  be  time  enough  to  conolud^ 
few  words,  was  the  picture  which  poor  his  bargain  with  the  other  side.  'Un- 
Ireland  presented  up  to  the  close  of  luckily  there  was  a  hidden  rock  in 
1798.  By  that  time  the  neck  of  the  his  yay,  which  his  wonted  foresight 
Rebellion  had  been  fairly  broken,  but  could  not  discover  in  time, 
many  months  had  yet  to  pass  before  Better  helpmates  in  the  fulfilment 
peace  and  order  could  be  thoroughly  of  his  main  purpose  Pitt  could  hardly 
restored  to  a  countrv  where  old  anti-  have  desirea  than  the  Lord  Ldeut^i- 
pathies  of  race  ana  creed  had  been  ant  and  his  Chief  Secretary — ^for  so 
wrought  ut>  to  a  pitch  of  unutterable  Lord  Castlereagh  had  at  length  been 
fierceness,  by  a  long  course  of  wrong-  formaly  named  on  the  retirement  of 
doing,  real  or  fancied,  on  either  side.  Mr.  Pelham.  Before  the  end  of  1798 
How  best  to  heal  the  wounds  of  a  they  had  abready  broken  ground  in 
kingdom  thus  cruelly  suffering,  partly  futnerance  of  a  work  they  were  im- 
frt}m  causes  natural  to  the  people,  patient  to  get  done  while  the  iron 
partly  from  the  effects  of  long-con-  was  hot.  l^om  the  Roman  Catholics 
tinned  misrule,  was  the  question  which  there  was  nothing  to  fear,  if  not  mudi 
Lord  Comwallis  and  his  Irish  Secre-  to  hope.  In  the  commercial  districts 
taiy  had,  now  more  than  ever,  to  try  a  union  with  England  found  genersJ 
and  solve.  A  firm  but  lenient  policy  favour.  But  against  the  measure  were 
towards  the  disaffected,  and  a  steady  marshalled  all  whose  profits,  interests, 
marching  towards  such  a  union  of  the  or  personal  influence  seemed  threat- 
two  islands  as  would  strengthen  Eng-  ened  in  any  way  by  the  removal  of 
land's  moral  hold  on  the  bulk  of  her  Parliament  from  College  -  green  to 
Irish  subjects,  were  points  on  which  Westminster.  The  citizens  and  bar- 
the  two,  almost  alone  aniong  the  ristersofDublin,  the  great  Protestant 
manv  of  their  own  part^,  were  tho-  landlords,  the  middle-<;lass  Orange- 
Tougnly  agreed.  Concession  after  vie-  men  of  the  North,  the  purchasers  of 
tory  would  come,  they  thought,  with  seats  in  the  Irish  Parliament,  joined 
much  better  grace  than  concession  in  opposing  a  change  which  many  of 
brought  about  by  fear.     Soonw  or  them,  doaotlesB,  held  to  be  teught 
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with  evil,  not  only  for  themselves,  but  of  the  vear  1800  went  by  amidst 
for  the  country  at  large.  In  the  Irish  furious  debates  in  the  House  of  Corn- 
Parliament,  all  these  interests  found  mons,ande7erloudeninruproaramong 
a  voice  loud  enough  to  daunt  any  the  whilom  loyalists  of  Duolin  and  the 
statesman  a  whit  less  bold  than  Lord  North,  before  the  Bill  of  Union,  pro- 
Oaatlerei^h.  But  the  Insh  Secretary  posed  for  the  second  time  in  January, 
never  flinched  from  his  work.  Hos-  was  carried  through  its  last  sta^e  in 
tile  meetinfis  out  of  doors,  and  hostile  the  Commons  by  a  minority  of  sixty- 
speeches  within  the  Parliament,  rat-  five,  on  the  7th  of  June, 
tied  harmlessly  against  so  stout  a  Once  safe  through  the  Lower  House, 
shield.  Happen  what  might,  the  theBillspeedily  oecamelaw;  andnot 
Union  should  come  to  pass.  To  that  slowest  to  accept  the  Union  were  many 
end  a  minority  in  either  house  must  of  those  members  who  had  so  long 
be  got  together  by  hook  or  by  crook,  striven  to  avert  it  In  most  parts 
Of  course  there  was  some  dirty  work  of  the  country  a  vague  feeling  of  sub- 
to  do,  but  perhaps  few  ministers  of  mission,  half  sullen,  half  hopeful, 
that  time  could  nave  come  off  with  to  the  new  order  of  things,  b^gan 
cleaner  hands,  and  it  was  not  in  Ire-  speedily  to  hush  down  the  surging 
land  alone  that  public  servants  had  of  popular  discontent;  and  even  in 
their  price.  Money  was  needed  and  Dubhn^  the  Lord  Lieutenant  could 
sent  from  England ;  but  most  of  the  hear  his  name  blessed  bv  those  who 
bribing  got  itself  done  in  the  shape  of  had  hitherto  regarded  him  as  the 
places,  peerages,  and  promotions ;  of  sworn  foe  of  Irish  freedom.  For 
methods,  in  short,  not  quite  unknown  him  and  Lord  Castlereagh.  however, 
to  the  politicians  of  a  later  age.  It  is  there  was  still  much  trouble  in  store, 
the  worst  drawback  to  public  life  that  The  pledges  given  to  their  supporters 
it  tends  too  often  to  establish,  in  men's  had  to  be  mi^e  good,  but  it  was  only 
minds,  two  different  standards  of  prac-  under  great  pressure  that  his  Migesty 
tical  right  and  wrong.  But  with  all  allowed  his  ministers  to  keep  their 
due  deductions,  there  rests  a  large  word.  And  when  the  sixteen  new 
balance  of  very  high  praise  for  Lord  peers  had  at  length  been  made,  and 
Castleieagh's  share  in  the  memorable  all  claims  to  compensation  for  dis- 
conflict  of  1799.  But  for  his  cool  franchised  boroughs  lost  seats,  and  so 
pluck,  unwearied  patience,  and  fine  forth,  duly  adjusted,  the  worst  hitch 
tact  the  opponents  of  the  Union  of  all  was  yet  to  come.  The  Roman 
might  have  followed  up  their  first  Catholics  had  been  assured,  both  by 
victory  b^  several  more.  When  Lord  Pitt  and  Comwallis,  that  certain  steps 
Oomwallis  had  well-nigh  despaired  of  in  their  favour  would  be  taken  as  soon 
ftirther  efforts  to  de^  successfully  aspossible  after  the  Union  had  become 
with  a  party  made  up,  as  he  held,  for  law.  The  commuting  of  tithes,  the 
the  tnost  part,  of  knaves  and  fools,  repeal  of  the  Test  Acts,  the  payment 
his  younger  and  more  sanguine  lieu-  of  their  clergy,  were  among  the  first 
tenant  dreamed  only  of  certain  tri-  reforms  on  which  they  in  their  turn 
umph.  To  the  inc^cnant  eloquence  might  surely  reckon.  But  here  the 
of  such  speakers  as  (irattan,  Plunket,  Eang  was  inexorable.  Whatever  his 
Ponsonb^,  and  Bushe,  he  could  offer  ministers  had  promised,  he  could  not 
nothing  in  reply  but  the  calm  convic-  go  back  from  his  coronation  vows, 
tions  of  a  shrewd  thinker,  and  a  sound  Powerless  to  bend  so  stubborn  a  mas- 
patriotic  statesman,  as  reflected  in  the  ter,  Pitt  refused  to  serve  him  on  con- 
words  of  a  very  indifferent  speaker,  dition  of  breaking  his  own  word.  The 
Coolwithout  flippancy,  and  bold  with-  King  let  the  great  minister  go  his 
out  rashness,  courteous  of  manner,  wav.  At  once  the  Lord  Lieutenant 
but  firm  of  purpose,  ready  at  all  times  and  his  Chief  Secretary  prepared  to 
either  to  resent  a  personal  insult,  or  follow  Pitt's  example,  nolding  office 
to  &ce  an  angry  assembly  in  behalf  only  until  the  arrival  of  their  succes- 
of  a  most  unpopular  cause,  he  won  sors. 

the  respect  of  his  opponents,  and  Lord  Castlereagh  was  in  London 

astonished  his  anxious  friends  by  the  when  Pitt  and  the  more  liberal  of  his 

steadiness  wherewith  he  fought  his  collea^es  resigned  their  places  in  the 

wav  through  every  hindrance  which  Imperial  cabinet    Under  the  com* 

self-interest,  or  mistaken  patriotism  bined  effects  of  anxiety,  overwork, 

eouldndse before  him.    Fivemonths  andfinal  disappointment,  he  felloe 
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long  into  a  fever  of  some  weeks'  dura-  of  the  War  Department  Here  Lord 
tion,  which  kept  Lord  Comwallis  in  Castlereagh  found  room  for  the  dis- 
a  state  of  serious  alarm  for  the  issue,  play  of  those  military  talents  which 
In  spite,  however,  of  illness  and  his  Irish  experiences  had  first  drawn 
thwarted  aims,  his  voice  and  pen  out  His  plan  for  an  attack  on  the 
were  alike  busy  in  Ireland's  service  Boulogne  flotilla  wanted  nothing,  it 
during  the  first  session  of  the  United  seems,  to  insure  its  success,  bat  guns 
Parliament  in  1801.  His  state  papers  of  longer  range  than  were  then  known 
on  the  Roman  Catholic  question  put  to  the  English  navy.  The  zeal  and 
the  merits  of  the  case  before  his  iudgment  ne  showed  in  despatching 
readersin  words  of  such  telling  weight  body  after  body  of  British  troops  to 
and  clearness  as  few  statesmen  of  his  attack  France  on  the  side  of  North- 
day  could  have  surpassed.  His  me-  em  Germany  would,  in  all  likelihood, 
moir  on  the  right  way  of  commuting  have  turned  back  the  tide  of  French 
tithes  by  a  mode  of  valuation  revisable  conquest  ten  years  before  its  time,  if 
from  time  to  time,  according  as  money  Prussian  cowardice,  following  on  the 
might  fall  in  value;  and  another  sudden  blow  which  Napoleon  dealt 
paper  embodying  his  views  on  the  the  Austrian  arms  at  Austerlitz,  had 
military  defence  of  Ireland,  prove  not  broken  the  strength  of  that  EurcK 
how  thoroughly  the  young  statesman  pean  coalition  which  Pitt  had  striven 
of  thirty-one  deserved  the  praises  so  hard  to  set  in  movement  against 
lavished  upon  him  by  his  late  col-  the  common  foe.  Knowing  what 
leagues,  and  the  new  preferment  even  British  soldiers  could  really  do.  Lord 
now  awaiting  him  at  the  hands  of  the  Castlereagh  had  prepared  to  send  out 
Addington  ministry.  In  his  speeches  from  these  islands  a  force  of  sixty 
also  of  this  period,  Pitt  discovered  thousand  men,  which  with  the  aid  of 
large  proof  of  "first-rate  talents,"  ten  or  twenty  thousand  Hanoverians, 
which  woiQd  always  be  found  arrayed  would  have  done  memorable  service 
on  the  side  of  order,  against  "  that  against  the  left  wing  of  the  French 
bitterest  enemy  of  human  happiness,  army.  But  Prussia's  time-serving 
Jacobinism.''  frightened  Austria  into  the  peace  of 
As  President  of  the  Board  of  Con-  Presburg.  The  news  of  Austerlitz 
trol,  under  Mr.  Addington — &  post  brought  Pitt's  days  to  an  untimely 
which  entailed  on  him  who  held  it  close  ;  and  the  new  ministry,  of  which 
no  pledge  of  hostility  to  the  Roman  Lord  Castlereagh  was  not  a  member, 
Catholic  claims — Lord  Castlereagh  had  no  heart  for  a  European  war.  Ne- 
became  the  friend  and  firm  ally  of  glected  by  his  English  allies,  whose 
India's  greatest  governor-general,  means  were  now  frittered  away  in  small 
Lord  Wellesley.  But  for  the  support  bootless  undertakings,  and  beaten  at 
thus  timely  given  him  at  home  agamst  Friedland  by  the  enemy  whom  a  few 
the  worrymg  interference  of  the  East  months  before  he  had  routed  with 
India  Directors,  the  conqueror  of  heavy  loss  at  Eylau,  the  Russian 
Tippoo  Sahib  would  never  have  sue-  emperor  made  his  peace  with  France 
ceeaed  in  crushing  the  ^eatMahratta  just  as  Lord  Castlereagh,  once  more 
league  and  planting  the  British  colours  established  in  the  War  Office,  was 
before  KumauL  By  setting  his  face  straining  every  nerve  to  cement  anew 
against  all  attempts  to  narrow  the  the  alliances  of  1805. 
power  and  hamper  the  movements  of  The  twenty  thousand  men  whom 
nis  Governor-General,  Lord  Castle-  the  War  Minister  of  the  Portland 
reagh  rendered  his  country  the  great-  Cabinet  sent  out  under  Lord  Cath- 
est  possible  service  at  a  very  critical  cart,  were  not  after  all  to  be  sent  in 
time.  Feeling  that  in  those  days  vain.  By  the  secret  articles  of  the 
India  must  be  governed  on  the  spot.  Treaty  of  Tilsit,  all  Europe  was  to  be 
he  would  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  summoned,  on  pain  of  conseouenoeSy 
local  patronage,  would  let  nothing  to  close  its  ports  against  JEkigliah 
but  a  regiu-d  for  the  public  welfare  merchandise,  and  declare  war  against 
ffuide  him  in  the  choice  of  candidates  England.  Napoleon's  first  move  to- 
for  Indian  office.  When  Pitt,  for  a  wards  collecting  a  mighty  fleet  lay  in 
few  short  months,  returned  to  power  the  seizure  of  that  of  Denmark.  It 
in  1804,  his  old  collea^e  retained  his  was  needfulfor  England, by  fair  words 
post  until  Lord  Camden's  retirement  or  by  force,  to  take  that  fleet  out  of 
a  year  after  placed  him  at  the  head  the  Imperial  clutches.    The  Danes 
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having  scouted  her  offer  to  keep  their  would,  if  he  might,  have  intrusted 
ships  in  pawn  until  the  war  should  the  chief  conunand  of  the  force  which 
be  ended,  Lord  Gathcart's  army  pro-  he  had  twice  led  to  victonr  before  the 
ceeded  to  bombard  Copenhagen  with  arrival  of  Sir  John  Moore.  This 
such  success  that  in  tnree  days  the  time,  however,  his  lordship's  tact 
enem^  yielded,  and  eighteen  sail  of  and  firmness  opened  out  to  his  young 
the  hue,  besides  fri^tes,  gunboats,  favourite  that  road  of  never-ending 
and  stores  innumeraole,  were  towed  gloiy  which,  with  all  his  proven 
away  by  Admiral  Gambler  for  British  merit,  he  would  else  have  waited  long 
use.  It  was  the  master-stroke  of  that  enough  to  tread.  It  is  not  the  least 
campaign.  Bonaparte  stormed  and  of  England's  debts  to  the  War 
blustered,  as  he  misht  well  do,  and  Minister  of  1809  that  he  had  both 
the  outcry  raised  Dy  the  English  theforesight  and  the  courage  to  place 
Opposition  re-echoed  rather  more  her  fortunes  in  the  hands  of  a  soldier 
sincerely  the  horror  he  chose  to  feign  whose  match,  all  things  considered, 
at  a  deed  so  damaging  to  his  own  the  world  has  never  seen, 
schemes  of  wholesale  robbery.  The  By  this  time  Napoleon's  naval  force 
blow  in  truth  was  cruel,  and  defensi-  had,  in  one  way  or  another,  been  so 
ble  only  on  the  ground  of  dire  neces-  greatly  weakened  as  to  quench  all 
sity,  on  the  plea  that  Danish  neutrality  rears  in  England  for  her  safety  from 
was  really  none  at  all.  attack  by  sea.  But  Lord  Castlerea^h 
Equally  prompt,  and  far  less  open  had  yet  other  irons  in  the  fire.  While 
to  blame,  were  the  measures  taken  to  Wellesley  was  driving  the  French  out 
rescue  the  fleets  of  Portugal  and  of  Portugal,  and  helping  the  Spaniards 
Sweden  from  the  grasp  of  Napoleon  by  his  march  to  Talavera,  his  friendly 
and  his  new  iJfy.  With  the  timely  chief  at  the  War  Office  had  matured 
help  given  to  the  latter  by  our  ships  a  plan  for  crippling  the  common 
ana  soldiers,  the  Russian  fleet  was  enemy  on  the  side  of  BeleiunL  He 
shut  up  in  ite  own  harbours,  and  the  proposedto  make  the  isle  of  Waicheren, 
passage  of  the  Sound  closed  against  at  the  mouth  of  the  Scheldt,  a  base 
foreiffu  intruders.  While  Junot  was  for  the  movements  of  a  large  British 
marching  on  Lisbon,  a  British  fleet  force  f^ainst  Antwerp,  and  the  great 
was  waiting  to  escort  the  Portuguese  fleet  lying  near  it  His  scheme,  if  suc- 
royal  family  and  men  of  war  to  their  cessful,  would  have  robbed  Napoleon 
temporary  asylum  in  the  Brazils.  A  at  the  least  of  an  important  strong- 
project  for  attacking  Spain  in  the  hold,  a  well  furnished  arsenal,  and 
New  World  was  set  aside  only  by  the  some  thirty-eicht  more  ships  of  the 
sudden  call  for  British  interference  line.  Unluckuy  his  colleagues  were 
in  her  behalf  at  home.  A  large  slow  to  second  him  ;  much  time  was 
British  army  landing  in  Portugal  spent  in  taking  the  opinions  of  lead- 
drove  the  French  troops  before  it  at  ing  officers  at  home  :  the  King,  not 
Rolica  and  Vimeira,  and  forced  their  Lord  Castlereagh,  selected  his  com- 
leaders  into  a  convention  which  in-  mander-in-chief :  and  the  expedition 
sured  the  freedom  of  our  Portuguese  sailed  into  the  Scheldt  on  the  30th 
allies,  if  it  did  not  wholly  satisfy  their  July,  four  months  after  the  plan  of  it 
brave  deliverers.  Sir  John  Moore's  had  first  been  formally  laid  before 
bold  advance  into  Spain  paralyzed  for  the  Cabinet  Late  as  it  was,  there 
a  while  the  movements  of  the  French  was  time  enough  to  get  up  to  Ant- 
armies  ;  and,  though  against  Lord  werp  had  his  Lordships  counsels  been 
Castlereaeh's  wishes  the  troops  that  earned  out  by  the  general  command- 
Moore  led  back  to  Corunna  were  inc.  But  Lord  Chatham  was  neither 
brought  home  by  his  successor,  the  bold  nor  soldier-like.  Precious  time 
War  Minister  had  no  idea  of  being  was  dawdled  away  before  Flushing, 
thus  foiled  in  his  scheme  for  the  and  even  after  its  fall,  until  Ant- 
deliverance  of  Spain.  Another  army  werp,  which  ought  to  have  been  taken 
landed  in  Portugal  under  the  com-  by  a  sudden  push,  became  too  strongly 
mand  of  him  whose  name  had  already  guarded  to  fear  assault  from  an  army 
linked  itself  with  the  victories  of  already  reduced  by  fever  from  40,000 
Assaye  and  Vimeira.  Sir  Arthur  to  24,000  men.  The  troops  were 
Wellesley  was  the  leader  on  whom  withdrawn  to  Waicheren,  and  ere 
Lord  Castlereagh's  hopes  had  long  long  to  England ;  and  Lord  Castle- 
bran  fixed,  and  to  whom  his  Lordship  reagh  found  himself  cursed  by  an 

VOL.  LIX.— NO.  CCGLI.  19 


300                                      Tfie  Casket  fif  JetifeU.  [March, 

of  raising  me  very  high,  and  lent  a  not  mj  own  jewels  I  would  bare  told  ber 

unnaturu  nor  yet  un^^Faceful  dignity  without  an  inatant^s  hesitation.    As 

to  my  figure.    Sometmies  she  called  it  was,  the  whole  thing  was  half  wa^ 

me  over  to  her,  and  then  I  took  it  to  my  lips.    Though,  after  all,  was  it 

with  meu  and  sat  upon  it  beside  her,  generous  to  be  thus  reticent  with 

or  rested  it  in  the  old  familiar  position  ner  f  Still,  that  character  of  diplomat- 

upon  my  knees.  ist  was  infinitely  more  flattering,  and 

Gradually  I  won  upon  her.    I  saw  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  wave  it 

she  was  struggling  with  a  new  and  off. 

hitherto  unfelt  fascination,  and  that  ''Ah  !"  she  said,  ^'I  can  read  it  in 

her  strength  was  ever^  day  growing  vour  face.    I  saw  it  from  the  very 

weaker.    She  did  not,  mdeed,  tell  me  beginning.    Trust  a  woman's  penetra- 

her  historvj  at  least  I  wrung  it  gently  tion  to  find  out  the  true  character, 

and  soothingly  from  her  reluctant  Neither   did    it   need    that    outer 

lips,  and  I  shall  not  forget  the  tumult  sign  and  badge  of  office.    Your  louka, 

01  my  heart,  the  triumph,  the  elation,  your  manner,  your  speech,  artfully 

when  she  told  me  that  he— the  hu-  composed ;   so  as   to  conceal   your 

man  porker,  who,  at  this  pleasant  thoughts,  all  this  betrayed  von.    I 

hour  of  the  morning,  when  we  are  all  knew  you  were  skilled  in  the  mys- 

breakfasting  on  the  blue  and  silver  teries  of  dealing  with  men  and"  (this 

Mediterranean  waters,  is  still  a-bed,  with  some  hesitation)  ^  in  women, 

or,  more  strictly  speaking,  a-berth —  Even  the  way  you  became  introduced 

that  HB,  I  say,  was  no  more  to  her  to  us  proved  this  most  clearly '" 

than  a  legally  constituted  guardian —  I  smiled  again  ;  it  was  true.  Though 

in  plain  words,  a  sort  of  remote  uncle  not   strictly   and   officially  marked 

on  the  mother's,  or,  perhaps,  grand-  F.  0.,  still  I  always  felt  within  me 

mother's  side.  that   curious  administrative   ability 

All  this  while  the  casket  had  never  which  reaches  almost  to  an  instinct 

quitted  me  an  instant    It  was  of  in-  I  was,  as  it  were,  one  of  Nature's  own 

convenient  size,  scarcely  portable,  for  diplomatists,  though  not  yet  strictly 

it  was  a  foot  and  a  half  long  by  a  foot  accredited.    So,  once  more,  I  tmiled 

broad.    I  took  it  with  me  on  to  the  again. 

deck :  I  took  it  with  me  into  the  ca-  *'  Ah  !  you  will  not  speak,"  she 

bin ;  I  took  it  with  me  on  to  the  pad-  said,  *'  you  will  not  trust  me,  a  pocir 

die  wheels,  where  I  loved  to  commune  woman.    We  are  too  talkative.     HV 

quietly  with  the  blue  Mediterranean,  can  keep  no   secrets.     Ah  1    cruel, 

under  moonlight ;  I  took  it  with  me  cruel  Mettemich  !" 

into  the  seclusion  of  my  berth ;  it  I  smiled  again.    Some  wav  I  found 

came  to  breakfast ;  it  came  in  to  din-  there  was  a  strange  force  ana  purpose 

ner.    I  sat  beside  her,  and  we  both  in  that  smile  of  mine.    It  seemed  to 

put  our  feet  on  it  have  all  the  force  and  fluency  of  a 

*'Tell  me,"  she  said,  in  her  sweet  lan^age ;  so,  I  say,  I  smiled  again, 

accents  the  second  morning,  as  we  all  "MVicked,  unkind  Mettemich,  per- 

sat  at  breakfast — he,  the  swine  was  verse  Talleyrand,"  she  went  on  ;  **  I 

atill  in  bed—"  tell  me  one  thing ;  ma^  know  it  all  now,  out  I  will  not  prett 

I  make  a  guess,  and  will  you  tell  me  if  you  more.    It  is  not  fair.    Ah !    ahe 

I  guess  right  1"                           *  gave  a  start,  ''here  is  Ludovico." 

I  answer  enthunastically,  "Yes —  The  Great  Bear,  Ursa   Mi^or   I 

a  hundred  times,  yes."  christened  him,  was  beating  up  the 

^  Well,"  she  said,  "  I  am  gpingto  be  saloon  now.    To  saj  the  truth,  I  feh 

inquisitive,  very  inquisitiye.   %ut  I  far  less  hostile  to  him,  now  that  I  bad 

know  well  why  you  always  cany  about  discovered   their   true   relationahijt 

with  you  that  strange-looking  case.  He  was  not  nearly  so  objectionabte; 

You  are  invested  with  a  diplomatic  and  that  obesity,  poor  soul,  is  was  ooh 

character.    You  are  in  the  nature  of  his  infirmity ;  we  should  have  al- 

an  ambassador  to  High  Powers.    You  lowance  for  our  poor  feilow-creatures 

are  carrying  important  despatches,  not  so  blessed  as  we  are.    So  Iran 

and  that  case  contains  the  papers !"  that  time  forth  I  buried  the  hatchet 

She  looked  at  me  triumphantly  and  ^figuratively   atpealdng),   and   would 

in^ed.  nave  smoked  tne  pipe  of  peace  with 

I  smiled,  too.  conadously.    It  waa  him  (still  figuratively)  had  he  fuffered 

not  a  foolish  idea.    Had  thqr  been  it    Bat  though  not  offieumly  hot- 
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Oourt^  infonned  of  Bonaparte's  de-  great  question  of  ways  and  means 
siffns  a^iinst  Turkey,  as  broached  to  for  insuring  the  oommon  eood,  and 
Alezander  at  the  Tusit  meeting,  was  saving  Europe  from  like  oangers  in 
straightway  induced  to  make  peace  time  to  come.  His  presence  among  the 
with  Russia  and  Great  Britain,  while  Allied  Princes  proved  more  than  onoe 
Sweden  was  won  back  to  her  old  al-  of  special  service  during  the  latter 
lianoes  by  the  hope  of  ruling  that  days  of  the  war.  But  for  his  bold  in- 
Norway  for  which  Prince  Bemadotte  tenerenoe  at  the  Council  of  Bar-sur- 
had  lately  besought  Napoleon  in  vain.  Aube,  in  February,  1814,  Blucher's 
Once  more,  in  1813,  did  the  French  army  would  not  have  been  reinforced 
Emperor,  so  lately  a  fugitive  from  bv  part  of  Bemadotte's,  and  instead 
Russian  snows  and  vengeance,  lead  of  Blucher's  proposed  march  on  Paris, 
forth  fresh  swarms  of  conscripts  to  the  Grand  Army  would  have  continuea 
repair  the  losses  of  last  year.  But  its  late  retreat  until  it  had  onoe  more 
this  time  Alexander,  Blucher,  and  been  scattered  by  one  of  Napoleon's 
Bemadotte  were  mustering  against  sudden  charges,  or  broken  up  l^  the 
him  the  forces  of  Northern  Europe,  growing  dissensions  among  its  chiefs, 
while  Wellington,  victorious  the  year  Bv  him,  too,  was  drawn  up  the  Treaty 
before  at  SiQunanca,  was  about  to  of  Chaumont,  signed  on  the  1st 
surpass  aU  his  former  triumphs  bv  of  March,  whereby  the  four  great 
the  utter  rout  inflicted  on  the  French  powers  were  bound  to  carry  on  the 
at  Yittoria.  After  a  year  of  hard  war  with  equal  forces,  should  the 
fighting  and  fearful  bloodshed  on  French  Emperor  reject  tne  terms  now 
either  side,  of  much  wavering  on  the  proffered  him.  Friends  and  foes  alike 
part  of  Austria,  and  double-dealing  bore  witness  to  the  wonders  wrought 
on  that  of  Bemadotte,  of  unparalleled  by  his  presence  in  the  allied  camp; 
disasters  to  the  French  in  Spain,  and  to  him  only  they  seemed  to  look  on 
of  gradually  darkening  fortune  to  the  the  one  hand  for  a  fair  hearine  of  dis- 
French  armies  in  Central  Europe,  puted  questions,  on  the  other  for 
the  Allies,  now  strengthened  by  Aus-  means  of  keeping  ''all  the  horses  of 
tria,  had  made  such  good  use  of  their  the  ^reat  wacgon  at  steady  work." 
mat  victory  at  Leipsio  as  to  have  Lookmg  at  aU  he  did,  and  at  the 
driven  Napoleon  across  the  Rhine,  chaos  of  warring  elements  out  of 
and  inclined  that  spoilt  child  of  for-  which  he  had  to  evolve  some  kind  of 
tune  to  listen,  at  least  for  the  moment,  order,  as  he  best  might,  within  a  given 
to  offers  of  peace  on  terms  which  a  time,  we  for  our  part  can  only  wonder, 
wiser  man  would  have  been  but  too  not  that  he  did  some  things  deserving 
thankful  to  have  the  power  of  accept-  blame,  but  that  he  ever  fought  his 
ing.  But  in  spite  of  the  gloomy  way  to  results  so  fraught,  on  the 
faces  surrounding  him  at  home,  and  whole,  with  lasting  good.  It  is  hardly 
the  daily  narrowing  circle  of  his  outer  too  much  to  say,  that  Lord  Castle- 
defences,  the  inveterate  gambler  was  reagh  had  more  to  do  than  any  other 
bent  on  playing  one  stake  more,  single  man  of  his  day  with  the  mill- 
That  stake  was  played  and  lost,  after  tary  movements  that  ended  in  Bona- 
a  straggle,  while  disunion  among  the  parte's  expulsion  from  the  scene  of 
Allies  nad  nearly  aided  his  own  quick  nis  unenviable  triumphs, 
generalship  in  carrying  him  safely  He  had  nothing,  however,  to  do 
through.  with  the  piece  of  eenerous  folly  which 
In  ^  this  tiying  period  Castlereagh  consigned  the  public  enemy  to  a  re- 
had  no  child's  work  to  do.  His  hands  treat  so  dangerously  near  ms  old  do- 
and  his  brain  were  alike  unwearied  minions  as  the  isle  of  Elba.  While 
in  furtherance  of  his  long-cherished  the  Emperor  of  Russia  was  taking 
scheme  for  overturning  the  great  this  unwise  step,  Castlereagh  was  at 
Jacobin  empire,  whose  very  existence  D\jon,  busied  with  Italian  affairs, 
boded  shame  and  ruin  to  civilised  and  bent  on  revoking  Lord  W.  Ben- 
Europe.  Through  his  own  personal  tinck's  unauthorized  proclamation  to 
efforts,  or  those  intrusted  to  his  the  Genoese.  In  ref\ising  to  give 
agents,  he  kept  the  coalition  from  back  to  Genoa  her  old  self-govem- 
^ling  asunder  at  very  critical  mo-  ment,  he  but  carried  out,  however 
ment^  turned  its  leaders  away  from  harshly,  his  favourite  scheme  of  sur- 
the  pursuit  of  private  ends  and  the  rounding  France  with  powerfrd  king- 
indulgence  of  private  passions  to  the  doms  instead  of  small  repnblica.   For 
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a  like  reason,  perhaps,  added  to  the  began    in  September,   were    oftoi 

difficulty  of  doing  otherwise,  he  made  marked  by  deoates  as  stormy  as  if 

no  demur  to  the  retention  of  Venetia  enemies,  not  allies,  had  been  gathered 

by  his  Austrian  ally.     Among  his  round  the  Council  board, 

cood  points,  there  certainly  could  not  Between  the  Peaceof  Paris,  in  May, 

be  reckoned  any  great  share  of  that  and  the  creat  meeting  at   Vienna, 

finer  sentiment  which  shrinks  from  Lord  Gastiereagh  had  returned  home 

sacrificing  a  state,  however  small,  to  to  reap  his  share  of  the  honours  and 

the  wants  of  its  larger  neighbours,  rewards  awaitins  all  who  had  helped 

and  refuses  to  ignore  the  memories  of  to  bring  about  the  glorious  ending  of 

a  brilliant  pas^  in  order  that  Ahab  so  long  a  war.    From  his  Sovereign 

may  enclose   Naboth's  vineyard  in  he  received  the  Order  of  the  Garter, 

one  ringfence  with  his  own  lawfiil  an  honour  always  confined  to  persons 

domains.     In  the  case  of  Norway,  of  the  highest  rank,  or  else  of  the 

however,  which  came  on  for  discus-  highest  merit    His  father,  the  Earl 

sion  at  the  Paris  conferences,  Lord  of  Londonderry,  was  promoted  to  the 

Gastiereagh  seems  to  have  felt  the  rank  of  Marquess,    in  the  House  of 

cruelty  of  transferring  a  people  from  Gommons  his  services  were  acknow- 

the  yoke  they  loved,  to  that  which  lodged  in  flattering  speeches   from 

they  heartily  hated ;  but  Alexander  ever^r  side,  in  the  graceful  eloquence 

had  long  since  given  his  word  to  the  of  his  old  rival  Canning,  and  the 

Grown  Prince  of  Sweden,  and  Alex-  heartyplainspeakingof  B^icalWhit- 

ander  was  at  once  a  powerful  prince,  bread.    A  gratulatory  address  to  the 

and  in  the  main  an  honourable  man.  Throne  passed  the  Commons,  by  a 

Yet  the  wedding  of  Norway  to  her  generalshowof  hands;  andforatmie 

next  door  neighbour  and  near  kins-  Lord  Castlereagh^s  name  was  sweet 

woman  seems  hitherto  to  have  an-  in  the  mouths  of  his  r^oicingcountry- 

swered  well,  while  the  attempt  to  men. 

strengthen  Holland  by  a  like  arrange-  But  the  true  time  for  rejoicing  was 
ment  with  Belgium  proved  erelong  as  not  yet  come.  While  France  was 
signally  abortive  as  Austria's  efforts,  trying  to  settle  her  long  disordered 
for  the  last  twelve  year&  to  break  affairs,  and  the  allied  powers  were 
down  the  national  spirit  ot  her  Hun-  wellnigh  coming  to  blows  about  Sax- 
garian  subjects.  Scouting  alike  the  ony,  Poland,  and  other  bones  of  vari- 
newfangled  doctrines  bom  of  the  ance ;  while  Murat  was  playing  a  deep 
French  devolution,  and  the  claims  of  game  in  Italy,  and  Gastiereagh.  urged 
lan^age,  race,  or  past  history,  to  a  on  by  the  whole  British  people,  was 
decidinc  vote  in  the  settlement  of  vainly  trying  to  bind  over  the  Gonti- 
political  questions,Gastlereagh  studied  nental  powers  to  prompt  action  against 
the  map  of  Europe,  with  one  eye  care-  the  Slave  Trade,  Bonaparte  was  al- 
fully  fastened  on  its  former  bound-  ready  wearying  of  his  island-retreat, 
aries,  while  the  other  marked  out  the  and  watching  for  a  fair  moment  to  try 
changes  needful,  as  'he  thought,  for  one  more  throw  with  fortune.  Four 
guarding  the  world  alike  from  the  days  after  Gastiereagh  had  landed  at 
turbulence  of  French  ambition  and  Dover  on  his  way  to  Parliament,  just 
the  steady  progress  of  Russian  power,  as  the  great  Congress  was  about  to 
For  these  twofold  ends  did  he  now  close  its  sittings,  there  came  to  Vienna 
and  afterwards  agree  that  Austria  the  startling  news  of  Napoleon's  land- 
should  retain  so  strong  a  footing  in  ing  in  the  Gulf  of  San  Juan,  on  the 
Italy,  that  Prussia  shoidd  be  en-  1st  of  March,  1816.  The  Congress 
riched  with  part  of  Saxony,  that  the  did  its  duty :  the  armies  of  Europe 
•German  states  should  be  formed  into  were  once  more  called  out  to  punish 
a  federal  union,  that  France  recalling  the  bold  invader  of  the  public  peace  ; 
her  old  princes,  should  also  be  thrust  and  Lord  Gastiereagh,  who  had  just 
back  into  her  olden  bounds;  that  a  before  taken  his  place  in  the  Gom- 
new  kingdom  of  Poland  should  be  mens  amidst  deafening  cheers,  found 
raised  up  on  the  skirts  of  Russia,  sub-  himself  once  more  dnven  to  plunse 
ject  indeed  to  a  Russian  master,  but  his  hand  very  deep  into  the  natioiTB 
governed  as  a  free  country,  by  her  pocket  But  the  Hundred  Days  passed 
own  laws.  AU  these  i>oints,  how-  over,  and  Napoleon's  star  had  set  in 
ever,  took  time  to  settle,  and  the  sit-  black  night  By  the  7th  of  July, 
tings  of  the  Vienna  Congress,  which  Gastiereagh  reached  Paris  in  time  to 
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aid  Wellin^n  in  checking  the  venge-  general  breaking  up  of  that  staff 
ful  proceeaingtt  of  Blucher  and  his  which  Wellington  and  Castlereagh 
Prussians  against  the  people  of  that  between  them  had  brought  into  such 
city.  Owing  greatly  to  the  efforts  of  excellent  working  trim  led.  in  the 
these  two  men,  Paris  was  only  spoiled  course  of  years,  to  the  signal  breaking 
of  those  works  of  art  which  the  down  of  all  our  military  departments 
French  had  carried  off  from  foreign  in  the  first  year  of  the  Russian  war. 
countries,  her  own  rightful  property  The  Ministerial  efforts  to  put  down 
being  religiously  left  untouched.  To  disaffection  and  relieve  distress,  were 
Lord  Castlereagh  may  also  be  given  hailed  by  the  Opposition  with  a  storm 
the  credit  of  having  sent  Napoleon  to  of  abuse  which  found  too  willingan 
end  his  unquiet  life  at  St.  Helena,  the  echo  in  the  country  at  large.  iBut 
fittest  place  to  which  so  incurable  a  Brougham,  Pon8onby,Grattan,Macin- 
bri^nd  could  have  been  consigned,  tosh,  Burdett,  spent  all  their  shafts  in 
It  18  very  well  to  talk  of  courtesy  to  vain  on  the  stout  front  of  a  leader  who 
a  fallen  foe ;  but  that  move  had  been  cared  little  enough  for  mere  noise  or 
tried  already  once  too  often,  and  this  'fine  theories  so  long  as  his  followers 
time  good  care  was  taken  that  the  were  found  obedient  to  his  calL  By 
peace  of  Europe  should  not  again  be  suspending  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act, 
threatened,  at  least  by  the  same  of-  ana  postponing  for  two  years  more  the 
fender.  ^        ^     resumption  of  cash  payments,  he  suc- 

Stemly  just  towards  the  chief  cri-  ceeded  in  suppressing  the  Chartist 
minal,  liora  Castlereagh  was  not  for  outbreaks  of  1817,  and  putting  fresh 
pressing  hard  on  the  French  nation,  life  for  the  moment  into  our  drooping 
In  the  debates  which  followed  his  trade.  About  the  same  time  his  re- 
arrival  at  Paris,  he  had  to  hold  the  monstrances  and  persuasions,  backed 
balance  even  between  Alexander's  in-  by  the  influence  of  the  Russian  empe- 
terested  kindness  on  the  one  hand,  ror,  won  over  the  smaller  states  of 
and  the  cruel  purposes  avowed  by  Europe  to  forestall  the  period  origin- 
Austria  and  Prussia  on  the  other.  On  ally  decreed  at  the  Vienna  Congress 
the  20th  November  was  concluded  for  the  final  extinction  of  the  Slave 
the  final  treaty  of  peace  between  Trade.  In  September,  1818,  Castle- 
France  and  the  Allies,  a  treaty  found-  reagh  left  England  peaceful  and  seem- 
ed on  the  principle  of  securing  the  ingly  prosperous  to  share  in  the 
largest  amount  of  substantial  good  to  mingled  gaieties  and  business  that 
Europe  at  the  smallest  possible  sacri-  marKed  the  Congress  of  Aix-la-Cha- 
fice  of  French  pride  and  power,  a  pelle.  At  this  meeting  it  was  settled, 
treaty  which  left  France  where  she  mainly  by  Wellington's  advice,  that 
had  stood  in  1790,  with  her  frontier  France  should  at  once  be  freed  from 
fortresses  untouched,  all  save  one,  and  the  foreign  troops  billeted  on  her,  by 
the  charge  of  paying  only  thirty-eight  way  of  precaution,  two  years  before, 
million  pounds  in  return  for  damages  Earl^  in  1819  things  were  looking 
rated  at  twelve  hundred  millions.  very  fair  at  home,  when  the  sky  be- 

With  peace  came  trying  times,  both  came  suddenly  overcast,  owing  not 
for  the  government  and  people  of  wholly  indeed,  as  Sir  A.  Alison 
Great  Bntain.  A  bad  harvest,  an  avows,  but  partly,  no  doubt,  to  a  vote 
overstocked  labour-market,  a  stag-  of  the  Commons  in  favour  of  PeeFs 
nant  trade,  a  largely  contracted  cur-  report  on  the  currency  qliestion.  The 
rency,  the  swift  spread  of  a  great  inevitable  resumption  of  cash  pay- 
Chartist  conspiracy,  turned  the  year  ments  was  fixed  for  the  second  month 
1816  into  one  of  sorrow  rather  than  of  1820,  in  spite  of  protests  from  Lord 
joy.  The  popular  impatience  of  fiscal  Castlereagh,  and  earnest  prayers  for 
Durdens — an  impatience  which  Castle-  delay  from  the  bankers  and  merch- 
reagh  might  well  call  'ignorant" —  ants  of  London  and  Bristol  Distress 
forced  the  Government  to  surrender  and  discontent  followed  on  one  an- 
the  income-tax  before  its  time,  and  other's  heels,  culminating  erelong  in 
thus  add  many  millions  to  the  perman-  mass  meetings  like  that  which  ended 
ent  public  debt  Owing  to  the  di-  so  bloodily  at  Peterloo,  or  in  murder- 
minished  revenue,  the  army  estimates  ous  plots  like  that  which  Thistlewood 
had  to  be  cut  down  to  a  point  far  be-  and  his  gang  of  deperadoes  brewed 
low  that  of  sound  economy ;  and  the    agtunst  the  ministers  themselves.    As 
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if  bent  on  making  things  worse,  the  regard  to  Greece  and  the  Spanish- 
€k)Yemment,  including  Xord  Castle-  American  colonies,,  whatever  might 
reagh,  laid  on  new  taxes  in  order  that  be  done  towafds  acknowledging  their 
the  sinking  fund— in  itself  a  blunder —  independence,  should  be  done  by 
should  liS  kept  up  to  its  proper  England  on  ner  own  account,  ham- 
strength.  A  fair  measure  of  Parlia-  pered  by  no  formal  s^reement  with 
mentary  Reform  was  still  fated  to  be  any  of  the  allies.  With  the  Italian 
a  boon  withheld.  *  Abroad,  revolution  question  we  had  no  more  concern, 
was  already  stirring  in  Spain,  in  Italy,  since  that  had  been  taken  out  of  our 
in  South  America.  Foreign  Enlist-  hands ;  and  even  about  Greece  not  a 
ment  Acts  failed  to  arrest  the  popu-  word  was  to  be  said  until  Russia  and 
lar  sympathy  with  the  insurgents  in  Turkey  had  first  been  brought  to 
New  Spain.  A  yet  worse  trouble  term&  Here  spoke  the  practical 
awaited  the  tottermg  ministry  in  the  statesman  whose  conservative  lean- 
movements  of  Queen  Caroline  after  ings  did  not  prevent  him  from  accept- 
the  death  of  George  III.  After  the  ing  the  results  of  a  successful  revolu- 
virtual  defeat  of  their  efforts  to  di-  tion,  and  from  maintaining  the  right 
vorce  her  from  her  loving  and  faithful  of  every  nation  to  choose  its  own  form 
husbwid,  they  determined,  through  ex-  of  government  without  let  or  hin- 
cess  either  of  loyalty  or  patriotic  zeal,  drance  from  its  neighbours.  And  the 
to  stand  by  the  master  whose  di^race  policv  thus  foreshadow^  was  that 
they  shared.  Canning  alone  resigned  which  our  statesmen  have  ever  since 
office.  The  rest  went  through  a  stiff  pursued,  and  the  letter  containing 
course  of  hooting  by  the  mob,  the  Ra-  these  instructions  seems  to  have  been 
dical  Press,  and  the  Whigs  in  general,  word  for  word  the  same  with  that 
until,  in  due  time,  people  grew  tired  which,  after  his  Lordship's  unhappy 
even  of  finding  fault ;  and  the  Queen  death,  was  delivered  to  the  Duke  oy 
herself  ceased  to  court  the  attentions  the  next  Foreign  Minister,  Mr.  Can- 
of  the  Whig  leaders.  As  early  as  1821,  ning.  After  this,  let  us  say  no  more 
his  Miyesty  found  himself  once  more  of  the  mingled  falsehood  and  sh^ 
in  favour  with  his  forgetful  subjects,  sublimity  expressed  in  Canning's 
and  bidding  fair  to  venfy  Lord  Castle-  avowal  of  his  naving  called  the  New 
reagh'spredictioiL  that  he  would  soon  World  into  existence  to  redress  the 
be  the  most  popular  man  in  his  own  balance  of  the  Old. 
dominions.  In  July,  1822,  Lord  Londondeny 
Meanwhile  the  Foreign  Minister  had  brought  forward  a  bill  for  abating  the 
acted  faithfully  to  his  cherished  prin-  prevalent  distress  by  a  partial  suspen- 
ciples  in  refusing  to  adopt  for  England  sion  of  the  Currency  Act  of  1819. 
the  programme  put  forth  by  our  late  This  was  nearly  his  last  appearance  in 
allies  at  the  Congress  of  Trcmpau,  and  public  life.  The  doom  of  a  mind 
carried  out  by  one  of  them  during  the  overworked  and  overworried  was  al- 
Congress  of  Laybach.  England  pro-  ready  upon  him.  In  the  House  of 
tested,  less  boldly  indeed  than  she  Commons  he  foreot  all  about  the  dee- 
might  and  should  have  done,  a^inst  patch  he  held  in  his  lumds.  At  home 
the  alUance  formed  by  Austria,  Prus-  ne  displayed  all  kinds  of  nervous  fears 
sia,  and  Russia,  to  put  down  revolu-  about  his  approaching  mission  toVe- 
tion  in  the  states  nearest  themselves,  rona.  The  letters  he  wrote  became 
It  was  not  with  her  consent  that  Na-  less  and  less  legible.  The  gentlest  of 
pies  and  Piedmont  were  reconquered  men  became  fretful  and  ftul  of  mis- 
by  Austrian  arms,  nor  did  her  xninis-  trust.  His  Miyesty  himself  remarked 
ter  encourage  Alexander  in  his  inter-  the  change^  and  expressed  his  fears 
ested  championship  of  the  Greeks  for  the  issue.  At  Wellington's  ur- 
against  Turkey.  In  his  instructions  gent  entreaty  his  physician  went  off 
to  Wellington,  who  was  to  represent  to  Cray  Farm,  in  Kent,  and  took  all 
England  at  the  Congress  of  Verona,  possible  precaution  a^ninst  the  dan- 
sammoned  for  September,  1822,  Lord  ger  feared  by  his  Loraship's  friends. 
Londonderry — for  to  that  title  he  had  But  a  penknife  belonging  to  his  dress- 
now  Bucce^ed — strongly  urged  the  ing-case  had,  somehow,  been  over- 
right  of  Spain  to  manage  hextown  af-  looked,  and  on  the  12th  August,  the 
mrs,  unchecked  by  the  interference  third  morning  after  Dr.  Bankhead's 
of  any  foreign  power;  while,  with  arrival,  hia^rdkhip  cut  his  throat 
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It  was  a  deadlier  access  of  the  com-  set  equally  against  Jacobiiiism  on  the 
plaint  which  attacked  him  once  be-  one  hand  and  a  Holy  Alliance  on  the 
fore,  at  the  end  of  his  first  great  other,  against  an  armed  democracy 
struggle  to  cany  out  the  Union  with  threatening  to  oyerride  Europe,  and 
Ireland.  armed  despotiBms  tramoUng  on  the 
His  funeral,  meant  to  be  private,  liberties  of  Italy  and  Poland.  In 
was  lar^y  attended  by  statesmen  of  England  he  opposed  Parliamentaiy 
all  parties.  Among  the  crowd  that  Reform  on  the  same  grounds  which 
followed  the  hearse  to  the  gates  of  made  him  a  steady  champion  of 
Westminster  Abbey,  some  few  raised  Emancipation.  During  the  fint  yean 
a  shout  of  hatred  and  derision,  which  of  his  English  ministry  he  so  deye- 
was  afterwards  taken  up  by  the  Radi-  loped  his  country's  warlike  resources 
cals  of  the  Press,  and  has,  from  time  as  to  win  for  her  a  place  in  the  Euro- 
to  time,  been  ignorantly  repeated  by  pean  councils  higher  than  she  had 
all  whose  acquaintance  with  his  pul>-  ever  enjoyed  since  the  days  of  Chat- 
lie  deeds  has  been  founded  on  the  ham.  As  a  minister  in  ms  office,  he 
careless  statements  of  his  natural  foes,  was  famous  for  the  amount  of  work 
With  all  its  faults,  this  work  of  Sir  got  through  in  the  shortest  time,  not 
A.  Alison's  will  serve  as  a  new  light  slovenly  nor  at  second-hand,  but  with 
to  all  dispassionate  readers  for  the  his  own  brain  and  under  his  own  eye. 
studying  of  a  character  heretofore  but  His  state  papers,  if  neither  terse  nor 
little  understood.  The  memoiy  of  brilliant,  are  full  of  calm  reasoning 
Castlereagh,  like  that  of  a  Pitt  or  a  and  weighty  thought  His  speeches, 
Wellington,  will  improve  with  age.  better  ooubtless  to  read  than  hear, 
His  character,  like  theirs,  is  remark-  betray  a  noble  scorn  for  the  malice  of 
able  for  its  balanced  strength,  its  his  opponents,and  a larse acquaintance 
lofty  self-reliance,  its  honest  boldness,  with  many  different  fields  of  practical 
its  calm  practicality,  its  steadv,  yet  politic&  Into  his  private  life  the  bio- 
swift-working  force  of  will.  Of  his  grapher  has  given  us  fewer  glimpses 
statesmanship  enough  has  been  shown  than  we  had  a  right  to  look  for; 
already  to  prove  his  freedom  from  any  but  those  glimpses  are  all  in  his  fa- 
foolish  belief  in  tho  right  divine  of  vour.  Kmdly  to  all  dependents, 
kings.  It  was  not  until  Napoleon  courteous  to  his  equals,  openhanded 
rejected  the  first  offers  of  peace  made  withoi\t  extravagance,  brave  at  all 
by  the  Allies  in  1814,  that  Lord  Cas-  times  in  whatever  dkngers,  warm- 
tlereagh  agreed  to  shut  him  and  his  hearted,  high-principled,  temperate  in 
family  out  from  the  French  throne ;  all  his  pleasures,  and  simple  in  his 
nor  would  he  oonsent  to  proclaim  the  habits,  of  a  wonderfully  even  temper, 
return  of  the  Bourbon  dynasty,  until  which  hisspoiltbeautvofawife  must  of- 
France  herself,  speaking  through  her  tenhaverudelytried.heseemsthrough 
apparent  leaders,  nad  clearly  d^ialled  life  to  have  retained  the  love  of  his 
her  desire  to  render  homage  to  the  household  and  nearest  friends,  and  to 
heir  of  Louis  XVI.  Preferring  order  have  quietly  foriced  his  way  into  the 
to  anarchy,  and  the  reign  of  Liw  to  esteem  and  admiration  of  many  who 
that  of  armed  force,  jealous  for  the  had  begun  with  rating  him  far  below 
rights  of  nations  as  well  as  kings,  for-  his  mark.  That  the  name  of  one  so 
w^  to  maintain  a  fair  balance  of  worthy  to  rank  with  the  first  states- 
power  whether  between  state  andstate  men  of  his  country  should  so  lone 
or  between  different  classes  of  one  have  pointed  the  jeers  and  railings  of 
OAtion,  impelled,  in  short,  by  a  strong  so  many  writers  and  speakers  in  these 
regard  forpractical  justioeasitshowed  realms,  speaks  iU  for  that  love  of  fair 
itself  to  a  mind  at  once  generous,  so-  play  which  Englishmen  pride  them- 
ber,  and  cleaneeing,  he  Ixeld  on  the  selves  on  being,  of  all  men,  readiest  to 
even  tenor  of  his  wav  at  whatever  show. 
eoflt  of  paaaing  popohuityj  his  face 
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THE  CASKET  OF  JEWELS. 

They  were  very  precious,  and  repre-  descend  to  the  cab,  that  the.  serious 
sented  four  thousand  pounds,  money  responsibility  first  flashed  upon  me  ; 
valua  There  were  two  sprays  to  en-  it  then  occurring  to  me  that  peace  of 
circle  the  head  like  a  wreath.  There  mind  and  tolerable  assurance  of  its 
was  a  comb,  a  necklace,  ear-rings,  and  safety  was  only  to  be  purchased  by 
a  brooch.  They  all  lay  nestling  to-  neverrelasing  my  fingers  for  an  instant 
gether  in  little  creeks  and  burrows  from  the  stiif  strap.  This  disagree- 
of  rich  blue  velvet,  shining  like  glow  able  notion  took  possession  of  my 
worms.  The  casket  lay  before  me  fancy,  and  worked  itself  into  a  bun- 
open,  on  the  table — ^before  me,  the  dred  awful  sha^s,  and  before  we  had 
constituted  guardian  of  these  trea-  reached  Dover  a  sort  of  nightmare 
sures.  conviction  had  taken  possession  of  me, 
There  was  to  be  a  wedding  far  that  in  all  human  probability  there 
away  in  the  great  Pontifical  city,  and  was  to  be  for  the  wretched  guardian, 
these  precious  gilts  were  to  be  poured  no  sleeping,  no  eating,  save  under  con- 
out  into  the  bride's  lap  on  the  eve  ditions  of  strictest  inconvenience ;  no 
of  the  nuptials.  In  the  pardonable  walking,  no  lying  down ;  in  short,  he 
lunacy  of  this  period— at  which  he  was  to  be  chain^  like  a  felon  to  this 
himself  will  perhaps  wonder  some  odious  yet  precious  companion.  These 
years  later — the  rapturous  husband  unpleasant  shapes  were  afterwards 
had  ordered  out  these  treasures,  and  modified  considerably,  and  did  not  in 
kept  his  jewellers  working  double  reality  embody  such  inconveniences, 
tides  to  have  them  ready.  They  have  Down  to  the  town  of  Dover,  where 
just  been  brought  home  under  convoy,  we  embarked  on  board  H.  M.  Royal 
and  the  casket  lies  open  before  me.  Mail  Steamer,  a  period  of  over  two 
This  is  Tuesday  evening.  On  Hon-  hours,  the  casket  lay  upon  my  knees, 
day  next  the  marriage  takes  place  my  fingers  firmly  clutched  upon  the 
outside  the  walls  of  the  city  of  the  strap ;  and  I  could  see,  with  uneasi- 
Popes,  and  I,  the  friend  of  this  bus-  ness,  that  it  excited  the  curiosity  of 
band  tn  posse,  have  consented  to  take  the  five  other  passengers,  to  whom  I 
personal  charge  of  this  precious  load,  then  imputed  the  most  felonious  de- 
There  are  locks  and  double  locks —  signs,  but  who,  I  am  now  convinced, 
the  casket  itself  mimicking  the  out-  were  simply  mystified  by  its  eccentric 
side  of  a  despatch  box  respectably,  and  conspicuous  position,  and  the 
Some  one  su^^ted  an  outer  skin  or  astonishing  power  of  endurance  in  the 
case  -J  but  the  Jiead  of  the  firm,  in  con-  knees  that  bore  it 
sultation,  pronounced  that  such  de-  How  in  the  cabin  of  H.  M.  Royal 
fence  would  be  no  real  protection,  and  Mail  Packet  I  leant  back  in  a  seat 
that  the  simple  shamming  of  a  des-  with  the  casket  still  upon  my  knee, 
patch  box  would  be  the  most  effec-  and  how  in  that  fatal  position,  con- 
tual  security.  And  it  was  decided  ceded  by  all  to  be  one  of  enoourafie- 
accordingl^  that,  disguised  as  a  des-  ment  to  the  fell  enemy  of  those  "wno 
patch  box  it  should  go,  with  no  more  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  I  did 
than  half  an  inch  of  wood  or  leather  Battle  with  the  gradual  encroach- 
between  it  and  the  outside  world,  ments  of  sickness,  need  not  be  told 
From  the  date  of  this  ominous  discus-  here ;  how  I  at  last,  after  the  regular 
sion,  held  at  about  6  p.  h.  on  the  Tues-  period  of  sufiiering,  dropped  asleep  for 
day  evening— the  Dover  mail  going  an  instant,  and  awoke  with  a  shriek, 
down  at  half-past  8 — I  began  to  feel  clutching  at  every  object  near  at  hand, 
sensible  symptoms  of  uneasiness,  not  need  not  either  be  let  out  With  the 
unlike  the  earlv  qualms  of  sea-sick-  morning,  and  with  the  sun,  I  took  a 
ness.  Fresh  irom  the  University,  brighterandlesshypochondriacalview 
young,  full  of  hope,  I  relished  this  of  thinss.  I  earned  the  casket  from 
guardianship  amazmglyat  a  distance :  the  packet  to  the  station  at  CaJais.  I 
but  it  was  not  until  the  moment  of  earned  the  casket  tenderly  from  the 
departure,  when  I  took  the  casket  by  station  in  Paris  to  a  cab,  selecting  a 
its  stiff  leathern  strap  into  my  hand  to  cabman  with  a  look  of  primeval  m- 
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nooence.   I  earned  it  from  the  cab  to  smoothly  shaven,  save  only  so  far  as 

that  other  station  of  the  Lyons  Rail-  a  trim  and  square  moustache,  and  he 

way.     I  ate  a  hasty  portion  of  roll,  wore  a  comfortable   trayelling  cap, 

ana  butter,  upon  it ;  I  drank  a  hastier  with  a  tassel 

cup  of  cofifee,  upon  it ;  at  times  I  There  was  a  lady  with  him  in  a 

sat  upon  it ;   at  times  I  put  my  round  velvet  hat,  and  a  veil  down, 

feet  upon  it :  at  times  I  laid  it  under  that  came  exactly  to  her  mouth,  ana 

the  seat     Yet,  having  to  go  down  tantidized,  and  at  the  same  time  dis- 

every  three  minutes  or  so,  to  feel  if  it  couraged.    The  contrast  to  the  burly 

was  safe ;  it  seemed  wiser  to  restore  barytone — ^for  so  I  dubbed  him — was 

it  to  its  old  position.    At  times  I  striking  indeed :  she  was  so  slightly 

placed  it  in  tne  network  over  my  made,  so  gracerul,  moved  so  airily, 

head,  straining  my  neck  every  mo-  and  as  to  all  that  could  be  seen  of  her 

ment  to  see  that  it  was  safe,  and  -fin-  face  possessed  the  most  exquisitely 

ally  at  the  Empereur  Hotel  at  Marseil-  rounded  chin.    Looking  after  them  as 

les,  I  actually  took  it  to  bed  with  me,  they  passed — ^baiytone,  baggage,  and 

and  in  the  morning  was  conscious  of  the  beautiful  chin — I  almost  forgot 

acute  suffering,  and  severe  abrasion  for  a  few  seconds  the  precious  deposit 

in  the  left  side,  from  a  sudden  thrust  in  my  hand, 

of  a  sharp  comer  of  the  casket  in  the  I  saw  them  next  at  Paris,  in  the  Cus- 

night  toms'  Office,  where  the  huge  trunks 

The  packet  sailed  at  noon  on  Thurs-  were  being  disembowelled.  The  huge 

day;  tne  casket  still  never  left  my  trunks  seemed  bursting  with  precious 

flight     At  11  A.M.  it  took  breakfast  things.    One  of  the  disembowellers 

with  me  in  a  private  chamber,  oc-  having  done  his  savage  work,  sweeps 

cupying  a  chair  beside  me,  all  to  it-  away  the  huge  monster  to  make  room 

9m  \  we  took  another  cab  together  for  others,  and  thus  brings  the  direc- 

down  to  the  "Docques,"  casket  and  tion  close  under  my  eye — a  coronet 

I  inside,  the  heavier  baggage  outside ;  also  under  it —  "  S.  E.  Le  Comte 

we  got  on  board  together  safely,  went  Becco,  Palazzo  Becco,  Firenze.'' 

down  into  the  cabin,  secured  our  berth,  I  say  to  myself,  still  clutching  the 

and  at  last,  in  a  tolerable  security,  I  diamond  casket,  that  it  was  easy  to 

breathed  a  free  breath.  see  the  tokens  of  rank  and  breeding. 

But,  before  having  got  thus  far  on  Do  as  you  will,  you  cannot  hide  such 

the  journey,  there  were  one  or  two  things  under  a  bushel    Ancient  11- 

things  which  I  had  time  to  take  note  neage  always  will  betray  itself.    It 

of,  even  while  sufferingthis  grievous  did  not  occur  to  me  at  the  moment 

peine  forte  et  dure.    The  first  was,  that  this  betrayal  was  owing  to  a 

that  ontheplatform  at  London-bridge  very  conspicuous  card,  and  was  in 

I  had  seen  a  huge  truck  of  luggage,  that  sense  no  self-betrayal ;  and  also 

clearly  of  the  monstrous   feminine  that  I  had  previously  set  down  the 

character;  black  funereal  chests,  more  Count  himself  as  a  ourly  barytone, 

tall  than  broad,  containing  who  knows  and  busily  associated  him  with  the 

how  many  mysteries.    Perhaps,  into  Boyal  Itiuian  Opera. 

thie  shape  it  worked  itself  during  the  I  saw  them  again  at  Marseilles, 

qualms  and  horrors  of  the  middle  pas-  The  monster  trunks  were  being  tilted 

sage,  perhaps  the  damniiu^  evidence  up  on  the  roof  of  the  huge  omnibus 

of  some  fearfiil  crime.    But  in  the  for  Service  du  Chemin  de  Fer,  I  saw 

fact  of  female  luggage  monstrously  them  at  the  door;  and  presently  the 

developed,  overgrown,  unfairly  out  of  round  velvet  hat,  with  veil  still  down 

proportion,  there  was  surely  no  mar-  to  her  chin,  got  in.    After  her  toiled 

vel;itwas  the  two  figures  that  walk-  up   the   steps  the  portly  barytone 

ed  behind,  following  the  heap  close.  Count.    It  was  a  business  of  much 

that  attracted  me.    One  was  a  tall  heat  and  struggle.    A  sadly  ill-condi- 

borly  man,  much  swollen  after  the  tioned  aristocrat  as  I  could  well  make 

fashion  of  fat  foreigners,  when  they  out  A  fellow  wrapped  up  in  his  own 

incline  to  obesity,  and  which  gives  comforts  and  selnsn  humours,  as  in 

more  the  idea  of  distention  than  of  that  heavy  braided  Arab's  wrapper  in 

sound  honest  fat ;  not  unconnected,  which  he  was  swathed.    She  was  an 

too,  with  a  suspicion  of  bracing.   His  angel  of  sweetness  and  good  temper. 

&ce,  also,  was  round  and  tallowy,  and  But  what  situation  did  she  fill  about 
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hiB  odiouB  person-  -comi>aiiioii,daiigh-  good  cheer,  lovely  one :  there  is  a  pro- 

ter,  waitine-woman,  mfe,  drudge —  tector  for  you  under  tne  roof,  and  the 

all  conyertible  terms  with  him  ?  number  of  that  protector's  cnamber  is 

There  was  a  scent  bottle — a  flask  49,  numero  quarante  neuf.      Fear 

of  eau  de  cologne — presently  dropped  nothing."    All  this  I  threw  into  one 

by  his  odious  Angers — omnibus  by  glance  of  astonishinfl;  meaning,  and  I 

this  time  rolling  away  down  into  the  think  she  understooa  me. 

town.    It  had  rolled  away  under  the  At  twelve  o'clock  sailed  the  Capi- 

seat  where  she  sat,  and  was  for  the  tole,  ^^  Direct  Service^^  in  the  slang 

moment  irrecoverabl&    This  set  him  of  their  ticket    A  lovely  day.    Sun 

j;rumblinff — ^launching  out  by  and-bv  shining  on  the  gay  streets  of  Mar- 

mto   louder   abuse,  sprinkled  with  seilles,  as  in  a  scene  out  of  an  opera, 

plentiful  French  oaths ;  though  it  was  As  before  stated,  I  shared  my  couch 

plain  that  it  was  his  own  clumsy  with  the  precious  diamond  casket, 

nngers.  and  they  alone,  that  were  ac-  and  passed  a  night  of  sad  discomfort; 

countaole  for  the  mischief.  She  never  for  there  were  two  things  on  my 

spoke  nor  remonstrated ;  but  accepted  mind — the  diamonds  and  the  diamond 

this  cruel  treatment  with  sweetest  eyes — the   dull    insensate   precious 

resignation.  stones,  and  that  other  livine  casket, 

"Stupid  !"  I  heard  him  say,  sput-  infinitely  more  precious,  wnose  ac- 

tering  the  words  under  his  breath ;  credited  protector  and  knisht-cheva- 

"  did  I  not  tell  you  to  take  charge  of  lier  I  now  considered  myseu  in  a  sort 

it  before  I  got  in.    You  will  never  of  sacred  sense.  "Sleep,  gentle  lady," 

attend   to  what  I  say,  with   that  I   found  myself  murmuring,    "  the 

mawkish  air  of  yours.    Bah  !  I  have  flowers  are   closing.    Good  night  I 

no  patience  with  you  1"  €k>od  nighty  beloved.    To  be  near 

The  injustice  of  this  attack  was  so  thee ;  to  be  near  thee,"  I 'murmured, 

flagrant,  I  could  not*  forbear ;  and  adapting    Longfellow's   well-known 

witn    a    glance    at    the    precious  lines  to  the  situation, 

casket,  stifl  across  my  knees,  I  said :  By  noon  then,  as  stated,  I  was  in  a 

"Patience,  sir,  a  little  patience.    A  cab,  making  for  the  "Docques;"  and 

few  minutes  more  and  we  shall  be  at  should  have  made  the  Docques  very 

the  hotel,  and  you  will  have  your  speedily,  but  for  a  slow-going,  heavily- 

perfume  bottle.    Best  assured  that  it  laden  vehicle,  which  kept  oefore  us 

IS  in  safety  under  some  comer  of  the  persistently;  no  doubt,  also  making 

seat,  unless  time  has,  indeed,  decayed  for  the  Docques.    There  was  a  phy- 

away  tne  floor  g[  this  ancient  vehicle,  siognomy  about  one  of  the  Patagonian 

and  it  has  fallen  through."  trimks  standing  up  gauntly  on  the 

The  only  reply  he  gave  me  was  a  roof,  which  I  thought  I  recognised. 

scowL  She  lifted  her  veil,  and  repaid  A  strange   feeling   came  over  me. 

me  with  a  view  of  a  charming  face,  Could  there  be  truth  in  that  sense  of 

perfectly  consistent  with  that  promise  a  mysterious  chain  that  Unks  kindred 

m  the  chin.    I  encouraged  her— poor  hearts  together — ^unseen,  unfelt— yet 

child— with  a  smile ;  and  I  could  see  drawing  the  two  by  a  wonderful  law. 

she  was  reassured  by  the  notioiL  that  It  made  ms  thrill ;  and  though  at  the 

at  least  so  far  as  the  hotel  she  should  moment,  I  was  conscious  of  a  kind  of 

not  want  a  protector,  or  a  sort  of  moral  lumbar  soreness,  reaching  even  to 

support  acute  pain,  owing  to  canying  a  heavy 

Here  then  was  the  Empereur  Hotel,  casket  so  many  hours  on  my  knees, 
and  here  we  descended  for  the  niaht  I  almost  immediately  forgot  all  sense 
Obese  Count  Baiytone  and  his  white  of  su£fering. 
slave,  it  appears,  were  to  put  up  here  In  a  few  moments  we  had  passed 
alsa  Happily,  he  did  not  discover  the  hugely-laden  cab  triumphantly, 
that  I  was  about  to  stop  there  imtil  yet  not  without  a  sad  protest  on  'my 
his  heavy  baggage  was  got  in ;  for  he  part  Be  of  good  cheer,  I  said  (in- 
made  no  concealment  of  his  disgust  temally),  as  we  went  by  O^eeping  my- 
when  I  brushed  by  him  in  the  pas-  self  carefully  concealed),  He  is  with 
8ag&  I  openly  smiled,  with  ill-con-  thee,  and  watching  over  thee  firom 
oealed  contempt ;  to  her  I  cast  an-  afar  1 

other  of  those  leassaring  ghuces  of  From  the  bright  decks  of  the  Oa- 

eonforti  aa who  should  say:  ^Be of  ^tolelsawthemanive;  Isawiheir 
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heavy  baggage  swing  oyer  into  the  with  the  caaket  hanging  conspicu- 

hold,  and  the  huge  Patagonian  chest  ously  from  one  hand,  and  my  arm  was 

(Ber  box:  tenderly,  more  tenderly,  growing  a  little  fatigued. 

ye  bearded  sailors !)  tilted  down  into  "  Come  down,"  growled  the  Oount. 

Erebus.    Then  I  saw  bulky  Count  "  Come  awaj— why  do  you  keep  me." 

Barytone  toil  up  the  steps  painfully,  "  In  an  mstant,  dear,"  e^e  said : 

discharging  his  yenom  as  he  ascended,  "first  let  me  thank  this  gentleman, 

Him  followed  closely,  accepting  all  who  was  so  kind  about  the  scent 

sweetly,  and  without  a  murmur,  that  bottle  r 

tender  Uend  face.    No  name  is  as  yet  I  saw  that  the  memory  galled  him; 

known  to  me  for  her.    Let  me  hold  but  as  this  was  a  quasi  introduction, 

you  at  the  font,  gentle  maid,  and  he  had  to  check  his  boorish  ways,  and. 

christen  you,  temporarily,  '*  Cenci."  with  a  forced  constraint^  murmured 

You  shall  be  known  to  me  eyermore  some  grudging  words. 

as  CencL  That  thirty-fiix  hours'  yoyage  was 

I  shall  not  f oiget  the  look  of  Count  to  me  a  yoyage  to  Paphos  in  Cleopa- 
Barytone  as  he  reached  the  deck,  and  tra's  own  galley.  It  was  all  war  and 
his  eye  fell  on  me.  His  lips  moyed  loye,  in  the  most  delicious  contrast, 
with  a  shower  of  indistinct  oaths,  and  I  loathed  him;  and  he,  I  knew  w^ 
I  could  see  we  were  to  dislike  each  heartily  reciprocated  that  animosity; 
other  cordially  from  that  moment  for  his  treatment  of  that  poor  suffer- 
Gladly  I  accepted  his  defiance  of  ing  lady  that  accompaniea  him  grew 
hate,  and  was  glad  to  meet  him  any  eyeiy  hour  more  barbarous.  I  could 
where,  on  ship  deck  or  dry  land,  ready  see,  eyery  hour,  as  opportunity  and 
to  do  oattle.  But  for  Cfenci,  a  tinge  intimacy  favoured,  thAt  he  was  a 
of  pale  colour  lighted  up  her  cheeK :  brute  and  domestic  tyrant.  He  was 
for  she  knew  that  her  champion  ana  wasting  her  precious  eziBtence  away 
standard-bearer  was  with  her.  Un-  by  histreatm^t;  andshewasspeeo- 
consciously  thus,  and  though  it  were  ing  fast^  too  fast,  to  that  other  world 
fated  that  I  was  never  to  address  a  where  the  wicked  shall  cease  to 
single  word  to  her,  still  this  sense  of  trouble  and  the  weary  are  at  rest  I 
moral  support  thus  imparted,  must  yearned  to  approach  him  privately, 
have  been  of  inestimable  value,  as  to  and  whisper,  ^  Come  with  me — let  us 
strengthening  and  comforting  her.  make  for  a  secret  place  on  the  fore- 

I  approached  them,  and  spoke  words  deck — ^where  we  may  have  this  busi- 
of  course.  Why  should  I  be  deterred  ness  out :  the  first  mate  will  s^e  &ir." 
bythe  brutal  humours  of  the  man  ?  At  last  so  odious  was  my  presence 
^  The  man  at  the  wheel  tells  me,"  I  to  him,  that  he  kept  below  as  much 
said,  assuming  a  nautical  manner;  as  he  could,  and  appeared  but  seldom. 
''  the  man  at  the  wheel  tells  me  that  She  came  there  orten ;  for  those  pale 
we  shall  have  what  he  calls  a  Beau  cheeks  were  the  sea-breezes  healthful. 
trqjet.  1  concur  with  the  man  at  the  It  was  I  who  prescribed  that  treat- 
wheel  ;  we  shaU  have  a  Beau  trajet—  ment  "  Be  as  much,"  I  said,  ''in  the 
•weoughito — ^have — a — Beautr^et!"  open  air  as  possible — shun  the  cor- 
This  was  said  slowly,  and  with  a  ru^t  atmosphere  of  the  cabin;  for  you 
strange  meaning.  it  is  death."    And  here  again,  with 

What  I  sought  to  convey,  thinly  this  simple  ezpressioiL  I  contrived  to 

disguised  under  the  forms  of  an  in-  throw  such  a  world  of  meaning,  that 

different  remark,  was  that  there  was  I  think  if  I  had  been  speaking  nours 

an  influence  ''aboard"  (not  ot^  board),  I  could  not  have  conveyed  more.    I 

superior  to  the  vulgar  force  of  storms  spoke,  as  it  were,  by  way  of  Parable.  I 

and  tempesl^  and  which  would  send  was  fast  gaining  a  strange  and  curious 

us  gliding  over  the  smooth  waters^ot  influence  over  her. 

toM  disturbed  bv  a  ruffle.    This  Soon  a  sort  of  confldence  sprang  up 

compliment  was  so  delicately  implied,  between  us ;  and  I  often  detectea  the 

that  I  think  it  was  imperceptible  to  pole  Cenci-Bke  face  fixed  on  me  pen- 

the  dull  appreciation  of  the  monster,  sively^  as  I  sat,  sometimes  near  ner. 

She  understood  me.  "  The  wind,"  sometimes  opposite ;  with  the  casket 
I  continued,  "is  Nor-Nor-East  The  all  the  time  m  the  old  familiar  pod- 
wind  is  favouraUe— oer^  favourable,"  tion  on  my  knees,  at  other  times  dis- 
(another  meaning  look  condensed  goised  artfully  under  a  doak  upon 
hareX   This  while  I  was  standing,  which  I  sat   It  thus  had  the  effect 
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of  raising  me  very  high,  and  lent  a  not  my  own  jewek  I  would  have  told  her 

unnatum  nor  yet  ungraceful  dignity  without  an  instant's  hesitation.    As 

to  my  figure.    Sometunes  she  called  it  was,  the  whole  thing  was  half  waj 

me  over  to  her,  and  then  I  took  it  to  my  lip&    Though,  after  all,  was  it 

with  mcL  and  sat  upon  it  beside  her,  generous  to  be  thus  reticent  with 

or  rested  it  in  the  old  familiar  position  her  ?  Still,  that  character  of  diplomat- 

upon  my  knees.  ist  was  infinitely  more  flattering,  and 

Gradually  I  won  upon  her.    I  saw  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  wave  it 

she  was  struggling  with  a  new  and  off. 

hitherto  unfelt  fascination,  and  that  ''Ah  !*'  she  said,  "I  can  read  it  in 

her  strength  was  every  day  growing  your  face.    I  saw  it  from  the  very 

weaker.    She  did  not,  indeed,  tell  me  beginning.    Trust  a  woman's  penetra- 

her  history;  at  least  I  wrung  it  gently  tion  to  find  out  the  true  character, 

and  soothingly  from  her  reluctant  Neither    did    it   need    that    outer 

lip,  and  I  shall  not  forget  the  tumult  sign  and  badge  of  office.    Your  looks, 

or  my  heart,  the  triumph,  the  elation,  your  manner,  your  speech,  artfully 

when  she  told  me  that  he — the  hu-  composed ;   so  as   to  conceal   your 

man  porker,  who,  at  this  pleasant  thoughts,  all  this  betrayed  you.    I 

hour  of  the  morning,  when  we  are  all  knew  you  were  skilled  in  the  mys- 

breakfasting  on  the  blue  and  silver  teries  of  dealing  with  men  and"  (this 

Mediterranean  waters,  is  still  a-bed,  with  some  hesitation)  '*  in  women, 

or,  more  strictly  speaking,  a-berth —  Even  the  way  you  became  introduced 

that  HS,  I  say,  was  no  more  to  her  to  us  proved  this  most  clearly  !" 

than  a  legally  constituted  guardian —  I  smiled  again ;  it  was  true.  Though 

in  plain  words,  a  sort  of  remote  uncle  not   strictly   and   officially   marked 

on  the  mother's,  or,  perhaps,  grand-  F.  0.,  still  I  always  felt  within  me 

mother's  side.  that   curious  administrative   ability 

All  this  while  the  casket  had  never  which  reaches  almost  to  an  instinct, 

quitted  me  an  instant.    It  was  of  in-  I  was,  as  it  were,  one  of  Nature's  own 

convenient  size,  scarcely  portable,  for  diplomatists,  though  not  yet  strictly 

it  was  a  foot  and  a  half  long  by  a  foot  accredited.    So,  once  more,  I  smiled 

broad.    I  took  it  with  me  on  to  the  again. 

deck ;  I  took  it  with  me  into  the  ca-  "  Ah  !  you  will  not  speak,"  she 

bin ;  I  took  it  with  me  on  to  the  pad-  said,  "  you  will  not  trust  me,  a  poor 

die  wheels,  where  I  loved  to  commune  woman.    We  are  too  talkative.     We 

quietly  with  the  blue  Mediterranean,  can  keep  no   secrets.     Ah  !    cruel, 

under  moonlight ;  I  took  it  with  me  cruel  Mettemich  !" 

into  the  seclusion  of  my  berth ;  it  I  smiled  again.    Some  way  I  found 

came  to  breakfast ;  it  came  in  to  din-  there  was  a  strange  force  and  purpose 

ner.    I  sat  beside  her,  and  we  both  in  that  smile  of  mine.    It  seemed  to 

put  our  feet  on  it.  have  all  the  force  and  fluency  of  a 

"  Tell  me,"  she  said,  in  her  sweet  language ;  so,  I  say,  I  smiled  again, 

accents,  the  second  morning,  as  we  all  '*  Wicked,  unkind  Mettemich,  per- 

sat  at  oreakfast — he,  the  swine  was  verse  Talleyrand,"  she  went  on  ;  '*  I 

still  in  bed—"  tell  me  one  thing ;  may  know  it  all  now,  but  I  will  not  press 

I  make  a  guess,  and  will  you  tell  me  if  you  more.    It  is  not  fair.    Ah  !'^  she 

I  guess  right  1"                            •  gave  a  start,  "here  is  Ludovico." 

I  answer  enthusiastically,  "Yes —  The  Great  Bear,  Ursa   Mcgor   I 

a  hundred  times,  yes."  christened  him,  was  beating  up  the 

" Well," she  said,  "I am goingto be  saloon  now.    To  say  the  truth,  I  felt 

inquisitive,  very  inquisitive.    %ut  I  far  less  hostile  to  him,  now  that  I  had 

know  well  why  you  always  carry  about  discovered   their   true   relationship.* 

with  you  that  strange-looking  case.  He  was  not  nearly  so  objectionable. 

You  are  invested  with  a  diplomatic  and  that  obesity,  poor  soul,  is  was  only 

character.    You  are  in  the  nature  of  his  infirmity ;  we  should  have  al- 

an  ambassador  to  High  Powers.    You  lowance  for  our  poor  fellow-creatures 

are  carrying  important   despatches,  not  so  blessed  as  we  are.    So  from 

and  that  case  contains  the  papers !"  that  time  forth  I  buried  the  hatchet 

She  looked  at  me  triumphantly  and  (figuratively   speaking),   and  would 

smiled.  have  smoked  the  pipe  of  peace  with 

I  smiled,  too,  consciously.    It  was  him  (still  figuratively)  had  ne  suffered 

not. a  foolish  idea.    Had  they  been  it.    But  though  not  offensively  hos- 
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tile,  he  was  surly  and  stood  off.    The  maid,  his  yalet,  an  ill-looking  fellow, 

Oend  and  1  interchanged  looks,  pri-  which  made  up  the  suite  of  the  '^11- 

vately,  when  he  became  thus  morose ;  lustrissimo  Signer  II  Conde  Becco/' 

for  we  understood  each  other.    I  say  and  all  the  heavy  baggage.  We  passed 

no  more.  through  the  ordeal  hi  Custom  House 

He  was  outside  our  little  circle,  together ;  went  to  the  railway  toge- 

We  had  our  own  cdlusions — a  sort  of  ther,  and  flew  away  to  Rome  toother, 

allegorical  form  of  speech  unintel-  **  0  Giorao  felice  !"  I  exclaim,  in  my 

li|^Dle  to,  and  utterly  mdependent  of  new-found  tongue ;  and  happily  adapt- 

him.    I  almost  think  he  began  to  feel  ing  a  few  fragments  to  the  moment — 

the  awkwardness  of  his  situation,  "Ah  Giomo  felice.    Qual  bella  yista ! 

being  thus  pointedly,  and  yet  all  the  Ah  ei  ancora  denique  eterno !"  Whe- 

while   with   perfect   politeness,  ex-  ther  this  dialect  was  strictly  pure  and 

eluded  from  our  confidence,  and  I  correct  is  not  for  me  to  say ;  but  it 

think  heshowed  his  sense  of  this  treat-  seemed  to  have  a  prodigious  effect, 

ment  by  a  sort  of  rough  surly  protest.  She  looked  at  me  with  wonder. 

'*  How  do  you  manage  him  ?"  she  "What,  dear  Mettemich,'*  she  said, 

said  ;  "  what  strange  art  is  this  you  "  you  can  speak  Italian.    Ah,  wily, 

haye  found  1    Ah!   what   a  happy  wily  diplomatist  1"  and  she  shook  her 

yoyage  has  this  been.    It  is  a  calm,  a  fineer  at  me  playfully, 

tranquil  holy  calm  after  a  storm.    It  Poco-poco,"  I  answer,  with  some 

is  alas !  only  too  short  !*'  modesty ;  and  meeting  her  humour. 

They  were  going  on  to  Rome,  the  "Where  is  your  bigliettal  The  con- 
city  of  the  Caesars,  of  the  Emperors,  of  duttore  will  be  askingfor  it  presently." 
the  Popes— where  the  gladiators  bled,  "  See,  il  mio  casketta  is  getting  bur- 
where  the  early  Christians  bled, —  densome ;  but  I  shall  soon  haye  done 
where  trayeUers  bleed  now.  «We  should  with  it." 

see,  by  the  places  hallowed  by  a  thou-  "  Yes,"  she  sai(L  knowingly,  "and 
sand  associations,  and  grow  enthusias-  a  certain  Cardinal  will  know  some- 
tic  in  concert.  The  arrangements  as  thing  of  it  presently." 
then  understood,  and  to  which  //^,  "  Hush  !'^  I  say,  cautiously,  looking 
UrsaMiyorjWasnoparty^wasthatHe,  round;  "heaven  knows  how  many 
Ursa  Major,  owing  to  his  size,  incon-  spies  are  within  ear-shot."  It  was 
yenient  for  locomotion,  should  be  left  true.  But  an  hour  more  of  the  casket, 
at  home — in  bed,  say — whilst  we,  un-  I  should  deliyer  it  at  once — haye  done 
shackelled.  should  go  forth  and  study  with  it  for  eyer,  and  return  to  spend 
the  evangelical  Murray  of  the  crimson  my  first  eyening  in  Rome  with  them, 
coat,  together.    It  was  all  arranged.  "  Whisper,"  she  said,  as  we  left  the 

During  that  Paphian  yoyage  I  may  railway  carriage,  and  I  was  looking 

say  I  travelled  overall  her  mind.    She  round  for  a  cab:  "why  should  you 

kept  nothing  from  me.    He  used  her  leaye  us  now.    We  may  be  going  the 

barbarously.    She  did  not  indeed  tell  same  way — the  same  road.    Where 

me  this  \  her  gentle  nature  would  not    do  you  wish  to  leaye  your des- 

admit   such   a   disclosure.     Rather  patches." 

with  an  exquisite  art  I  extracted  it  "No.  43,  Via  Condotti.'' 

all  from  her,  she  being  unconscious.  "That  is  exactly  on  our  road  to  the 

All  liie  while,  too,  I  kept  up,  passiyely  Palazzo.    You  shall  stay  with  us  at 

admitted  perhaps  would  be  tne  proper  the  Palazzo.    You  must  have  a  room 

form  of  putting  it,  the  innocent  fiction  there." 

of  the  diplomatist  I  was  the  accredited  "But,"  I  was  saying,  "the  Conde" 

minister  trayelling,  say  with  secret    

despatches,  for    Mr.    Odo  R ^11,  "  Never  mind  him.    He,  of  course, 

Secretary  of  Lesation ;  a  nice  and  will  not  like  it.    You  must  be  jpre- 

delicate  mission,  tor,  as  is  well  known,  pared  for  a  little  crossness  from  him. 

we  have  no  direct  diplomatic  relations  We  have  all  our  trials.    But  perhaps 

with  the  S— e  of  R— me.  you  would  shrink  from  encountering 

Here,  at  last,  is  CiyitaYecchi^  and  that  for  my  sake.    Why  shoidd  I  ask 

here  at  last  we  go  ashore  from  Cleo-  youl    True,  you  have,  indeed,  been 

p»tra*s  galley.    It  is  a  Sunday.    We  a  protector  and  a  shield  to  me  dur- 

are  rowed  ashore   in   boats.    Ursa  ing  these  last  few  happy  days,  and 

Mi^or  still  surly.    Cenci  now  resum-    now" 

ing  velvet  hat  down  to  chin.    Her  I  smiled  on  her  again.    I  had  a 
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pleasant  little  Italian  fra^ent  ready;  is  familiar  to  yon!    Don't  tell  me. 

DUtf  instead,  only  smiled  on  her.    It  Why  will  you  not  trust  me  1  And  yet 

at  once  quieted  and  reassured  her.  it  is  very  natural,  too  natural" 

"  We  will  take  him  with  us  in  the  I   shook   my  head.     Some  way 

carriage,"  she  said  to  the  bear ;  *Mt  through  life  I  have  always  had  this 

is  all  m  our  way."  smack  of  familiarity  with  things  never 

He  grumbled  and  growled  savagely,  known  before.    I  did,  indeedT  appear 

We  look  at  eadi  ol^er.  We  expected  to  have  walked  the  Eternal  Oity  be- 

thi&     Grumbling  and  growling  he  fore  now;  and  as  for  the  language,  she 

was  helped  intone  carriage ;  crumb-  said  I  had  actually  caught  the  veij 

lin^  and  growling  he  flung  himself  accent    I  cannot  account  for  this 

bade  in  the  seat    He  feared  me,  I  phenomenon, 

think.    Just  as  we  were  starting,  he  '^  Patience,  dear  Mettemich,"  she 

roared  out :  "  Diavolo !  where  is  that  went  on— she  always  called  me  Met- 

beast,  Beppo  ]"  (this  was  the  valet),  temich ;  "  we  are  only  just  entering 

"He  is  outside,  dear,  on  the  box  Rome — the  Eternal  Oitjr.    Do  you 

with  Catterina,"  (ner  maid).  not  feel  a  strange  enthusiasm)" 

"Let  him  come  down  again,  and  "Yes;"  I  say,  "Roma!  Roma! 
come  in  here.  My  head  is  heavy."  Roma !  This,  I  suppose,  is  un  sub- 
She  whispered  to  me  that  his  head  urbo,  a  mere  suburb, 
became  heavy,  very  heavy^  often,  and  "  Just  so,"  she  said, 
in  such  cases  ne  leant  it  on  Beppo's  We  were  a  still  longer  time  getting 
shoulder  and  slept  it  away.  I  smiled  to  the  city,  and  it  appeared  curious, 
intelligence  to  her.  to  say  that  the  lights  began  to  disap- 

"Then  we  must  have  Beppo  in,"  I  pear  as  we  drew  nearer.    I  noted  a 

said.  "Diavolo!"  I  continued,  shout-  lonely  road,  with  rows  of  trees;  then 

ing  from  the  window ;  "descend  Tra-  we  got  into  an  uneven  lane. 

dvtore.  You  are  to  come  in  a  ^  porta  Suddenly  the  bear  woke  up. 

— Poco  poco."  "Where  are  wel"  he  said,  doubt- 

"  Si,  Signer,"  he  said,  respectfully  fully, 

touching  his  hat    It  was  marvellous  Latterly,  indeed,  the  casket  had  not 

this  wonderful  and  sudden  command  been  a  source  of  such  solicitude  to 

of  a  difficult  tongue.    I  have  heard  me.    Some  way  it  was  swallowed  up 

of  French  in  six  weeks;  but  here  waa  in  a  higher  sense,  and  was  lifted  up 

Italian  in  an  hour.  into  a  cloud,  and  these  smaller  cares 

We  rattled  through  the  Roman  of  life  seemed  to  be  contemptible.    I 

streets,  all  now  lit  up.    Very  strange  did  not  sit  upon  it  so  frequently  now. 

and  new  it  appeared  to  my  eyes,  and  I  did  not  attempt  to  share  my  berth 

yet  with  a  certain  familiarity,  as  of  with  it  as  I  had  tried  to  do  the  first 

old  acquaintance.    I  pointed  out  to  night    This  excess  of  care  I  felt  was 

her  the  various  objects  of  interest  only  ludicrous.    It  was  safe :  I  would 

"  Ecco  un  Pr^to,"  I  said,  as  an  amve  safe, 

ecclesiastical  personage,  in  a  large  hat  "  Not  far  from  the  Palazzo,  dear," 

and  cloak,  went  by.  she  said.    "  They  will  be  all  up  ex- 

"San  Pietro!  £)oco,"  I  said,  in  a  pectins  us." 

transport  ofenthusia8in,a8  the  famous  "Who?"    lask. 

dome  loomed  into  view.  "  The  Count's  tenants  and  rela- 

"Rivero!"  I  said,  as  we  looked  tives,"  she  answered.  "Every  win- 
down  on  the  muddy  Tiber,  I  play-  dow  will  be  lighted,  the  gardens  will 
ing  cicerone  to  her.  By-and-oy  it  be  hung  with  coloured  lamps,  the 
seemed  that  we  were  getting  out  of  musicians  will  be  there,  and,  in  short, 
the  city,  out  on  a  country  rc^  as  it  there  will  be  a  little  fdte  to  celebrate 
appeared.  his  return." 

"  Where  are  we  going  ?"  I  asked ;  "  Un  festo,"  I  say;  "we  shall  dance 

"  we  are  a  long  time  getting  to  Via  the  first  set      This  I  added  in  a  low 

CondoUi,^^  wlusper ;  yet  not  so  low  but  that  he 

"  Ah,"  she  said,  shaking  her  finger  heara  me. 

at  me,  "  you  know  more  of  these  This  speech  seemed  to  exasperate 

things  than  you  will  admit    You  the  old  Conde. 

have  been  here  before  on  secret  mis-  "  You  should  dance  the  first  set 

sions.    Every  stone  and  pillar  and  with  that  chest  of  yours,"  he  said, 

street  of  this  glorious  Eternal  Oity  touching  it  with  his  stick.    '^Oome,*' 
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he  said,  lookmg  at  me,  sardonically,  pistol-barrel   to   mj  forehead.     In 

"vou  must  be  pretty  well  tired  of  it.  another  instant — oh,  cruellest  stroke 

How  many  days  now  have  vou  been  of  all! — I  felt  two  soft  hands,  but 

carrying  it  about  with  you  1  very  strong  ones,  withdrawing  the 

I  was  used  to  this  humour  and  Ian-  precious  casket  from  my  pimoned 

guage  of  his.    It  only  amused  me.  arms  and  stiffening  hold    I  shrieked 

"I  shall  only  be  troubled  with  it  a  ^I  roared  for  aid.    Some  one  had 

veiy  few  minutes  more,'*  I  said  gaily,  tied  my  arms  behind ;  and,  oh,  second 

*'  We  shall  drop  it  at  v  ia  OondottL  '  cruel  stroke — ^the  same  soft  hands  was 

*'  You  had  better  let  me  carry  it  fastening  a  bandage  over  mv  eyes ! 

for  you  a  little,"  he  said,  jeeringly.  They  dragged  me  ^m  the  coach, 

'*  No,  no !"  I  said,  in  the  same  light  — ^the  ruffian  and  the  fat  Count,  now 

tone  of  banter ;  *'  it  is  too  precious  for  suddenly  endued  with  wonderful  ac- 

thai    It  would  not  be  in  character  to  tivity.    They  forced  me  into  a  field ; 

let  it  out  of  my  hand.     You  know  tied  me  up  again  there,  behind  a 

what  I  mean,'*  I  added  to  her.  allud-  hedge,  to  a  sort  of  stone  pillar,  then 

ing  to  the  little  diplomatic  joke  that  left  me. 

hMl  been  carried  on  between  us.  They  departed,  the  Count  and  his 

"  Ah,  yes,"  she  said ;  "  we  know  servant,  uttering  horrid  threats.  But 

what  is  in  it."  the,  the  traitress  (and  yet,  perhaps, 

"  You  had  better  let  me  carry  it  for  after  all,  she  was  but  a  victim,  strug- 

you,"  said  he,  very  rou^h  and  surly,  gling  against  her  inclinations,  and 

"  Humour  him,"  whispered  CencL  obeying  the  brutal  logic  of  force),  her 

"  Oh  no !"  said  I,  petulantly.  voice  reached  to  me  the  last— from 

The   carriage    stopped   suddenly,  a  distance — calling  out,    musically, 

"  Ah,"  I  say,^*  here  is  the  Palazzo  !  "Adieu,  Mettemich !    Farewell,  Tal- 

Vive  la  danse  1  Our  journey  is  ended,  leyrand  !" 

Let  the  festivities  commence."  There  was  a  gay  wedding  among 

"Yes,  the  festivities  shall  com-  the £n^lish settlers, outside Uie walls, 

mence,"  said  the  Count,  with  a  sneer,  ^^fuon  U  mure  /"  but  it  was  noticed 

In  another  instant  he  had  flung  that  the  bride  had  no  jewels.    She 

himself  on  me  with  the  whole  weight  never  wore  those  particular  jewels, 

of  his  enormous  person.    In  another  The  Roman  police  are  not  the  best 

instant)  the  ruman-lookin^  servant,  detectives  in  the  world. 
Beppo,  was  holding  the  cola  iron  of  a 


THE  OODEX  ZAGYirrHItrs  :  GREEK  PALIMPSEST  OF  FRAGMENTS  OF  ST.  LUKE.* 

To  a  foreign  scholar  we  are  indebted  So  few  English  scholars  trouble 

for  the  existence  in  posse  of  the  small  themselves  witn  texts  of  Holy  Writ 

but  handsome  folio  which  a  native  in  any  eastern  tongu&that  in  all  prob- 

fentleman  has  here  given  us  in  esse,  ability  the  learned  Berliner's  notice 

n  the  year  1858,  Dr.  Paul  DeLagarde,  escaped  every  eye  in  Great  Britain, 

of  Berlin,  communicated  to  Dr.  Tre-  till  express  attention  was  called  to  it 

gelles,  of  Plymouth,  the  information  bv  the  private  letter  to  Dr.  Tregelles. 

tnat  a  palimpsest  manuscript,  hitherto  This  untiring  student  devoted  four 

unusea,  containing  a  considerable  t)or-  months  to  the  evisceration  of  the 

tion  of  St  Luke's  Gospel,  witn  a  manuscript,  and  has  laid  the  product 

catena,  lav  on  the  shelves  of  the  of  his  labours  on  our  desk — an  im- 

library  of  the  British  and  Foreign  posing  but  not  important  contribution 

Bible  Society,  in  Earl-street,  London,  to  the  work  of  textual  criticisnL 

The  same  piece  of  intelligence  Dr.  De  The  manuscript  appears  to  have 

Lagarde  had  given  to  the  world  a  belonged  to  a  Prince  Comuto,  a  native 

vear  before  in  his  published  eiteay,  Greek,  of  the  island  of  Zante,  with 

"De  Novo  Testamento  ad  Versionum  whom  the  late  General  Macaulaycame 

Orientalium  fidem  edendo :"  Leipzig,  in  contact  in  the  course  of  his  volun- 

1857.  tary  efforts  to  promote  the  cause  of 

*  Codex  Zacynthius:  Greek  PaUmnsest  Fragments  of  the  Gospel  of  St.  Luke. 
B^  8.  P.  TVegeiles,  LL.D.    Bagsler  *  Sons :  London.  1661. 
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Bible  distribution  abroad.  The  ro-  manuscripit  has  further  the  peculiarity 
mance  of  this  British  soldier^s  life  was  of  containing  the  same  chapters  ajs  the 
eminently  philanthropic— the  British  Vatican  manuscript  similarly  number- 
and  Foreign  Bible  Society  and  the  ed.  This  last  is  a  feature  of  consider- 
Anti-Slavery  Society  being  his  hob-  able  interest,  and  may  lead  to  wide 
bies.  To  promote  the  interests  of  the  conclusions  respecting  both  of  these 
latter  he  sped  to  the  Congress  of  Ve-  ancient  documents^  their  common 
rona,  where  his  amiable  Quixotism  in-  birth-place,  and  their  respective  ages, 
vited  the  surveillance  of  the  police  ;  No  point  is  too  small  for  consideration 
to  advance  the  cause  of  scriptural  in  cases  of  this  kind  where  only  cir- 
tmth,  the  active  labours  of  the  best  cumstantial  and  approximative  evi- 
years  of  his  life  were  devoted,  a  line  dence  can  be  obtained, 
of  light  following  his  devious  track  Dr.  Tregelles  very  justly  insists 
over  the  continent  of  Europe.  upon  certain  peculiarities  in  con- 
In  the  year  1820,  being  a  resident  nexion  with  the  name  of  Severus^  the 
in  the  island  of  Zante  for  his  health,  monophysite  Archbishop  of  Antioch 
the  veteran  Emeritus  became  pos-  (depnved  of  his  see  in  A.D.  519,  on 
sessed  of  the  palimpsest  in  question  account  of  his  obnoxious  tenets),  being 
through  the  courtesy  of  Prince  Co-  weighed,  in  order  to  determine  the 
muto.  From  the  hands  of  the  pious  era  of  transcription  of  the  manuscript 
soldier,  who  was  probably  better  quali-  Sundry  extracts  from  this  heretical  dig- 
fied  to  appreciate  the  courtesy  than  nitary  grace  the  volume,  wherein  his 
the  vidue  of  his  gift,  the  volume  passed  full  titles  are  given  him^  and  every 
into  the  custody  of  the  Committee  of  honour  paid  as  an  authorized  teacher 
the  Bible  Society,  Blackfriars,  in  the  of  the  church  ;  but  the  name  appears 
following  year :  there  it  has  remained  cancelled  by  some  succeeding  pen. 
ever  since  — a  relic,  a  curiosity,  a  The  indignity  thus  offered  him  na- 
fivrifiotrvvov  ffffidtrfiaroc  on  the  part  of  turally  points  to  the  publication  of 
its  first  donor  and  its  last,  but  in  no  Justinian's  edict  against  the  bishop's 
respect  a  treasure,  until  busy  scholar-  writings,  AD.  536.  But  it  must  be 
ship  and  enter|)rising  trade  have  given  obvious  that  the  obliteration  may 
it  to  the  world  through  the  medium  have  taken  place  at  any  period  since 
of  the  Messieurs  Bagsters'  printing  that  date. 

press.  As  a  contribution  to  textual  criti- 
The  original  manuscript  in  its  cism,  it  will  be  evident  on  the  first 
present  form  is  of  a  quarto,  or  small  glance  that  the  work  before  ub  is  one 
fblio  size,  eleven  by  seven  inches,  and  of  the  very  slightest  value  from  the 
consists  of  176  folios,  folded  in  twenty-  small  space  it  covers  and  from  the 
two  quires.  The  text,  containing  only  fragmentary  nature  of  the  quotations, 
small  portions  of  a  few  chapters  of  Portions  of  eleven  chapters  only  fell 
St.  Lute,  from  the  beginning  of  the  within  the  scope  of  the  editor,  and  of 
Gospel  to  xi.  33 — ^is  accompanied  by  these,  which  in  their  perfect  state  con- 
large  patristic  extracts  occupying  the  tain  566  verses,  only  356  verses  and 
greater  part  of  the  page.  The  text  parts  of  verses  remain  in  our  palimp- 
and  catena  are  both  in  round  uncial  sest,  or  little  more  than  one  hall.  These 
letters,  of  different  sizes,  with  few  supply  us  with  scanty  means  of  com- 
accents  and  breathings,  and  belong  panson,  especially  as  they  can  scarcely 
possibly  to  the  ei^htn  century ;  the  oe  said  to  embrace  a  single  classical 
super-inscribed  writing  of  the  manu-  or  controverted  reading, 
script  consists  of  a  Greek  lectionary  Dr.  Tregelles  has  nevertheless 
from  the  four  Gospels,  and  is  most  adopted  many  of  its  variations,  as 
likely  of  the  thirteenth  century.  The  they  have  appeared  to  him  to  bear 
vellum  on  which  the  whole  is  written  upon  them  the  impress  of  that  anti- 
is  coarse,  and  a  few  of  the  leaves  are  quity  which  he  is  known  to  affect 
torn.  For  the  entire  document  he  claims 
The  ordinary  «^aXaca  or  rirXoc  are  a  peculiarity  on  the  ground  of  it« 
found  in  the  document,  besides  fij^es  being  the  only  ancient  manuscript  of 
which  refer  to  the  sections  of  the  the  Kew  Testament '^  which  seems  to 
catena,  that  run  up  to  a  hundred,  and  have  come  to  us  from  Greece  itself." 
there  begin  again,  an  arrangement  fol-  How  futile  is  this  distinction  in  its 
lowed  in  certain  of  the  Moscow  manu-  favour  must  be  evident  to  every  stu- 
scripts  which  Matthsei  hasnoticed.  The  dent  who  considers  that  whencesoever 
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the  direct  derivation  of  any  of  the  an-  The  palimpsest  before  us  proclaims 
cient  manuscripts  may  be,  their  place  on  the  very  face  of  it,  that  it  must 
of  production  must  have  been  in  some  incidentally  contribute  to  overthrow 
Greek-speaking  colony  or  country,  Hug's  preposterous  notion,  adopted 
and  that  thus  Greece  at  its  centre  or  by  Tischendorf,  and  partially  endorsed 
its  extremities  is  the  parent  of  all  our  by  Tregelles  and  others,  that  the  let- 
manuscripts.  When  critics  seek  to  ter  /i  inserted  in  those  secondary 
localize  their  materials,  as  so  many  of  tenses  of  Xa/i^^M,  which  are  deduced 
them  do,  to  Alexandria  for  instance,  from  Xjf/3«*,  prove,  or  help  to  prove, 
they  appear  to  forget  that  the  whole  such  manuscripts  to  be  derived  from 
Mediterranean  Sea  was  once  lined  by  Alexandria,inEgypt  The  present  man- 
a  Greek-speaking  population  ;  and  uscript  has  several  examples  of  this 
that  its  politics,  religion,  and  com-  use,  as  well  as  many  others  ;and2  from 
merce  were  administered  and  pur-  the  abundance  of  the  instances  in  the 
veyed,  for  a  thousand  years  before  older  manuscripts,  we  are  led  to  the 
Christ  and  a  thousand  years  after,  in  conclusion,  that  this  orthography  was 
the  Grecian  tongue.  aU  but  universal. 

To  those  who  give  such  prejwn-  In  the  "Codex  Zacynthius,"  for 

derance  to  the  Alexandrian  School,  instance,  in  which  the  chapters,  be  it 

we  wonder  that  it  never  has  occurred  remembered,  are   only  eleven,   and 

that  Constantinople  was  the  seat  of  a  these  incomplete,  we  find  Luke  ii. 

Grecian  Empire  and  a  Christian  cult  21,    vvKKrifi^vai.    for    <fwXXi|f^i|vai, 

for  long  centuries  after  Alexandria  copied  three  times  in  this  form;  L  31, 

had  succumbed  to  the  sword  of  the  ovKknitifn  for  wXXfuf^if;  ix.  51,  wa- 

Arab  and  the  delusions  of  the  false  Xq^+twc  for  avakf^ut^. 

prophet ;  and  by  consequence  that  This  orthography,  in  fact,  is  too 

there,  rather  than  elsewhere,  is  to  be  common  for  remark,  had  it  not  been 

sought  the  chief  manufactory  of  our  employed  to  establish  an  erroneous 

old  Greek  manuscripts.    To  our  own  theory.    The  uncial  fragment  of  the 

com'ecture  nothing  seems  more  prob-  Gospels  I.  (Cottonian)  published  by 

able  than  that  the  celebrated  Vatican  Tischendorf,  reads  in  John  xiv.  4, 

manuscript  which  Mai  edited,  found  tpx^i^'^  '^^  9rapaXi|/i^/«f . 

its  way  into  Italy  by  means  of  Car-  The  Vatican  code  has  the  same 

dinalBessarion,  tne  native  Greek  and  kind  of  readings,  much  vaunted  for 

accomplished  scholar,  whose  merits  their  supposed  utility  in  demonstrat- 

the  literary  men  of  earlier  days  were  ing  the  birthplace  of  the  manuscript ; 

never  tired  of  recounting,  ana  whose  and  Dr.  Tischendorf  exhibits  the  same 

era  of  celebrity  would  well  enough  kind  of  orthosraphic  peculiarity,  in  his 

accord  with  the  period  of  the  first  specimens  of  the  Codex  from  Sinai, 

notices  of  the  document.  For   instance,   the   extract  from 

This  distinguished  Bibliomaniac  ex-  James  presents  three  instances  of  the 

pended  on  nis  manuscript  library  insertion  of  the  /«  in  the  inflections 

thirty  thousand  crowns,  an  enormous  of  Xa/i^avw:    i.    7,  Xij/«f^cr«;  i    12, 

sum  m  the  middle  of  the  fifteenth  cen-  X^/nf»erai ;  and  ii.  1,  »potf«xoX^/i+iaic ; 

tury ;  and  from  boyhood  stinted  his  as  do  also  sundry  brief  quotations 

other  expenditures  in  order  to  pur-  from  the  other  books,  as  e.g,  Rom. 

chase   books:    qtiidquid   pecuniolcc  ii.   11,  irpoffw^roXi^/nf^ui ;  Matt  x.  41, 

aeponerf    .     .     .     j^^T^^  jrugalitaa  X^/i^trai.    We  wonder  that  Tischen- 

potuiLin  his  coeme^vdis  abmmpsi,  dorf  should  ever  seem  to  attach  any 

A  Grecian  or  Constantinopolitan  importance  to  this  peculiarity,  which 
origin  would  best  accord  with  the  cir-  is  too  common  in  manuscripts  of  all 
cumstanoes  of  the  Sinaitic  codex  of  classes^  and  from  all  region^s  to  have 
Tischendorf,  as  well  as  with  Grecian  any  distinctive  value.  One  can  ex- 
derivation,  asserted  by  implication  cuse  this  in  Russian  priests,  like 
for  the  Codex  Zacynthius.  If  the  com-  Porphyrins ;  and  professors,  like  Hug, 
parative  claims  of  Greek  towns  for  whoseattainmentsin  textual  criticism 
sponsorship  of  ancient  Greek  manu-  are  of  the  most  slender  kind ;  nor  do 
scripts,  be  urged,  none  can,  for  a  mo-  the  wretched  productions  of  Schok 
ment,  stand  in  rivalship  with  the  and  Mai  belie  the  same  character; 
metropolis  of  the  Grecian  empire,  and  but  they  are  really  unworthy  of  any 
the  see  of  the  predominant  Greek  special  note  on  the  part  of  so  widely- 
patriarchate.  read  a  textuary  as  the  Leipsic  scholar. 
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And  now,  that  our  topic  has  thus  octo  colamoas  one  mtoita  complecta- 
branched  off  to  Tischendorf,  we  may  toclxh,  etiam  majore  prisci  Tolaminis 
here  indicate  our  distaste  to  the  de-  specie  decepti.  Quae  res  eo  plus  ralet 
ference  shown  by  that  German  critic  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^*^^<>  "^  ^^  <^o<^ce  non  in- 
to Hug,  in  his  description,  in  the  year  "^^^  ®^*''* 

1860,  of  the  Vatican  manuscript.  We  may  add  that  Hebrew  books 
Hug  says,  that  the  three  columns  on  are  subject  to  the  same  law  of  con- 
a  pajge  were  a  sign  of  the  square  co-  venience  in  the  number  of  columns 
dex  in  the  Vatican  having  been  writ-  they  admit  on  each  skin.  We  possess 
ten  shortly  after  roll-books  had  given  ourselves  a  Hebrew  parchment  roll  of 
place  to  square ;  and  that  the  pecu-  moderate  antiquity,  which  contains 
liarities  of  the  former  were  thus  pre-  four  columns  on  a  skin,  and  not  the 
served  in  the  latter — a  most  absurd  normal  threewhich  have  been  claimed 
statement,  which  could  only  have  for  traditional  use. 
been  penned  in  extreme  ignorance  of  We  attach  little  value  to  the  manu- 
the  facts  of  literary  history.  A  frag-  script  retraced  by  Dr.  Tregelles,  either 
ment  of  Dion  Cassius  is  written  in  for  its  antiquity  or  the  character  of 
the  same  way,  as  well  as  two  conies  its  readings.  Dr.  T.,  himself,  fears  to 
of  the  Samaritan  Pentateuch,  at  Na-  claim  for  it  a  date  higher  than  the 
blous,  in  Syria,  Leyden  fragments  of  eighth  century  ;  while  the  special 
a  Latin  Pentateuch,  a  Codex  Fatris-  claim  insinuated  on  behalf  of  its  text, 
ticus  of  the  ninth  century,  in  Patmos,  on  the  ground  of  its  being  accompa- 
and  an  Evangelistaiy  of  the  eighth  nied  by  a  Catena,  resolves  itself  into 
oentury,  at  St.  PetersDurgh.  Now,  the  an  accommodation  of  that  text  to 
dates  assigned  to  these  Tatter,  which  its  commentary.  We  see,  in  the  re- 
exhibit  the  same  peculiarity  as  the  petition  of  its  half  lines,  lines,  and 
Vatican  manuscript, which  Hug  endea-  whole  verses,  at  the  turn  of  the  leaf, 
yours,  by  his  observation  about  roll-  here  and  there,  instances  of  what  we 
books,  to  throw  up  into  an  indefinite  mean;  in  such  cases,  indeed,  only  a 
antiquity,  show  that  three  columns  on  mechanical  accommodation,  intended 
a  page,  or  six  on  the  fully  opened  book,  to  bring  the  spaces  severally  occupied 
have  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  its  by  text  and  comment  into  apposition; 
age,  but  were  determined  by  the  ca-  but  in  other  cases,  as  in  c  viL  31,  to 
price  of  the  writer,  or  the  wish  of  the  make  the  text  speak  the  language  of 
owner  of  the  skins.  It  is  almost  the  commentary  by  direct  interpola- 
amusing,  and  would  be  entirely  so,  tion.  This  example  is  so  very  curious, 
to  find  Tischendorf  adopting  Hug's  that  we  must  cite  it  in  full.  Our 
whimsy,  and  crowing  over  the  Frei-  received  text  reads  : 
burg  profewor's  notable  inference,  on  «  eiVs  Si  6  rvptoc.-[And  the  Lord 
the  ground  ot  his  bmaitic  Oodex  said]  whereunto,  then,  shall  I  liken  the 
beating  the  Vatican  by  two  whole  men  of  this  generation,  and  to  what  are 
columns  on  the  leaf,  were  there  not  they  like  T 
the  drawback  attendant  on  the  exhi-  m.  un  i  rr  ^^ .  »  , 
bition,  that  a  false  impression  of  the  ^  ^%  Codex  Zacynthius"ha«  the 
possible  age  of  the  document  is  con-  ^"*  ^^^^^  ^  ^^^  foUowmg  form  :— 
veyed  by  this  irrelevant  piece  of  evi-  "Owwri  Unvote  iXtytro,  aXXa  rote 
dence.  fjiaBtiratc.     [He   no    longer   spake  to 

The  Sinaitic  code  may  be  old,  very  them,  but  to  the  disciples].  Wljereunto 
old,  on  other  evidence :  but  its  like-  ^^^  ^  ^®^  **^®  ™«"  o^  ^^^s  generation, 
ness  to  a  roU  establishes  nothing,  and  to  what  are  they  hke?" 
There  always  were  roll-books,  and  Dr.  Tregelles  omits  both  of  the  in- 
alwayssquarecodesmcivihzed Greece  troductory  formulas,  and  reads  with 
and  Kome,  and  both  were  inscnbed  Griesbach,  and  the  best  writers  ;— 
with  as  many  columns  as  fancy  or  con- 
venience   dictated— and    there    the  "  Whereunto  shall  I  liken  the  men  of 
matter  ends.    Tischendorf  s  crow  is  tWs  generation,  and  to  what  are  they 
more  than  usually  loud : 

«  Quam  vero  ille  [Hugius]  Vaticani  ^*^  ^^  *^6  introductory  formulas 

codicif  laudem  praedicat  earn  Sinaiticus  looted  here  are  spurious  additions  to 

ezsnperat  eo  quod the  genuine  text  of  St.  Luke ;  the  for- 

quAvis  pagina  non  tres  sed  quattuor  eo-  mer  condemned  by  its  unevangelistiG 

Imnnas  exhibet,  its  vt  ezpanao  lifaro  type  of  "the  Lord    for  '^ Jesoa,"  an^ 
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the  latter  bj  its  evident  gloesatial  522  readings  which  differ  on  orthogra^ 

derivation.    There  is  no  sufficient  au-  phic  and  more  serious  grounds  from 

thorityto  establish  either;  but  against  the  Ek^vir  text  of  1624.    This  text 

the  latter  is  to  be  urged  besides,  that  differs  so  slightly  from  the  t.  r.  (as  it 

it  rests  upon  the  authority  of  the  is  called)  that  it  is  commonly  enough 

Codex  Zacynthius  alone.    It  is  abso-  adopted  as  its  representative.  Of  the 

lutely  without  other  support,  and  in  first  90  readings  of  this  series,  as  the 

80  far  as  it  is  a  mere  gloss  and  nothing  manuscript  had  not  been  in  his  hands, 

more,  yet  stamped  with  the  imprint  Dr.  Tregelles  has  selected  twenty-five 

of  the  text,  the  want  of  eritical  judg-  as  important,  and  as  it  were  correc* 

ment  which  its  insertion  displavs  does  tionsof  the  textof  his  own  gospels;  but 

to  the  same  extent  damage  the  text  of  the  432  remaining  he  has  adopted 

wherein  it  has  stolen  a  place.  338,  or  more  than  three  in  every  four. 

With  nearly  equal  positiveness  must  These  areof  all  varieties— some  of  mere 

we  pronounce  afirainst  the  word  ^xiffa  q  spelling — some  of  grammatical  forms 

occurring  in   chapter  v.  36.     This  — and  some  of  comparatively  more  im- 

verse,  with  its  inteipolation,  reads  portant  differences.  To  none  of  them 

thus  in  our  authorizea  version  :  do  we  attach  any  real  value.    Were 

*tA^Au^  -««!,«  •  ^ VI       X    ^v  tbe  whole  New  Testament  complete 

"And  he apake  a  parable  unto  them:  :             nalimnaftst.  with  reading  nf 

No  man  [having  cut  off— (TYuraclputteth  1?  ®^  paumpsest,  witn  reaoinga  oi 

«  .vs^^^.  .tta  «»»  ,M-^^«4.  . .            ij  the  same  character,  we  should  nro- 

a  piece  of  a  new  garment  upon  an  old:  o€»i**w  vmc»*€^i«>*,  i»«  ouv«uu  *^*^ 

if  otherwise,  then  both  the  new  maketh  nounce  of  the  whole  as  we  do  now  of 

a  rent,  and  the  piece  that  was  taken  out  ^be  part,  that  thev  are     less  than 

of  the  new  agreeth  not  with  the  old."  nothmg  and  vanity. ' 

Dr.Tregelles  has  further  so  slavishly 

Here  the  word  axurac  is  taken  in  followed  the  supposed  reading  of  this 

from  the  Cod.  Zaa,  along  with  Tischen-  palimpest^  that  he  omits  the  word 

dorf ;  but,  with  submission  to  these  afstiv  m  vii.  28,  quoting  its  authority 

textual  critics,  wron^'ly :  for  the  omission.     But  the  Codex 

For  1.  (Tx^Zuy  is  not  the  proper  word  Zacynthius  contains  the  word  written 

to  indicate  the  act  of  cutting,  but  in  full 

Tiftyuv  or  airoTi/ivtiv.  The  orthography  of  the  manuscript 

2.  The  authorities,  uncial  manu-  is  the  common  one— the  ephelkystic 
scripts,  and  versions,  are  five,  and  two,  Nu  before  consonants  being  the  rtile 
to  one,  in  favour  of  its  omission.  rather  than  the  exception — a  usage 

3.  The  Codex  Amiatinus,  printed  wherein  Dr.  Tregelles  coincides  with 
by  Tregelles,  has  no  equivalent.  it. 

And,  4.  Tischendorf  quotes  wrongly  For  this  peculiarity  of  use  as  well 
Griesbiich,  as  if  he  were  in  favour  of  as  others.  Dr.  T.  in  his  introduction 
its  insertion  (Gb.  "bene,")  whereas  to  the  New  Testament,  in  continuation 
(jriesbach  not  only  does  not  introduce  of  Home,  alleges  a  curious  kind  of 
it  into  his  text,  but  by  its  accompany-  roundabout  proof  when  treating  of  the 
ing  mark-^  renders  its  validity  in  Vatican  manuscript,  page  164. 
every  way  improbable.  Griesbach  i.  The  critic  assumes  that  Alexan- 
has  not  inserted  the  word  trx^vae  in  drine  forms  exist  in  the  Vatican  Code, 
the  text  even  in  smaller  types,  as  his  2.  That  these,  with  other  marks  of 
explanation  of  the  mark+  would  its  origin,  render  it  "pretty  certain** 
imply;  while  hisuse  of  the  mark  itself,  that  the  manuscript  is  the  production 
anywhere  in  note,  or  text,  or  margin,  of  an  Alexandrian  scribe, 
would  proclaim  the  lection  in  ques-  3.  "In  many  points  of  orthography 
tion  to  oe  minus  prolxtbilem.  this  manuscript  may  be  safely  follow- 
On  no  ground,  then,  of  manuscript  ed,  as  giving  the  forms,  &c.,  which 
authority,  of  dialectic  use,  or  of  cri-  really  belong  to  that  kind  of  Greek 
tical  decision  can  we  receive  the  read-  in  which  the  New  Testament  was  ori- 
ing  trxtvac  of  this  palimpsest,  and  of  ginally  written." 
Dr.  Tregelles*  text  Now  each  of  these  three  statements 
But,  in  fact,  the  learned  editor  as-  we  do  not  hesitate  to  proclaim  an  un- 
cribes  a  much  heavier  weight  to  the  supported  assumption,  the  unsubstan- 
authority  of  this  recovered  text,  than  tial  character  of  which  would  only  the 
on  any  ground  of  external  or  internal  more  clearly  appear  the  more  fully  we 
evidence  it  can  fairly  possess.  It  con-  analyzed  it.  Tne  gradations  are  per 
tains  on  its  102  printed  folios  exactly  solium,  thelogic  wonderful  The  oroin- 
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ary  contractions  of  Greek  script,  Ritoh  save  that  he  should  not  overestimate 

as  <iyoc  for  ^vOpwoc,  vc  for  t^toct  'c  for  its  antiimity,  and  its  worth  as  a  vit- 

ifrvovct  X*  for  XP*^^*  'C  for  «v/>ioc,  Oc  ness  in  tlie  great  task  of  reconstmct' 

for  Oioci  appear  in  the  palimpsest,  but  ing  the  Greek  text  of  the  New  Teita> 

the  words  are  also  written  sometimes  ment 

in  fulL  In  our  palimpsest  the  common  ita- 

But  if  we  Judge  the  volume  as  a  cisms  are  freauent    In  order  to  ac- 

whole  it  is  a  beautiful  production  of  count  for  such  seemingly  crrone*»a» 

patient  labour  and  critical  skill    We  orthography  in  this  ana  other  manu- 

know  no  author  in  England  who  would  scripts  it  is  sufficient  to  say,  that,  fnr- 

have  acquitted  himself  with  such  dif-  tially  from  their  mode  of  prouunria- 

ficult  materials  in  a  more  manterly  tion,  partially  from  haste,  partially 

way  than  our  present  editor,  although  from  copying   from   dictation,   and 

we  neither  greatly  priae  the  result,  partly  also  from  ignorance,  the  scribe* 

nor  yet  adopt  his  textual  creed.    We  were  never  particukr  about  their  spell- 

fully  sympathise  with   the  patient  ing.     Itacism  is  the  jxarent  of  many 

scholar  who  has  been  obliged  to  ac-  seeming  blemishes,  which  nevertfaele»« 

company  his  really  satisfactory  deli-  receive  a  natural  solution  in  the  nf> 

neation  of  the  obliterated  characters  sonance  of  many  vowels  by  us  pp>- 

with  the  current  apologr  to  nearly  nounce<l  differently.  Suchistheuaa^f 

every  page— "obscure."  To  all  future  of  modem  Greek,  and  we  may  pn- 

scholars  the  "obscure"  will  exist  no  sume  it  was  likewise  that  of  the  an 

longer,  the  maze  being  tracked  by  cient  tongue.  A  Hellenist  of  the  preaent 

means  of  the  golden  thread  our  editor  day  is  simost  unintelligible  to  a  fo- 

has  provided.    By  the  Rosetta  stone  reiffuerfrom  his  blending  Vi  <«  <•  v.  and 

of  his  patient  industry  and  diacritical  probably  «,  <i,  and  n^  in  the  same 

skill  he  has  removed  the  veil  from  sound,  or  one  so  similar  as  to  be  euily 

the  face  of  our  parchment  crjrtograph,  mistaken  for  the  same.   But  the  ipw>- 

andbadeusread  the  mystic  letters  in  ranee  of  professional  copyists   is  a 

the  light  of  truth*    Dr.  Tregelles  has,  cause  wide  enough  to  embrace  even 

in  short,  left  us  nothing  to  desire  in  eccentricity  of  orthography, 
relation  to  the  document  in  question, 
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To  pleasant  Stratford  on  the  Avon,  where 
A  dream  of  Shakspeare  lingers  in  the  air, 
We  go  to  hunt  for  legends.    iEthelind, 

Who  gave  the  town  to  Worcester's  diooess. 
Guessed  little  that  a  mighty  master>  hand 

Could  on  its  name  eternity  impress 
Make  it  the  Mecca  of  a  pikrim-throng. 

The  sacred  shrine  of  song. 

Some  half  a  dozen  centuries  ago 
DweltL  where  the  Avon's  silvery  reaches  glow 
Under  the  moon,  a  peer  of  pride  and  power. 
The  Baron  Beaudeeert    His  fortress-mansion 
Buried  in  oaks,  coeval  with  the  tower 

Where  his  areat  banner's  crimson 

Flutters  ana  swims  on 
The  sunmner  wind.    No  verse  of  common  scan^on 

Can  tell  how  wide, 

Along  the  Avon  side, 
The  Baron's  deerpnrks  stretched—how  rich  the  manor, 
Ruled  by  the  flutter  of  that  crimson  banner- 
How  vast  his  dining-hall,  how  well  he  dines  in  it  - 
How  deep  his  cellar,  and  how  old  the  wioes  in  it— 
How  loaded  were  the  Baron's  ooflen— 
How  bothered  was  his  daughter,  liaodt  with  ofibcsL 
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And  the  divine  Maud  Beaudesert  was  sweeter, 

Softer,  completer, 
Than  even  the  Laureates  Maud — only  my  metre 
Hath  not  the  ma^ric  in  it,  the  Tumeresque 
Glamour  that  makes  his  picture  picturesque. 

If  I  should  strive  to  tinge  her 
Portrait  with  definite  tints,  I  should  but  injure 

The  exquisite  ideal 
Formed  by  the  reader  who  can  think  and  feel — 
Who  can  imagine  that  most  absolute  pearl 
Of  maidenhowl—a  pretty  English  girl. 

To  Philip  Foxcote,  bv  the  Severn  side, 
The  lovely  Maud  had  been  a  promised  bride 
From  very  childhood.    Him  she  was  to  wed 
When  summer's  seventeenth  coronal  was  shed 

Upon  her  joyous  head. 

It  was  the  time. 
And  merry  Maud  was  in  her  girlish  prime, 
Thoughtless  of  coming  sorrow,  gay  and  blithe, 

Just  as  begins  this  myth. 
At  the  mansion  gateway  waits  the  cavalcade 
Which  to  her  eager  bridegroom  guards  the  maid, 
Headed  by  young  Hugh  Arden,  chief  esquire 
To  the  Bs^n — ^a  tall  warrior  full  of  fire. 

Now,  with  your  pardon, 
A  word  or  two  about  our  friend  Hugh  Arden  : 
Maud's  playmate  many  a  year.    They  two  together 
Boated  on  Avon  in  delicious  weather  ; 
Roamed  through  the  woods  when,  on  their  careless  heads, 
Old  Autumn  scattered  down  his  safifron  shreds ; 

Together  carolled  airs 
Set  to  sweet  love-songs  by  the  quaint  trouvferes — 
For  young  Hugh  Arden,  m  rich  music's  sport. 
Equalled  the  fabulous  knights  of  Arthur's  court ; 
There  was  no  minstrel  of  so  rare  an  order 
From  the  wild  Lizard  to  Northumbria's  border. 

Maud's  on  her  palfrey  set ; 
Her  eyes  of  violet 

Touched  witn  moist  lustre  as  they  move  away — 
As  glancing  pennons  sway, 

And  bugles  blare.    It  is  the  finid  day 

Of  her  gay  girlhood  ;  and  the  last  embrace 

Has  left  some  tears  u^u  her  mother's  face- 
Has  dimmed  with  thought  the  fire 

That  haunts  the  stem  eye  of  her  warlike  sire. 

With  her — ^last  gift  her  loving  mother  gave — 
Not  to  be  touched  until,  by  ^vem's  wave, 
She  meets  Sir  Philip— goes  a  costly  chalice. 

All  Sindbad's  diamond-valleys 
Could  yield  no  equal  to  each  lustrous  gem 

That  grew  upon  its  stem. 
A  m^c  goblet — ^for  the  twain  who  first 

Pledged  one  another  o'er  its  golden  brim. 
Quenching  their  thirst,  must  feel  another  thirst — 
Must  love  most  truly  till  their  eyes  grow  dim — 

Till  icy  grows  their  breath, 
In  the  pale  ])resence  of  the  angel,  Dgath ; 
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TiuB  was  the  last  gift  to  the  maiden-bride^ 

To  whom  her  mother  said. 
Smoothing  the  briccht  curls  of  her  gracefhl  head  :— 
"  Pledge  fliou  thy  Philip  by  the  Severn  aide !" 

The  ruby  sunset  through  the  leaded  panes 

Seems,  to  the  lonely  parents,  dull  and  gray : 
The  noble  mansion  desolate  remains  ; 
Hushed  in  its  corridors  the  minstrel's  strains— 

For  sweet  Maud  Beaudesert  is  gone  away. 

FlfTTB  II. 

Under  the  summer's  azure  arch, 
The  cavalcade  pursued  their  march  ; 
Through  glade  and  glen,  oW  field  and  fell. 
Their  stately  war  steeds  bore  them  well ; 
And  many  a  pleasant  lay  was  sung, 
And  many  a  merry  jest  was  flung 

To  the  winds  that  blew 

The  wild  woods  tlirough, 
And  a  ripple  of  life  on  the  branches  hung  : 
Yet  maiden  Maud  must  sometimes  think 
She  stands  on  the  wild  sea's  edd3ring  brink ; 
She  has  left  the  hearts  that  loved  her  best, 
And  the  quiet  home  of  her  Kirlhood*s  rest, 
For  an  unknown  future :  who  shall  say 
She  has  not  known  her  happiest  day  1 

They  ai«  far  on  the  way.    It  is  noon  :  they  will  take 
Cool  rest  where  the  pallid  green  willow-leaves  shiver. 
"  Ho,  pages  1  bring  pasties.    Hot  thirst  let  us  slake 
With  good  dary  wine  that  is  ia^l  by  the  river.'' 
The  weary  steeds  turn  to  the  meadow  and  graze, 
Or  cool  their  tired  hoofs  in  the  bright  river-bays : 
And  beautiful  Maud  and  Huji^h  Araen  apart 
Utter  words  with  the  lips  which  are  strange  to  the  heart 

At  length,  to  the  lady,  said  Hugh,  with  a  smile, 
"  A  draught  of  red  wine  would  your  sadness  besaile : 
Grood  wine  has  the  power  to  make  all  thin^  enammble. 
All  the  evils  of  life  by  rare  claret  are  curable. 
Drink  a  draught,  my  sweet  mistress  I" 

The  lady  replied— 
**  There's  a  chalice  of  gold  which,  by  Severn's  groen  aide, 
In  pledge  to  Sir  Philip,  my  lips  were  to  touch : 
I  will  drink  from  it  here-  -sure  it  matters  not  much. 
Fill  it  high  and  afoam  with  red  wine  :  I  and  thou 
Will  drink  to  each  other  right  merrily  now." 

The  chalice  was  crowned.    Ah,  that  magical  chalice  ! 
What  fairy  or  wizard,  in  mis(*hief  and  xmdioe. 
Threw  a  spell  thereupon  i    Of  a  truth,  it  were  mercy 
To  give  it  the  power  of  the  weird  wine  of  Circe. 
As  they  pledge  one  another,  the  youth  and  the  maid. 

In  the  murmurous  shade 

Of  that  canopied  glade. 
The  hot  summer  thirst  of  the  lip  is  allayed  : 
But,  alas !  there  arises  a  newer  and  stronger 
Strange  love-thirst :  as  brother  and  sister  no  longer 
They  gaze  on  each  other.    life's  Intter-sweet  kernel 
Is  tasted :  they  love  with  a  love  that's  eteraal! 
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0  hapless  Maud  Beaudesert,  pledged  as  a  bride 

To  tne  young  Lord  of  Foxcote,  by  Seyem's  green  side — 

Him  never  to  love  through  the  long  years  of  life 

Thou  shaltpass  by  his  side  as  a  mother  and  wife ! 

0  hapless  Hugh  Arden,  who  gladly  wouldst  give 

Thy  soul,  in  t£e  smile  of  that  lady  to  live — 

Her  never  to  wed,  but  to  cany  atar 

Thy  woe,  through  wild  turmoil  of  travel  and  war ! 

They  parted — ^those  twain  with  one  agony  laden  : 
They  parted.    Young  Foxcote  has  wSded  the  maiden. 
One  kiss— in  the  woodland  by  Severn  tdone, 
While  the  river  flowed  by  with  a  sorrowful  moan — 
One  kiss — whose  stolen  sweetness  all  language  outstrips  ; 
*Twas  the  wild  world  of  love  in  one  contact  of  lips ; 
'Twas  a  whole  wedded  life,  with  its  joy  and  its  rest, 
In  one  clasp  of  the  arms,  in  one  pant  of  the  breast ; 
'Twas  ocean,  the  mighty,  with  wide  leagues  of  foam  on't, 
In  a  cup ;  'twas  eternity  crushed  to  a  moment : 
One  kiss— and  they  sunder.    By  Severn's  green  side 
The  young  Lord  of  Foxcote  is  left  with  his  bride. 

Noble  heart  had  Sir  Philip,  and  proud  was  his  crest ; 
Well  loved  he  the  maiden  he  took  to  his  breast : 
Sweet  children  grew  round  them.    With  knightly  blue  eyes 
Guy  boys  watched  their  falcons  swoop  swift  from  the  skies — 
Fair  girls  filled  the  castle  with  song — of  a  truth, 
Very  pictures  of  Maud  in  the  days  of  her  youth ; 
Full  oearly  she  loved  them.    But  ever  a  <fim. 
And  dreamy,  and  sorrowful  shadow  of  him 
Who  drank  of  that  chalice,  who  kissed  her  of  yore, 
By  Severn's  dusk  shore, 
A  fear  and  a  woe  to  her  memory  bore  : 
A  fear,  lest  he  died  in  some  terrible  strife : 
A  woe,  for  she  loved  him,  ay,  better  than  life. 

Ay,  oft  when  bright  eyes  in  the  corridors  glistened. 

And  young  feet  were  flying. 

The  music  outvying, 
For  the  tread  of  Hugh  Arden  in  terror  she  listened. 
And  oft,  when  all  slept  in  the  castle,  there  came 
A  terrible,  whisper  that  called  on  her  name — 
The  tones  of  a  voic«  unforgotten,  but  weary 
With  the  burden  of  years  that  were  lonely  and  dreary ; — 
Faint  accents— ah,  well  their  dear  music  she  knew  : 
'^  Maud  Beaudesert !  love  !  wUt  thou  come  1  it  is  Hugh !" 
Vain  dreams  full  of  sorrow,  poor  mourner,  to  thee  : 
Hugh  Arden  roams  far  beyond  mountain  and  sea. 


PYTTE  III. 

I  see  a  castle  of  the  olden  time — 

A  turret-chamber  whose  wide  windows  look 
Over  the  great  oaks  in  their  forest  prime ; — 

So  high,  the  ripple  of  the  fallinfl  brook 
Is  all  unheard ;— so  hieh,  the  dusky  rook 

Throws  in  swift  shauows  from  his  passing  wing. 
Within,  in  rich  confusion,  many  a  lxM)k, 

Lute,  virsinals,  and  every  fairy  thing 
That  ladies  of  those  days  cbooe  for  sweet  daDyiog. 
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But  the  bright  beauty  that  is  sleeping  there  !— 

In  the  fim  moonlight  sleeping.    As  she  lies, 
Her  veined  eyelids  arie  so  very  fair 

That  a  rash  gazer  might  believe  her  eyes 
Were  living  light.    The  silent  midnight  skies 

Seem  as  they  watched  her  slumbers.    While  they  fly  on 
In  their  majestic  march,  which  never  dies, 

The  Pleiades  protect  her— great  Orion 
Looks  nightly  on  her  couch,  stem  as  a  guardian  lion. 

Fair-breasted  one,  whose  lily  hand  I  see 

Resting  upon  the  silkeu  coverlet. 
While  now  thy  young  Crusader  thinks  of  thee 

In  Palestine,  do  thy  sweet  dreams  forget  1 
No — on  thy  sleep  his  vows  are  lingering  yet ; 

The  trysting-tree  is  o'er  thee,  its  great  boughs 
With  dew,  as  thy  blue  eyes  with  tear-drops,  wet ; 

And  thy  younff  soldier  his  plumed  helmet  bows ; — 
0,  moment  of  delight !    0,  ever-binding  vows ! 

Ah,  woe  to  man !    The  Lady  Greraldine, 

Her  knightly  lover,  and  her  father  old. 
Are  faded  mto  Time's  calm  hyaline. 

Which  not  a  single  shadow  doth  enfold 
To  tell  of  them.    The  stem  baronial  hold 

Has  fallen  long  before  the  storm's  bleak  breath. 
And  of  its  glory  there  is  nothing  told. 

Darkness  our  dreamy  life  encompasseth, 
And  we  are  shadows,  all — and  nought  is  real  but  death. 

Who  is  the  beautiful  dreamer  ?    Who 
This  maiden  bri^ht^  with  the  eyes  of  blue  1 
What  hold  is  this,  in  whose  turret-room 
She  ^eeps  so  calm  'mid  the  star-lit  gloom  1 
What  lady  is  this  who  enters  now. 
With  thin  hands  clasped  to  an  anguished  brow. 
And  bends  o'er  the  quiet  couch,  and  sighs  ? 
What  sorrow  dwells  in  her  tearless  eyes  ? 
I  hear  her  moan — "  0,  daughter  mine  ! 
I  must  leave  thee  for  ever,  Gteraldine !" 

This  hold  is  Foxcote  Hall,  by  Severn  water  j 

She  who  sleeps  there, 

Serenely  fair. 
Is  Philip  Foxcote's  daughter : 

Maud's  youngest  girl,  who  lies 
Unconscious  of  her  mother's  sorrowful  eyes— 
Unconscious  her  fair  head  may  never  rest 
Again  upon  that  mother's  loving  breast. 

That  night,  as  Maud  sat  lonely, 
Dreaming— ay,  dreaming  of  Hush  Arden  only- 
Striving  to  hush  wild  thoughts  Toy  power  of  prayer, 
She  heard  a  heavy  step  upon  the  st«ir : 
She  started  to  the  door — ^a  rough  esquire. 

In  travel-wom  attire, 
Gave  her  a  vellum  scroll,  an  opal  ring, 
And  passed  away,  no  sentence  uttering. 

Ah,  well  that  ring  she  knew  : 
Years  long  ago,  when  summer  sides  were  blue, 
And  sumiQer  winds  a  pleasant  ripple  tJirew 
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Upon  the  woodland  ocean, 
Swindng  the  green  houghs  with  perpetual  motion, 
Maud  and  Hugh  Arden  passed  the  forest  through  : 
Her  careless  arrow  at  a  heron  flew, 
But  the  quick  wind  upon  its  pathway  broke, 

And  hung  the  treacherous  shaift 
High  in  the  topmost  tresses  of  an  oak. 

Hugh  Arden  only  laughed — 
Climbed  the  great  branches  with  an  easy  swing : 
And  Maud's  gay  guerdon  was  that  opal  ring. 

And  now  Maud's  trembling  lingers  scarce  can  hold 
That  fatal  scroll.    At  length  she  does  unfold 
The  mystic  message.    It  was  only  this  : 
"  My  love — my  Maud — come,  ere  it  be  too  late, 

For  I  have  met  my  fate — 
Bid  me  farewell  with  but  a  single  kiss." 

Maud  Beaudesert  has  left  her  daughter's  room, 
And  passes  swiftly  through  the  moonlit  gloom, 
Descends  the  stately  stair — and  at  the  gate, 

Behold,  two  palfreys  wait. 
They  pass  o'er  wold  and  hill,  a  mile  or  twain, 
To  where  the  brimming  Severn  greets  the  main. 

Lo,  there — 
The  moonbeams  shining  od  his  thin  gray  hair. 
On  the  sea-sand  Hugh  Arden,  all  alone. 
Pillows  his  head  upon  a  mighty  stone. 

Flickers  his  fleeting  breath. 
For  he  doth  stmggle  with  the  angel,  Death. 

"Hugh  I"  .  .  .  "Maud!"  .  .  .  No  single  word  of  greeting  more— 

They  clasp  each  other  on  that  gray  sea-shore  : 

And  when  the  first  red  streaks  of  morning  cross 

The  sea,  where  multitudinous  foam-crests  toss — 

Lady  and  knight  are  there  upon  the  sand : 

A  cup  of  gold  has  fallen  from  Hush's  pale  hand — 

His  knightly  form  is  still.    Maud  s  weary  head 

Has  found  a  resting  place — ^they  both  are  dead. 

Only  the  broad  sea  and  the  pitying  sky 

Saw  those  two  lovers  die — 
And  still  the  resonant  moaning  of  the  surge 

Sounds  like  a  sorrowful  dirge. 

The  inexplicable  mystery  of  things 

Makes  the  heart  weary.    What  a  world  is  this  I  - 
Where  woe  strikes  down  the  poet  as  he  sings— 

Where,  for  the  hero's  toil,  the  popular  hiss 
Is  the  sole  guerdon.    Love,  which  snould  be  blisa, 

Turns  into  sorrow  while  the  dew  is  drying 
From  the  red  lip  that  it  was  om*s  to  kiss 

In  the  wan  moonlight — while  the  tones  are  dying 
Which  lonely  echo  gave,  to  our  sweet  vows  replying. 

MoBTiMEB  Collins. 


[The  leading  idea  of  this  legend  is  the  same  as  that  of  Tristram  and  Isault,  done  into 
very  noble  verse  by  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold.  This  latter  is  one  of  the  finest  episodes  of  the 
great  Arthurian  Epos,  and  doubtlesss,  in  the  first  instance,  suf^gested  the  le^nd  of  the 
Charmed  Cup — ^which  I  heard  years  ago  at  Stratford-upon-Avon.] 
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PART  III. 

!Dad  tixiffet  rauf^t,  bad  toaffer  (cl^tDoK 
9le(^t0  %m  ben  nai^ten  gup 

eOie  bei  ber  Uebdben  ©ruf . 
(Sie  fprad^t  ju  i^m,  fie  fang  gu  i^m 
IDa  tvdr'd  um  i^tt  gefd^e^u. 


IV.  an  elder  son.  The  Honourable  Thomas 

M18SBOLKVN  ^"^®»  unsuspccting  youth,  was  re- 
ceived with  artful  warmth,  led  into 

It  has  been  seen  that  Miss  Marian  gins  and  pitfalls,  and  in  two  days  was 

Boleyn  was  on  a  visit  to  Queen  Semi-  expelled  the   house   under  circum- 

ramis,  and  resident  in  that  reigning  stances  of  indignity.    There  was  na- 

lady's  palace.     Churstone   Boleyn,  turally  a  coolness  between  Churstone 

Esq.,  M.P.,  and  his  lady,  down  at  Boleyn,  M.P.,  and  his  daughter  after 

Churstone  manor,  though  coming  of  this;  and,  upon  purely  fanciml grounds, 

the  splendid  Norman  stock,  and  having  he  began  to  entertein  suspicions  of 

a  boisterous  torrent  of  the  true  blue  what  he  called  a  low  plebeian  attach- 

blood  tumbling  rampant  through  their  ment. 

veins,  were  stiQ  jplam  practical  minds.  Thus  it  was  that  Miss  Boleyn  was 

and  beside  the  nash  and  brilliance  of  peripatetic  the  whole  year  round,  and 

their  daughter,  verged  very  nearly  on  now  buried  temporarily  in  thatLon- 

the  humdrum.  Therefore  the  home  they  don  suburb,  with  the  Queen  Semira- 

directed  came  but  insipidly  on  Miss  mis.    To  that  potentate  her  society 

Boleyn.    She  was  but  ill  placed  in  the  came  gratefully  enough — she,  sitting 

heart  of  dead  level  prose — the  prose  at  the  queen's  feet,  as  it  were,  and 

of  plain  speaking— plainer  matter  of  pouring   out   her  strange  speeches, 

fact — calling  a  spade  a  spade,  and  a  The  other  admired,  though  she  could 

joint  a  joint.     It  was  but  a  fade  not  always  follow,  or  perhaps  under- 

theatre,  and  she  might  play  Madame  stand,  but  could  relish  that  calm. 

Inconwrise,  and  Dame  Mystery,  and  placid,  yet  stinging  tongue.    The  road 

the  Esthetic  Muse,  and  the  Urand  between  the  suburb  and  London  was 

Unintelligible  iteelf,  all  night  long,  to  not  found  long  in  such  company,  and 

a  thin  house,  and  a  very  dull,  unap-  to  London  did  they  very  often  repair 

Sreciative   bucolic   company.      She  for  the  customary  traffic  of  ladies  and 

ved,  therefore,  as  it  were,  on  cu-cuit,  for  the  high  festivals  of  the  period, 

and  waswelcomealwaysatthiscountry  At  these  latter  meetings  she  cast  back 

house  and  at  that   Churstone  Boleyn,  a  blaze  of  reflected  glory  upon  her 

Esq.,  M.P.,  for  his  part  protested  queen;  for  the  round  expanding  eyes 

he  never  could  comprehend  the  girl,  were  commonly  only  centres  for  a 

One  time,  too,  Churstone  Boleyn,  circle  of  adpiiring  men,  whom  she 

M.P.,  was  so  unreasonable  as  to  de-  drew  closer  and  repelled  again,  and 

sire  a  very  suitable  alliance  for  his  scoffed  at,  and  flouted,  aU  for  the 

(laughter;  and  on  some  imaginary  on-  purest  sport.    These  poor  imwinged 

couragement  from  her,  or  at  lea^t  moths,  mostly  scarlet  chrysalis,  only 

without  protest,  actually  invited  the  gathered  the  closer  about  her. 

Honourable  Thomas  Salamander  to  This  was  the  routine  during  those 

the  house.    Honourable  Thomas  was  few  weeks  that  Mildrington  the  Bar- 

a second  son^ifet  ^fjtjU  lovely  among  rister  was  compassing  that  clandes- 

the  sons  of  men;  forheVii^fj^actically  tine  business  of  his — speeding  down 

an  elder  son — in  fact,  stricWy  speak-  to  Scotland  in  his  conspirator's  cloalc 

ing,  older  than  his  elder  brother.    For  with  locomotive  Hymen  roaring  imd 

we  know  it  is  not  age  that  constitutes  screaming  before  hiim,  and  scattenng 
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gparks  tbroueh  the  night    So,  too,  v. 

toroughont  snorter  span,  when  he  „^..^ .««.«« 

was  lost — entombed,  as  it  were,  nup-  ^ 

tially — ^in  the  great  Bush  country  of  The  queen  and  her  princess  went 

compo,  while  the  moons  of  honey,  forth  together  to  those  war  feasts  and 

treacle,  and  perhaps  hard  yet  tooth-  war  dances,  where  the  natives  of  all 

some  toffey,  came  successively  to  the  fashionable  tribes  assemble  and  make 

full.    He  had  to  be  playing  OoBlebs —  merry  after  the  manner  of  their  race ; 

shamming  bachelorshipy-which  spe-  to  which  celebrities  repair  also  the 

ciesofmumminggallednimnotalittle.  elegant  squaws  in  all  the  elegance  of 

How,  then,  was  it  faring  with  paint,  and  feathers,  and  tattoo,  bring- 
Qneen  Mildnngton's  pet  scheme  %  mg  with  them  their  tender  piccani- 
Had  she  wisely  and  complacently  nies.  Among  such  we  must  count  that 
resigned  it,  when  she  found  it  was  old  Lady  Twinepecker,  before  men- 
pretty  nigh  impracticable?  That,  we  tioned;  the  Shapely  Perkinses,  the 
may  not  doubt,  would  have  been  only  Toler  blands,  and  other  fashionables 
an  effectual  spur.  Her  despotic  pur-  of  distinction.  And  it  must  not  be 
poses  were  not  to  be  thus  thwarted  concealed,  that  our  queen  dowager 
by  mean  subjects  and  bondsmen.  No,  was  held  by  the  uncharitable  to  be 
she  was  wiser  in  her  generation,  and  bursting  with  a  secret  joy  at  thus  ven- 
saw  that  the  pear  was  not  yet  ripe;  tilatingner  nobility  in  the  atmosphere 
not  that  it  would  never  ripen,  which  she  so  loved,  behind  the  screen  or 
is  a  conclusion  absurdly  inconsequen-  mantelet  of  a  tender  virgin  who  must 
tial  that  many  leap  to  when  they  find  be  amused. 

^fuir  pear  not  yet  ripe.  Meantime  It  was  wonderful  that  the  tender 
there  was  no  need  for  headlong  maid  herself  should  care  to  mingle 
urgency ;  and  was  not  here  the  pre-  with  a  herd  she  so  despised.  Perhaps 
cious  fruit  actually  in  her  own  hot-  she  foimd  it  kept  her  armoury  from 
house,  and  under  her  own  eye  1  Be-  mating.  See  her  a  moment  at  say 
sides  she  was  a  cunning  as  well  as  a  Lady  Twinei)ecker's,  seated  on  an  otto- 
dictatorial  Empress  Catnerine;  and  all  man,  with  the  old  pensive  dreaming 
this  while,  we  maybe  sure,  is  hatching  air,  but  with  finger  on  the  string  of 
some  stroke  suitable  to  her  purpose —  her  crossbow,  and  on  the  trigger  of 
some  sudden  coup  (TenlevemenL  She  her  revolver. 
wiU  not  sap,  but  will  assault  and  carry.  At  the  game  of  croquet  was  Miss 

We  may  wonder  what  secret  spe-  Boleyn  singularly  skilful.  Not  so 
culation  Miss  Marian  Boleyn— outside  particularly  at  the  pleasant  little  ap- 
of  these  works,  yet  not  unobservant  paratus  of  hoops,  and  particoloured 
with  her  observing  eyes — held  about  balls,  and  bats  jnarmless  instruments 
these  movements.  Dreamily  she  took  indeed  in  their  original  function,  and 
note  of  all  things,  as  if  in  scornful  but  too  often  wrest^  to  unworthy  flirt- 
pride  that  none  of  the  world's  little  ing  artifices ;  though  in  this  necessary 
surreptitious  tricks  and  manipulations  accomplishment,  and  perhaps  in  its 
should  escape  her.  Yet  she  put  this  perversion  too,  she  cotild  take  her 
question  very  often — "Where  is  our  part  with  credit.  But  it  was  in  a- 
prince?"  (so  she  called  Mildrington);  game  of  a  higher  moral  purpose,  a 
"why  does  he  not  come  now  1"  But  species  of  croquet  by  metaphor,  where 
the  elderly  queen  all  this  while  held  the  elements  were  all  himian,  tnat  she 
her  peace,  and  made  no  forward  move-  took  delight  She  loved  to  play  it  in 
ment,  biding  her  time,  and  hearkened  places  of  fashionable  resort,  across 
to  this  strange  girl,  and  admired  her,  drawing-rooms,  and  dinner  tables ;  in 
and  preached  to  her  long  of  the  eifi-  the  very  heart  of  balls  and  parties 
cacy  of  that  blue  blood  of  hers,  for  she  sent  her  balls  skimming.  Balls 
which  every  day  she  should  thank  too  that  were  particoloured  according 
Qod.  No  ordinary  puddle  in  those  to  strict  rule — clerically  black,  of  a 
Churstone  Boleyn  veins !  tarletane  white,  of  a  military  scarlet, 

In  truth,  Mildrington  held  away  and  a  fatal  and  decided  green,  com- 

guiltily.    He  felt  awkward  at  having  mon  to  all  the  professions  ^ke.  These 

to  borrow  a  single  man's  garments  miserable  constituents  of  the  game 

every  time  he  made  the  visit,  whose  were  to  be  found  in  only  too  great 

ill  fit  might  betray  his  secret  plenty,  and  were  actually  proud  at 

receiving  the  strokes  of  Miss  Boleyn's 
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bat.  The  wretched  spheres  flew  skim-  same  time  moves  round  a  common 

ming  under  her  blows.  axis.     Wind  on  Pistonil  from  your 

Most  of  all  did  she  relish  the  rogwe^  musical  comer — the  levelled  comet 

trick,  borrowed  from  the  policy  of  often  brushed  by  whisking  dress.  At 

that  famous  dog  who  once  resided  in  what  number  stands  the  thermometer 

a  manger.    For  the  art  of  it,  as  pro-  in  the  shade  in  this  fiery  chamber  ? 

fessors  well  know,  lies  in  securing  How  many  beats  of  the  pulse  by  the 

your  own  success  and  safety  first,  and  fashionable  physician's  stop-watch^ 

in  then  selfishly  damaging  poor  lag-  So  does  the  noble  lady  of  the  mansion 

ging  foes,  who  are  making  a  little  virtually  treat  her  guests  to  something 

creeping  wav,  and  saving  themselves  besides  food,  shelter,  light,  and  music, 

with  difiiculty.    Ruthlessly  did  she  Possibly  they  come  there  for  that  new 

"  roquet "  awav  these  red  and  blue,  species  of  bath  now  in  vogue,  on  gra- 

and,  above  all,  these  green  balls,  which  tuitous  terms.  Some  one  talks  of  the 

came  foolishly  tmndling  over  the  car-  strange  effect  of  stopping  one's  ears 

pet  to  her  feet.  One  smart  stroke  and  and  looking  on  at  dancing  ;  but  this 

they  have  flown  for  the  night  into  strange  festival — now  become  a  second 

Erebus  !  nature — ^to  a  new  comer  must  have 

For  this  wholesome  exercise  she  the  oddest  effect, 
goes  forth  into  that  jumble  of  crowded  See  Mrs.  Windermere,  mistress  of 
population,  unwholesome  air,  loud  the  mansion,  trailing  through  her 
music,  lights,  flowers,  and  violent  Der-  apartments  with  young  Goodcnild,  of 
viah  exercise,  which  is  called  society,  the  Household  Brigade,  and  other  can- 
Can  we  suppose  that  to  a  mind  of  her  didates  in  her  train.  Unconscious 
order,  these  traditional  and  accepted  children  of  war !  Precious  and  select 
gewgaws  could  give  pleasure  ?  They  corps — on  them  rests  the  matron's 
overlaid  a  sort  of  dramatic  action,  and  eyes  with  a  benign  and  almost  swim- 
were  therefore  tolerated ;  and  it  was  ming  approbation.  The  kindly  juices 
for  the  dramatic  action  that  she  went  of  our  nature  are  stirred  by  their  pre- 
abroad.  sence.     Young  Goodchild,  suckling 

See  her  at  her  favourite  game  of  Guardsman,  has  signified  his  wish  to 
human  croquet,  holding  her  ball-room  be  made  known  to  that  striking  look- 
bat  in  her  kid-gloved  hand,  and  send-  ing  person  on  the  ottoman.  Miserable 
ing  the  balls  rolling  over  the  waxed  youth !  It  is  too  strong  meat  for 
floor.  The  scene  is  at  Mrs.  Winder-  oabes :  she  will  uifike  of  you  one  of 
jnere's  well-known  evening  party,  for  her  croquet  balls.  She  is  waiting  for 
which  but  a  select  number  of  invita-  him  joyfully.  Let  the  accustomed  foim 
tions  have  been  issued ;  the  time,  be  gone  throiigh.  Mrs.  Windemiere 
about  midnight ;  and  Pistoni's  well-  passes  away.  The  large  eyes  dwell  ou 
known  <lrawing-room  orchestra  is  him  a  moment  with  admiration.  Not 
winding  forth  the  touching  '^Yalse  often  have  our  women  of  the  herd 
Frangipani,"  the  newest  and  sweetest  angels  of  the  chief  scarlet  corps  pick- 
thing  out.  This  front  chamber  has  a  ing  them  out  in  this  fashion.  There 
quiet  solitude  of  its  own ;  there  is  a  is  Cream  of  the  Cream ;  so  is  there 
decent  tranquillity :  it  is  furnished  Scarlet  of  Scarlet.  Surely  this  is  too 
respectably,  and  consistently  with  the  great  condescension.  Sometimes  the 
established  canons  of  society.  Its  cat  plays  in  an  amusing  manner  witli 
tenants  are  of  mature  age,  and  sensi-  the  captured  mouse  before  she — snaps 
ble  rational  deportment.  it  up. 

But  from  this  haven  a  glimpse  is  ob- 
tained through  the  archway  of  a  blaz-  vi.  ^ 
ing  chamber  beyond,  where  Pistoni  and 

his  " Valse  Frangipani "  are  rampant,  \ovsa  ooodchilo'b  buit. 

and  where  heated  men  and  women  are 

flying  round  in  the  lawful  measure  of  The  figure  lay  out  beside  her,  dis- 

the  period.    The  recurring  heads  in  posed  upon  the  ottoman,  in  graceful 

pairs  flit  by,  and  are  gone  m  a  second  lounge. 

to  flit  by  again.    Endlessly  revolving        "Imust  defraud  you  of  your  dance," 

wliite  ties !     It  is  the  lunar  cycle  said  the  youth,  posturing  afresh  with 

brought  home  to  the  meanest  intellect  languid  ease.      "  I  can't  do  the  thing 

by  a  happy  illustration ;  for  each  pair  — I  break  down  under  it.  Pray 's^ 

revolves  upon  its  own  axis,  and  at  the  the  harmless  roose,    I  want  a  li 
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rest ;  'pon  word  I  do.  Let  us  talk— do  Book  of  Engravings.    He  might  hare 

now."  been  in  the  direct  line." 

"Ah,  yes!"  she  said,  "wliy  not]  "Apprentice]"  said  the  youth,  again 

why  should  you  be  called  on  to  waste  doubtful  and  in  great  agony. 

ymir  energies,  moral  and  pliysical,  "You  know  there  were  two ;"  she 

and  which  may  become  so  precious  by  went  on,  solemnly:  "One,  Thomas 

concentration,  in  compliance  with  the  Idle,  had  to  be  sent  to  sea,  and  ended 

unmeaning  forms  of  society  1"  disreputably.  •  Don't  be  alarmed,"  she 

"Ah!    you  speak  divinely — 'pon  added,  laughing,  "we  have  nothing  to 

word  divinely,"  said  he,  now  delight-  do  with  him.    jBut  the  other,  the  vir- 

fuUy  communicative.    "To?*  under-  tuous  one,  proceeded  steadily,  was 

stand  me !    Positively  I  am  pli^ued  taken  into  partnership,  married  his 

with  those  people  who  give  parties —  master's  daughter,  and  finally  became 

*  women  of  the  house,'  they  call  them,  Lord  Mayor  of  London !    There  was 

who  want  to  drag  me  to  other  women,  a  destiny !    Is  your  stock  of  the  vir- 

to  take  them  out  to  exercise."  tuous  Goodchilds  ?    Take  care." 

"Most  unfair,"  said  she  of  the  large  The  oresentGoodchildof  the  House- 
eyes,  "a  person  in  yo^ir  position  hold  Brigade,  began  to  colour  and 
should  be  compelled  to  wa-ste  your  in-  move  uneasily  on  his  seat.  The  air 
tellectual  gifts  on  a  mere  dancing  ca-  began  to  grow  thick  and  heavy  with 
nailfe.  All  the  world  can  dance— but  ridicule,  and  he  found  a  difficulty  in 
not  talk."  breathing.    "Idon't  imderstand,"  he 

"No,  no,  no !  Come,  now,  Miss  Bo-  said — "aw ! — Miss  Boleyn ;  and  if  you 

leyn,  you  flatter  me,  now ;  'pon  word    get  once  into  history" 

you  do.    But  I  must  make  a  stand  "That  would  be  too  unreasonable,'* 

somewhere  you  know."  she  said,  smiling.    "  Already //o?win- 

"0,  you  must  make  a  stand  some-  tellect — overtasked  as  it  is— has  too 

where,    she  said,  with  a  laugli  that  much  to  bear.    Consider  the  frightful 

always  betokened  danger.    "And  now  strain  !    Consider  that  you  hold  it  in 

where  is  that  exact  point?     It  would  trust  for  others  as  a  precious  deposit, 

be  worth  making  a  note  of.  Colonel  As  you  before  remarked,  you  mvst 

,  Colonel ?  forgive  me,  I  have  make  a  stand  somewhere." 

forgotten  your  name."  Now  flies  up  a  wandering  Zingaro 

"Goodchawld  !"  he  said;  turning  of  the  dance,  who  has  been  distract- 

red,  and  in  much  confusion.                -  edly  questing  a  partner  for  the  Head- 

"  Goodchild  !    Any  relation  to  the  long  Tarantella,  now  rife.  It  is  against 

fairy  of  that  name  Y  rule  to  rush  singly  into  the  tumult;  and 

"  1 — aw — don't  understand  you.    I  yet  the  galop  carnival  is  at  its  wild- 

— aw — don't  know  who  you  mean."  est.    The  musical  quickstep,  impu- 

"  No,  that  could  scarcely  be  expect-  dent  "Grotesque,"  orotherpopular  war 

ed.    A  dry  historical  allusion.    I  am  dance,  inspiring  the  lower  limbs  of  the 

unreasonable.  Don't  you  recollect— in  unemployed  with  spasmodic  twitches, 

the  story  books  ?  You  may  be  a  lineal  The  air-— diverted  for  a  span  into  so- 

desoendant ;  and  there  is  a  strange  berer  byways— just  strikes  ba^k  into 

dreamy  spirituality  in  your  conversa-  the  original  Dervish  dance ;  and  with 

tion  wnich  almost  justifies  the  suppo-  a  fresh  impetus,  the  fashionable  Fee- 

sition.    Seriously,  did  yon  ever  near  jee  Whites,  laggmg  a  little,  fly  round 

it  talked  of  in  your  family  1    Is  there  again  with  maniacal  fury.    Dancing 

a  fairy  ancestor  down  in  the  *  Landed  2iingaro,  grown  nearly  desperate  with 

G  Qtry?'"  lagging,  stands  beforeMissJBoleyn,  and 

The  youth  of  the  elegant  Household  wistfuUy  supplicates  her  to  be  his  for 

Corps,  looked  at  her  with  disquiet,  the  Tarantella.    She  assents  with  gra- 

His  security  was  a  little  disturbed;  ciousness,  and  rises.  "Alas!"  she  says 

yet  she  looked  serious  and  in  peifect  to  the  elegant  soldier,  who  is  gazing 

earnest.  "  Fairy  amcestar  1"  he  said ;  up  at  her  with  a  sort  of  stupefaction : 

"  how  droll !     'Pon  my  word,  Miss  "  We  —that  is  I — and  poor  common 

Boleyn,  I  doh't  see  it  exactly.    Why  natures,  dare  not  set  ourselves  above 

shomd  you  think  that?"  the  ordinary  laws.    Balls  have  their 

"0^"  said  she,  "there  was  the  In-  duties  as  well  as  their  rights ;  and  the 

durtnoos  Apprentice — Hogarth's  In-  'woman  of  the  house,'  as  you  so  hap- 

dnstrious  Apprentice — ^in  the  Great  pily  styled  her,  will  allow  no  exoep- 
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tions  in  the  case  of  the  common  herd.  th. 

With  you  it  is  /ar  different !    Ah  !  ;,^^,^  ,^^^„. 

how  I  envy  you.    Vam  to  imitate — 

useless  to  condemn !    Come."  We  should  see  her,  too,  among  women 

With  a  sweet  smile,  she  vanishes,  where   she   could   be    more    fairly 

life  Guardsman  left  shipwrecked  on  matched.    For  these  poor  men  are  ta- 

his  ottoman,  as  on  a  rock,  gaping  after  ken  at  a  sad  disadvantage.     She  had 

her.    He  felt  that  there  had  been  no  impunity.    But  with  the  ladies  of  her 

veneration,  to  say  the  least,  in  her  own  guild,  who  neither  give  nor  take 

dealing  with  him.    Nay,  there  was  quarter,  it  was  a  more  serious  busi- 

left  underneath  an  imcomfortable  im-  ness.    Those  defensive,  yet  negative 

pression,  that  this  skilful  lady  had,  bits  of  armour,  are  common  to  all, 

with  much  refinement,  been  scofling  even  the  weakest.    We  know  what 

at  him  politely ;  perhaps,  was  etching  eliectual  shields  and  headpieces  can 

him  out,  with  a  few  hasty  strokes,  for  be  made  of  a  cold  disdain,  a  calm 

panting  Zingaro.  overlooking,  a  placid  majesty,  nay. 

The  much  admired  Pistoni^  and  his,  even  of  the  sheerest  silence,  when  one 
melodious  crew,  are  now  at  it  ener-  of  the  sex  would  lay  her  sister  in  the 
getically.  Artists  of  singular  and  dust  It  is  the  eye  and  the  deport- 
enduring  powers,  how  marvellously  ment  that  work  the  slaughter  of  the 
they  work  that  Giga  measure  of  their  drawing-roouL 
"  Grotesque."  A  musical  measure  In  the  Vehmgericht  of  after-dinner 
conceded  to  be  vulgar,  impudent,  ef-  — at  those  mystic  Eleusinia,  where 
front€y  and  brazen,  yet  unmatcned,  the  matrons  and  vestals  sit  round, 
and  infinitely  popular.  AsPistoniand  busy  with  rites  which  no  male  eye 
his  Orpheans  lead  off,  even  dowager  durst  look  on ;  while  the  warriors  of 
limbs  begin  to  twitch  convulsively,  the  tribe  are  below  quaffing  the  fire- 
Those  elderly  war-horses  begin  to  snuff  water — at  such  meetings  had  Miss 
the  battle  from  afar.  •  Pistoni's  surely  Boleyn  to  engage  at  fearful  odds, 
the  violon  du  diable;  for  it  sets  this  She  was  not  of  that  society.  It  is 
steaming,  flustered,  disordered  hu-  known,  that  on  such  sisters  as  are 
manity^  plunging  round,  possessed  by  found  too  sprightly,  and  reaching  to 
some  Terpsichorean  demon.  How  they  the  satirical — too  fond  of  wrestling 
riot — ^what  sounds  of  wild  collision —  with  the  men — a  mark  is  set.  The 
of  swift,  sharp  bmshing  of  dresses —  white  cross  is  upon  their  doors.  After 
of  headlong  tear  and  rended  muslin !  dinner  the  society  of  one  sex  drifts 
What  wreck  of  flowers,  and  torn  away  from  them  imperceptibly;  so 
streamers,  and  crash  of  shattered  fans,  with  Miss  Boleyn. 
N^imvorte.  En  avunt  I  Hound  and  Mrs.  Wander  Wynne,  the  Honour- 
round  any  way,  at  any  cost,  all  to  the  able  Mrs.  Clayton  Hingtedl,  lAdy 
riot  of  this  "Grotesque  Galop."  Mantower,  Lady  Mary  Grayplover, 

This  Colonel  is  only  a  tyi)e.    Many  with  other  noble  dames,  are  sitting  in 

more  of  his  fellows  she  sacrifices  on  secret  Vehmgericht,  while  their  chiefs 

the  same  altar.    Their  innocent  blood  carouse  below.  Their  r^bes  blossomed 

flows  over  the  waxed  floor.    Under  out  luxuriously  in  monster  flowers  of 

herdelicateglove— /«in^«t€c/<?«/oMvm  rich  glacd  and  moirfe  Victoria  Regias. 

— she  keeps  her  sharp  feline  claws  Among  them  was  Miss  Boleyn ;  but 

curled  up — this  much-admired  Angola  not  of  them.    To  her,  they  debated 

cat.  She  threw  out  her  line  and  baits  on  with  closed  doors.  They  had  seen  her, 

the  surface  of  the  fashionable  pools,  while  the  courses  shifted,  jousting 

and  the  greedy  fry  rose  at  once.    Then  with  the  men;  they  had  seen  those 

she  drew  them  back  with  a  sharp  cruel  temporary  mates,  whom  the  laws  of 

twitch,  and  the  hook  was  left  sticking  dinner  wedlock  had  joined  to  them, 

in  their  gills.    And  was  this  woman  giving  way  to  a  certain  distraction ; 

marked,  shunned,  and  a  solemn  league  peeping  round  the  comer  of  an  intni^ 

and  bund  sworn  against  her?    Nay,  sive  epergne  to  get  a  view;  in  fact, 

these  poor  gudgeons,  by  some  myste-  turning   unfaithful.    These  are  the 

rious  fascination,  came  paddling  round  unpardonable  sins.  She  destroyed  the 

and  round,  in  narrowine  circles,  and  peace  of  dining  wedded  life.    Her 

rose  at  firesh  hooks,  ana  broke  away  deep  full  eyes  were  loadstars,  and^k 

once  more  with  sadly  mangled  gills,  tongue's  sweet  air  drew  all  thifl|K» 
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her.    Deep  eyea^  indeed !    "  Boopis !"  the  veteran's  eyes ;  the  old  Boldado  of 

said  an  Homenc  gentleman  to  his  the  drawing-room  knows  that  she  is 

neighbour.    Alas,  I  say  again,  these  in  her  enemy's  power,  and  kneels  for 

are  the  unpardonable  sins !  for  which  mercy.    These  of  the  Old  Guard  can 

vengeance  is  taken  in  another  state,  find  a  victory  even  in  defeat    Miss 

That  fl(ate  is  the  drawing-room.  Boleyn  was  generous.  How  the  vete- 

She  always  knew  what  the  matrons  ran  then  chattered  to  her,  and  smeared 

— gentle  souls— plotted  for  her.  They  her  with  the  balsamic  lubricant  of 

would  scalp  her  if  they  could  decently  flattery ! 

— those  gentle  squaws.    Their  eyes  But  when  the  chiefs  came  up  from 

lighted  up  fiercely  with  the  joy  of  their  gourds  and  calibashes,  tnckliug 

anticipation.     They  would  saciifice  in,  as  it  were,  in  twos  and  threes, 

her  on  the  altar  of  the  ottoman,  with  doubtful,  uncertain  step,  as  is 

whUe  the  chiefs  drank  below.    Every  the  fashion  of  chiefs  when  bedewed 

hand  was  against  her.    She  had  no  with  fire-water — then  the  triumph, 

friend  among  the  women.  She  ^ould  and  the  glory,  and  the  vindication,  of 

be  at  their  mercy  for  three-quarters  Miss  Boleyn  set  in.    The  conflux  of 

of  an  hour ;  yet,  mark  how  she  fared,  male  atoms  was  insensibly  in  that  one 

Position  is  half  of  the  battle ;  so  direction — the  higher  lands  were  left 
she  would  march  straight  into  the  dry  and  sterile.    The  refreshing  mas- 
very  heart  of  them,  and  seat  herself,  culine  streams  flowed  by  them  all,  and 
not  meanly  on  the  outskirts,  where  eddied  tumultuously  about  the  feet 
the  gates  might  come  at  last  to  be  of  the  enchantress, 
politely shutinherface; but, boldlv, on  This  was  the  apotheosis  of  Miss 
the  royal  tabourets,  actually  cheek  by  Marian  Boleyn.    Out  of  her  seeming 
jowl  with  great  Lady  Mantower.  That  confusion  came  her  crown.    So  did 
potentate  would  be  much  discomposed  she  confound  their  politics — frustrate 
at  this  profane  contiguity.  But  there  all  their  knavish  tncks. 
she  was,  a  courageous  intruder,  in  the 
centre  of  the  female  satraps.    The  viii. 
advantageof  positionis  immeasurable.  call«d  to  cootit 
Still  she  can  be  overlooked,  politely ; 

unseen,  politely ;  unheard,  politely.  That  under-paid  day-labourer,  Mil- 
These  are  sure  and  deadh'  weaponb ;  drington,  is  at  chambers,  or  down  at 
yet,  mark  our  skilful  Miss  Boleyn.  Court,  or  else  tramping  it  along  the 
On  the  first  hint  of  this  game  she  has  fashionable  highways,  when  X,  the 
sprung  back,  and  is  «n  garde.  Poor,  im-  undistinguisha  ble  unit  of  society,  the 
tninking  Lady  Mantower  would  over-  mention  of  whose  actual  name  would 
look  her.  There  had  been  some  awk-  not  help  any  one  to  a  clearer  notion 
ward  dealings  at  a  foreign  watering-  of  his  personaUty — stops  him,  and 
place,  between  the  lovely  Alice  Man-  holds  him  fast  by  the  button.  It 
tower  (ffitatis,  said  the  gi'ossly  mali-  might  have  been  a  wigged  ancient 
cious,  eight-and-thirty,  or  in  the  hazy  mariner  for  that  matter — one  of  the 
mists  of  that  period),  and  young  Paget  gowned  guild. 
Parker,  a  wealthy  minor.  Resulted  *^  I  am  most  sincerely  and  unafiect- 
then  an  ugly  escUinch^e,  and  hurried  edly  sorry  to  hear  it,"  says  wigged 
interference  of  guardians ;  but  as  yet  mariner,  condolingly,  "  most  unaf- 
the  transaction  was  buried  at  the  fectedly  sorry ;  I  hate  to  hear  of  these 
opening  of  the  Black  Forest.  It  had  break-ups.  The  fine  old  stock,  and 
not  yet  travelled  to  Frankfort.  But  she  all  the  rest  of  it  It  is  a  great  pity." 
brought  it  all  on  her  own  old  head.  "  What  do  you  mean  1  said  MU- 
Says  lifiss  Boleyn,  calmly,  "  When  do  drington,  swinging  his  bag  uneasily ; 
you  go  abroad  again.  Lady  Mantower.  and  ne  swung  unconsciously  in  that 
Vou  were  at  Baden  this  year  ]"  Lady  bag  the  hopes  and  interests,  weal  and 
Mantower  smiles  off  direct  answer,  woe  (neatly  engrossed),  of  widows, 
and  has  a  question  for  X^y  Mary  minors,  and  panting  cestui  que  trusts, 
Grayplover ;  yet  has  a  sense  of  trouble  "  I  hear  the  Grange  is  in  the  mar- 
aud uneasy  foreboding  at  her  ancient  ket,"  Mr.  X  says — ^*a  great  pity, 
heart  ^Orwa8itHomburg,"thecold  All  that  and  those,  the  lands,  tene- 
uuiflj^Toice  goes  on,  "yea,  it  was  ments,  and  hereditaments,  with  all 
noafknti  ^y  cousin  was  there  at  the  the  easements,  &&,  thereunto  belong- 
sametima"  Grace^jemerendSfiBin  ing.    So  I  am  told,  at  least'* 
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Again  the  minors  swung  nervously,  brougham,  to  cast  herself  at  his  legal 
"  It  must  be  a  mistake,"  he  said.  feet.  This  falls  within  the  dramatic 
"No,"  persists  X,  "the  present  business  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Chan- 
tenants  have  just  given  it  up.  You  eery.  No;  an  elderly  lady.  No;  fine- 
may  depend  upon  my  news  as  accu-  looking.  She  had  seen  her  here  once 
rate ;"  and  Counsellor  X  flies  away,  before.  It  was  clear.  It  wfs  the 
with  inflated  robe,  after  a  passing  Queen  Sendramis,  in  her  car,  came 
solicitor,  whom  he  is  presently  seen  from  her  palace  to  visit  him.  This 
embracing,  and  even  fondling  tenderly,  took  him  by  surprise,  and  even  trou- 
They  are  the  legal  salt  of  the  earth,  bled  him.  For,  standing  as  he  was 
and  precious  even  as  elder  sons.  over  a  little  keg  of  powder,  anything 
This  piece  of  intelligence  disturbed  unusual,  or  out  of  the  common  walk, 
our  Stoic  a  good  deal  It  rose  up  at  seemed  to  be  immediate  announce- 
times  between  him  and  Sir  Palmer  ment  that  all  had  blown  up. 
Woodcock,  whom  he  was  addressing.  The  noble  lady  was  sitting  up, 
It  came  as  a  sort  of  shock,  and  seemed  solemnly  stiff,  framed  in  a  window 
to  shake  a  little  of  the  bloom  from  off  of  the  brougham.  Yet  on  this  day, 
the  rye.  In  fact,  so  long  as  the  bloom  Mildrington  took  note  of  a  good- 
continued  on  that  sort  of  cereal,  these  humoured  halo — an  unusual  ring  of 
matters  could  stand  without  detriment,  glory  under  her  bonnet — which  sur- 
Nay,  they  came  in  pleasantly  into  the  prised  him.  It  was  not  the  grim 
picture.  But  now  it  jarred.  No  Elizabeth  which  he  might  ordinarily 
matter :  what  availed  this  vile  he-  have  looked  for,  but  a  Naming  dowa- 
raldic  cant — this  faith  in  old  barns,  ger — Maintenon.  This  royal  visit,  too, 
because  they  are  old  and  tottering  I  into  the  heart  of  Legal  Alsatia  and 
Is  not  bran-new  plaster,  and  red  Seven  Dials,  was,  in  itself,  a  won- 
brickery.  and  fresh  paint,  just  as  good  drous  condescension,  up  to  that  date 
— nay,  tetter,  when  purcha«ed  by  barely  even  heard  of. 
honest  toil?  Was  there  not  that  novel  "Get  in — shut  the  door — I  want 
distich,  invented  but  yesterday,  "Work  to  talk  to  you.  I  haven't  disturbed 
makes  the  man;  want  of  it,  the  fel-  you  ]  There,  we  are  quite  comfort- 
low,"  and  the  rest?     So  liome  to  able." 

work,  and  dismiss  the  thought  from  (MUdrington  was  by  no  means  com- 
the  labouring  mind.  fortable.)  JBut  the  hair  of  his  Da- 
It  is  of  a  Saturday  evening ;  and  it  modes'  sword  was  not  yet  to  be  cut. 
just  occurs  to  him,  between  the  coiu^es  She  went  on  to  ask,  would  he  be  free 
of  his  legal  banquet,  that  he  must,  to-morrow — Sunday  :  could  he  come 
for  pure  decency  s  sake,  renew  those  to  her  early,  to  breakfast — say  by 
visits  to  the  suburb,  latterly  fallen  eight  o'clock — she  wanted  him  par- 
into  sad  arrear.  Satis  lusisti;  we  ticularly,  for  a  little  expedition— no 
have  eaten  and  drunken  to  satiety,  matter  what,  now — no  matter  where, 
It  is  time  for  business  again.  We  now— she  would  tell  him  to-morrow, 
must  look  to  these  main  chances  Relieved  exceedingly,  Mildrington  was 
again.  To-morrow  is  the  recurring  wholly  at  her  service.  Nay,  suffused 
Sunday ;  with  it  shall  be  resumed  the  in  a  manner  by  that  unexpected  thaw 
old  usage.  —that  break-up  of  the  old  perennial 
While  our  legal  miller  is  thus  busy —  ice-crust — ^an  idea  seized  on  him  for 
perhaps  not  too  diligently  of  this  a  moment,  what  if  he  took  that  op- 
evening — tramping  it  round  mechani-  portunity,  in  that  curious  little  cou- 
cally,  and  for  tne  nrst  time,  perhaps,  fessional,  to  break  his  story  to  her. 
since  the  bloom  got  upon  the  rye,  To-morrow  would  be  the  best.  There 
feeling  a  senBe  of  msquietude  and  un-  was  an  inappropriateness  in  that  strict 
easiness,  there  enters  to  him  one  of  little  chamoer. 
the  poor  drudging  Hecates^  who  are  There  was  much  wonder  and  specu- 
affUiated  to  these  congregations,  with  lation,  we  may  be  sure,  that  nignt  in 
news,  that  a  lady^as  it  seemed  to  the  lighted  drawing-room  of  Magenta- 
her.  unaccustomed  to  such  things,  a  road,  where  the  pair  were  sitting  ; 
divine  emanation,  enthroned  in  a  much  calculation,  with  a  good  deal  of 
golden  brougham— was  waiting  below  something  like  rehearsing.  A  deep 
to  see  him.  Possibly,  a  beautiful  and  cox^jugal  conspiracy  was  entesyMito 
persecuted  lady,  come,  with  all  her  for  exploding  their  secret,  inlpiJBie 
papers  with    her,    in    the    golden  very  bosom  of  the  maternal  empress. 
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Mr.  Mildrii^[ton  condesoended  to  tified  herself  in  the  structural  and 
throw  out  hints  of  the  manner  in  comparative  anatomy  of  bonnets.  So- 
which  he  would  handle  the  business,  they.-stepped  into  the  brougham,  un- 
Itwastimehesaidthatthisguiltyhole-  sanctified,  and  were  driven  away, 
and-comer  sort  of  life  should  end.  It  '*  I  am  going  to  bring  you  down  to 
was  not  right,  morally  speaking,  in  Mildrington,"  she  said,  gaily  enough, 
regard  to  that  parent,  the  only  parent  "  We  shall  make  a  reguutr  day  of  it 
he  had  ;  she  ought  to  be  put  m  pos-  How  long  is  it  since  you  have  been 
session  of  the  facts  without  further  down  here — ^fifteen  years,  I  believe  V 
delay.  Besides  he  felt  personally  de-  It  was  some  such  span,  Mildring- 
graded  by  this  sort  or  acted  hypo-  ton  recollected.  He  nad  gone  dur- 
cri^y.  Heaven  knows  he  had  no  rea-  ing  some  of  his  Oxford  vacations,  and 
son  to  be  ashamed  of  what  he  done,  the  scent  of  its  new-mown  hay  was 
At  which  noble  speech  the  foolish  sweet  in  his  nostrils  ever  since.  After 
little  woman  began  to  feel  a  dimness  that  it  had  been  let— profaned  by  the 
in  the  eyes,  and  was  affected  with  a  foot  of  the  stranger, 
flood  of  love,  gratitude,  veneration,  "  Why,"  said  he,  in  amazement,  "  I 
und  all  the  gentle  emotions  towards  was  just  about  to  ask  you  has  it  not 
her  splendid  lord  and  master.  He  been  sold,  or  is  it  about  to  be  sold  T 
was  grand  in  her  eyes  that  night  All  "Sold!"  Mrs.  Mildrinffton  repeat- 
was  to  go  well  under  that  maeician's  ed.  with  scorn.  "  Who  shall  sell  it  % 
manipulations.  This  was  to  oe  the  Who  thinks  of  selling  it  t  And  yet, 
last  night  they  should  carry  their  perhaps,  it  will  soon  pass  out  of  my 
millstone.  By  to-morrow  night  the  nands.  But  I  will  tell  you  about  this 
bones  of  that  grim  skeleton  in  the  by-and-by." 
cupboard,  should  be  huddled  into  a  "  It  was  a  mere  report,"  said  the 
box  and  thrown  out  There  should  son,  much  relieved — almost  exhila- 
be  a  dramatic  reconciliation.  Possi-  rated.  That  little  doud  had  passed 
bl^  when  he  had  done  his  work,  he  away.  True,  there  was  the  sword, 
might  return  hastily,  and  hurry  her  the  u^ly  sword,  suspended  even  from 
in  a  cab  to  the  feet  of  the  empress,  the  ceiling  of  the  first-class  carriage : 
who  was  to  welcome  her  graciously  but  later  on,  when  the  shadows  had 
and  with  words  of  kindness.  So  she  well  faJlen,  he  would  tell  his  stoiy — 
had  best  be  ready,  decently  attired.  So  his  little  secret  Leave  it  to  his  per- 
these  conspirators  hatched  their  little  suasive  tongue.  A  Bolls  motion  was 
plot  together,  until  near  midnight  often  a  more  delicate  business.  After 
A  pleasant  time  of  hope  and  antici-  all,  it  was  not  so  pleasant  carrying 

gation,  that  seemed  no  longer  than  an  about  a  lump  of  lead  in  one's  breast 

our.    But  this  was  when  the  bloom  "Do  you  recollect  iti"  she  said 

was  still  upon  the  rye.  (they  were  now  imprisoned  in  a  first- 
class  carriage,  skimming  down  north- 
wards), "the  Bowles"  (they  were  the 

IX.  late  tenants),  "  treated  it  sadly."   On 

«.«.A««.  this  theme  of  Mildrington  Grange 

did  she   enlarge   prodigiously,  and 

MiLDBiNOTON   did   but  little  real  with. an  enthusiasm  that  surprised 

earnest  disembowelling  that  night ;  her  son.    The  time  was  marked  ofi 

and  did  not  get  very  well  into  the  as  each  station   flew  by,  and   the 

marrow  of  Humpty  and  Dumpty.  morning  wore  on  till  eleven  o'clock. 

With  the  momine,  however,  he  "Thisislikelast  year,  again,"  said 

was  away  and  in  good  time  for  break-  Mrs.  Mildrington^  looking  over  the 

fast  findmg  his  parent  equipped  and  country;  "it  remmds  me  of  our  old 

ready  for  travel    For  the  established  Sundays.    That  was  before  this  vile 

ritual  of  the  day,  neither  affected  an^  law  had  entirely  taken  possession  of 

Srudish  anxiety,  but  cheerfully  sacn-  you." 
ced  their  fashionable  herding  for  Again,  this  sort  of  affectionate  re- 
prayer,  and  the  customary  didactics  trosnect  was  not  customary  with  Mrs. 
of  tne  derronan.  Perhaps  it  was  just  Milorington.  Her  son,  though  usu- 
as  well  Asain  would  Mildrington's  ally  above  any  little  weaknesses  of  the 
pew  have  Been  his  privy  oooncil ;  kind,  did  indeed  feel  something  like 
and  illi  to  be  feared  that  Mrs.  Mil-  a  twin^ 

drington  would  have  but  further  for-  "  It  is  very  hard  to  find  time  for 
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any  thing  now,"  he  said,  "I  hare  not  damp  had  stolen 'in,  and  stained  tiie 

a  moment  I  can  call  my  own."  flammg  cheeks  with  a  broad  streak ; 

This  was  not  strictly  accurate ;  bnt  the  glass  was  in  mean  little  panes  of 
there  is  often  a  confusion  between  the  season  of  its  original  eonsi^ction: 
mere  incUnation  and  power,  though  and  the  woodwoil,  generally,  wa^ 
he  made  it  a  habit  to  trample  out  all  thirsty  for  paint 
emotional  feeling,  as  hurtful  to  the  This  was  the  mansion  which  he 
balance  of  his  grand  system.  On  this  had  looked  at  fifteen  years  before, 
occasion  he  owned  to  the  weakness  of  As  he  now  looked  from  the  carriage- 
making  an  entry  in  his  mental  note-  window,  he  saw  another  manner  of 
book,  to  devote  a  Sunday  or  so  to  palace.  It  wsa  a  dorified  Gnmce 
filial  matters.  now.  The  fairies  ana  familiars  of  the 

"  Oome,"  said  he,  with  a  certain  building  trades  had  pomred  down  in 

cheerfulness,  '^  we  shall  begin  the  old  clouds  and  left  the  tokens  of  their 

ways  again.    It  is  only  Duroing  a  work  behind    It  flamed  out  in  gor- 

brief  or  two,  or  getting  up  an  hour  geous  decoration^  a  new  cupola  for 

earlier."  the  gentlemen  rooks,  new  paint,  new 

They  were  at  the  station  now,  where  bricks,  new  glass,  and  general  resto- 
a  carriage  was  waiting.  The  name  of  ration.  Yet  nothing  o^nsively  glar- 
the  station  waa  Hornby,  and  this  in^;  no  ]^rofane  levelluig  andniuing 
place  lay  some  two  miles  from  Horn-  suostitution.  Mildrington  waa  snr- 
by.  They  made  the  distance  in  half  prised — confounded  woiUd  have  been 
an  hour,  and  drew  up  at  an  ancient  the  true  emotion,  if  he  had  allowed 
gateway.  Mr.  Mildnn^ii  had  not.  himself  to  yield  to  such  a  weaknesa. 
by  any  means,  forgotten  it,  and  looked  "Let  us  go  in,"  said  Mrs.  Mil- 
out  curiously  as  they  drove  up  the  drmgton :  and  they  went  in. 
avenue.  mth  the  estabushed  interior  mo- 

"  It  seems  well  kept  enough,"  he  del  for  such  edifices  the  public  is  well 

said.    "  These  Bowles  were  not  such  accjuainted.    Were  real  substantial 

bad  tenants."  buildings  wanting,  they  have  been 

Scarcely,  if  theirs  had  been  that  contracted  for,  built,  fliniished,  fitted 

decent  trimness  of  the  walks,  the  up,  according  to  the  proper  canons, 

shaven  smoothness  of  the  demesne,  over  and  over  affain,  in  the  Thousand 

the  neat  beds  of  flowers,  and  utter  and  One  Britisn  Mght's  Entertain- 

absence  of  that  Augean  complexion  ment    In  the  novelists'  librarv  is  to 

which  is  the  normal   condition  of  be  found   the   universal   pattern — 

avenues  about  the  fall  of  the  leaf.  chambers  baronial,   mullions,   oak, 

The  house  was  of  the  old  English  tapestrj^  groining— in  infinite  profu- 

pattem  —  red   brick   through   and  sion.    Hie  wood  and  stone  carvers, 

through — ^pippin-cheeked,  with  a  rich  and  embroiderers  of  romance,  have  a 

naturalglow,andno  plaster  cosmetics,  brisk  business.    It  is  scarcely  worth 

It  was  made  up  of  blocks  of  this  good  while  for  another  hand  setting  up  in 

sound  material,  a  centre,  and  two  the  business  and  competing  with  the 

burly  wings;  and  a  short  oell-tower,  rest    Mildrington  Orange,  then,  waa 

for  the  pure  accommodation  of  the  precisely  accoraing  to  the  authorised 

rooks.    It  stretched  away  behind  in  formula, 
innumerable  blocks  of  offices,  and  hid 

a  whole  town  behind  its  s^ita    The  x, 
trees  were  very  old,  and  very  thick 

and  rusty,  which  are,  after  ail,  jom  m  bait. 
true  calendars  and  FcuH  for  ancient 

families.  When  Mildrington  was  Bob  took  him  from  room  to  room. 
last  here,  the  place  had  run  rather  to  It  had  been  sumptuously  decorated 
dilapidation.  Part  had  been  shut  up.  and  refurnished  in  the  sham  antique 
Something  in  the  way  of  patching  had  fashion:  much  gold,  flaueh  rich  eo- 
been  done  when  the  Bowles  came  in;  bait  s^ewn  with  stors,  muoh  brass- 
but  a  radical  repab-  was  needed  gene-  work,  much  new  oak,  ooroqaa,  fire- 
rally.  The  root*  had  shown  signs  of  dogs,  and  wbi^t  not  Bzpense  had 
weakness;  the  rooks'  cupola  hung  not  been  spared.  A  sor^oos  shell 
over  a  little  to  one  side,  through  rot-  that  only  wanted  a  fit^g  tei|Aiit  oor- 
tenness  of  the  timbers:  ruoicund  reepon&ig in  blood, 
bricks,  here  and  there,  had  rotted  out;  They  went  together  into  «  noH  of 
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little  studio  or  Banotom^the  divineet   good  name,  and  family.    To  mj  oraad, 
chamber  for  a  studious  man — and    i  may  say,  I  have  been  faithnil  onto 
seating  herself  in  one  of  the  rococo    death." 
chairs,  said —  Mildrington  had  a  ourioua  ohokiBg 

^'Do  you  know  what  all  this  is  feel  at  his  throat,  and  though  a  gUo 
for  f  speaker  enough  before  HisHonour  the 

So  astute  a  mind  as  Mildrington,  Kaster  of  the  Bolls,  and  the  Vice- 
trained  to  spell  out  a  whole  casenrom  Ohanoellor,  when  cheeked  Ir^  any  ob- 
a  mere  hint  at  the  beginning,  could  stades,  still  on  the  present  motLon* 
but  have  a  foreloiowledge  of  what  could  not  find  a  word.  The  fact  was, 
was  coming.  he  had  a  presentiment  of  what  was 

''  It  is  yeiy  beautiful,  very  magnifi-    conune. 
cent,"  he  sudj  **it  is  like  enchant-       ^^Au  you  have  seen  to-day/'  Mrs. 
ment"  Mildrington  went  on,  taking  his  hand. 

For  one  who  had  his  emotions  un<  ''is,  I  confess  it,  a  bait  or  a  bribe  \  n 
der  such  whip  control,  it  was  surpris-  you  like,  I  want  to  buy  yen.  I 
ing  what  a  flutter  there  was  at  his  should  be  so  happy  if  I  onlv  saw 
heart  you— no.  not  mamed— any  fool  ma¥ 

*'  Do  you  recollect  that  day  when  many — ^but  married  into  a  fine  ola 
poor  Miss  Boleyn  was  with  me— she  country  family,  of  the  best  blood  in 
whom  you  treated  so  badlyl"  the  kingdom.    Mildrington,  my  dear 

''  Yes,''  said  Mildrington ;  *'  I  have  child,  is  your%^  as  you  see  it  to  dsy, 
been  rather  ashamed  of  myself  since,  with  all  its  furniture  and  deeoraticnis, 
I  have  repented  of  that  misconduct  its  broad  lands,  and  domain— with 
ever  since.''  money,  too,  to  keep  it  up  in  all  state 

''Well,"  said  Mrs.  Mildrington.  —all  on  this  one  little  condition, 
speaking  very  fast  \  "  forgiveness  will  Marry  this  girL  Mary  Boleyn,  and  it 
not  be  so  dimcult  to  obtain— women  is  all  yours— all  yours." 
are  so  hardhearted.  In  fact,  I  have  He  was  confounded  by  this  speech, 
a  hint  that,  with  suitable  submission,  though  he  had  a  presentiment  of  all 
all  faults  will  be  treated  tenderly,  that  was  coming.  He  knew  well 
Listen  to  me  a  moment,"  she  went  on.  enough  that  blessings,  fur  b^ond 
very  earnestly;  " I  have  long  wiBhea  what  he  ever  dared  to  hope  for,  were 
to  speak  to  you  very  seriously.  I  am  about  to  be  held  out  to  him.  but 
old ;  I  cannot  be  with  you  now  veiy  which  he  must  refuse.  He  could  only 
long;  but  I  have  one  wish  I  should  hesitate:  he  almost  stammered — 
like  to  see  fulfilled.    Touknowit"         "This  is  such  a  sudden  thing,  I 

"  I  assure  you,  dear  mother ,"    really  " 

said  Mildrington.  "  Your  birth-day  is  coming  on." 

' '  Listen  to  me  for  one  moment  j  let  she  said.  "  This  is  a  conditionalbirtn- 
me  finish.  That  girl  likes  you— likes  day  gift  I  know  it  is  hard  to  force, 
you  still— in  spite  of  that  strange  as  it  is  called,  inclination;  but  you 
treatment  Her  brothers  will  give  have  gone  beyond  thai  age.  There  is 
her  ten  thousand  pounds  more  to  her  nowhere  such  a  chance— no  one  who 
fortune.  She  has  an  aunt  who  will  combines  such  wealth,  blood,  and 
leave  her  as  much  again.  You  know  splendid  connexions !"  She  went  on, 
what  she  has  of  her  own.  She  has  starting  up.  "what  do  you  mean  bjr 
thebestbloodinEndandlnhervehis;  this)  Tounavn'tthe/o^tobehesi- 
Sac  connexions ;  and,  as  I  said  before,  tating,  or  considering  i" 
she  will  overlook  your  treatment  of  '^  But  you  should  leave  allowance, 
her.  What  do  you  want  more)"  she  dear  mother,"  he  said,  in  an  artifi- 
added,  excitedly  j  *'  whom  are  you  daily  smooth  voice,  for  rage  and  dis- 
waiting  for)"  appointment  were  gnawing  at  his 

Every  word  of  this  was  as  a  screw    heart ;  '*  perhaps  as  much  happiness 

twisting  among  tbo  heart-strings  of   may  oe  found  in  a  lower  " 

Mildrington.  "A   lower     what,"    she    ahnost 

"  And  now,"  she  went  on,  "  fbr  shrieked.  "  Don't  talk  that  way— I 
what  do  you  suppose  I  have  brought  don't  want  such  language.  I  know 
you  down  here  f  You  know  what  has  the  cant  of  the  day  about  plebeian, 
been  my  earnest  wish  all  mv  lif^  Is  it  possible  you  can  be  such  an — 
You  know  what  I  have  worshipped!  idiot  as  even  to  thipk  twice  about  so 
good  blood,  rank,  good  oonaexions^    spleudid  an  offer.     What  do  you 
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« 

mean?  Speakoulr-don^twoiryineiiL  interest    at  heart     You  are  mjr 

this  way.  pride,  and  I  wish  to  see  you  high 

He,  tortured  with  a  cruel  vexa-  m  the  world.  After  all,  what  does  it 
tion,  and  at  the  same  time  at  his  wits'  matter.  There  is  nothing  worth  fight- 
end,  how  to  extricate  himself,  fell  into  ing  about  on  this  earth.  Think  it 
words  of  course,  that  reached  almost  over,  mv  dear  child,  as  long  as  you 
to  assent  "  I  am  sure,"  he  said,  like,  and  I-  suppose  we  must  not  be 
"mother,  you  have  always  found  me-  verv  hard  on  you.  Now  let  us  go." 
ready  to  carry  out  your  wishes.  But  They  drove  away  home  together. 
I  think,  in  so  serious  a  matter,  a  delay  The  stately  Semiramis  was  much 
of  a  few  moments,  or  say  a  few  hour&  softened,  and  spoke  of  motherly  love, 
at  least,  is  not  much  to  ask.  I  am,  I  and  her  affection  for  her  son,  and 
mav  say,  a  confirmed  bachelor,''  he  the  short  time  she  had  in  all  proba- 
added,  with  a  smile — ^it  is  to  be  feared,  bility  to  stay  in  the  world,  and  of 
a  veiy  false  smile — "of  bachelor  tastes  other  domestic  themes,  long^strange 
and  habits ;" — ^what  sort  of  bachelor  to  her  hard,  frozen  lips.  "  We  must 
tastes  were  those  evenings  in  Magenta-  see  more  of  you,  my  dear  child,"  she 
roadi — "And  it  is  difficult  to  make  a  said;  "^ou  must  be  very  lonely  in 
sudden  plunge  into  marriage  without  those  miserable  chambers.  What  are 
some  reflection."  those  wretched  guineas  after  all  com- 

"  To  be  sure,  my  dear  child,"  she  pared  with  health,  happiness,  and 
said;  "as  long  as  you  please:  it  is  only  affections?  You  can  make  plenty 
reasonable.  I  am  not  an  ogress  of  a  of  money  when  I  have  left  yoiL  Pro- 
mother  :  only,  I  thought  this  would  mise  me  you  will  let  me  see  youoft«n 
be  such  a  surprise  for  you.  However,  — very  often." 
now  my  heart  is  at  peace.  But  you  "  Certainly ;  to  be  sure,  my  dear 
should  not  ^tate  me  with  these  mother,"  he  said;  the  whirl  of  events 
scenes.  Sir  Harry  says  any  excite-  of  that  day  had  quickened  him  into  a 
ment  is  verv  dangerous.  See,  feel  me;  filial  and  unprofessional  warmth  : 
I  am  trembling  all  over."  "  you  may  depend  on  me  ;  I  shall 

"Don't  thmk  of  it  any  more,"  97»a^time. 

Mildrington  said,  desperately ;  "  all  "  You  must  come  and  dine  often — 

will  go  well."  that  will  be  the  plan  ;  you  must  dine 

"  I  expect  so,"  she  said,  coldly  and  somewhere,  you  know,  and  go  away 

hardly.    "  But  of  course  you  are  free,  after  as  soon  as  you  please.  We  shall 

and  can  do  as  you  please.    Perhaps —  begin  to-morrow." 

but  I  couldn't  believe  that  of  you —  "Well,  to-morrow,  yes,"  he  said  ; 

vou  will  never  degrade  me.    If  you  "  but  as  a  regular  practice,  I  am 

have  any  unworthy  match  in  your —    afraid" 

anything  about  penniless  virtue,  and  "  No  matter,  come  to-morrow." 

that  sort  of  thin^,  I  declare  to  you  It  had  nearly  been  carried  by  a 

solemnly"— and  nere  there   was  a  narrow  mtgority  in  Mr.  Mildrington's 

curious  savageness  in  her  manner —  exterior  councils,  to  tell  his  whole 

"  I  shall  CUT— CUT  you  off— house,  story  at  that  moment,  out  in  a  manly 

lands,  money,  everything,  with  a  shil-  way.   But  he  lost  heart   Lost,  too,  an 

ling;  and  perhaps  with  my"— (she  opportunity  that  never  was  to  return, 

stopped  suddenly) — "and  endow  an  Sk)  they  passed  out  from  the  little 

hospital  or  some  charitable  institute."  studio;  from  the  gorgeous  nineteenth- 

Tnis  sort  of  denunciation  never  had  century  gothic  of  the  chambers,  out 

an^  effect  on  Mr.  Mildrington.    On  under  the  porch,  entered  the  carnage, 

this  occasion  it  brought  him  back  his  and  drove  away  gloomily.    Mr.  MiTd- 

old  defiance.    The  Ime  "  die  and  en-  rington  taking  his  last  ghmce  at  this 

dow  a  college  or  a  cat,"  rose  instinct-  destined  birth-day  gift 
ively  in  his  brain,  for  all  his  mental 

associations  were  satirical,  and  came  ^j^    # 
up,  irrespective  of  the  decencies  of  the 

situation.    But  he  did  not  venture  to  tbb  mcnn  oom*  to  thb  wll, 
utier  it  aloud;  he  only  smiled. 

' "  You  have  more  sense,  I  am  sure,"  Thek  they  travelled  back  home- 
she  said,  softening.  "I  am  sure  you  ward  again,  as  the  nieht  fell,  1^  first 
will  never  cross  your  poor  mother —  class  compartment  and  by  brougham, 
old  mother  now.    I  have  only  your  As  they  draw  near  to  her  own  door, 
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artful  Qaeen  Mildrington  says,  ^  It  is  Did  she  exoect  this  new  visitor,  or 

not  worth  while  going  home  to  those  had  the  skilfcu  queen  regnant  jdanned 

dreaiT  chambers  now;  you  shall  stay  this  surprise  on  her,  too.  for  special 

and  dine  with  me  '"  and  the  no  less  ends  of  ner  own )  These  little  secrets 

artful  Mildrington  almost  blushes,  as  are  not  for  you  and  me.    It  was  un- 

he  thinks  what  sort  are  those  cham-  likelv,  indeed,  that  the  queen  despot 

hers,  and  protests  that  he  must  ga  would  dare  to  take  her  into  the  plot 

Imperious  Queen  Mildrington  says  it  What  was  he  to  that  stately  Hecuba ) 

is  nonsense,  and  says  with  authority  At  least  that   smooth,  placid   face 

that  he  must  stay ;  at  least — artful  might  be  searched  and  questioned, 

lady  again ! — must  come  up  to  the  with  no  earthly  result  It  was  trained 

drawing-room   for    a   few   seconds,  to  tell  no  tale, 

where  she  has  her  bait  ready  set  They  passed  down  to  dinner  in  the 

fier  son  thinks  it  not  worth  while  to  processional  order  which  fashion  and 

cross  her  in  so  slight  a  x>articular ;  custom  exacts.    In  that  middle  pas- 

and  it  presently  flashes  on  him  that  sage    between    drawing-room    and 

here  wul  be  famous  opportunity  after  dining-room,  the  gentler  sex  most 

this  dinner  to  bring  out  his  secret,  eminently  requires  the  aid  of  her 

and  win  -  forsiveness  ;  and  yet  he  natural  prote<^r.  Mildrin|;ton  "  took 

trembles  at  the  notion.    So  he  will  down,''  as  it  is*  phrased,  Miss  Marian 

go  up,  and  first  write  a  note  to  his  Boleyn,  the  queen  following  solitary 

clerk-artful  Mildrinffton—yes,  to  his  in  her  own  ma^ificence. 

clerk,  about  some  little  business.    To  We  might  wish  to  know  what  was 

be  sure,  says  Queen  Mildrington,  and  the  tune  and  temperament  of  the 

John  shall  take  it  to  Dunstan's  Inn.  hero's  mind  at  this  moment    The 

It  would  not  answer  that  John  should  pictures  which  had  been  held  to  his 

take  it  to  the  particular  clerk  that  he  eyes  all  day  long,  the  voices  that  had 

had  in  view ;  so,  on  the  whole,  it  been  ringing  in  his  ears,  the  genUe 

does  not  make  so  much  matter ;  it  is  series  of  St  Anthony's  temptations, 

not  pressing.    So  now,  up  stairs  after  which  had  been  trving  him  sorely,  yet 

the  queen-Hutful  queen  still— who  all  sweetly,  the  dissolving  views  which 

throughout  that  long  day's  travel  has  had  now  melted  out,  but  would  of  a 

never  dropped  so  much  as  hint  or  surety  grow  into  shape  and  colour 

word,  or  spectrum  of  a  word,  if  there  a^in,  had  strummed  and  twirled  at 

be  such  a  thing,  of  her  thoughtful,  his  pulses,  until  he  was  all  in  a  flutter 

round-eyed  lodger.  of  excitement    He  had  been  living 

We  may  turn  oack  now  to  the  melo-  in  a  dream — a  dream  of  danger,  yet 

diousGrerman  ballad,  a  scrap  of  which  pleasant  exceedingly;  and  here  was 

sings  in  this  history.    That  ghostly  now  the  reaction,  a  subdued  lan^or,  a 

music  was  playing  as  our  barrister  thoughtful  melancholy,  a   thirsting 

ascended  the  staira  Thewaterrushed,  for  quiet  reverie  and  reflection.    In 

the  water  swelled,  and  the  fisherman  this  vein  he  took  the  syren  down  to 

kept  gliding  on  to  the  rocks.    Better  dinner. 

far  had  that  fisherman  gathered  up  We  who  by  this  time  have  an  ink- 

his  neta  or  let  nets  and  all  derelict  ling  of  this  man's  character,  may 

behind  nim,  and  paddled  away.  work  out  for  ourselves  the  result  of 

*'  I  have  a  little  surprise  for  you,"  this  new  humour.  The  flashy  artificial 

said  Queen  Mildrington,  entering  first  Mildrington  was  flung  aside,  as  it 

**  Come  in !"  might  a  dressing-gown,  on  to  a  chair. 

He  was  startled— confused;  not  but  He  did  not  care  now  to  light  up  his 

that  he  had  seen  before  that  calm,  society  foot-lights,  and  work  up  to 

tranquil  figure  rising  from  her  foam  his  traditional  society  acting.  He  was 

of  wnite  muslin  before  now,  but  he  natural,  unvarnished,  unbuckramed, 

had  not  reckoned  on  the  apparition  of  this  night 

just  then.  Warm  softened  light  firom  And   the   syren  1     It  was  hard 

that  artificial  Cynthia,  the  modera-  always  to  pierce  to  the  depth  of  her 

teur,  now  at  the  full,  plaved  about  mooos  ana  fancies ;  they  were  in- 

her  white  figure.    She  lay  Dack  in  an  scrutable  to  herself.    But  it  is  very 

attitude  of  wonderful  grace,  reading,  likely  that  she  thought  that  prolonged 

and  the  fiilL  round  eyes,  lifted  slowly,  absence  reached  to  a  careless  indiffer- 

fell  upon  Mildrington  entering,  with  ence  which  was  not  to  be  tolerated  in 

the  old,  thoughtful,  dreamy  gaze.  the  meanest  creeping  thing  in  tl^e  list 
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of  faflr  gulneots;  !br  all  men,  of  all  tdtted  fanatic  about  that  man,  and 

kind  and  degree^  were  her  euhlecta.  am  readj  to  propi^gate  the  doctrines 

Perhapfl^  too,  he  was  now  come  back,  of  the  new  Mahomet bjrfireandsteel — 

a4  hia  oWn  oonTenienoe  imd  hk  own  or,  which  is  much  the  same  thing,  bj 

whim,  and  such  independence  waa  toncnie  and  pen." 
iiot  to  be  tolerated.    Which  of  these       'MiVe  shoiud  hare  Te  Deums  in  all 

feelings  was  at  work,  is  not  to  be  the  churches!"  she  said    ''Why  not 

tnore  than  guessed  at    Let  us  listen,  let  the  great  prophet  himself  know  of 

as  Mt  Deacon  comes  softly  by  our  his  new  follower)    He  will  cover  up 

elbow,  and  reyerently  obtrudes  this  his  head  and  die.    The  booksellers' 

ieadeT  hore  (Tceuvre,  shops  will  besweptof  his  works.  Now, 

"You  recollect,"  he  said,  "Miss  indeed,  the  new  faith  has  been  con- 

Boleyn,our  discussion  that  mghtover  firmed,  and  will  be  the  faith  of  the 

Mr.  Oarlyle's  body  ?    I  was  intolerant  world." 
then,  and  a  gloomy  bigot    What  I       Still  he  was  good-humoured, 
oould  not  relish  myself, I  am  afraid  I       "How  tremendously  seyere.  Miss 

oould  not  endure  that  others  should  Boleyn,"   he  said.    "A  shower  of. 

lelish.     I  haye  learnt  more  of  the  tomahawks  and  sledge-hammers ,  let 

diarities  of  toleration  since*"  it  hail  on.    I  am  a  mean  adversary, 

''Indeed  I"  said  Miss  Boleyn,  with  totally  unworthy  of  you.    Btrikeonce 

interest    He  did  not  know  that  smile  more,  and  In  return  let  me  give  you 

was  but  an  ambuscade,  nor  did  he  see  some  of  thooe  grapes." 
her  drawing  a  little  pet  scourge  from       She  was  utterly  mystified  by  this 

her  pocket  insensibility — perhaps  a  little  pro- 

"  Yes,"  said  Mildrington,  with  in-  voked,  but  took  the  grapes, 
nocenoe,  "I  am  a  convert — a  convert       "Now  we  have  smok^  the  pipe  of 

to  the  established  church  of  Garlyle.  peace  together,"  he  said. 
The  scales  have  fallen  from  my  eyes.       Then  he  left  that  unlucky  subject 

Seriously  I  am  a  catechumen,  and  the  dnr-bones  of  the  philosopher,  and 

have  been  under  instmotion  for  a  long  passed  by  to  others,  gliding  over  them 

time  back."  gracefully  and  delicately,  and  .oma- 

"This  is,  indeed,  interesting  news,"  menting  as  he  touched  them.    The 

she  said,  in  her  "stiU  waters  run  queen  Bstened  with  a  certain  pride 

deep"  manner.    "It  is  .impossible  to  and  elation.    Some  mention  of  a  re- 

estiinate  the  importance  of  such  an  cent  mUalliaince,  thrust  in  edgeways, 

accession  too  highly.  The  news  should  set  the  subject  which  had  Menfer- 

be  spread  abroad— the  world  shall  be  menting  in  his  mind  the  whole  day  a- 

glaa"  blase.  The  faith  which  holds  by  blood 

Mildrington  laughed.    He  was  in  a  —the  salvation  which  is  by  heraldry — 

sentle  good-humour  that  night — sub-  the  one  doctrine,  one  grace,  one  hope, 

Qued— not  to  be  stirred  into  action  by  one  strength,  which  tSi  comes  of  me 

any  stings.    A  spectral  Mildrington  holy  and  apostolic,  and.  it  may  be 

Grange  was  floating  before  hiuLlit  adacfd,  select  church  ot  rank  and 

tip,  gor^peons,  and  m  a  glory  of  its  ancestary,  swelled  up  in  him,  and  fired 

OWD,  with  a  legend  over  the  door  his  tongue.    The  text  of  the  morning 

wbmin  figured  nis  own  nama    He  was  liuldrington  Gkrange,  and  bis 

only  laugMd  at  this  little  stab.  preaohhig  was  from  the  heart    He 

"You  do  not  forgot,"  he  nid,  "I  wastheinspiredprophetofaristoeraoy. 

oan  see  what  is  in  store  for  me.    The  His  words  burned,  for  he  believed, 

vials  of  wrath  shall  be  bursting  on  Hd  had  in  him  at  that  moment  the 

me  all  the  night    Yoti  are  strong,  strong  faith  which  moves  mountaina*- 

but  be  merdfuL"  the  faith  of  pedigree,  which  for  him 

"Sparethepoorconvert!"  ihesaid,  would  be  presently  translated  into 

with  one  of  those  sneftra  in  aml^-  fitmsubstantialreali^.    Suddenlyhe 

MCle<  checked  himself  in  his  iliapsody.  The 

A^ain  Mildrington  lauehed.  akilful  barristerial  eye  saw,  or  fancied 

(Mr<  "beaoon  at  his  €liDaw—"Por-  that  he  saw,  domethmg. 
riieny-elart  f\  "Ah,"  he  said,  "yon  are  getting 

"Oiaret,  please))  Yes,  I  am  ready  to  ready.    The  pow  thoughtless  cate- 

tPofopeiMeutionlarjustiee'sake^Dut  ohnmen  was  foi'  »  mom^t  off  his 

Adteoxelyfrointliebrethrenofniyiiew  gnanL    Now  strike  home.    He  is 

lisith.    Miss  Boleyn,  seriefosly,  I  am  unresisting.  OomeyMiasBdeytt^ttike 
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gme  aini--aaBV&thing  sharp  and  sting-  did  he  put  his  fingers  into  the  jam- 

lug.*'                       ^  pots  ana  marmalade  of  language— 

rositively  sotnethinff  like  the  sha-  the  sticky  cloying  treacle  of  com- 

dowofa  colour  came  into  Miss  Bole^.  mendation,     so    meaningless     and 

*'Tou  are   mistaken,'^   she   said,  wholesale.     He    did    not    take    a 

qiiickl;^.    *^I  can  appreciate  genuine  ''dredger^'  and  sprinkle  over  his  poet 

enthusiasm^  howevermisdirected.  You  the  flour  of  rapturous  commendation, 

are  an  earnest,  well-meaning  convert,  This  was  not  h%%  fashion.    He  flew  by 

at  all  events."  in  a  burst  of  genuine  fervour,  scatter- 

Mildrington  shook  his  head  doubt-  ing  fire  and  sparks  in  passage.  .  Look- 
fully.  "There  is  something  severe,  ing  suddenlv  towards  Miss  Boleyn, 
intolerably  cruel,  wrapped  up  some-  he  surprised  the  full  round  eyes, 
where  in  that  compliment,  could  I  widening  palpably,  glistening  like 
but  get  to  it  0  this  stupid  impene-  two  immeasurably  deep  wells,  fixed 
trability !  Do  me  justice,  Miss  Boleyn.  upon  him,  and  he  checked  himself  as 
I  ffive  you  credit  for  something  ter-  before. 

riolv  crushing  and  sarcastic,  though  '^ Again  I  have  forgotten!    This 

at  tnis  moment  I  cannot  just  see  it  rant  is  out  of  place  here.    lam  always 

By-and-by  I  shall  be  more  acdima-  straying  into  these  beautiful  but  use- 

tized  to  your  manner  and  take  my  less  pastures.    Two  and  two  is  the 

punishment  with  proper  intelligence,  best  poetry  in  the  world— the  four 

**Why  do  you  purposely  mistake  arithmetical  rules — and  the  logic  of 

me,"  she  said  calmly.    "  It  is  no  com-  facts.    Shall  I  never  learn  T 

Eliment  to  tell  me  that  I  always  de-  "  Mildrington  T'   said  the  queen, 

ght  in  cruelty,  andspeeches  that  hurt  frowning, 

and^ve  pain.  "Shall  you  never  learn  indeed," 

"  You  are  in  a  verv  odd  humour  to-  said  Miss  &)leyn  with  much  warmth 

night,  Mildrington,   said  his  mother,  and  impetuosity,"  that  vouare  cruelly, 

"  1  never  saw  you  so  before."  and,  I  believe,  purposely  libelling  me. 

*'  I  have  been  guilty  of  enthusiasm,"  Because  I  cannot  conceal  my  contempt 

he  said, "  of  downright,  old-fashioned  for  the  swarm  of  shallow  creatures 

enthusiasm.    For  the  moment  t  for-  that   pass   me  everv  day,  who,  if 

gotniyself.    1  did  not  think  who  was  they  did  not  travel   beyond   their 

by.    Forgive,  Miss  Boleyn,  and  it  shall  own  shallowness,  would  be  harmless 

not  occur  again.                  ^  and  inoffensive ;  because  I  do  this 

^  It  was  plain  with  all  his  affecta-  vou  must  set  me  down  as  a  vile  un- 

tion  of  weakness  and  submission,  he  believer,  a  universal  scoffer.    Because 

was,  insensibly,  to  be  superior  to-  I  loathe  shams,  you  must  consider 

night    Perhaps  the  secret  of  all  this  me  a  blasphemer  of  all  that  is  good 

was  his  utter  unconsciousnessand  care-  and  noble. 

lessness  as  to  the  matter  of  shining.  These  strange  words,  spoken  with 

The  queen  presenUy  mentions  one  extraordinary  earnestness  and  even 

of  those  grown-up  people's  toy  books,  tremulousness  of  voic&utterlv  mys- 

those  tinsel  poetry  and  picture  books,  tified  Mildrington.     Me  said^  very 

which  crop  up  profuselv  about  Christ-  gravely — 

mas  for  the  children  of  forty  and  fifty  "  Heaven  forbid,  l^Gss  Bolejm !  I 
and  sixt^.  The  poem  of  Tennyson  say  a  good  manv  mad  things,  and  you 
had  reached  her  in  a  ^ud^  bon-bon  must  not  take  all  I  say  for  earnest  I 
or  French  plum  box  ^  this  descrip-  understand  you,  and  I  think  you  have 
tion^  and  she  spoke  of  it  with  pride,  a  fair  glimmering,  not  unmixed  with 
On  this  text^  a  rich  one.  Miss  BDleyn  distrust,  of  me.  Here  are  mutual 
spoke,  not  didactic,  or  by  way  of  re-  explanations.  Let  us  swear  eternal 
fMiIsive  homily,  but  with  an  earnest  friendship.  Miss  Bolevn." 
and  reverent  sentence  or  two.  Mil-  Her  lip  curled.  "  I  make  no  ex- 
diington  chimed  in  responsive  in  the  planation,"  she  said,"  I  have  nothing 
aame  key.  The  old  film  of  ice,  which  to  explain,  if  mistaken  meaning  was 
seemed  to  hold^  her  eternally,  began  put  upon  what  I  said.  A  harsh  world 
to  melt  away  in  a  universal  thaw,  considers  every  bit  of  natural  feelins 
The  two  reacted  upon  each  other,  but  a  qualification  for  an  asylum.  A 
colour  came  into  her  cheeks,  fire  person  who  speaks  freely  in  a  draw- 
touched  his  tongue.  He  did  not  fall  ing-room  is  only  an  escaped  lunatic." 
into  the  fustian  of  rhapsody,  neither  ^  To  be  put  at  cmce  into  a  fashicm- 


328  Mildrington  the  Barrister :  A  Romance  of  Two  Syrens,    [Mareb^ 

able  Btrait-waistcoat,"  said  Mild^  use."  And  then  it  was  suggested 
rington,  with  a  smile.  '*  Then  I  have  to  him,  quite  naturally,  b^  the  ordin- 
long  been  non  compos,^*  ary  positive  law  of  association,  how 

*rA.nd  I,"  said  she,  "a  dangerous    it  was  that  this  rust  came  upon  him. 
madwoman."  We  can  readily  conceive,  that  the 

"  What  strange  ideas  you  two  have  mind,  from  lone  lying  fallow — at  least 
got  up,"  said  Mrs.  Mildrington,  much  as  regards  the  domestic  pastures — ^be- 
pleased.  comes  sluggish  and  unAruitfuL  "  Only 

There  was  a  sudden  turn  in  Miss  tickle  AustrsJiawith  a  hoe,"  said  Jer- 
Boleyn's  mind.  She  resented  this  rold,  ''and  she  laughs  with  a  plentiful 
copartnership.  harvest"    So  with  our  Mildrington, 

"  Mr.  Mildrington  speaks  for  him-  he  had  been  famously  tickled  of  this 
self,"  she  said;  ''it  so  happens  that  night,  and  with  what  satisfactory 
on  this  occasion  we  chance  to  i^ee,  results  has  been  seen.  Alack! — ^it  was 
but  it  is  pure  accident"  plain  that  this  tickling  process  was 

"  To  be  sure,"  he  said,  rising,  and  not  in  fashion  where  he  was  hurrying 
apparently  much  amused ;  "  let  Miss  now.  Each  of  us  has  a  small  trained 
Boieyn  have  the  sole  monopoly  of  the  Mephistopheles,  in  the  livery  of  the 
insanity,  if  she  please.  I  am  not  Great  Nameless,  attached  to  our 
sure  that  I  am  ready  to  sacrifice  my  persons  to  whisper  these  little  matters 
sanity  for  the  pleasure  of  being  classed  to  us ;  expressly  salaried  for  the  pur- 
with  her! — It  is  very  late,  I  have  kept  pose  by  the  competent  authoritv. 
you  up  unmercifully."  Asides,  a  logical  mind  must  work. 

He  wished  them  good  night  Given  two  fair  premises,  it  is  hard 

'*  Ishall  comeagain,"  hesaid,  "when  not  to  draw  the  irresistible  conclusion. 
I  hear  that  Miss  Boieyn  is  in  a  lucid  And  so  Mr.  Mildrington  felt  that  he 
interval.  Heaven  forfend,"  he  added,  was  leaving  sparkling  hermitage  be- 
laughing  genuinely,  "that  I  should  hind  him,  and  that  part  of  his  diet 
wisD  to  disturb  your  empire — ^to  in-  now  was  to  be  something  like  milk 
fringe  your  patent  of  delirium."  and  water.    The  gruel  of  domestic 

Exit   Mildrington,    relishing  this    life  was  waiting  for  him. 
conceit  hujgely.    His  mother  glides       The  little  lady  had  been  sitting  up 
out  after  him.    She  presses  his  hand,    anxiously,  while  the  spirited  play  had 

"  Excellent !"  she  whispers ;  "  my  been  going  on  at  the  other  house.  We 
own  son ! — You  must  come  again."       know  what  is  in  her  mind;  what  she 

"  Certainly,"  says  he,  "  on  some  is  counting  on.  Enters  our  hero  with 
other  Sundav — ^soon."  the  flush  of  complacency  on  his  face ; 

"No;  on  Thursday,  Charles  Boieyn,  not  the  pink  and  dewy  philanthropy 
her  father,  is  to  dme  with  us;  you  with  which  men  come  home  from  ban- 
must  meet  him."  queting  to  their  ladies.     The  little 

Mildrington  deprecates  this  feebly,    lady  runs  to  meet  him. 
and  with  indecision.  "Well,"  she  says,  anxiously;  "tell 

"  Hush !  he  will  be  very  useful  to    me  all  about  it" 
you !  a  most  important  man !  nund       "  A  most  agreeable  evening,"  savs 
you,  come — I  shall  expect  you."  her  lord,  with  enthusiasm ;  "  such  tilt- 

And  she  glides  away,  back  again,  ing  and  skirmishing  I  have  not  had 
into  her  drawing-room.  for  a   long  time.     But  we  parted 

He  walked  home  with  swift  strides,  friends ;  all  made  up." 
prodigiously  elated.  "  A  strange  crea-  The  little  lady  sprangup  and  clapped 
ture,  a  mysterious  creature,"  he  found  her  hands.  "  Oh,  what  good  news,  I 
himself  saying  to  himself,  "so  utterly  am  so  happv.  Dear  Mildrington,  we 
tantalizing !  A  living  riddle — I  should  shall  be  so  happy  now." 
have  to  studv  her  for  months,  and  vet  "What  do  you  mean,  child?"  he 
at  the  end  be  miles  away  from  ner  said,  pettishly  (he  had  had  a  spoonful 
real  nature.  A  drawing-room  witch,  of  the  domestic  gruel).  "0 1"  he  adds, 
a  Lady  Lorelei!"  He  thought  with  with  something  like  humiliation,  "  I 
complacency, ashepacedalongrapidly.  had  forgotten."  There  was  a  pause, 
of  tne  little  skirmish.    "She  found    "There   was  no  opportunity— that 

me  a  not  imworthy  enemy,"  he  said ;    is" 

"  it  was  pleasant  while  it  lasted— a  There  was  a  world  of  blank  and 
sensation  getting  to  be  new  for  me.  cruel  disappointment  in  the  little 
I  was  growing  rusted  from  want  of   lady's  face. 
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"  There  was  some  one  elae  there,"  the  strange  woman  of  whom  she  had 

he  said ;  *4t  was  impossible.''  heard  to-night  1 

*'Who  1"  said  she,  quickly.    With       ''I  am  not  sick,"  she  said :  ''but  so 

your  wives,  third  persons  are  primd  disappointed.    I  thought  tnis  would 

facie     hostile,    and     impediments,  have  been  such  a  happy  nisht    You 

''WhoV*  she  said  again.  know  vou  said  you  would  tell  her 

''Another  lady,  that  Miss  Bolevn —  every  thing  to-night." 
very  clever,  and  that  sort  of  thing.       ''Ctood gracious!" said Mildrineton. 

I  wish  you  had  seen  us  fighting  all  "  how  unreasonable  you  are.     Would 

the  night"  He  would  have  been  glad  you  have  me  tell  our  private  matters 

to  have  some  encouragement  to  give  out  before  the  public.    Havn't  I  said 

one  of  his  pNopular  etchings  of  the  there  was  another  lady  present" 
scene,  he  being  full  of  the  subject       ''Ah !  that  other  lady."    You  see 

But  the  little  lady  was  haneing  her  this  lady  was  not  sparkling  or  spirii- 

head  despondingly,  with   the  most  uelU^  or  perhaps  had  grown  a  little 

piteous  look  in  the  world.  Affain,  the  hacKnev^. 

private    Mephistopheles    wnispered       Mr.  Mildrington  on  this,  gets  tired, 

something  to  liim-— jojKgedhis  memory,  and  says  he  must  descend  to  his  brie& 

as  to  the  feu  d'artince  he  had  left  —and  so  he  does, 
crackling  and  sparkling  behind  him.       And  thus  it  was,  that  the  water 

It  was  impossible  not  to  draw  the  rushed,  and  the  water  swelled.    And 

contrast  so  that  day  came  to  a  finish ;  for  it 

"Well,"  he  said,  "what  is  the  mat-  touched  close  upon  midnight    A  day 

ter — are  you  sickl  Have  you  nothing  of  some  significance  for  the  parties, 
to  say  t"  Yea,  the  water  rushed  and  the 

But  the  little  lady  hung  down  her  water  swelled.    As  the  clock  struck 

head  still  more,  and  said  nothing.  there  was  a  Lorelei  sitting-^-not  on  a 

"Well,"  he  said,  with  a  peevish  rock,  with  lone  dripping  luur ;  but  in 

sigh;  "if  this  be  the  case,  there  is  her  room,  in  nront  of  the  fire,  with 

no  use  in  staying  up;  you  will  be  arms  folded,  and  steadily  re^^uding 

better  in  the  morning.    I  must  go  the  coals.  And  the  fisherman,  at  that 

down  and  do  some  work  before  going  same  moment,  was  down  in  an  incon- 

to  bed."  gruous  fisherman's   hut — a  study — 

We  may  wonder  what  it  was  that  making  believe  to  read  law  papers. 

was  disturbing  the  little  woman's  Alack !  he  was  out  on  the  ocean  at 

mind,  and  that  kept  her  awake  half  his  fishing. 

that  night     These    newly-wedded       And  upstairs  there  was  a  little  fo- 

wives  have  a  sort  of  connubial  second-  reign  woman,  with  her  hair  all  in  dis- 

aight  and  on  the  barest  hint  will  spell  order,  flune  about  her  face  in  a  tangle, 
out  futurity.  Could  it  be  that  she  and  little  bits  of  finery  on  her  dress, 
had  a  certain  presentiment  about  com-  crying  her  very  little  soul  out  What 
ing  troubles,  hazily  associated  with    children  these  women  are  t 
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"  God  made  the  country,  and  man  refreshing  greenness,  sloping  away 
made  the  town."  With  the  poet's  into  endless  dimples,shaded by  clumps 
Ivoad  meaniiv;  every  one  who  has  a  and  rows  of  mighty  old  trees.  But 
thorough  relish  for  fresh  air  and  to  one  fresh  from  pure  country  air 
beautinil  landscapes  will  heartily  and  country  pleasures,  to  one  who 
agree.  There  are  few  parts  of  our  feels  with  Cowper  rather  than  with 
British  Islands  to  which  nature  ha^  Samuel  Johnson,  whose  native  wood- 
grudged  a  due  share  of  picturesque  lands  or  seawashed  downs  speak  to 
charm;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  him  with  kindlier  voices  tmm  the 
there  are  not  manv  towns  of  man's  streets  of  a  crowded  unquiet  dty,  a 
building  which  hefp,  by  any  beauty  lengthened  stay  in  that  "  swart  dim 
of  their  own,  to  heighten  that  of  the  workshop  of  the  earth"  must  seem 
surrounding  conntir.  London  is  a  simply  unbearable  as  a  matter  of 
very  big  place,  and  boasts  some  glo-  business,  and  unaccountable  as  a  mat- 
rioua  buildings;  some  noble  squares,  ter  of  choice.  Such,  indeed,  is  our 
streets,  and  tenaoes;  some  parks  ot  own  feeling.    We  had  ahnost  sooner 
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Ut6  in  the  loneliest  comer  of  Con-  a  strip  of  earth's  nativegneB,of  hea- 

naught  or  the  Scotch  Highlands,  than  ven's  pure  blue :  the  ear  pines  for  rest 

be  doomed  to  pass  a  twelvemonth  in  from  tnat  endless  rattle  in  the  sooth- 

the  great  overerown  never-ending  ca-  ing  strains  of  some  woodland  bird»  or 

pitalof  Great^ritain.    Of  course  it  theseaiikesoughingofthewindamong 

IS  not  every  town  against  which  our  the  pines ;  ami  the  chesty  overbur- 

fancies  are  thus  strongly  set     In  dened  with  that  smol^  ataiosphere, 

these  oivilised  days  there  is  nothing,  gasps  out  a  natural  pnurer  for  a  few 

to  a  man  of  moderate  means,  like  that  mouthfuls  of  the  pure  iresh  air  it  was 

pleasant  mixture  of  town  and  countiy  wont  to  breathe  on  some  brown  moor 

which  takes  the  eye  at  Cheltenham  or  or  gorse-dad  commoUf  far  away  from 

Tunbridge  Wells.    Pleasant  also  for  the  dirt  and  turmod   and   dismal 

lovers  of  a  soft  damp  climate  is  the  grandeur  of  the  modem  Babjlon.  In 

look  of  such  a  city  as  Exeter,  with  its  that  huge  wilderness  of  bncks  and 

clean  old-fashioned  streets  and  quiet  mortar  one  gets  to  feel  as  much  im- 

gardens  clustering  high  above  a  fair  prisoned  from  the  outer  world,  as 

broad  prospect  of  wooded  slopes  and  greaUy  overbome  by  the  surrounding 

meadows,  and  overshadowed  by  the  sameness^  as  one  would  do  after  a  few 

grand  Norman  towers  of  its  exquisite  months  m  some  lone  Alpine  valleV| 

cathedral    Certainly  one  cannot  live  shut  in  on  all  sides  by  a  frowning  watt 

on  green  fields  and  farmhouse  talk  of  steep^  bare,  brok^  rocL 

alone.    If  you  are  too  poor  to  fumish  Yet  there  is  no  place,  we  {anqr»  in 

your  own  homestead  with  all  the  com-  all  the  world,  where  any  one  in  search 

forts  needed  in  these  days  by  men  of  of  amusements  knowledge,  breadth  of 

refined  tastesi  you  must  consent  to  culture,  whether  for  heart  or  mind, 

live  not  far  from  a  railway  station,  couldemploy  himself  for  weeks  tuge- 

and  within  easy  reach  of  newspapers,  ther  to  such  excellent  purpose,  as  in 

the  last  new  books,  a  few  shops  oi  London  and  its  environs^    In  wbai- 

middlin^  excellence,  one  or  two  places  ever  direction  a  man's  tastes  jboby  lie, 

of  public  amusement,  and  a  certain  he  would  there  find  ample  food  for 

number  of  conversible  friends.     If  their  gratificatioiL  All  fields  of  litem- 

your  house  commands  a  fine  view,  the  ture,  science,  art,  there  stretch  out 

udds  are  that  it  will  presently  find  it-  before  his  view.    For  all  its  outward 

self  confronted  with  a  row  of  new  ugliness,  the  great  dtv  can  show  at 

buildings  in  dirty  white  plaster ;  yet  intervals  an  amount  of  beauty  in  ita 

the  same  chance  that  shocks  your  public  buildings,  and  in  some  of  ita 

sense  of  outward  beauty  mav,  in  time,  streets,  such  as  no  other  modem  ca- 

redound  to  prour  Inatenal,  ii  not  your  pital  can  surpass  j  of  beauty  whidi, 

spiritual  gain.    At  any  mte,  you  may  perhaps,  few  Eiu^hmen  are  quick  to 

balance  between  the  advantages  of  realize  or  search  out  for  themselvea 

staying  where  you  are,  or  moving  off  Unluckihr  that  beauty  is  seldom  visi- 

from  so  tempting  a  neighbourhood,  ble  in  toe  most  open  spaces.    The 

But  London  is  a  maze  with  no  visible  National  Gallery  invites  ridicule  at  a 

way  out    Miles  on  miles  of  many-  glance,  while  you  must  tnrtl  out  «f 


windowed  streets  resounding,  all  dav  your  way  to  comprehend  the  noble 

long  and  half  through  the  nignt,  with  symmetry  of  St  Paul's  or  the  maastre 

the  din  of  nnmberless  voices,  and  the  grace  of  Westminster  Abb^.    Tb« 

nnbroken  clatter  of  wheels  and  feet,  worst  statues  find  their  way  to  1W 

lead  off  in  all  directions  to  suburbs  iakar-square,  while  Uie  best  have  to 

little  leas  townlike  than  the  ^nreat  be  nunted  for  in  retired  coroem.  with* 

town  itself:  while,  even  beyond  Nor-  in  courtyards,  or  inside  the  halla  of  a 

wood,  stretches  overhead  a  mighty  club  or  a  Mansion-housa  Whatuthar 


leaden-hned  pall  woven  by  the  smoke  city  has  aught  to  show  oompamble  ia 

of  oountless  chimneya.    it  is  smoke  Hs  own  wav  to  the  Gothic  ivories  of 

and   hubbub  evervwheie,   relieved  our  new  Westminster  Plalaoet    la 

only  In  some  parts  mr  a  dinsy  silence  Waterloo-place,  l^raitatreet,  P^l 

yet  drearier  than  the  neighbouring  Mall,  Bekravia,  Bytte  Park  Qaideasi 

noise.    There  is  a  oertm  awful  mo-  Kina  Wmiam-stzeet,  and  ehMwhare, 

notony  in  the  life  that  roars  along  are  finer  samples  of  street  axdiiteo- 

those  crowded  streets,  in  the  ever-  ture  than  in  the  vaunted  Bus  de  Bi- 

lAi^k<i»ing  vistas  formed  by  the  voli  at  Paris.    If  the  Boyal  Bslaoaa 

streets  themselves    Theeyelonffifbr  tre  pitiful  enough^  tSaaeiiBt  fiooss 
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and  the  British  Museum,  the  Bad-  Q&llery;  to  gaze  once  more  on  Tumer 

dington  HoteL  ana  a  score  or  so  of  side  by  side  with  Claude^  and  on  the 

London  churches,  are  ijaasterpieces  in  rival  masterpieces  of  Cuido  and  Cor- 

their  several  wa^    If  the  National  regie  ^   to  try  to    make    out   the 

Oallery  is  a  jglaring  eyesore,  are  not  meamng  of  some  half-invisible  Bem- 

tiie  pictures  it  contamsof  moreyalue  bnmdt,  and  to  own  some  beauly  of 

than  an  equal  number  of  paintings  in  expression  or  truth  of  dra^iring  in 

the  Louvre,  or  than  all  the  trash  col<  those  bright-hued  groups  of  pre-Ba- 

lectod  within  the  walls  of  Yersaillesl  phaelite  saints  and  virgms.  with  their 

And  th^  for  those  who  can  afford  it,  heads  on  one  side  and  plates  of  solid 

does  not  London  continually  provide  gold  for  halos.    But  means  of  en- 

a  rich  store  of  the  best  music  sung  or  trance  there  were  none ;  so  We  fell 

played  from  time  to  time  by  the  best  back  upon  the  Boyal  Academy,  then 

penormers  in  the  world)  just  open,    and  pretty  sure   to  be 

For  lovers  of  art  in  general,  espe-  crowded.    And  wuat  a  pli^e  it  is, 

eially  of  that  which  addresses  itself  by  the  way,  that  so  much  sightseeing 

to  the  eye^  there  is  always  something  has  to  be  done  in  crowds  1    How 

new  to  see,  if  not  to  learn,  with  each  dearly  one  often  has  to  pay  for  the 

new   visit   to   the  British   capital,  pleasure  of  listening  to  sweet  music 

Either  it  is  the  season,  so  dear  to  or  gazing  at  a  beautiful  picture  !    It 

votaries  of  fashion,  when  you  may  was  a  well-dressed  crowd  we  had  that 

have  the  choice  of  gettinz  squeezed  day  to  encounter,  but  all  crowds  are 

and  heated  in  vour  way  through  the  rough  and  wearisome  alike  to  people 

show-rooms  of  the  Boyal  Academy,  who  cannot  bear  close  hot  rooms,  and 

or  of  going  rather  more  leisurely  ana  recoil  from  any  show  of  jpushing  in 

with  less  weariness  through  the  Old  return.    And  tne  worst  of  it  was,  the 

or  New  Watercolour  Eznibition  in  late  alterations  seemed  to  have  made 

Pall  MalL    Or  else  there  is  a  show  the  rooms  lower  and  hotter  than  they 

of  paintings  by  old  masters,  or  of  had  ever  been  before.    However,  we 

paintings  by  some  foreign  school ;  or  struggled  through  them  as  long  as  our 

perhaps  some  enterprising  picture-  strength  and  time  allowed  us,  and  so 

dealer  has  invited  the  public  to  ad-  saw  not  all,  perhaps,  that  a  longer 

mire,  at  six-pence  or  a  shilling  ahead,  search  might  nave  revealed^  but  all 

one  or  more  works  painted  by  some  the  pictures  that  would  readily^  catch 

rismg  artist  of  the  present  day.    Or  an  eye  not  wholly  unskilled  in  the 

some  ehurch  has  lately  been  restored,  art  of  seeing.     And,  after  all,  in 

some  new  piece  of  sculpture  set  upon  painting  as  in  poetry,  there  is  lit- 

its  pedestal,  some  new  pile  of  bmlding  tie  work  of  the  highest  order  that 

reared  in  more  or  less  markworthy  does  not  somehow  commend  itself  to 

contrast  with  the  surrounding  relics  your  approval  at  the  first  or  second 

ofa  less  architectural  age.    And  when  glance.    New  beauties  may  be  dia- 

other  sights  have  been  exhausted,  or  covered  from  time  to  time,  but  if  some 

are  not  to  be  seen,  there  are  always  kind  of  beauty  does  not  show  itself 

left  you  the  ooUeotionB  of  national  the  first  time  of  asking,  yon  may  rest 

pictiues  at  South  Kensington  and  assured  that  the  oicture  or  the  poem 

Trafalgar-square,  with  the  dioice^  by  is  hardly  worth  the  trouble  of  ques- 

no  means  despicable,  of  a  quiet  anar-  tioning  again, 

noon  in  that  small  but  very  select  Out  of  nearly  a  thousand  picture 

gaUeiy  thfit  nestles  among  the  leafy  one  looks  not  unreasonably  to  find  a 

av^ues  of  still  sequestered  t)ulwich.  dozen  or  two  more  or  leas  worthy  of 

Yet  not  always  is  it  allowed  to  special  remark.    Last  year  there  was 

enter  even  the  I^ational  Galleiy ;  for  somewhat  less  both  of  dow^ght  rub- 

the  only  time  we  sought  last  year  to  bish  and  of  pure  gold  than  usual 

do  so,  we  found  it  still  fast  dosed  the  pictures  seemed,  on  the  whole, 

to  all  but  the  workmen  enga^  in  to  be  more  carefully  painted,  but 

altering  and  repairing  the  inside  of  either  from  bad  choice  or  subjects  or 

that   amaaing   structure.    We   had  lack  of  inspiringgenius,  there  were  few 

hoped  to  refresh,  perchance  to  amend  that  haunted  the  memory  as  works  of 

our  reminiscenoes  of  a  former  visit :  the  highest  art  could  do.    Even  Mr. 

to  diaeover  what  good  things  had  Faed's  much-quoted  homily,  "From 

been  pufchased  for  the  nation  at  the  Dawn  to  Sunseti'^  over  which  half-a- 

saleorlKpvlNortfawick's  Cheltenham  dozen  heads  at  a  time  were  always 
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bending,  aeemed  to  xm  rather  tame  in  i)erfect  keeping,  even  to  the  ahlp'a 
treatment,  and  as  weak  in  colouring  aide,  of  which  we  saw  rather  too 
aa  all  hia  paintings  are.  From  the  much  in  Mr.  O'Neil'a  former  eaaa;^. 
akinny  hand  on  the  beddothes  to  the  The  picture  tella  its  own  tale,  aa  it 
red-cheeked,  well-muffled  boy  coming  were,  in  words  of  quiet  pathos  and 
in  at  the  door,  it  was  the  essence  of  graceful  clearness,  suited,  for  different 
commonplace,  treated,  for  all  its  good  reasons,  alike  to  the  many  and  the 
drawing  and  literal  truthfulness  in  few.  But  why,  after  all,  should  so 
rather  a  commonplace  style.  Mad  good  a  painter  begin  thus  eariy  to 
there  been  less  m  the  picture,  it  rep«it  hmiself  ?  Has  he  fThaiuitad 
would,  perhaps, have  told  better;  but  his  inyentive  powers,  or  are  his.cus- 
still  it  would  hare  lacked  that  pervad-  tomers  to  blame  for  tying  him  down 
ing  poetry  which  hallows  even  the  to  one  particular  kind  of  theme  f  A 
most  commonplace  theme.  Turn  from  painter,  indeed,  whose  separate  works 
that  to  one  of  Hook*s  painted  poems,  can  never  be  published  for  general  use, 
and  the  difference  that  woros  can  has  far  more  excuse  than  an  author 
hardly  tell  is  realized  at  once.  In  for  stealing  from  himself;  but  that 
every  thing  done  by  the  Utter  artist  sort  of  thing  looks  better  towards  the 
you  may  note  the  heart  and  the  hand  close  than  at  the  outset  of  his  career ; 
of  a  true  poet  His  simplest  pictures  and  markedly  as  Mr.  0*Neil  has  tm- 
have  a  soul  of  beauty  clothed  with  proved  on  his  former  works,  we  trust 
a  form  of  manly  grace.  Give  him  a  that  our  next  meeting  with  him  will 
broad  reach  of  sunlit  Cornish  sea,  beopened  by  an  introduction  to  **firesh 
with  a  group  of  fishermen  in  front  fields  and  pastures  new." 
ptfting  from  their  hisses,  or  a  boy  Guilty  of  self-borrowing,  but  with- 
lying  at  full  length  on  a  iuttin^  rock,  out  anv  show  of  self-improvement 
orapair  of  '*  sea-urchins  floating  out  dowealso  hold  the  painterof ''Elaine, 
upon  a  raft ;  and  he  will  strike  you  Having  once  earned  for  himself  a 
off  as  effective  a  sample  of  idealized  name  of  mark  as  the  painter  of  **  The 
homeliness,  effective  for  bold  truth  DeadOhatterton,"Mr.  Wallisbeeame 
of  form  and  harmonious  breadth  of  a  sort  of  general  undertaker,  with 
colour,  as  you  are  likely  anvwhere  in  strong  pr&ltaphaelite  leanings,  oi 
along day*sjoumey  to  see.  Mr.  Hook  which  '*The  Dead  Stonebieaker,"  and 
has  the  true  artist's  power  of  fashion-  the  ^  Lady  of  Shalot,"  have  afforded 
ing  poetic  marvek  out  of  the  simplest  thus  far  the  most  glaring  examples, 
and  fewest  elements.  His  pictures.  After  the  splendid  promise  he  had 
like  the  best  of  Cuyp*s,  arrest  the  eye  given  in  his  presentment  of  the**mar^ 
and  delight  the  fan<7  at  once  and  tor  vellous  boy,  lying  self-alain  in  his 
ever,  with  a  show  of  roundness  and  humble  garret,  with  the  light  of  early 
right  proportion  notoften  found  either  morning  disclosing  throuffh  thenarrow 
in  the  pamted  or  the  written  products  casement  the  distant  dome  of  Si 
of  our  day.  Paul's,  it  was  a  heavy  disanpointaMnt 
Another  painter  of  kindred  excel-  to  look  upon  the  piebala  mess  of 
lence,  perhaps  even  of  larger  promise  crudities  supposed  to  represent  a  poor 
ishewnose'^artingGheer''reminded  stonebreaker  lying  dead  beside  his 
us  rather  too  strongly  of  his  **  East-  work.  Mr.  Wallis  had  been  led  far 
ward  Ho !"  displayed  some  five  years  out  of  the  rieht  path  by  the  brilliant 
earlier  on  the  same  walls.  This  time  fallacies  of  Messrs.  Ruskin  and  Mil- 
it  is  a  riiipfiil  of  emigrants,  who  ex-  lais ;  and  the  bad  effects  of  their 
change  a  ftupeweU  cheer  with  their  &ulty  teaching  have  done  much  to 
frienos  on  shore.  Had  the  older  pic-  mar  the  undoubted  beantiea  of  his 
ture  never  been  painted,  our  admira-  **  Elaine."  Those  bright  colound 
tion  of  its  younger  rival  would  have  trappings,  and  many  small  details 
been  complete.  As  a  piece  of  artistic  wrought  out  with  the  painfullestosre, 
paintinff  it  is  ahnost  beyond  criticism,  overbe  and  confuse  the  central  meaa- 
Every  ^gure,  and  there  are  plenty  of  ing  of  that  fair  young  fttee  on  whkh 
them,  seems  to  be  in  the  right  i^ace,  death's  cold  stifleningiriiadow  baa 
to  wear  the  right  expression,  to  be  rested  before  its  time,  why  will  sack 
thrown  into  the  right  attitude.  There  painters  as  Messrs.  Wallis  and  Noel 
is  no  confusion,  no  straining  after  Baton  stoop  to  follow  the  Uind 
effect^  no  harah  oontrasta  of  tone  or  leaders  of  the  blind,  who  wooM  le- 
cdoor.    Ev«7  thing  aeema  to  be  in  dooeallaittaadeadlevvlQffllaviab 
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literalism?  Let  them  hark  back  to  Azudell'a  picture  of  "The  Hunted 
their  own  first  essavs,  and  take  cour-  Slayes,"  a  work  of  liigher  pretension 
age  onoe  more  to  oe  true  to  them-  and  broader  power  then  an;^  we  re- 
sSves.  How  well,  for  instance,  in  member  to  have  seen  from  tms  paint- 
''The  Dead  Chatterton,"  did  each  little  er's  hands.  There  is  strength  and 
detail,  from  the  smart-looking  coat  boldness  in  the  treatment  of  the  run- 
to  the  ding]^  counterpane,  h^  out  away  slave  leaning  forward  to  deal  at 
instead  of  fnttering  away  the  tragic  his  fourfooted  pursuers  another  of 
force  and  beauty  of  a  punting  which  those  blows  which  have  already  laid 
none  who  has  ever  seen  is  likely  soon  the  foremost  of  them  writhing  at  his 
to  forcet !  How  very  little  does  Mr.  feet  The  woman  crouching  behind 
Patons  ''Luther  at  Erfurt"  remind  him  in  imbecile  terror  is  perhaps  more 
you  of  him  who  painted  the  "In  true  to  nature  than  pleasant -to  the 
Memonam,"  or  "The  Soldier's  Be-  eye;  and  those  mighty  bloodhounds 
turn."  springing  forward  at  their  expected 
For  shortcomings  of  another  kind,  prey, though  drawnin  themadveswith 
Landseer's  picture  of  "The  Shrew  much  spirit  and  truth  of  handling, 
Tamed  "  was  sadly  conspicuous.  We  seem  unnaturally  large,  by  compan- 
should  think  the  painter  of  "  The  Chal-  son  with  t]ie  human  figures.  Be  that 
lenge  "  never  stooped  so  low  as  this  as  it  may,  however,  the  picture,  as  a 
before,  and  our  onlv  hope  is  that  he  whole,  demands  no  little  praise  for  its 
will  never  stoop  so  low  again.  Fancy  clear,  spirited,  straightforward  way  of 
the  man  who  has  brought  out  for  our  telling  a  story,  perhaps  too  horrible 
behoof  so  much  of  the  poetry  and  to  insure^  for  any  painted  version  of 
pathos  of  animal  life,  whose  chalk  it  a  kind  reception  from  the  bulk  of 
orawings,  hanging  that  same  moment  sightseers. 

in  another  room  of  the  same  Exhibi-  Spirited,  also,  though  in  a  melo- 
tion,  told  of  undecaying  power,  both  dramic  style  of  art,  was  Mr.  F.  R 
of  hand  and  brain — fancy  him  paint-  Pickersgill's picture  of  "Pirates  play- 
ing so  paltry  a  piece  of  vile  clap-trap  ing  at  Dice  for  their  Prisoners;  the 
as  the  figure  of  a  well-known  horse-  latter  being  a  group  of  frightened 
woman  reclining  on  the  shoulder  of  a  girls,  some  of  whom  were  already  be- 
fallen chestnut  mare,  to  which  she  spoken,  while  for  the  handsomest  of 
had  just  been  playing  the  part  of  a  all,  tworuflfians,  one  of  them  wickeder 
female  Rarey !  Certainly  tne  four-  and  uglier  looking  than  the  rest,  were 
footed  beast,  with  its  upturned  neck,  awaiting  the  last  throw.  A  more 
outstretched  limbs,  ana  coat  of  the  pleasing  subject,  handled  with  equal 
sleekest,  shiniest  satin,  is  painted  spirit,  but  with  nobler  insight  and 
with  Landseer's usual  mastery;  but  more  artistic  grace,  employed  the 
the  woman  herself  is  stifi  in  attitude,  brush  of  Mr.  T.  Brooks,  whose  "Life- 
with  a  countenance  remarkably  coarse,  boat  going  to  the  Rescue,"  comes  not 
brazen  looking,  guiltless  of  one  spark  far  behind  the  ve^  best  works  ex- 
of  fine  feeling.  Therefore  the  eifect  hibited  last  year.  In  the  forms  and 
of  the  whole  is  unutterably  mean,  faees  of  the  women  grouped  upon  the 
vulgar,  indeed  repulsive.  Whatever  shore,  one  recognises  that  deep  truth 
moral  the  picture  could  be  made  to  offeeling  which  separates  the  genuine 
carry,  might  be  summed  up  in  the  artist  from  the  cleverest  draughts- 
question  which  must  have  trembled  man.  and  which,  when  backed  as  it 
on  many  a  lip — ^which  is  the  real  was  here,  by  considerable  truth  of  out- 
shrew,  the  tamer  or  the  tamed?  After  ward  seenung,  deamess  of  purpose, 
all,  does  not  the  failure  in  this  case  and  cleverness  of  arrangement,  en- 
add  one  more  to  several  former  in-  titles  a  man  to  no  secondary  place  in 
stances  of  Sir  Edwin's  utter  lack  of  his  own  special  sphere  of  art  Good, 
power  worthily  to  limn  the  human  too,  in  composition,  and  flavoured 
face  divine  ?  Non  omnia  possumus  with  an  air  of  quiet  comedy,  was  Mr. 
omwis.  Nature  is  sparing  of  her  gifts  A.  Solomon's  version  of  the  scene  in 
to  all  but  a  highly  favoured  few.  Ac-  "The  Malade  Imaginaire,"  where  the 
count  for  it  as  we  may,  there  is  a  line  two  visitors  are  pretending  to  feel  the 
not  often  passed  between  the  painter  hypochondriac's  pidse,  while  Toinette, 
of  cattle'andthe  painter  of  men.  That  with  a  ro^pish  smile^  leans'  over  the 
the  line  is  not  quite  unpassable,  may  back  of  his  easy  chair.  And  here  is 
be  gathered  from  a  glance  at  Mr.  another  painting  which  seems  at  first 
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glance  to  represent  a  scene  from  some  the  Prodigal,"  and  Oooke^  ^Dofteh 

other  oomeay;  or  is  it  a  mere  repro-  (Mliot  during  a  heavy  gile'*  wm 

dnctioQ  of  some  modem  masqaerade.  painted  with  ul  that  mastePs  wonted 

or  tableau,  got  up  at  a  private  party?  spirit     Some  of  J.  Bant's  graoefttl 

But  it  bean  the  well-known  name  of  women  and  poetio  children  stood  oat 

K  Hi.  Ward,  and  purjports  to  describe  in  channing  contrast  with  the  herd  of 

what  happened  in  "The  Ante-Cham-  neighbouring  portraits.     Why  is  it 

ber,  at  Whitehall,  during  the  Dying  that  nearly  all  our  living  portrait 

Moments  of  Charles  IL''    Unlueiolv,  painters  are  remarkable  for  mean  and 

and  strangely  enough  in  Mr.  Ward  s  tasteleas  handling  alone  1     Did  aH 

ease,  the  picture  does  not  explain  it-  nobleness  die  out  with  Vandyke,  all 

self.    All  we  do  see  is  a  room  full  of  grace  with  RenioldL  that  year  altv 

oourtiers,  bishops,  chancellors,  ladies  year  we  are  doomea  to  see  so  maqy 

and  loidis  in  wattingf  all  busy  chatter-  roods  of  good  canvas  or  fine  ivory 

ing,  laughing,  and  mitingawav;  while  covered  with   portraits  large   and 

througha  half  open  door,  which  at  first  small  at  which  no  impartial  stranger 

escapes  your  notice,  an  outstretched  would  care  to  look  twice!     Whtm 

hand  is  receiving  a  gfaas  of  liquid  from  shoals  of  vukar  or  conunonplaoe  folk 

one  of  the  servants^  and  a  funny  lit-  sit  or  stand  lor  their  likenesses  in  ab- 

tle  dog,  like  a  very  small  petrified  Hon,  surd  or  unseemly  costume,  it  may  be 

seems  trving  to  gallop  into  the  inner  hard  work  for  the  painter  to  do  himself 

room.    But  what  has  this  to  do  with  justice ;  but  if  the  power  be  in  him  tt 

Charies  II.  1  A  look  at  the  catalogue  ^rill  cast  a  redeeming  halo  round  the 

tells  us  that  the  dying  rake  being  un-  commonest  and  coarsest  forma 
able  to  swallow  the  sacramental  bread,       Mr.  Frost  contributed  two  or  three 

a  i^ass  of  water  was  asked  for  from  of  those  graceful  groups,  whose  naked 

the  outer  room,  where  the  oourtiers  loveliness,  heightened  as  it  is  by  a 

were  waiting  for  a  last  summons  to  delicacy  of  form  and  colouring,  rarelv, 

the  death-chamber.     But  where  do  if  ever,  before  seen,  too  many  peopk 

you  find  a  clear  trace  of  this  in  the  glance  at  with  fear  and  douhdng,  if 

Siotnre  itself)  In  truth,  it  ia  only  they  do  not  altogether  turn  aw^. 
alf  finished.  We  have  the  comic  What  we  saw  of  Stanfield's  paintann. 
side  of  the  story  painted  with  all  such  as '*The  Homeward  Bound,"  ana 
care  and  graphic  force ;  but  where  is  "  The  Capture  of  smuggled  gooda  oa 
the  tragic  counterpart  ?  As  it  is.  the  the  old  Antrim  Road,"  did  ample  jus- 
painting  is  an  utter  failure,  witn  no  tice  to  that  bold  touch  and  poetie 
meaning  in  the  glass  <^  water  taken  colouring  for  which  he  haa  always 
in  thronj^h  that  half  open  door,  no  beenrenowned.  Among  the  landacapes 
meaning  m  the  spanieFs  effort  to  reach  very  few  came  near  Mr.  Linncll*s 
the  inner  room.  It  wanted  another  *'Qatherinff  of  the  Flocksat  Eventide** 
compartment  to  bring  out  the  full  and  Mr.  MaeCallum*s  **  Winter  in 
pathos  of  the  historicaTfactytorealixe  Sherwood  F<Nmt"  The  cold  snowy 
the  awful  ccmtrast  between  such  a  life  look  about  the  latter,  with  the  pab 
and  such  a  death,  between  the  care-  wintry  light  struggling  through  the 
less  gestures  of  the  living  on  one  side  leafiess  boughs  anowaadering  over  the 
the  door,  and  the  sufferings,  mental  large-girthM  boles,  seemed  to  make 
and  bodily,  of  that  lonely  death-bed  one  shiver  in  the  heat  of  that  crowded 
on  the  other.  room.  In  the  other  picture  one  saw 
Why  have  we  not  mentioned  Mr.  a  rich  sweep  of  billoi^  Kentish  op- 
Millaisl  Simply  because  he  was  not  land  spreamng  bejrond  the  sheep  nr 
there:  else,  with  aU  his  faults,  no  away  into  the  soft  evening  hane,whik 
honest  critic  could  affect  to  pass  him  a  foreground  of  bright  purple  heather 
by.  Absent  too,  or  weakfy  repre-  lighted  up  the  room  with  a  ghiry 
seated,  were  several  other  namee  of  which  even  the  noondav  sun  oould 
mark.  Not  to  speak  of  such  doubtful  not  all  quench.  Nottoeatile  abo  was 
omamentB  as  Mr.  Holman  Hunt,  there  Mr.  Svdney  Cooper's  ^Afternoon  in 
was  ottlv  one  picture  apiece  contri-  the  Jiieadows,  East  Kent,"  another  of 
bated  oy  Messrs.  Cooke,  linnell,  those  fair  home  scenes  to  whidi  !!► 
Horsley,  and  Phillip:  none  at  all  by  reign  parts  can  show  no  rivaL  But 
Mr.  1^  or  Mr.  Webster  |  and  only  peniaps  the  very  best  of  aO  wooM 
two  apieoe  by  seven!  othera  Horaley  nave  been  Mr.  I]^*s  **Oeorfa  Hsr- 
'  himself  in  ^The  Betora  of  bert  at  BemertOB,'*  had  Ika  aUsf 
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Ugare  in  it  been  lefb  out    Too  bi^  to  From  the  heat  and  crowd  of  the 
escape  notice,  the  poet  looked  just  upper  rooms  it  was  a  pleasant  relief 
stiff  and  ungainly  enough  to  mar  the  to  descend  into  the  cool  and  quiet  of 
otherwise  perfect  beauty  of  that  soft  that  which  contained  the  Sculptures, 
dear  water  winding  beneath  those  Sincethe  late  alterations  there  is  little 
towerinff  deep-boughed  trees  past  the  faidt  to  find  with  the  room  itself ; 
fOLj  old  Tillage  steeple,  and  losing  but  what  shall  we  say  of  its  last  year's 
Itself  among  tne  distant  meadows,  contents  i   Silence  would  perhaps  be 
For  a  grand  sunset  effect  ia  a  very  the  safest  answer^  for  with  one  or  two 
different  clime  let  us  point  out  by  the  exceptions  there  is  nothing  to  say  in 
way  Mr.  Roberts's  "  Ruins  of  the  praise.     What  in   the  world,    for 
Temple  of  the  Sun  at  Baalbec"  instance,   led   Mr.   Thomas  to  call 
Among  the  architectural  drawiugs  his  affected,  heavy-looking  woman, 
hong  16.  Gilbert  Scott's  noble  de-  crouched  on  a  big  horse,  by  the  holy 
signs  for  that  Gothic  Foreign  Office  name    of    Godiva  f     Remembering 
which  Lord  Palmerston,  more  sealous  Marshall's  sweetly  delicate  embodi- 
for  something  "  classic"  than  mindful  ment  of  the  vision  seen  by  Tennyson 
of  the  pledge  made  to  the  architect  as  it  first  issued  from  the  fair  lady's 
bv  the  last  Ministry,  has  determined  chamber,  we  were  the  more  displeased 
that  we  shall  never  see.    One  would  with  a  version  utterly  devoid  of  grace, 
hardly,  on  such  grounds,  pray  for  the  refinement,  and  artistic  keeping.  Had 
downfall  of  a  Iremier  so  needful  at  the  lady  been  better  done,  the  horse 
this  moment  to  Europe  as  well  as  with  its  clumsy  trappings  would  still 
Great  Britain ;  but  to  those  who  care  have  spoiled  the  effect,  by  reason  of 
for  the  national  architecture,  it  does  his   great  size.     Here,   affsin,   the 
seem  a  great  misfortune  tnat  the  sculptor  might  have  taken  aiiint  from 
mere  whim  of  a  nobleman  who  cannot  Bell  s  group  of  ^  Una  and  the  Lion,'' 
tell  the  difference  between  Grecian  of  which  any  one  may  see  a  very  fair 
and  Palladian,  should  debar  us  from  copy  at  the  Sydenham  Palace.    In 
rebuilding  a  great  public  ofiice  in  the  art  the  accidental  and  the  subordinate 
style  best  suited  alike  to  the  archi-  must  never  be  allowed  to  encroach  on 
tect's  own  genius  and  to  the  neigh-  the  primary  and  the  essential.    This 
bourhood  of  Westminster  Abbey  and  saving  principle,  Mr.  Thomas,  in  com- 
the  New  Palace.  Unluckily  the  gre.it  mon  with  the  bulk  of  living  writers 
Gothic  revival  which  has  taken  fast  and  artists,  clearly  overlooks.    If  he 
hold  of  our  church  architecture,  has  really  meant  to  show  forth  the  grim 
yet  to  overcome  a  widespread  popular  Earl's  wife  as  she  "  rode  forth  clothed 
prejudice  against  the  use  of  G<)thic  on  with  chastity,"  he  should,  with 
for  secmlar  buildings.    Truth  may  be  little  or  no  violence  to  truth  of  out- 
strong,  but   falsehood   is  often  far  ward  nature,  have  managed  to  fix  our 
stronger,  at  least  for  a  time ;  and  interest  mainly  on  the  rider  instead 
people  who  lack  time  or  will  to  use  of  the  horse.    For  one  thing  the  lat- 
their  own  eyes  and  brains,  still  firmly  ter  should  have  been  reduced,  the 
believe  that  Gothic  windows  keep  out  former  enlarged,  in  sise.    As  it  is,  the 
the  light,  that  GoliiiG  rooms  must  be  horse  is  the  first  thing  we  look  a1^ 
lowpitched  and  uncomfortably  fur-  and  the  only  thing  we  admire, 
nished,  and  that  Gothic  houses  are  There  is  a  tender  grace  about  Mr. 
always  dear  to  build,  and  entail  the  Munro's  group  of  children  listening  to 
frittering  away  of  much  precious  a  shelL    Two  or  three  other  t^gs 
room.    With   all  his  infiuenoe  and  we  saw  which  might  be  called  prettv, 
Imown  successes,  Mr.  Scott  has  also  pleasing,  well-finished ;  but  the  only 
&iled  to  command  the  votes  of  the  piece  of  striking  merit  that  caught 
wise  men  of  Halifax  in  Yorkshire  in  our  eye  was  Mr.  Weekes's  Sardanap- 
fiiivour  of  his  very  beautiful  design  alus  raising  his  wine-cup  alof^  m 
for  a  Gothic  town  hall     Still,  tne  memory  '*  of  many  a  joyous  banquet 
cause  of  which   he  is  a  foremost  passed.     This  statue,  remarkable  for 
tampion,  gains  ground  slowly  but  Its  spirited  action,  and  specially  for 
Bteaduy  on  the  Bnglish  side  of  Bi  the  bold  ^fect  of  its  upiiflted  arm, 
George's  Channel|  as  any  one  who  seemed  fitly  destined  to  grace  the 
win  glance  at  two  or  three  following  banquet-haU  of  the  London  Mansion- 
BUmbeTB  of  The  BuOder  can  easily  House.    Like  Bell's  *"  Bagle-Slayer," 
aaeeitaiB  for  himself.  Gibson's  '^  Hyias,'*  Lo^'s  ''lOlo," 
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and  one  or  two  more,  it  offers  us  a  Qoing  up  Waterloo-place;  we  were 
rare,  but  welcome,  departure  from  the  tempted  to  pav  our  pence  for  a  quiet 
general  tameness  and  sameness  that  view  of  Ward's  two  fine  pictures, 
afflict  our  present  race  of  English  ''The  Last  Sleep  of  Argyle"  and 
sculptors.  Is  action  unfit  to  represent  "The  Beheadal  of  Montrose."  What. 
in  aught  so  solid  as  a  block  of  marble,  a  difierence  there  is  in  real  pleasure, 
or  did  the  ancients  exhaust  every  kind  between  having  to  struggle  through 
of  moving  grace,  leaving  us  modems  a  crowded  set  of  rooms,  crammed  with 
to  make  what  we  could  out  of  the  pictures  of  all  sorts,  and  taking  a 
beauty  of  life  at  rest  ?  Cannot  we  leisurely  survey  of  a  few  good  paint- 
manage  to  strike  out  some  fitting  ings  at  a  time.  This,  to  our  minds, 
mean  between  the  graceless  extrava-  forms  the  great  advantage  of  the 
gances  of  the  French  and  the  tame  Dulwich  over  the  National  Grallery. 
refinements  of  the  English  school  ?  A  multitude  of  pictures  tends  to  be- 
Of  course,  rest  may  be  drawn  as  poeti-  wilder  the  judgment  and  mislead  the 
cally  as  motion ;  but,  after  all,  how  taste  nearly  as  much  as  the  reading  a 
many  modem  statues  may  be  Quoted  multitude  of  books.  There  is  equal 
in  the  same  breath,  whether  for  DodUy  danger,  of  course,  in  the  other  ex- 
or  mental  graces,  with  the  Lycian  treme.  You  may  over-worship  your 
Apollo,  the  Meoicean  Venus,  the  favourite  author,  or  go  along  with  the 
god-like  head  of  Jupiter  Serapis,  and  crowd  in  blind  admiration  of  some 
other  masterpieces  of  that  ancient  picture,  in  itself  as  little  worth  admir- 
art  which,  we  are  often  told,  gave  it-  ing  as  that  by  Mr.  Holman  Hunt, 
self  up  to  the  worship  of  physical  But,'  when  the  objects  of  your  study 
beauty  alone  1  At  any  rate,  we  dare  are  few,  but  first-rate,  as  they  are  at 
to  believe,  that  no  Greek  or  Roman  Dulwich,  your  taste  is  pretty  sure  to 
sculptor  would  have  turned  out  so  grow  clearer,  and  your  judgment  to 
tasteless  a  blunder  as  "  The  Guard's  gain  strength  and  sobemess  from  oc- 
Memorial/' inthe  middle  of  Waterloo-  casional  drinking  at  so  pure  awelL 
place.  Of  all  possible  attitudes  for  a  Mr.  Ward  may  not  ouite  equal  Raphael 
ngure  of  Victory,  Mr.  Bell  has  chosen  or  Guide ;  but  his  best  works  are  well 
the  very  worst.  There  she  stands  felt^  fairly  wrought  samples  of  that 
upright,  in  the  usual  drapery,  both  hign-art  school  which  has  fallen  so 
arms  slanting  forwards  in  the  stiffest  out  of  fashion  with  his  countrymen  of 
manner,  at  exactlv  the  same  distance  the  present  dav.  In  our  ra^^e  for 
and  angle  fVom  her  body;  in  each  magnifying  small  things;  for  glorify- 
hand  a  wreath,  which  from  afar,  as  ing  the  low  and  the  commonplace ; 
Funch  truly  remarked,  looked  ab-  for  rooting  up  the  wheat  with  the 
surdly  like  a  quoit.  On  a  ledge  below  tares  of  md  traditions,  we  seem  to 
this  huge  ungainly  figure  stood  three  forget,  that  historical  painting  is  no- 
soldiers,  in  their  great  coats,  their  bier  in  itself  than  landscapes,  and 
muskets  in  their  hands,  and  tall  th/ese  again  than  frait-pieces  and  dead 
grenadier  caps  on  their  heads;  alto-  game.  Mr.  Ward's  presentment  of 
gether  most  faithful  likenesses  of  the  the  great  Scotch  marquis  standing  on 
real  thing.  These  figures  formed  the  the  fatal  scaffold,  with  Presbyterian 
front  of  a  great  square  pedestal,  at  ministers  vainly  trying  to  convince 
the  back  of  which  were  real  cannons,  him  of  his  sins,  rises  to  the  level  of 
set  up  slantwise  on  end.  The  un-  his  lofty  theme.  Montrose  looks  the 
sishUmess  and  incoherence  of  the  nobleman  and  the  hero,  and  the  other 
whole  thing  were  but  too  apparent  figures  are  carefully  disposed  in  their 
Had  the  three  Guards  stood  there  several  degrees  of  importance.  Per- 
alone^  something  might  have  been  haps  the  head  of  the  aoomed  hero  is 
said  m  their  favour;  but  what  else  rather  too  small;  and,  certainly,  the 
could  one  do  than  laugh  and  growl  by  tall  gray  houses  in  the  back-ground 
turns  at  that  portentous  jumble  of  might  hiave  been  put  a  little  nirther 
borrowed  all^ory  and  hard  fact,  re-  off,  or  partially  hidden  by  a  friendly 
deemed  by  not  one  token  of  good  mist  But  the  painting,  as  a  whole, 
taste  or  poetic  fancy  1  Had  the  figure  ranks  high  in  its  own  line,  higher,  ii 
of  Victory  been  better  done,  the  allego-  any  thing,  than  its  fellow  masterpiece^ 
ry  would  still  have  been  outof  place  in  *'The  Last  Sleep  of  Argvle ;''  at  least) 
such  close  neighbourhood  to  real  can-  we  found  the  latter  Is^ng.  perhaps 
nonandsoldieremodelledfromthelife.  inevitably,  somewhat  of  tne  grace 
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and  dignifer  so  lanmelyinaiiifeBt  in  the  told  us  how  much  the  original  paint- 
fonner.  fioth  or  them  display  the  ing  had  been  altered  for  the  worse, 
healthier  side  of  that  prevaiung  real-  Instead  of  Sepoys  seen  rushing  on 
ism,  whose  morbid  tendencies  nm  riot  through  the  open  window,  we  now 
in  the  works  of  our  so-called  pre-  have  Hkhlanders;  a  piece  oi  deference 
Baphaelite  artists.  In  this  age  of  art-  to  maumin  sentiment,  which  turns  a 
upholstery  it  is  something  to  find  so  powerful  tragedy  into  a  pretty  plea- 
good  a  painter  content  to  follow  the  santly-ending  tale.  The  whole  pith 
good  old  rules  of  work,  without  which  and  point  of  the  picture  dwelt  in  the 
no  lasting  greatness  was  ever  yet  noble  countenance  of  that  lorn  wi- 
aehieved.  dowed  mother  ¥rith  her  poor  doomed 
Another  painter  of  commanding  children  hanging  wildly  about  her,  or 
merit  but  of  faultier  leanings  was  also  staring  in  tnoughtless  wondennent 
inyiting  public  attention  to  several  beside  her  knee,  while  she  herself 
nieces  already  known  to  not  a  few.  raised  trusting  eyes  to  heaven  from 
Mr.  Noel  Paton's  fine  allegory,  '*  The  the  book  whose  comforting  words  had 
Pursuit  of  Pleasure,"  is  certainly  a  braced  her  for  the  coming  blow.  By 
wonderful  piece  of  finished  work-  changing  the  scene,  as  it  were,  from 
manship,  challenging  the  closest  scru-  Cawnpore  to  Lucknow,  all  this  depth 
tiny  frx>m  that  inevitable  magnifying-  of  heart-whelming  tragedy  is  covered 
(Aua  without  which  no  one  in  these  out  of  sight^  and  the  grandly-touch- 
days  is  supposed  properly  to  see  any  ing  expression  of  the  ladirs  ooun- 
thmg.  But  it  is  also  something  more,  tenance  loses  all,  or  nearly  all,  its 
else  all  that  labour  had  been  spent  in  special  meaning,  when  we  find  ^e  is 
vain.  It  is  a  paintins  full  of  hieh  looking,  not  for  life  immortal,  but  for 
moral  purpose  embodiedin  thoroughly  a  little  more  of  the  life  on  this  side 
artistic  forms.  Pleasure  herself  in  the  crave.  Itisjust  as  if  "Othello" 
the  shape  of  a  most  lovely  siren,  clad  had  been  altered  mto  a  tragi-comedy, 
chiefly  m  nature's  own  delicate  garb,  to  suit  the  rosewater  sentiments  of  the 
with  the  wings  of  a  death's-head  but-  present  day. 
tezfi.y  on  her  shoulders,  floats  forward  For  people  who  like  to  take  quiet, 
in  toe  rich  evening  air.  turning  a  leisurely  views  of  things,  there  10 
countenance  full  of  untold  witchery  hardly  a  pleasanter  lounge  in  London 
and  wanton  smiles  towards  a  motley  than  the  rooms  of  the  Old  Water- 
train  of  zealous  followers  of  all  ages,  colour  Society,  during  the  three 
raidEs,  and  nations,  who  crowd  upon  months  they  remain  open.  There,  in 
each  other  in  seeming  blindness  to  the  a  room  of  fair  height  and  sis&  seldom 
foul  and  ugly  shapes  that  play  about  very  crowded,  and  furnished  with  a 
the  feet  of  their  common  idol,  and  to  good  supply  of  comfortable  seats,  you 
the  presence  of  Death's  warning  angel,  may  eiv)oy  yourself  with  no  fear  of  a 
whose  broad  wings  spread  darkness  consequent  headache  in  picking  out 
over  the  topmost  sky.  Poet,  priest,  your  favourite  masters,  or  discovering 
lawnver,  soldier,  lover,  sage,  the  man  new  aspirants  among  rather  less  than 
of  j^easure  and  the  man  of  learning,  three  nundred  pictures  altogether, 
dl  ate  rushing  madly  onward  in  chase  Last  year's  show,  if  weak  in  new 
of  something,  "good,  pleasure,  ease,  names,  gave  us  a  pretty  strong  muster 
content,  whate'er  its  name,"  which  of  works  by  such  first-rate  water- 
still  cdudes  them  alL  Evei^  part  of  eoiourists  as  W.  C.  Smith,  Jackson, 
the  picture  bears  close  examining,  but  Richardson,  NafbeLOallow,  Harding, 
from  first  to  last  the  form  of  the  Branwhite,  Carl  Haag.  Views  of 
beautiful  enchantress  fiUs  the  whole,  scenery  in  Scotland  and  the  Isle  of 
as  it  should  do,  with  its  own  central  Wight  attested  Mr.  Richardson's 
light  and  mastering  lovelinesa  To  power  of  doing  justice  to  other  hills 
turn  from  this  picture  to  the  "Bluidy  and  8kie&  and  waters,  than  those  of 
Tryste,"  is  much  like  turning  away  Italy.  Mx.  Jackson's  Cornish  sea- 
from  a  gorgeous  sunset  to  a  tod  ka-  pieces,  Mr.  CoUingwood  Smith's  sunny 
leidoscope.  In  the  latter  picture  the  views  of  Italian  lake-scenery,  Mr.  W. 
artist  has  given  way  to  the  mere  pre-  Callow's  varied  reminiscences  of 
Baphaelite.  Between  the  two  we  may  home  and  foreign  travel,  were  all  in 
put  "Paolo  and  Francesca."  The  different  degrees  worthy  of  the  names 
noble  "  In  Memoriam"  was  not  there,  they  bore,  though  some  of  the  pictures 
but  a  half-finished  engraving  of  it  seemed  rather  too  like  former  essays 
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by  the  same  pendLs.    Among  water-  vile  enongh  for  the  ari-palaoe  which 

coloorists  Mr.  JackBon  standB  highest  miUiona  of  sfcrangeni  wiU  come  this 

as  a  iMdnter  of  moving  seas.    No  one  year  to  erplore,  there  rises  at  each 

can  give  the  cold  clearness  of  winter  end  a  huge  oyergrown  dome  of  glass 

frost,  or  the  mellow  richness  of  an  to  exaggerate  and  intensify  the  gi- 

antcmm   evening,  better  than  Mr.  ^mtic  meanness  of  the  whole.    Be- 

Branwhite  has  here  done.  Carl  Haag's  sides  rendering  us  the  laughing-«tock 

bold  hand  comes  out  well  in  a  view  of  all  foreign  vintors,  this  portentous 

of  the  Gate  of  Justice,  at  Jerusalem,  pile  will,  most  likely,  become  an  abid- 

In  his  quaint  brown  landscapes,  Mr.  ing  disgrace  and  eyesore  to  the  British 

G.  Yiim  comes  as  near  drawing  as  capital    On  what  ground  of  fitness 

Dickens  s   carrier  was  always  near  was  Captain  Fowke,  of  the  *'  Bronoip- 

saying  a  ffood  thing.    Miss  Gillies  ton  Bouers,"  chosen  for  a  work  which 

paints  witn  her  wonted  feeling,  and  scores  of  professional  architects  would 

more  than  her  wonted  power;  and  have  done  far  better)    Speaking  of 

Mr.  W.  Hunt  goes  on  delighting  weak  this  unsightl  v  monster  remmds  us  of 

minds  with  exceedingly  natural  por-  him  who  has  been  called  away,  within 

traits  of  pine-apples,  {;rapes.  wood-  sight,  as  it  were,  of  the  promised 

pigeons,  and  a  dead  chick,  all  which,  land,  leaving  others  to  finish  the  se* 

if  deception  were  the  sole  end  of  art,  cond  stage  of  that  great  woik  which 

would  stamp  him  as  the  first  painter  he  planned  and  first  solemnly  estab* 

of  the  day.  It  speaks  ill  for  the  taste  lished  in  1851.  Whatever  monument 

of  his  customers,  that  the  talent,  once  shall  be  built  to  the  memory  of  our 

equal  to  painting  curly-headed  negro  much-lamented  Prince  Consort,  let 

boys,  should  now  be  mainlv  devoted  us  pray  that  Captain  Fowke  may  nave 

to  the  trifles  above-named.    For  a  nothing  to  do  with  the   planning 

study  of  a  head  there  was  nothing  in  thereof    We  also  trust  that  nothing 

the  whole  room  to  compare  with  Mr.  more  will  be  said  about  that  Egyp* 

Burton's '*  Old  Ironside,  whose  worn,  tian  obelisk,  which  some  well-mean- 

but  expressive  features,  displayed  all  ing  folk  would  have  set  up  in  honour 

the  massive  strength  and  nobleness  of  a  prince  bom  in  modem  Germany, 

of  the  Puritan  character,  as  one  might  resident  for  half  of  his  life  in  England, 

hucj  it  developed  in  a  burlier  land  and  no  further  acquainted  with  the 

of  Milton.    On  the  whole,  it  seems  as  old  Egyptian  records  than  a  study  of 

if  the  genius  of  English  painting,  at  Bunsen  might  have  made  him.     A 

least  of  English  landscape-paintmg,  school  of  art  built  by  an  architect, 

found  itself  more  at  home  m  water-  not  a  mere  engineer,  and  endowed 

colours  than  in  oils.    Is  it  because  with  all  needful  means  of  future  self- 

the   one  vehicle  is  naturally  more  support  would  seem,  on  the  whole, 

workable  than  the  other^  or  more  a  veiy  fit  memorial  or  one  whose  best 

c«>able  of  producing  certam  pleasing  years  were  devoted  to  the  improve- 

efl&cts,  without  much  outlay  of  ori-  ment  of  BritLrii  taste  in  matters  of 

ginal  thought  and  feeling  ?    Or  may  industrial  art    A  people's  park,  an 

we  suppose,  that  the  plague  of  pre-  hospital,  a  grammar-school,  are  all 

Raphaelism,  which  has  done  so  much  things  which  have  no  spediu  bearing 

to  mar  the  promise  of  our  hopefullest  on  his  life  and  character.    A  statue 

oil-painters,  has  hitherto  made  little  of  him  in  his  princely  robes  would 

way  among  the  iessambitious  brother-  always  be  effective,  set  up  in  the  right 

hood  of  painters  in  water-colours  9  place.    But,  by  all  means,  let  us  iSso 

What  shall  we  say  of  that  huge  nave  the  industrial  school,  or  some 

bulk  of  brick,  iron,  and  glass,  which  other  monument  which  shall  remind 

makes  daylieht  hideous  to  the  people  the  nation  of  lus  peculiar  claims  upon 

of  South  Kensington?    Any  thing  its  gratitude;  something  that  will  at 

worse  to  look  at  from  the  outside  once  suggest  its  own  ailusiveness  to 

London  itself  has  not  to  show.    As  him  whose  death  will  have  called  it 

if  the  long,  low  frontage,  unrelieved  into  being, 
by  any  great  central  tower,  were  not 


1862.]  Forgotten  Novels.  338 


FOBOOTTEN  NOVELS. 

Of  all  mental  oocnpations  that  of  the  abilities.    Besidefli  if  Dires  had  not 

oompoBition  of  poeouL  novels,  or  ro-  taken  so  diligently  to  his  desk,  he 

mances,  by  individuals  not  destined  might  perhaps  have  got  into  mischief, 

to  acquire  reputation,  is  the  most  un-  the  more  mischievous  to  his  fellow- 

callea-for,  the  most  profitless,  and  the  creatures  as  he  is  a  man  of  mark  and 

least  self-gratifyiog  to  the  author,  wealth. 

when  the  first  pleasure  of  seeing  him-  Then  with  reference  to  the  case  of 
self  in  type  has  evaporated.  Sweet  Laeanu.  If  not  a  man  of  genius,  he 
is  the  ai^lause  of  a  crowded  audience  at  least  possesses  an  active  mind; 
to  actor  or  orator ;  very  bitter  their  activity  or  mind,  in  most  natures,  ia 
disapprobation.  The  eager  yearning  consistent  only  with  inactivity  of 
for  the  sympathy  and  esteem  of  our  body ; — ^inactivity  of  body  is  the  die- 
fellow-creatures  •  is  the  passion  that  tinctive  mark  of  the  lazy  man ; — and 
rulesthe  writer  at  his  desk,  as  well  as  the  lacy  man,  when  not  employed 
the  actor  on  his  stage,  and  the  orator  doing  nothing,  is  surely  oocupiea  doing 
on  his  platform.  But  when  he  finds,  ilL  Consequently,  Lazarus  is  doing 
by  the  olame  or  neglect  of  the  organs  less  harm  tagging  rhymes  or  manufac- 
of  public  opinion,  or^  worse  still,  the  turin^newstoriesout  of  old  onea^  than 
very  limited  sale  of  his  work,  the  nar-  if  wnting  begging  letters,  falsifying 
rowness  of  the  circle  within  which  he  accounts,  or  imitating  the  autographs 
has  been  able  to  please  or  interest ;  of  respectable  men  on  stamped  paper, 
and  when  he  further  reflects  on  the  It  may,  perhaps,  be  objected  that  in- 
time,  and  research,  and  mental  toil,  zarus,  though  an  unsuccessful  author, 
that  were  neoessaiy  to  produce  the  might  make  a  decent  bank  clerk,  or  as- 
valueless  work  (valueless,  at  least,  as  to  sistant  in  a  monster  house,  or  inspector 
its  success),  all  that  remains  for  him,  of  jaunting-cars;  but  the  man  we  have 
if  he  be  a  modest  man,  is  mortification  in  our  eye,  though  devoid  of  needful 
or  disgust  If  he  be  wise  as  well  aa  genius,  or  even  tolent,  possesses  liter- 
modest,  he  gives  another  direction  to  ary  taste,  and  is  affected  by  the  itch 
his  fiunilties,  and  forswears  the  thank-  of  writing;  and  if  not  permitted  to 
less,  self-imposed  task  of  endeavour-  write,  he  will  do  worse  for  a  certainty, 
ins  to  become  the  central  ol^ect  of  Let  us,  however,  turn  our  eyes  from 
public  opinion  and  attention,  and  unsifted  Dives  ana  un^fted  Lazarus, 
finds  some  suitable  occupation  for  ana  at  the  risk  of  being  dazzled,  fix 
such  talents  as  he  really  possesses.  them  on  the  possessor  of  genius,  the 
But  wo  to  the  friends  and  acquaint-  exalted  above  his  brothers,  wnose 
ances  of  the  unsucoessful,  but  obsti-  name  is  familiar  wherever  his  lan- 
nate  and  self-complacent  man  of  let-  ffuase  is  spoken  or  understood,  who 
te^^  whether  poor  or  rich ;  the  poor  holds  the  neart-strings  of  millions  in 
man  possessing  a  double  power  of  his  left  hand,  who  reads  his  praises  in 
boredom.  The  acquaintances  of  Dives  journals  without  number,  and  who, 
are  punishedonly totheextentof  turn-  when  he  enters  the  public  assembly. 


poor  Lazarus,  along  with  these  inoon-  admiration  and  attachment 

veniences,  find  themselves  disi^pree-  But  is  such  a  person  to  be  blessed 

abljT  affected  in  that  sensitive  portion  of  above  all  human  xind  ?    Is  his  lot  an 

their  compound  nature — theirpockets.  exception  to  the  mingled  condition  of 

Dives,  however,  is  not  so  useless  in  humamt^rl    What  has  he  done  that 

hiEi  gnieration  after  alL    He  pays  his  he  should  be  thus  singled  out  fh>m 

bills  like  a  man ;  and  the  industrious  his  fellow-men  %    Patience !  there  are 

makers  of  paper,  and  ink,  and  mill-  serious  drawbacks.   Is  it  nothing  that 

boards,  miuiutaoturerB  of  oe^,  russia,  the  voices  of  unsuccessful  rivfus  be 

and    morocco,    printers,  engravers,  raised  in  choruses  of  dispanwement^ 

and  bookbinders,  find  emplo^rment  ofdispraise,  of  obloquy)  that  he  must 

tkraogh  his  good  opinion  or  his  own  tadc  nis  imaginative  powers  to  the 

22* 
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utmost  80  that  the  new  production  aooeptable  on  desert  ialandB)  and  in 

may,  it  not  excel,  at  least  equal  its  the  parlours  of  country  inns  in  rainy 

forerunners  1   that  the   atmosphere  weather.    "Amelia,'' "Sir  Launceloi 

breathed  by  his  mental  faculties  must  Oreaves,"  and  "Humphrey  Clinker,'^ 

be  of  a  more  stimulating  quality  than  are  presentable  eyen  m  the  staid  le- 

that  used  by  more  ordinary  minds,  and  unions  of  this  nineteenth  century, 

thus  shorten  the  term  of  healthy  life  t  The  "  Rasselas."  of  Dr.  Johnson,  and 

that  he  is  in  some  sort  an  isolated  the  noyels  of  Mme.  D*Arblay  are  still 

being,  and  as  such,  shut  out  from  the  taken  up  by  readen  adyanoed  in  yean, 

enjoyments  and  comforts  of  domestic  who  cannot  forget  the  agreeable  aa- 

lite  f  that  he  must  submit  to  see  the  sociations  of  youth  and  freedom  from 

world  of  letters  deluj^ed  by  innumer-  care  connected  with  their  perusal  long 

able  wretched  imitations  of  his  style,  ago;  but  our  youth  are  too  much  oe- 

and  exagserations  of  his  faultsandde-  cupied  with  "Dead Secrets," and "Wo- 

fects,  a^  that  ezertions.  such  as  he  is  men  in  White,'*  and  "  Strange  Stories," 

ceaselessly  urged  to  make,  result,  in  and  "  Philips'  Ways  in  the  World^** 

the  decline  of  life,  in  the  serious  imuiy  and  "  Great  Expectations,"  with  their 

or  loss  of  the  powers  of  the  mind  %  moyement,  picturesqueness,  brisk  and 

But  between  the  mere  aspirants  and  animated  conyersations,  and  exciting 

the  genius-endowed  men  nited  to  de-  plots— too  much  occupied,  we  repeati 

light  and  instruct  suooessiye  genera-  to  spare  time  for  thesentimentahtiesi, 

tions,  come  those  whose  works  eiyoy  and  skim-milk  dialogues,   and  slow 

a  certain  popularity  in  their  own  time,  uro^fress  encountered  in  parts  of  the 

are  neglected  by  the  children  of  their  fascmatin^Fanny'sfashionablenoyelB. 

oontemi)oraries,  and  are  nearly  un-  The  busmess  of  this  paper  is  not  so 

known  in  the  third  generatioa    A  much  with  the  works  of  authors  still 

liying  person  cognixant  of  the  yariety  read ;  it  is  rather  with  those  that  are 

and  amazing  number  of  the  noyeu  half  or  wholly  forgotten,  but  which 

which  haye  been  issued  since  1830,  were  either  possessed  of  some  worth, 

and  immediately  foivotten,  and  striy-  or  characteristic  of  their  times.    It  is 

ing  to  make  himself  master  of  noyel  a  pitiable  thing  to  find  all  memory  of 

statistics  from  1700  to  1830,  will  be  a  work,  the  rmlt  of  anxious  medi- 

enabled  to  ^ess  at  the  yast  number  tation,  of  just  thought,  of  close  obser- 

of  yolumes  issued  daring  thatperiod.  yation,  and  of  a  liyely  fiuunr,  as  mneh 

Old  catalogues  and  the  Cfensura  forgotten  as  if  it  had  neyer  been  called 
Literaria  will  giye  an  idea  of  the  tons  into  existence, 
and  tons  of  literary  rubbish,  including  The  good  Oe<Mm  Berkeley.  DJ>. 
Bomereally  meritorious  works,  which  and  Biimop  of  Oloyne,  found  time, 
passed  a  few  times  from  the  circulat-  amid  his  religious  and  cluuitable  do- 
ing shelyes,  made  their  way  in  odd  ties,  and  the  publishing  of  hia  essi^ 
yolumes  to  old  book  stalls,  and  finally  on  Tar- water.  Infidelity,  the  true  prin- 
to  the  paper-mills,  or  kitchen  grates,  ciples  of  Vision,  and  toe  difficulty  of 

It  is  discouraging  to  reflect  on  the  proying  your  hand  or  foot  to  posMM 

small  number  of  the  works  in  ques-  substance— to  write  a  philosophical 

tioii,  published  last  century,  that  are  story.     An  officer  of  the  Inqmsitioii 

now  considemi  worthy  of  republica-  giyes  an  account  to  his  flricnd  of  a 

tion.    The  "Vicar  of  Wakeneld"  is  stranger  who  had  been  settled  some 

still  read  by  old  and  young.    Smol-  time  at  Bologna,  and  whom  that  body 

lett*s  and  Fielding's  noyeb  continue  had  taken  into  custody  in  order  to 

in  fayour  with  people  who  think  they  learn  the  particulars  of  his  past  HfsL 

may  safely  read  any  thing,  and  with  and  whether  he  was  in  reality  a  "good 

youths  whose  mental  taste  resembles  Catholic,"  or  a  Jew  or  If  ussulman  in 

that  of  loyers  of  wild  fowl  a  little  on  disguise. 

the  turn.    "Pamela"  may  keep  com-  «  His  name,  as  he  says,  is  GaadoiUo  dl 

pany  with  ihtrn  (the  good  mtention  jjoocau    HeU  a  taU,  hsadsooie,  ctostt- 

2?,^°®^?"^?®*^  i!®*^^*^^^"^^A  JJ?*^  boUt  Mant  as  you  ihaU  see  lo  a  tlwi. 

"Sir  Charles  Orandison,"  and  ^'Cla-  ssnd,ofaTeryPoUteAddicsi,ai»dsoii». 

Harlowe,"^  will  continue  to  be  thing  yeiy  engaging  in  bis  A%mmI  as 


*  Oar  want  of  partiality  for  theM  novels  is  not  owing  to  want  of  interest  In  ll» 
slory,  nor  want  or  talent  in  the  writer,  bat  to  their  drndftil  len^h. 
t  In  this  estfad  no  alteratioo  has  besD  attempted  in  the  use  of  Um  oapinL 
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bespeaks  your  Favoor  at  first  Sight.  .  dom  and  judicious  remark  on  the  my- 
.  .  He  speaks  almost  all  the  Oriental  thology  and  government  of  the  old 
Languages,  and  has  a  very  competent    p^anfl.    Our  copy  of  the  Gaudentio 

o'?^^f^^"^^^''^K  ;SVFa^li^«r''"''"^    ''"^^ 

an  elderly  Lady  we  thought  had  been  P".?J?;~^;  ^^^iT®  a\i      *  c 

his  Wife;  but  it  prored  she  was  not:  a  ^  .Ohr^,  or  the  AdventureB  of  a 

Foreigner  for  whom  he  seemed  to  have  Gumeaj     though   exhibiting   much 

a  great  Bespect,  and  her  ACaid  %  Fo-  vigour  m  description  and  happy  deU- 

reigner  also,  and  an  elderly  Maid  S^r-  neation  of  character,  is  not  likely  to 

yant  of  the  Town.  We  let  liim  alone  f^  be  reprinted.    The  coin,  or  rather  its 

some  time  haying  a  person  under  our  £  x  -  eenius,  has  an  opportunity,  while  pass- 

aminationonsuspicionofbeingaJewin  mg  from  hand  to  hand,  to  become 

Masquerade  and  a  spy  from  the  Gran4  acquainted  with  the  characters,  the 

Signer,  which  kept  juemployj^^f^^^  ^        ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  public  cha- 

S^  of  bui  Spie^onl  D?y  ^  ^^^  ^^  '^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^  of 
Countries,  he  said  he  had  met  with  a  *1»®  State.  The  author,  Charles  John- 
Nation  in  one  of  the  remotest  Farts  of  8M>ne,  an  irishman  by  birth,  composed 
the  World,  who  though  they  were  Hea-  the  work  at  Lord  Mount  Edgecombe's 
thens,  had  more  Knowledge  of  the  Law  in  Devonshire,  and  published^t  about 
of  Nature  and  common  Morality  than  the  Tear  1760.  It  came  to  the  third 
the  most  ciyilheed  Christians.  .  .  .  edition  in  176  L  Ours  is  a  Dublin  copy, 
Another  'ttme,  as  he  had  a  ^t  Know-  1767.  Many  things  of  an  objection- 
ledge  in  Philosophy,  he  dropt  some  able  character  are  described  without 
S^A?t™Wv^iTv^?^n!l^^^^  ^y  *PP^^*  ill  intention,  and  con- 
tea^iSd  cS^rJdt  i:^wT:^li  si/eratr^^^  Waimesi 
good  as  resoWed  to  seise  him,  when  we  J5?  ^^^^  ^  sketching  public  men, 
were  determined  to  it  by  the  following  '-"^  the  zealous  and  self-denying 
Accident.  Two  of  the  most  beautiM  Whitfield  is  treated  very  unjustlv. 
Women  in  all  Bologna  had  fallen  in  Loye  The  Atheistic  Frederic — Voltaire  s 
with  him,  either  on  account  of  the  Hand-  Frederic — sprays  like  Steele's  Cluia- 
someness  of  his  person,  or  by  a  Whim-  tian  Hero,  and  the  Jews  celebrate  the 
dcalness  peculiar  to  some  Women  be-  Passover  by  the  immolation  of  a  Chris- 
cause  he  was  a  Stranger     .             or  in  tian  child.   Johnstone  had  his  Afar- 

Sa«  J^  ^n^f  ?^r  ""Xhi  quisafSteyne  as  well  as  the  author 
otner,  we  cant  teu.    •    .    .    un  niS    'ri«"i?-«:*«i?«:-»«:-.  ai -o-.  1    ro     j 

showing  more  Favour  to  one  than  the  ®^.  T«S*^^"f»   ^?*??^!^!^4; 
other,  this  one.  to  be  revenged,  Said  he  W?-^?^  ^®^*  ^  /^4*a  ^  1782,  and 
had  bewitched  her,    :    .    .    for  since  ^^  there  m  good  circumstances  in 
the  very  first  time  she  saw  him  she  1800,  in  the  70th  year  of  his  age. 
thought  there  was  something  more  in  The  "  OaStle  of  Otranto,"  of  which 
him  than  ever  she  saw  in  anvManin  onlyslight  mention  is  necessary,  as  the 
her  Life.  Besides,  she  said  she  had  often  merits  of  the  work  and  the  rank  and 
found  hun  drawing  Circles  and  Figures  fame  of  the  author,  Horace  Walpole, 
on  Paper  which  to  her  looked  hke  con-  h^^e  preserved  its  reputation  for  a 
juration.  centuiy,  was  issued  in  1764.    It  was 
So  the  poor  signor  is  brought  before  a  happy  attempt  to  combine  an  inter- 
the  Inquisition,  to  whom  he  gives  an  esting  storjr  with  a  glimpse  of  life  in 
account  of  his  jxarentage.  &c.,  and  par-  the  feudal  times,  andin vest  both  with 
ticularly  of  his  having  oeen  brought  interest  of  a  fearfully  supernatural 
through  captivity  and  divers  strange  character.    It  was  the  earhest  sped- 
adventures,  among  a  most  exempla^  men  in  England  of  the  genuine  feudal 
nation  of  sun-wonhippers  in  Africa,  romance  alter  the  dreadful  tedious 
The  Inquisitors  are  seixed  with  a  folio  romances  of  Calprenedeandthe 
desire  to  convert  the  well-disposed  Scuderis  had  been  banished  bv  the 
racetoChristianity,andtheygive(}au-  productions  of  SmoUett,and  Fielding, 
dentio  liberty  to  travel  for  a  twelve-  and  Richardson, 
month,  by  way  of  testing  his  truth.  If  The  authoress  of  ''The  Memoirs  of 
he  return  voluntarily,  they  will  send  Miss  Sidney  Bidulph,"  was  the  mo- 
missionaries  under  his  guidance  to  ther  of  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan, 
convert  these  heathens.    This  frame-  Daughter  of  a  clerspnan,  who  did  not 
work  furnishes  the  good  and  learned  see  Uie  necessity  of  even  having  her 
prelate  with  an  opportunity  of  giving  taught  to  read,  she  acquired  literaiv 
utteianoe  to  many  a  word  of  deep  wis-  fame  by  her  writingiL    In  her  youtn 
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in  a  day  for  anght  we  knew,  bo  each  and  going  on  their  market  enaod% 
of  lu  set  to  work  sight-Beeing  as  suited  bronzed  open-throatedmen, and  dean- 
our  reapectiye  fancies.  I  had  come  on  ly  peasant  women,  with  HmMlmg  white 
Bliore  booted  and  spurred  for  a  ride  to  kerchiefs  on  their  heads,  no  n>iff#i*ji^ 
Cintra,  and  having  picked  up  a  com-  of  beauty.  This  led  to  the  main  nmd 
2>agnon  de  voyage  with  the  same  in-  to  Cintra.  On  the  right,  low  sandy 
tentions,  my  oommtMtofuitnf,  an  arrant  hills,  scantil]^  covered  with  graaa» 
scamp  named  Joje^  Pereira,  thin-leg-  plentifully  with  crops  of  windmilla. 
ged  as  a  snipe,  and  a  model  of  polite-  On  the  lefL  partly  another  range  of 
ness,  was  ordered  to  lead  us  to  any  those  hillodcs,  lyin^  between  the  road 
establishment  where  horses  might  be  and  the  river,  and  in  part  men  pies- 
obtained,  sant  valley    There  is  little  to  recol- 

After  some  tacking  and  beating  leet  on  this  road,  sand,  sun,  oocasioiial 

about,  and  crossins  more  than  one  trees  (which  funiished  whips  for  oar 

fruit-market— which  involved  the  de-  Rosinantes),  occasional  cheerful  wild- 

Youring  of  no  few  pbites  of  Brobdig-  flowers;  the  eternal  TnrHO  h  aqvaMt 

nagian  strawberrieL  and  Portuguese  diknte,  and  blue  porcelain  pictures 

oranges,  little  to  be  lauded— we  found  of  saints  and  angels,  with  small  oil 

three  horses  nibbling  coarse  hay  in  a  lamps  hung  in  front;  the  polite  and 

narrow  stable,  and  after  an  agonizing  good-humoured  peanntnr'-sach  are 

expression  of  terror  from  the  proprietor  my  chief  remimscenoes  of  a  road  that 

when  I  dared  to  go  up  close  to  their  will  soon  be  grass-grown,  for  the  ahi- 

heads  and  examine  them  (parvo  dU^  quitous  monster,  steam,  has  fixed  hia 

crimine  Uti,  as  he  thought),  we  select-  charmed  glance  on  the  tounat-riddeii 

ed  the  two  best,  and  ^* made  tracks"  spot,  and  by  this  time  the  Grand 

for  the  famous  seat  of  the  ^  Conven-  Eastern  Railway  of  Portugal  is  noisily 

tion.*'  plying  between  its  two  termini^  Cintxm 

Perhaps  our  first  impression  of  Lis-  and  Osboa. 
bon  was  that  it  wasn't  half  so  bad  as  We  saw  nobody  and  nothing  till  a 
Byron*s  and  other  fashionable  descrip-  sudden  turn  to  the  right  broiuht  na 
tions  might  lead  one  to  suppose.  There  into  a  oool  road,  overgrown  with  cork 
was  no  ghuing  deficiency  of  sewerage,  trees,  whence  we  soon  ratUed  op  hill 
no  remarkable  filth  of  any  kind:  into  Cintra,  admiring  the  flowers  that 
some  of  the  narrow  back-streets,  where  seem  to  grow  about  every  house,  and 
even  **  the  rays  of  a  perpendicular  the  densely  wooded  country  that  each 
sun"  seldom  could  penetrate,  were  a  new  step  disclosed  more  oomptetely. 
little  damp  and  sloppy,  but  on  the  A  little  more  winding  in  ana  out  of 
whole  the  citvseemea  by  no  means  short  sot-^fiMfU  streets,  reminding  one 
badly  cleansed  and  policed.  As  we  of  the  ^ame  of  threaa-the-needk,  or 
neared  the  suburbs,  sunny  gardens,  the  Ghmese  character  for  a  how  (or* 
biasing  with  flowers  and  bright  leaves,  cu$);  and  we.  at  length,  draw  bridle^ 
beamwl  on  us  through  tasteful  pte-  wearied,  under  the  hospitable  aim 
ways  and  railings ;  through  a  nchly  of  the  "  Hotel  Anglaia.  while  the 
ornamented  poital  of  white  granite  hostess,  Madame  I>iuana(an  English- 
one  could  see  a  fountain  sporting  in  woman,  for  all  her  fixig  feting  appel- 
its  marble  bed,  the  centre  ot  a  smooth  lationX  gives  us  a  cheerful  nonety 
gravel  oasLs  in  a  sweet  wilderness  of  welcome,  not  often  met  with  abroad, 
graceful  foliage  and  many  coloured  A  fJn^/aue^  our  first  act  at  CiBlsm 
petals.  Even  the  roadside  wall  was  was  to  discuss  a  banquet,  of  which 
adorned ;  the  liberal  rose,  too  generous  an  omelette  and  a  boUle  of  dry  lia- 
a  queen  to  deny  her  presence  to  the  bon,  with  the  fruits  of  the  eowrtvy* 
outer  worldL  crept  over  the  brick  and  comprised  the  Portuguese  oontiQmit; 
mortar  as  if  in  timid  defiance  of  eti-  our  next  to  hire  a  pair  of  doueys^ 

auette,  and  stretched  down  towards  with  wonderful  flat  aquaie  wddlaSfc 

lie  dusty  passengers,  breathing  the  warranted  to  keep  one  a  l^yi  as  hi 

Evangel  of  Nature,  that  Beaut^  and  as  possible  from  the  donkev's  skies» 

Summer  are  designed  for  all  alike.  ana  to  set  ofl^  up  hill  and  dowa  hill. 

From  this  pleasantsuburb  we  passed  as  fast  as  the  donkevs  coold  cany  eB» 

along  a  no  less  pleasant  road,  hedged  to  see  the  lions  of  tnis  favooifd  q»C 

with  flowering  cactus,  shaded  by  the  Let  no  one  fan<7  I  mean  to  add  aa* 

daric  branches  of  rows  of  cork  trees,  other  to  the  long  list  of  deacriheca  e^ 

and  dotted  with  the  peasantry  coming  Maf ra,  Calane  (or  its  wiaeX  the  eU 
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nef^  misfortimes  are  imputed  to  fate  a  hold  on  vitality— 4tt  least  such  vita- 
— ^the  fate  of  noreliBts;  but  we  could  lity  as  is  conferred  1^  the  Dotheboys 
easily  point  out  instances  where  her  press  of  Halifax.  The  other  norels 
own  want  of  a  firm  constant  purpose  of  Charlotte  Smith,  though  epjoying 
was  much  to  blama  Perhaps  the  such  taking  titles  as  ''Emmelin&  the 
authoress  intended  to  show  that  the  Orphan  of  the  Castle,"  ''Ethelinae,  or 
obedience  due  by  young  ladies  to  their  the  Recluse  of  the  Lake,"  are  now 
parents  should  have  certain  limits  only  inquired  for  by  the  few  surviv- 
where  marria^  is  in  question.  A  inff  patrons  of  the  hbrary  of  Leaden- 
small  portion  is  giren  of  the  heroine's  hall-street,  so  long  protected  by  its 
letter  m  reference  to  her  feelings  to-  leaden-sp€Ared  Minerva.  In  one  re- 
wards her  proposed  lover,  spect  the  literary  caterers  for  our 

grandmothers  soared  much  beyond 

'*  Cecilia,  if  I  am  in  love  with  him,  I  Bvingnovelists — the  invention  of  good 

do  not  yet  know  it  myself.    I  will  re-  titles.    A  volume  published  by  Anne 

peat  it  to  you— I  think  him  the  mMt  Lemoine,  Ooleman^treet,  date   un- 

S^f^-t  1  "^;  f^^  ""^^^  ^,T!^  known,  entitled  "Wild  Roses^-a vo- 

WThS^^^^i^r^riL'^  lumlaedeHght  of  our  boyhood,  and 

sex-at  least  aU  that  I  have  ever  yet  ??"  ^^  preciouB  from  early  associaj 

seen.   Possibly  there  may  be  handsomer,  tions,   boasted  names  which  would 

wiser,  better  men,  bat  they  have  not  never  have  blessed  the  unaginations 

fallen  within  my  observation.    I  am  not,  of  even  our  living  princes  in  the  art ; 

however,  so  prepossessed  in  his  favour  let  them  read  these  titles,  and  never 

as  to  suppose  him  a  phcsnix ;  and  if  any  presume  to  invent  another : — "  Twd  ve 

unforeseen  event  were  to  pjrevent  my  o'Olock,  or  the  Three  Robbers;"  "The 

'^i^Lu"'  ^  «"t««^I  »^?'»^  ^>^  i««  Monks  of  Cluny,   or   Castle  Acre 

and  be^ve  very  handftraiely.  Monastery:"  "The  Tomb  of  Aunwa, 
And  yet,  perhaps^  may  be  brag-        ^^  Mysterious  Summons :"  "The 

glng  hke  a  coward,  because  I  thmk  a  iJ  ""f"  r'J'*^"""!"  wi***tu««">    .  *«*" 

very  short  time  wiU  put  it  out  of  the  S:^*®?^^^??**""?;^®'  the  Rums  of 

power  of  fortune  to  divide  us.    Still  I  St  Luke's  AbbOT;""Barba«taL  or  th^ 

endeavour  to  keep  a  guard  over  my  Magicum  of  the  Forest  of  Bloody 

wishes,  and  will  not  give  my  heart  leave  Ash !" 

to  centre  all  its  happiness  in  him,  and       It  might  be  thought  from  the  titles 

therefore  I  cannot  rank  myself  among  that  "  Emmeline"  and  "  Ethelinde" 

the  flrst-rate  lovers  who  have  neither  were  wild  romances,  but  they  are,  on 

*^^  K°^  ®^  •'*^'®T?i?"':i  ^"'  ^*^'  **»«  contrary,  conversant  vrith  the  con- 

oneobject.    7%«,  Mr.  FaUdand  says,  is  cems  of  ordinary  life,  present  striking 

his  case  m  regard  to  me.    But  I  thmk  ^;,^,  "   <^i?^^;i;j„-i  «r~^Il^«S 

wewomenshouldnotloveatsucharate  Pictures  of  md^vidual  character.  Mid 

tUl  duty  makes  the  passion  a  virtue ;  and  ?!«««»«  sketches  of  soeney,  i)e<niiiM 

till  that  becomes  my  case,  I  am  deter-  ^  ^he  southern  coasts  of  England, 

mined  not  to  let  love  absorb  any  of  the  exhibit  passages  of  humour  and  satire, 

other  cordial  affections  which  I  owe  to  and  treat  the  virtue  of  oonstan<7  to 

my  relations  and  my  friends.**  our  first  love  in  a  very  worldly  and 

prudent  styla  Itmust  be  owned  that 

Mrs.  Sheridan's  beautiful  story  of  the  writer's  humour  is  rather  of  a  grim 

"Nouijahad,"  whoisintheendprao-  fashion.    Indulged  during  her  girl- 

tically  convinced  that  obtuning  i^  hood  in  unrestrained  access  to  works 

our  desires  in  this  life  would  only  con-  of  fiction,  and  the  chief  part  of  her 

duce  to  our  utter  misery,  has  found  time  taken  up  with  balls,  conceits, 

its  pUice  among  the  British  classic  and  parties  of  pleasure,  she  made  an 

tales.  unsuitable  match,  and  after  some  time 

The  Abb^  Pr^ost,  author  of  "Ma-  was  reduced  to  great  straits  hy  the 

non  L'Escant"  and  the  "Dean  of  resultsof  an  absurd  will  of  her  father- 

Oolenune/'  translated  the  novel  of  in-law,  and  the  misconduct  of  her 

"Sidnev  Bidulph"  into  French,  with  husband.    Brought  up  as  she  had 

the  title  of  "Mteoires  d'une  Jeune  been,  she  still  fought  a  most  heroic 

Dame."    It  met  with  great  success,  battle  for  the  maintenance  and  educa- 

as  did  also  a  drtuna  founded  on  a  por-  tion  of  her  children,  and  most  of  her 

tion  of  the  story.    Our  oopv  of  the  works,  amounting  to  twenty  in  all, 

novel  is  the  fourth  edition;  Onamber-  were  written  for  that  sole  purpose, 

layne,  College-green,  1782.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  the 

•The  "Old  IMUmor  House"  still  has  plots  of  some  are  not  veiy  oouaisteat^ 
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being  constructed  among  houaehold  and  oh,  our  youthful  faith  and  truBt 
oares  and  business  distractions.  She  so  sadly  abused ! 
incurred  some  blame  for  making  a  Anne  Ward,  the  daughter  of  re- 
translation  of  the  Abb^  Provost's  spectable  parents  engaged  in  trad& 
notorious  work,  and  for  the  spirit  of  her  was  bom  9th  July,  1764,  and  marriea 
novel,  ^  Desmond,''  savounng  a  little  Mr.  Radclifife,  a  gentleman  of  the  law, 
of  Godwin,  and  Mary  Wolstonecraft,  and.  graduate  of  Oxford,  1787.  In 
and  Mme.  de  StaeFs  "  Delphine."  17d4  she  accompanied  her  husband 
Charlotte  Turner  was  bom  in  May,  on  a  tour  through  the  Netherlands 
1749,  at  Bignor,  in  Sussex,  was  mar-  and  West  Germany.  In  1800  occurred 
ried  to  Mr.  Smith,  son  of  a  West  the  deaths  of  her  father  and  mother. 
India  merchant,  February,  1765,  and  Her  own  death  took  place  on  the  7th 
died  October,  1805.  Her  selections  of  Febmary,  1823.  She  a^rpears  to 
from  the  ^'  Causes  Odl^bres"  were  have  been  of  an  amiable,  retiring  dis- 
published  in  1786  ;  '^  Emmeline."  position,  and  very  attentive  to  her 
1788 ;  '*  Ethelinde,"  1789  ;  "  The  Old  household  concerns  ;  and  by  all 
Manor  House,"  1793,  and  "  Rural  that  can  be  gathered  from  report  of 
Walks,'*  1796.  friends,  herself  and  her  husbfuid  en- 
Mrs.  Anne  Raddiffe  and  her  ro-  joyed  a  tranquil  life,  varied  only  by 
mances  need  small  notice.  Her  works  summer  excursions  to  different  parts 
are  still  sought,  and  much  has  been  of  the  south  of  En^and.  These  are 
written  on  herself  and  the  school  of  the  names  and  dates  of  her  works : 
romance  of  which  she  is  considered  '*  Castles  of  Athlin  and  Dunbayne," 
the  founder.  This  idea  is  not  tho*  1789  ;  "  Sicilian  Bomanoe,"  1790 ; 
roughly  correct.  All  her  preternatural  '*  Romance  of  the  Forest"  1791 ; 
doings,  with  one  exception,  are  shams^  "Mysteries  of  Udolpho,'  1794; 
and  before  they  made  their  appear-  "Journey  through  HoUsmd,"  &&, 
ance  we  had  the  genuine  ghostly  ter-  1795 ;  "  The  Italian,"  1797  :  "Gaston 
rors  of  the  "  Castie  of  Otranto.*^  and  de  BlondeviUe,"  "St.  Alban^s  Abbey," 
the  impressive  apparition  of  the  de-  &c.,  with  an  undoubted  ghost^  pos- 
funct  Lord  Level  in  Clara  Reeves's  thumous,  with  preface  by  Sergeant 
"Old   English   Baron,"  which  was  Taliburd (qu.)  1826. 

Sublished   in   1777.     Our  youthful  Mrs.   Cholmondeley,  the  devoted 

isappointments  in  the  impotent  con-  friend  of  Mrs.  Sheridan — so  devoted, 

elusion  of  the  "Mvsteiies  of  Udolpho,"  indeed,  as  to  take  a  party  of  friends 

and  in  the  non-clearing  up  of  some  of  with  her  to  the  g^eiy  on  the  first 

her  other  mysteries,  was  extreme,  night  of  one  of  her  dramatic  pieces, 

On  our  first  acquaintamce  with  C/doi-  in  order  to  insure  its  success — was 

phoj  which  was  forcibly  intermpted  mentioned  as  figuring  in  two  of  Mrs. 

after  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  reading,  Brooke's  novels.    Tms  lady  wrote  the 

we  got  into  the  dark  subterranean  "  Histoiy  of  Lady  Julia  Mandeville," 

passage,  and  beheld  bv  the  light  of  1763  :  "Letters  from  Lady  Juliet 

the  torch,  which  would  on  no  induce-  Catesoy  to  Lady  Henrietta  Campley," 

ment  bum  clear  for  ten  seconds,  the  "  History  of  Emily  Montague,"  "  Me- 

erim  BamardiTWy  half  dragging,  half  moirs  of  the  Marquis  of  St  Forlaix," 

leading,  the  white-muslined  heroine  and  others,  along  with  the  successful 

along.    Oh,  what  a  contrast  between  musical  piece  of  "  Rosina."     Hot 

the    russet-booted,    flapped-hatted,  maiden  name  was  Moore.    Her  hus- 

buff-cauntleted,  bearded  brigand,  and  band,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Brooke,  died  in 

the  shrinking,  terrified  beauty !  And  1789,  and  she  survived  him  only  a  few 

what  a  scene  of  sweet  terror,  where  day& 

she  iB  reading  the  fearful  tale  in  the  Of  Henry  Brooke,  our  countryman, 

large  stately  bed  in  a  comer  of  the  we  have  less  need  of  speaking,  as  his 

vast  room,  the  flickering  lamp  flmg-  "  Fool  of  Qufdity"  has  been  lately 

ing  the  immense  shadows  to   the  re-published  under  the  friendly  caie 

farther  regions  of  the  dim  apartment,  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Eingsley.  He  was  bom 

and  the   terrors  of  the    story  en-  in  1708,  and  received  his  education  in 

hanced  by  these  noises,  so  weak,  yet  Trinity  .College.    Wlule'  residing  in 

so  distinct  in  the  palpable  silence !  London  in  1737,  he  wrote  the  dranui 

Ah!  what  is  that  sudden   click?  of" GustavusYasa," which, however, 

what  projects  that  awful  shade  ?  But  was  not  at  first  allowed  to  be  acted. 

^^  the  paltiy  wax  figure  at  the  end  !  In  1763  he  established  the  still  flovor- 
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ishiiiff  Freeman'i  JoumaL^xst  pnb-  reign  of  evil  on  earth  by  the  pnblica- 
liahed  at  Audoen's-arch.  The  "  Fool  tion  of  his  **  Political  Jostice."  He 
of  Quali^'  was  published  in  1766,  endeavoureil  to  strengthen  the  cause 
and  "Ju&et  GrenviUe,"  1774.  He  in  1797,  by  brinring  out  his  "Exami- 
reaided  in  the  county  Cavan  in  the  ner."  In  these  he  proved,  to  his  own 
decline  of  life.  Hia  death  took  place  satisfaction,  that  nothing  can  be  more 
in  Dublin,  in  the  vear  1783.  ii\judicious  than  duty  to  parents,  love 
Plays,  balls,  ana  novels,  have  been  to  brothers  or  sisters  in  preference  to 
likened,  by  a  profound  thinker,  to  unprincipled  philosophers,  fidelity  to 
mushrooms,  of  the  best  of  which  it  wife  or  nusband,  or  abiding  by  mar- 
can  only  be  said  that  thev  are  harm-  ria^e  vows ;  furthermore,  that  by  ex- 
lesB ;  any  use  of  the  bad,  and  a  too  erting  our  energies  we  should  sur- 
.  liberal  use  of  the  harmless,  is  sure  to  mount  human  ills,  and,  in  fact,  renew 
be  miachievous.  The  eighteenth  cen-  the  golden  age  on  earth,  every  one 
tory  was  not  distinguished  by  a  reli-  living  according  to  nature — all  re- 
gions apirit  The  novels  written  for  atrainta  remove.  In  his  novels  the 
the  amusement  of  an  indevout  people  mere  naturally  good  feelings  with 
were  not  likely  to  go  out  of  theur  way  which  his  nature  was  endowed,  oon- 
to  inculcate  a  Chriatian  apirit  and  aiderablymodifiedtheae moral  axioms; 
Christian  practices ;  and  novel  writers,  in  consequence  his  fictions  are  much 
Chriatian  at  hea^  such  aa  Frances  aafer  reading  than  his  grove  essays. 
Sheridan  and  Charlotte  Smith,thought  Several  scenes  of  description  and  ac- 
thev  were  doing  best  by  aaying  aa  tion  are  powerfully  deacribed,  but 
little  aa  poaaible  on  the  aubject  Tnua,  there  ia  kttle  unity  of  interest,  and 
an  actor  of  a  pioua  turn  (let  us  hope  the  result  of  their  perusal  is  a  feeling 
there  are  many  such),  does  not  relish  of  unpleasantness  and  discomfort 
a  part  in  which  he  would  have  to  sing  In  his  preface  to  '*  St.  Leon."  a 
a  hymn  or  say  a  prayer.  Still,  on  the  story  of  the  class  to  which  **Sala- 
whole,  immorality  or  infidelity  were  thiel"  and  "Zanoni'*  belou;^,  he  puts 
not  recommended  for  general  adop-  his  readers  in  a  better  disposition 
tion.  Those  patrons  of  the  circulat-  towards  him  by  this  avowal  of  a  mo- 
ing  libraries  who  did  not  think  the  dification  in  the  extreme  views  avow- 
native  productions  were  sufficiently  ed  in  hia  essays : — 
immoral  or  exciting,  had  the  article 

required  either  in  the  original  French  .  *  *  Some  readers  of  my  graver  produc- 
er in  an  indifferent  translation.  p<>°«  ^^^}^  perhaps,  m  pemriog  thera 

In  1774,  the  "Sorrows  of  Weri»r,"  Ji"^®  ^fuTSL^*®  S*  ""if  "?,?^°"*»; 

^4.  ^»  J»  •  .««4>;»^»«^..i  .«,«;«  ;*!  ♦il^  tency,  the  affection t  and  chanties  of 

wt  many  a  sentimental  swam  m  the  riyite  Ufe  being  ererrwhere  in  this 

Slough  of  Despond,  if  hia  neighbour'a  ^ubUcation  a  topic  of  the  wannert  eu- 

wife  would  not  prove  leaa  prudent  fogium,  while  in  the  "PoUticalJiutice'' 

than  Charlotte,  or  if  hia  nervea  were  they  seemed  to  be  treated  with  no  in- 

not  atrong  enough  for  auidde.  When  dulgence  and  (or  ?)  favour  .    .    .  Bat 

infidelity  and  unsanctified  love  came  for  more  than  four  years  I  hare  been 

into  fashion  with  the  French   Re-  anxious  for  opportunity  and  leisure  to 

ifclution,  things  became  still  worse,  modify  some  of  the  earlier  chapters  of 

/Female  Wertera,"   living  in  the  ^*'*\^?''^S*'*,!S"?*"ji^^  *V*®*If^*T 

,     bosoms  of  fammi  and  ^ting  to  "*«'**»  inculcated  m  this.    Not  that  I 

«K-^rrfr  ^^^7r^J!^  ixTfV^  «■  see  any  cause  to  make  any  change  m 

absent  ftienda  ao  many  letters   as  ^^e  system  there  deUvered,  butthat  I 

would  just   complete  a  volume  of  apprehend  domestic  and  private  affec- 

their  hopeless  and  unrequited  loves  tiona  Inseparable  from  the  nature  of  man, 

for  the  married  heads  of  the  said  and  from  what  may  be  styled  culture  of 

families,  and  finally  taking  a  dose  of  the  heart,  and  not  incompatible  with  a 

poison  in  the  last  page,  drew  floods  of  profound  and  active  sense  of  lustice  in 

tears  from  sentimental  youths  and  ^he  mind  of  him  that  cherishes  them 

maidens,  but  did  not  tend  to  make  •    ; .  •  A  sound  morality  requir^  that 

them  better  men  nor  women.  »«^^"»8  ^Y"?*"  ^"""^^  ^  regarded  by 

.  Wiam.  Godwin,  having  succeeded  {Tisd^m'^llf^SSLind'tonsilSfvin 

m  extinginshing  m  his  understendmg  attachments,  for  with  them  our  minds 

the  gift  of  heavenly  light,  and  given  ,„  more  strongly  maintained  in  activity 

hia  eonacienoe  a  aleepm^doae,  rejoiced  mdlife;  and  it  is  better  that  a  man 

from  afar  at  the  Pans  spectacle  of  should  be  a  living  being,  than  a  stock  or 

1793»  and  aet  about  eBtabuahing  the  a  stone  (wonderAii  disooreryl)    True 
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▼irtne  wffl  Bssction  this  reeommenda-  wrote  the  ''Letters  to  the  Daughters 

tion,  ainoe  it  Is  the  object  of  yirtve  to  of  a  NoblenuuL"     In  1812  she  and 

pnidmse  happlnesa,  .5°*^^  ^.  "^  her  sister,  Mrs.  Blake,  visited  Ire- 

who  Ures  m  the  midst  of  dom«toc  re-  ^^  ^^  ^^^  very  eordiaUv  received, 

detaU,  yet  not  trivial  in  the  amonnt,  5?^™1  "^  ^^  ^'  ^*^?^!L?°® 
withont  interfering  with  the  purposes  died  at  Hairowgate,  on  the  83rd  of 
of  general  benevolence."  Jmy,  1816. 

Her  "Letters  of  a  Hindoo  ^---^'» 


Crodwin,  notwithstanding  his  erro-  appeared  in  1796 ;  **  Memoirs  of  Mo- 

neous  opinions,  was  the  son  of  a  dis-  dem  Philosopher^"  1800  :  *'  Memoirs 

senting  clerpiyman,  and  had  discharg-  of  Amppina,"  1804 ;  *'  Gottagen  of 

ed  clerical  fmictions  himself.  He  was  Glenbamie,"  1806. 

bom  at  Wisbeach,  Cambridgeshire,  The '^Modern  Philosophers"  was  de- 

3rd  March,  1756.    His  "  Caleb  Wil-  signed  to  toonteract  the  nuschievooa 

liams,"  appeared  1794;  Memoirs  of  influenceof  Mr.  Godwin's  books.   No 

his  wife,  llary  Wolstonecraft,  1798 :  one  now  feels  mnch  interested  about 

*'  St  LeonL"  1799 ;  "  life  of  Chaucer,  Qodwin,  though  hisspirit,  according  to 

1803;  ''Fleetwood,"  1805.    Besides  Pythagoras,  has  passed  into  one  of  the 


these  and  others,  he  wrote  histories  of  Essav-and-Review  worthies ;  so  the 
Greece,  Rome,  and  England,  and  a  novel  has  not  retained  the  popularity 
Pantheon  for  the  use  of  schools— ex-  of  the  Glenbumie  chromcla  Tet 
cellent  Uttle  wo^ks  in  their  way.  Pro-  the  story  is  interesting,  the  sentiments 
bably  to  avoid  the  suspicion  which  and  principles  are  jiut,  the  dialogues 
parents  and  teachers  would  entertain  lively,  and  the  characters  well  drawn 
towards  works  written  by  one  of  his  and  individualized.  A  low  bom  vil- 
peculiar  notions,  he  placed  the  name  lain  with  some  tincture  of  education, 
''  James  Baldwin"  on  the  title  pages,  a  philosopher  by  profession,  an  ill- 
He  is  represented  as  having  been  a  educated,  but  amiable  young  lady,  a 
man  of  a  calm  temperament,  and  kind  flighty,  scampish  librarian,  and  one  of 
disposition.  his  suoscribers,  poor  little  ricketty 

The  ladv,  whose  life  and  writings  Bridgetina,  are  the  chief  professors  of 

are  now  to  be  noticed,  used  her  talents  the  newphiloeophv.    Biddy's  mother, 

in  a  very  different   manner.     The  a  clergyman's  widow,  has  an  ^salted 

books  she  sent  forth  to  the  world  notion  of  her  daughtw's  abilities,  but, 

were  on  the  subject  of  Christian  edu-  on  the  whole,  would  be  rather  in- 

cation,  or  works  of  fiction  calculated  dined  to  abide  by  Christianity;  and 

to  assist  the  cause  of  virtue  and  reli-  between  these   and  the   estimable 

gion.    One  was  compNOsed  with  the  i)eople  of  the  historv,  the  interest  of 

express  object  of  furnishing  an  anti-  the  story  is  very  well  maintained    It 

dote  to  the  poison  so  prevalent  in  the  being  out  of  the  question  to  present 

productions  of  Gkniwin.  an  outline  of  the  story  we  make  an 

Miss  Elizabeth  Hamilton,  was  bom  extract 

at  Belfast,  25th  July,  1758,  and  at  six  Poor  Julia,  the  victim  offered  up 

years  of  ase  went  to  live  with  her  on  the  altar  devoted  to  the  goddess  of 

uncle,  a  &&.  IdArshal,  near  Stirling,  reason  and  the  newphiloeophy,  seemed 

In    1772    the   family   removed   to  doomed  before  her  birth.  Her  mother 

Ingram's  Crook,  near  Bannockbum.  had  been— 

Her  brother,  an  officer  in  the  suite  ..^  complete  beauty:,  her  features 
of  Warren  Hastinra,  returned  to  Eng-  formed  a  model  of  the  most  perfect  sym- 
land  m  1786.  The  mformation  he  metiy,  which  seemed  never  to  hate  been 
gave  her  about  the  East  Indies,  was  dlMomposed  br  any  impnlsiTe  motions 
afterwards  turned  to  account  in  her  of  joy  or  grief,  pain  or  plessore.  She 
"  Letters  of  a  Hindoo  Ri»ah.''  His  not  only  attracted  the  notice  of  the  gen- 
death  in  1793,  and  that  of  her  uncle  tlemen,  hut  even  eecaped  the  envy  of 
a8horttimebefore,leftherverylonely.  tbe  ladies.  With  theoi  she  was  a  sweet 
In  1804,  she  undertook  the  education  ^hj^,  'ZS^  ^l '''  ^  ^^^ '  " 
of  a  Sottish  nobleman's  da^hters.  ''^l^V^^^^^^ 
She  ^resimed  her   charge  after   six  ^f  the  encomium  to  be  more  litenSy 

onths,  but  continued  to  take  am-  true  than  he  could  have  wished.    She 

erable  interest  m  the  young  ladies,  was  at  all  times  equally  sweet  and 

ras  for  their  improvement  that  she  equally  silent    SbereoeiTed  eveiy  mark 
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of  hismtkntioa  with  ibemoet  endumt*  he  it  entitled  to  j<rar  dntv  and  your 

ing  smile,  but  tmiled  j  ust  m  encbantingly  gratitude  I    Mistaken  Julia  I  exert  your 

wfisn  he  forbore  to  take  any  notice  of  energies  to  conquer  prejudicee  so  un- 

her."  worthy  of  you.'  ** 

The  aiptain  escapes  for  a  few  weeks  k^^j  ^^^^t  be  afforded  for  the 

en  pretence  of  grouse  shooting,  and  humorous  passages  scattered  through 

hisBrotherinan^  ^^  work;^6rllr.  GUb's  abandon- 

walta  off  with  the  fair  insensible  to  ^5^^  of  wife  and  library,  and  Biddy's 

irretna  iireen.  desertion  of  her  mother  for  a  voya^ 

'•Thoughthe  heart  of  Captains,  re-  to  the  €k)naquai8  Hottentots,   du- 

celTed  no  Tery  deep  wound  fh)m  the  loss  covered  by  Le  Vaillant  or  the  scribe 

of  hb  mistress,  the  imperious  voice  of  ^ho  assumed   his  name,  in    order 

honomr demanded reyenge.    Thehonour  to  live  agreeably  to  nature  and  Mr. 

^^^^""^^tiVI^^r^t  ^^"^    We  do  not  relish  the  treat- 

:SdtfS^;tJ?au"t2i^L*2?dS^  ^h'?L^"^^A           %'>/ 

tions  of  pcrf5ect  good  will,  took  aim  at  n^culous  and  ill-favoured  poor  Bnd- 

each  other's  hearts  and  fired  their  pUtels.  «eto» :  she  deserves  pity  rather  than 

The  first  shot  missed  but  the  second  was  ndicule.    However,  there  are  no  want 

more  successful.    It  took  effect  on  each ;  of  estimable,  and,  better  still,  interest- 

aod  each  after  receiving  his  adrersivnr's  ing  characters,  through  the  meritori- 

ball  declared  that  he  was  satisKed.    The  ous  and  talented  wonE,  to  secuie  the 

seconds  interposed,  and  pronounced  that  attention  and  sympathy  of  the  mere 

nothing  could  be  more  gentleman-like  novel  reader 

than  their  whole  behaviour.*  a  ^^^  g^'  j^^y,  ^^  «  g         p^,.. 

The  handsome  villain,  Vallatton,  due,"  and  other  stories^  by  Holcroft, 
has  some  trouble  with  Jmia,  notwith-  deserve  mention  for  their  homely,  vi- 
standing  the  defenceless  state  of  her  (^orous,oldEnglish,andwell-connected 
understanding.  Her  love  of  h^  fa-  incidents.  Surely  his  was  one  of  the 
ther.  and  woman's  innate  modesty,  most  remarkable  pursuits  of  know- 
shielded  her  for  a  time.  Here  are  ledge  under  difficulties.  He  was  bom 
some  of  his  aigumente  : —  ^  1745.  and  died  in  1809.    Son  of  a 

*.  .Tx_        u    *:        *v -• -^1^^  shoemaker  and  the  mistress  of  a  green 

v^lS^To1?r^^^  ariSc^fff^^isS 

this  gentlVman  (her  father;,  because  in  JJ^  *** J  guadance  of  a  f^Jit-hiden  MS 

the  hateful  spirit  of  monopoly,  he  chose  throuch  the  country.    From  this  he 

by  despotic  and  artful  means,  to  engross  "^^  changed,  not  promoted,  to  be  an 

a  pretty  woman  (her  mother)  te  himself,  ostler  at  I^ewmarket,  but  joined  his 

•    .    .    As  for  you,  whatever  he  be-  father  at  cobbling  and  making  shoes 

stowed  prerious  to  his  knowledge  of  after  two  years  among  the  horses.  In 

your  real  worth,  was  a  glaring  proof  of  1766  he  proposed  to  teach  youth  at 

the  most  odious  selflshness.    Was  it  not  Liverpool;  but  within  a  twelvemonth, 

because  he  beUeved  honself  your  father  ^^s  again  occupied  with  leather  and 

that  hethus^videdfOTyou?    In  what  ^axed-enda.    Even  then  he  received 

j^nl^p^bie^bght^do^^  five  shillings  for  a  column  of^^ 

ought  to  prefer  no  humln  being  to  ai.  ^0^  the  WhitehaU  Evening  Fo^ 

other  because  that  being  is  my  father.  We  find  him  next  actmg  at  the  Dub- 

my  wife,  or  my  son,  but  because,  for  rea-  lin  theatre  and  through  the  north  of 

sons  which  equally  appeal  to  all  under*  England  on  small  salaries,  till,  in 

standings,  that  being  is  entitled  te  pre-  1777,  he  found  a  patron  in  Richard 

ference.    In  a  state  of  equality  it  will  Brinsley  Sheridan.     He  was  after- 

be  a  question  of  no  importmce  to  know  ^^rds  of  sufficient  importance  to  be 

\"1?,*«  ^^^.  P^iif  each  indiTiduri  ^he  object  of  prosecution  for  French 

f^.'    It  M  i^o««;y  self-love,  and  revolutionary  sympathies.    Henevw 

family  pride  that  teach  us  to  wt  a  Z^^^\  Jj3  J^Tw  ^^^ 


for  you  because  you  were  his,  and  not    is  still  occasionallyperformed. 
theoffiipiingof  perhaps  a  worthier  man,        Miss  CSomelia  K  Knight,  whose 


*  The  portion  in  brackets  is  taken  ftom  the  **  Political  Jnstios**  of  Godwin. 
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Passing  from  the  Caes  Sodr^  to  the  honour,  me  apeak  Inp;Ii2 ;"  of  which 
right  along  the  Ruo  do  Arsenal,  one  tongue,  however,  I  lounu  by  cxpe- 
passes  on  the  left  hand,  a  retired.  Hence  nis  knowledge  wait  limited  to 
seedy-looking  little  wiuare,  remind-  the  Kcutence  quoted.  I  scarcely  think 
ing  one  of  Leicester-square,  or  perhaps  there  can  be  any  greater  ficoiudrcis 
rather  of  the  various  foreign-looking  in  Lislion  than  those  boatmen.  When 
alleys  and  houses  of  the  U7icia  j*ojfiiui  have  they  missed  the  chance  of  con- 
class  behind  it.  This  is  the  I^argo  fusing  the  helpless  stranger  in  the 
Pelherina,  or  Little  Pillar-square,  dig-  mazes  of  ^^crusados,  vintems,  rois/* 
nified  by  a  curious  twisted  column  m  and  gesticulation,  or  failed  by  such 
the  centre,  surmounted  by  a  granite  means  in  extracting  at  least  treble 
ball,  and  a  row  of  iron  hooks  for  some  the  real  fare  ?  For  a  puU  of  fire 
unkJoown  purpose;  it  may  be  for  minuten  two  of  the  fratomitv  once 
peaceable  lamiw,  or  it  may  have  been  demanded  a  crusado  (about  balfa- 
that  quaking  traitors  were  hurried  crown)  each,  from  three  of  our  per>ple; 
here  to  the  cryofa/a/an/^^ii^insome  a  few  words  of  my  patoiH,  however, 
one  of  the  revolutions  quien  $arh  f  and  a  significant  motion  of  the  handle 
Right  oppotiite,  as  one  enters,  is  a  low  of  my  whip,  ma<ic  them  perfectly  sa- 
range  of  buildings,  with  an  ofiicial  tiidied  with  so  many  six-vmtem  pieces, 
looking  gateway,  a  natty  little  sentry  about  8</.  each,  iuhtead  ;  but  they  had 
leans  on  his  musket  by  the  side,  and  a  near  escape  of  a  ducking  in  the 
the  officer  of  the  guard  and  his  ser-  muddy  Tc^o,  to  which  une  of  my  Cf>m- 
ffeant  are  strolling  up  and  duwn  in  }>anions,  acciistoinrd  to  the  suinmaiy 
front  in  amicable  converse-  -it  is  no  rewards  and  punishments  of  the  Ob- 
model  prison  or  barrackii^  -merely  the  luanli  Horse  Artillery,  could  with  dif- 
Bank  of  Portugal  iiculty  be  restraiined  from  treatinjc 

Before  we  leave  this  sloppy  Ixidly  them, 
paved  square,  fet  us  look  up  at  a  One  of  the  curiosities  of  Lisbon  i« 
square  solid  piece  of  manonry,  Kcem-  a  prinon — not  like  Newgate  or  Mill- 
ing to  hang  in  the  air  a  little  di-stance  liauk,  surrounded  with  lofty  walL^  - 
oil.  This  IS  all  that  remains  of  one  of  but  simply  a  large  house  in  a  publir 
the  largest  and  be«t  built  conventa  of  street,  with  unghused  grated  windowa, 
LJsbon,  utterly  dci^troyed  by  the  fa-  at  which  sat  shaj(g}%  wild-Iookina 
mous  earthquake,  of  which  man^  me-  men,  staring  with  a  famished  Klare 
lancholy  traces  are  even  yet  vuible.  on  the  free  and  joyous  scenes  below. 
The  town  here  appears  aiuiOHt  as  if  the  as})ect  of  the  place  seeming  com- 
built  by  an  earthquake,  ratlier  than  poiuideii  of  starvation  and  iron  nut. 
destroyed  by  one ;  streets  run  up  hilh»,  I  should  imagine  smuggling  formed 
along  ravines,  in  all  possible  direc-  no  small  portion  of  Portuguese  crime. 
tioDB,  while  other  streets  on  arches.  All  day  long  boata  full  of  custom- 
gained  by  painful  flights  of  Ateps,  house  officials,  in  a  sort  of  naval  oni- 
cross  these  again.  Walking  in  a  glar-  form,  darted  about  the  river  like 
ing  white  street,  fifty  feet  above  one  water-beetles— apropos  of  which,  an 
Bees  symptoms  of  a  house  and  gar-  incident  rather  diverted  ua  on  Injard, 
dens,  ana  just  as  far  below  are  the  one  stupid  afternoon's  watch.  An 
busy  quays  and  stately  shipping.  officer  from  a  British  ship  in  the  bar 

I  ought  to  devote  a  line  to  tho«<e  bour  had  been  to  pay  some  of  ota 

pesta  of  the  stranger,  the  boatmeu  of  people  a  vinit,  and  had  received  a 

the  Caes  Sodre.    No  sooner  does  a  (iresent  of  a  box  of  first-rate  ciBara» 

foreigner  set  foot  on  its  encaustic  auch  aa  Lisbon,  famed  for  baoW 

tiling  than  he  is  surroundtHl  by  a  ))ur<*o,  aiuld  not  aflord.    He  stepped 

crowd  of  bare- throated  marincD^,  all  with  his  prize  into  a  ^ort'-Uiat,  and 

desirous  of  recommending  their  own  had  got  a(K>ut  half-way  to  land  whca 

ahallope.    **  Me  Jibraltair  Jack,  Sc-  the  blue  and  white  flag  of  thr  donaiir 

nor,'*  a  weather-beaten  old  tur  will  was  seen  bearing  down  on  him.    Uta 

tell  you ;  having  been  bom  of  a  Pur-  padrone.  Jack  Fish,  pulKnl  like  firr 

tugaeee  father  and  Spanish  mother,  nundred  demons,  but    the   olBnala 

in  that  renowned  fortress  of  ours,  he  pulled  still  more  diabolically,  vhi> 
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a  coantry  where  she  was  literally  taken  1813 ;  "Castle Chapel,"  1825;  "Bridal 

in— her  spirit  broken,  her  health  im-  of   Dunamore,"    funster  Cottage 

paired,  her  httle  fortm^e  sinking  ;-the  Boy,"  &c.    The  contents  of  some  of 

•<»<i(«i««^  «i«A  «><*  ♦kAw  WA..A  >w«»«i  ♦/x  ««wv  means  so  romantic  as  the  titles  would 

affainst  tne  sex  toey  were  born  to  pro-  •      i      mi  'j      i^i     i.*         i 

tect;-.her  domestic  peace  and  dearett  ^^^^y-  There  is  considerable  stir,  and 

pride  totally  destroyed;  what  wonder  some  humour  in  the  "Castle  Chapel/ 

female  fortitude  should  sink  under  such  In  the  remote  castle  of  St.  Doulagh's, 

accumulated  ills  ? — and  that  as  a  re-  in  Ulster,  Aunt  A^nes  Flora  Judith 

source  from  mental  derangement,  she  being  troubled  wito  the  education  of 

soujf ht  in  the  airy  regions  of  fancy,  any  a  nephew  and  niece,  adopts  the  simple 

subject   which,  by  diverting  thought  method  recommended  by  Gall  and 

from  *  self/  might  sometimes  afford  a  Spurzheim.  She  finds  that  the  cranium 

temporary  obUvion  of  sorrow  I"  ^    ^  ^^^^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^^  ^„y 

Had  the  authoress  of  the  "  Beggar  desirable  shape— one  Indian  tribe  en- 
Girl  "flourished  some  fifty  years  later,  veloping  the&  brain  in  a  sugar-loaf 
she  would  console  herself  by  lugging  case,  another  in  a  cocoa-nut  ditto,  and 
her  persecutors  (including  Mr,  Bennett  an  African  race  wearing  their  heads 
in  all  probability),  into  a  spicy  novel,  beneath  their  shoulders,  on  the  au- 
or  by  giving  public  lectures  on  legal  thority  of  Othello,  who  ought  to 
abuses,  and  moving  the  Lord  Chan-  know— himself  being  a  native  of  that 
cellor  whenever  he  prepared  to  take  region.  These  facts  taken  for  granted, 
his  ease  on  his  uncomfortable  bench,  no  more  is  necessary  than  to  apply  a 

It  would  be  a  useless  search  at  this  metal  cap  to  the  child's  head,  leaving 
hour,  that  of  discovering  the  causes  ample  room  and  verge  enough  for  the 
of  her  "  big  sorrow"  and  secret  grief  development  of  the  desirable  organs ; 
—secret  to  us,  but  not  to  her  coutem-  none  whatever  for  the  budding  of  the 
poraries,  nor  to  Mr.  A.K  Newman^i-  baleful  propensities.  The  young  lady 
nerva  Press,  Leadenhall-street  That  and  gentleman  are  called  in,  and  she 
patron  of  undeveloped  fictional  genius  addresses  them  : — 
held  on  tiU  within  the  last  score  yeans  ....  "•  Dear  children,  before  I 
when  he  retired  to  take  some  rest  at  ^^^  the  sublime  system  of  GaU  and 
Gravesend,  at  the  npe  age  of  four  Spuriheim.  I  fancied  man  a  free  agent, 
score.  From  all  that  we  can  learn,  endued  with  powers  to  discriminate  be- 
he  was  an  estimable  citizen,  and  pos-  tween  good  and  evil;  but  left  to  his  oun 
sessed  judgment  in  his  peculiar  walk,  choice,  with  a  knowledge  of  the  rewards 
Remnants  of  his  stock,  done  up  in  or  penalties  attached  to  it  I  find,  how- 
cloth  to  have  a  modem  air,  were  sent  ^^^*  ^V™  ^^^se  great  men.  Gall  and 
to  the  great  auction-rooms  in  DubUn,  Spurzheim,  the  contrary  to  be  the  case. 
Edinbiu-gh,  and  other  large  towns^  •  •  •  M»n»»ent  into  the  world  with 
.  »">  V  j-L  1"  tT:-^  j^  organs  of  volition,  that  propel  him  as 
previous  to  handmg  over  his  good-  ^hSy  please,  either  to  ctU  oPto  good, 
will  to  his  successor.  At  this  day  according  to  the  organs  that  prepon- 
there  is  no  representative  of  the  old  derate,  so  that  he  can  have  no  wiU  of 
firm.  his  own;  but  just  tike  an  automaton, 

Mrs.  Reeina  Maria  Roche,  we  take  when  wound  up,  performs  certain  evolu- 

for  granted,  was  Irish  by  birth;  the  tlons  whether  he  will  or  no 

chief  part  of  her  life  was  spent  in  the  HappUy.  you  are  not  too  old  for  the 

countyofWaterford.  Of  aU  herworks,  e^^ent  remedy.  All  that  remains  to  be 

the  "ChUdren  of  the  Abbey"  alone  ^<»«'  .^,  ^  give  orders  for  the  metal 

i.«-  w«..4.  u-  ^^.^..^  ^^^^r,  4.t^«  ,>«K  c*P*«  >■  to  examine  your  craninms.  m 

has  kept  Its  pound  among  those  pub-  ^^  ^  ascertain  what  bumps  most 

lishers  who  decline  acquwntance  with  ^q^j^  ^  y^  p,^,^  o„.  the  cutting 

copyright     Whatever  the  ments  ot  off  your  hair,  indeed,  the  close  shaving 

her  stories,  they  were  not  destitute  of  of  your  heads  wUl  be  necessary.  Against 

attractive  titles,  as  will  be  evident  this,  I  flatter  myself,  my  dear  children, 

from  the  subjoined  list : — "The  Vicar  your  good  sense  will  prevent  your  offer- 

of  LiUisdowne,"   "The  Maid  of  the  ing  any  objection.*   .    .    .    Eugene  was 

Hamlet,"   1793:  "The  Children  of  nearly  suflocated  with  laughter,  while 

the  Abbey,"  "Clermont,"  1798 ;  "The  ^  *^?!!?**^if  "P??!?^  *°  ^^^  ^^^  °^ 

Noctunui  Visit"  1800 ;  **  The  Dis-  ^"«*  ^  *»>«  ^^^'^K^* 
carded  Son,"  "The  Houses  of  Osma       Inveterate  novel  reader  as  we  ac- 

and  Almeria,"  "The  Monasterv  of  St  knowledge  ourselves  to  have  been  in 

Columb,"  1812;  "Trecothic  &)wer,"  our  youdi,vre  either  did  not  or  could 


350                                       Forgotten  Novels,  [Marcli^ 

not  get  through  one  of  Francis  La-  in  days  past— is  obliged  to  marry  num 

thom*s  compositions ;  yet,  whose  ro-  she  does  not  like — ^is  very  faithful  to 

manoes  were  more  welcome  to  the  her  vows — ^virtuous  altogether;  but 

lasy,  mindless  devourers  of  fictional  visits  man  she  likes  at  her  aunfs. 

rubbish  than  his  1    He  was  a  native  Fatner  sets  on  husband  to  waylay 

of  Norwich,  and  from  1799,  when  and  kill  lover.  He  makes  the  attempt, 

*^ Men  and  Manners"  was  published,  but   dangerously  wounds  senator's 

to  1810,  he. had  manufactured  forty  son  instead,  and  is  obliged  to  fly* 

volumes  at  least.    The  latest  of  his  Unhappy  wife  escapes  from  unnatural 

stories  that  came  under  our  notice  are  parent's  power  in  man's  attire ;  gains 

dated  1825.    He  had  no  power  of  the  convent,  is  sheltered  by  the  ab- 

presenting  individual  character — ^the  bess,  gives  birth  to  future  novice,  and 

language  was  bald^nd  colourless,  and  dies. 

the  successive  incidents  and  situations  Now  hero  and  novice  prevail  on 
were  frightfully  unreal  He  started  chaplain  of  convent  to  unite  them  in 
a  mystery  at  the  beginning ;  and  send-  hol^  marria^,  and  this  he  does  after 
ing  his  men  and  women  here  and  a  little  hesitation.  They  leave  con- 
there,  and  making  every  new  person-  vent,  and  he  becomes  a  fisherman, 
age  introduced  tell  his  own  story  of  Neishbourinff  good  Baron's  wicked 
unconnected  adventures,  and  still  nephew  assa^  married  novice's  virtue 
tantalizing  his  unhappy  cliehts  with  in  vain — gets  ruffians  to  carrv  her 
dark  references  to  the  srand  secret,  away  to  an  old  ruin — regular  roobers' 
he  spun  out  his  three  or  four  volumes,  hold ;  prepares  to  follow  her  after  a 
and  the  mystery  cleared  up  at  last  day  or  so ;  virtuous  Baron  spoken  to 
was  not  worth  a  straw.  We  shall  en-  by  hero,  lays  wicked  nephew  oy  heels; 
deavour  to  give  an  outline  of  his  he  is  secured  at  home,  and  poor  young 
"  Midnight  Sell."  wife  secured  in  robbers'  hold. 
Noble  young  hero's  father  is  re-  Meanwhile  novice's  father  has  fled 

Sorted  killed,  and,  as  hero  suspects,  to  Paris,  after  assigning  property  to 

Y  his  uncle.    Hero's  mother  makes  wicked  father-in-law  in  trust,  but 

him  take  a  solemn  vow  to  revenge  who  never  trusts  a  penny  of  it  out  of 

father's  death.    Hero  hears  a  shriek  sifi^ht    Exile  lives  by  gambling ;  is 

in  the  night  from  mother's  room,  taken  up  as  Italian  spy,  lodged  in 

Mother  rushes  in  next  morning  to  his  Bastile,  and  undergoes  an  examination 

nJom,  proclaims  uncle's   innocence,  once  in  two  or  three  years;  gets  a 

abjures  him  to  fly  awav,  and  never  taste  of  question  by  torture  on  one 

look  on  her  face  again — the  where  she  occasion ;  makes  escape  to  Germany, 

leaves  to  himseff ;  and,  with  little  and  as  one  of  the  robbers'  eang,  re- 

monev  in  his  pocket,  he  quits  his  pa-  cognises  daughter  in  married  novice, 

temal  haUs,  enlists  as  a  common  sol-  Married  novice  and  father  are  escap- 

dier.  and  when  wars  are  over,  gets  ing,  but  intercepted  by  wicked  ne- 

work  in  amine.  Servant  of  gentleman  phew,  who  has  got  out  of  bondage ; 

visiting  mine  falls  into  a  pit  and  is  hero  appears  when  all  is  on  point  of 

killed,  that  hero  may  get  into  gentle-  being  lost,  and  kills  wicked  nephew^, 

man's  service.    Meanwhile  uncle  dis-  Now  hero,  wife,  and  father  to  wife, 

appears,  mother  dies  by  report,  bell  approach   hero's   natal  castle,  long 

is  neard  to  ring  at  midnight  in  S.W.  closed^  and  terrible  vrith  midnight 

tower,  and  no  one  is  hardy  enough  to  sounding  belL  Hero  and  follower  tiy 

attempt  entrance  into  castle  yard  or  the  adventure.    Hero  returns  nejct 

castle.  morning  to  wife  and  father-in-law; 

Hero  now  gets  emplovment  aa  sa-  has  seen  ghost  of  mother,  who  re- 

cristan  in  a  nunnery  (!),  one  of  his  proached  him  with  direful  looks  for 

duties  being  to  hold  the  vessel  of  holy  disobeying  command.  Hero  falls  into 

water  to  nuns  and  novices  as  thev  fever;  father-in-law  gets  into  castle, 

pass  into  church.    Falls  in  love  with  finds  mother  alive.    Mother  had  sus- 

novice ;  novice   falls   in  love  with  pected  uncle  long  ago  of  killing  hus- 

him ;  finds  out  her  antecedents,  which  band,  and,  therefore,  had  exhorted 

are  of  this  colour.    Novice's  mother  hero  to  revenge  his  death ;  and  when 

native  of  Venice,  her  father,  avari-  son  had  heard  shriek  from  mother^s 

clous,  wishes  her  to  marry  one  man,  room,  she  had  just  stabbed  husband 

she  wishes  to  be  married  to  another,  to  the  heart,  mistaking  him  for  undo, 

this  other  happens  to  be  hero's  uncle  Hence,  order  to  son  to  quit  castle,  and 


186S.]  A  Week  in  LMon.  851 

never  Bee  her  a^in  (she  might,  how-  ofmynadsof  hiBfellow-heingsthroTigh 
ever,  have  fumiBhed  him  with  travel-  the  medium  of  novel  or  romance,  con-* 
linf^  expenses),  and  hence,  9^rvice8  for  oeived  with  mental  pain,  and  per- 
fllam  husband's  soul  every  night,  and  fected  with  watchihgs  and  long  la- 
clans  of  bell,  to  summon  monks  of  hours,  it  may  be  of  service  to  reflect 
neighbouring  convent  to  perform  cere-  on  the  now  forgotten  productions  of 
mony.  thousands,  who  exercised  their  ima- 

If  we  multiply  Mr.  Lathom's  forty  ginati ve  powers  for  the  same  purpose, 

volumes  by  tne  thousand  and  forty  did  only  negative  good  at  best,^and  if 

novel  writers  who  flourished,  vege-  their  uncalled-for  tasks  were  not  ful- 

tated  rather,  along  with  him,  and  filled  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of 

imagine,  that  the  novel-reading  public  Christian  morality,  did  absolute  harm 

had  to  aevour  all  that  mess,  dreadful  to  the  imaginative  or  unsteady  youth 

their  destiny  would  have  been.    But  whom  they  addressed,  always  so  fond 

the  Misses  rortor  had  begun  to  con-  of  escaping;  from  the  dusty,  harsh  ways 

tribute  some  healthier  additions  to  of  real  life  to  the  meadows,  river 

the  meal,  in  1793,  and  Miss  Ed^  sides,  and  landscape  gardens  of.  the 

worth  some   more  healthy  still  in  land  of  romance.    It  is  one  thin^  to 

1798.  and  others  foUowed  their  ex-  lose  one's  cares,  and  relax  our  strained 

ample;  and  thus  was  graduallvpushed  thoughts,  out  of  those  hours  that 

aside  the  unhealthy  mass  of  mental  should  be  devoted  to  genuine  labour 

diet,  till  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  1814.  of  mind  or  body;  but  it  is  a  difierent 

joined  the  givers  of  the  feast,  and  and  a  dismal  thing,  to  be  following 

spread  satisfaction    and   happiness  with  an  excited  imagination  the  wild 

over  the  countenances  of  all  wno  paid  and  erroneous  ^flighto  of  the  imagin- 

for,  or  were  invited  to  the  entertein-  ation  of  another,  when  mind  or  body 

ment  should  be  occupied  in  some  work  o£ 

To  every  one  who  aspires  to  hold  duty, 
pleasantoommunicationwiththesouls 
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BoxTKD  for  China  in  the  Troop-ship  reputetion— and  the  dty,  so  vaunted 

Y  an  accident  to  our  rudder  in  for  ite  beauty,  seeming  to  lie  pale  and 

the  Channel  compelled  us  to  put  into  fainting  along  the  hfll  sides  in  the 
Lisbon  for  repairs.  A  week  of  rough  arid  rays  of  uie  southern  sun  ; — ^but 
weather,  with  the  prospect  held  out  sooth  to  say,  y(kaia  soldiers  are  a  race 
by  our  sailing  orders  of  seeing  no  land  little  given  to  flighto  of  fancy ;  and 
before  we  cast  anchor  in  the  ^central  the  knowledge  that  but  a  few  yards 
flowery  seat  of  the  black-haired  peo-  of  fresh  water  lay  between  our  salt 
pie,"  made  our  mishap,  and  conse-  junk  and  biscuit,  and  the  creature 
qitent  cruise  up  the  broad  Tagus,  a  comforto  of  real  milk  and  butter, 
subject  of  no  little  con^tulation  even  tended  much  to  fdlay  our  disappoint- 
to  the  most  enthusiastic  enemy  of  ment  at  the  destruction  of  a  beautiful 
Canton  on  board  ideal,  and  to  invest  Lisbon  with  a 
To  young  travellers,  with  ideas  of  practical  claim  on  our  appreciation, 
Portugal  formed  from  Childe  Harold,  unimagined  either  by  tne  Ikiglish 
Camoens,  and  the  commendation  be-  Bard,  or  by  him  who  now  sleeps  so 
stowed  on  our  **  fiuthful  allies  '*  in  the  soundly  at  Macao. 
Peninsular  war,  it  was  disappointing  It  did  not  teke  long  to  get  ashore, 
to  see  the  hills  burned  brown  and  bare  land  at  the  Caes  do  Sodr^,  and  be 
br  the  sun,  where  we  expected  forests  comfortably  esconoed  at  breakfast  in 
of  cork  and  overhanging  cedars — the  the  **  Hotel  Central  ;'*  nor  did  the 
harbour,  the  chief  port  of  such  famed  polite  curiosity  of  ''our  fellow  lodgers" 
navigators  as  formerly  sailed  round  impair  the  dig^ion  either  of  our 
the  sea-endrded globe,  almost  empty  plims  for  "doing"  the  dty  and  its 
of  native  shipe--one  only,  with  the  curiosities,  or  of  the  old-country  meal 
proud  name  of  ''Vasco  da  Qama."  we  had  ordered.  There  was  no  time 
appearing  at  all  worthy  ot  their  old  to  be  lost ;  our  ship  might  be  refitted 
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in  a  day  for  anght  we  knew,  so  each  and  going  on  their  market  errands^ 
of  us  set  to  work  sight-seeing  as  suited  bronzed  open-throatedmen,  and  dean- 
our  respectiye  fancies.  I  had  come  on  ly  peasant  women,  with  dazzling  white 
shore  oooted  and  spurred  for  a  ride  to  kerchiefs  on  their  heads,  no  miracles 
Cintra,  and  having  picked  up  a  com-  of  beauty.  This  led  to  the  main  road 
pagnon  de  voyage  with  the  same  in-  to  Cintra.  On  the  right,  low  sandy 
tentions,  my  commuwonaire,  an  arrant  hills,  scantily  coverM  with  grass, 
scamp  named  Joz^  Pereira,  thin-leg-  plentifully  with  crops  of  windmills, 
ged  as  a  snipe,  and  a  model  of  polite-  On  the  left  partly  another  range  of 
ness.  was  ordered  to  lead  us  to  any  those  hillodKS,  lyin^  between  the  road 
establishment  where  horses  might  be  and  the  river,  and  m  part  men  plea- 
obtained,  sant  valley    There  is  Uttle  to  recol- 

After  some  tacking  and  beating  lect  on  this  road,  sand,  sun,  occasional 

about,  and  crossing  more  than  one  trees  (which  furnished  whips  for  our 

fruit-market — which  involved  the  de-  Bosinantes),  occasional  cheerful  wild- 

vouring  of  no  few  plates  of  Brobdig-  flowers;  the  eternal  tinho  h  aguas- 

nagian  strawberries  and  Portuguese  dibnte,  and  blue  porcelain  pictures 

oranges,  little  to  belauded— we  found  of  saints  and  angels,  with  small  oil 

three  horses  nibbling  coarse  hay  in  a  lamps  hung  in  front;  the  polite  and 

narrow  stable,  and  soter  an  agonizing  good-humoured  peaouitn^— such  are 

expression  of  terror  from  the  proprietor  m^  cluef  reminiscences  or  a  road  that 

when  I  dared  to  go  up  close  to  their  will  soon  be  grass-grown,  for  the  ubi- 

heads  and  examine  them  {parvo  dis^  quitous  monster,  stsam,  has  fixed  his 

crimine  leti,  as  he  thought),  we  select-  charmed  glance  on  the  tourist-ridden 

ed  the  two  best,  and  '*  made  tracks "  spot,  and  by  this  time  the  Grand 

for  the  famous  seat  of  the  "  Gonven-  Eastern  Railway  of  Portugal  is  noisily 

tion."  plying  between  its  two  termini,  Cintra 

Perhaps  our  first  impression  of  Lis-  and  Osboa. 
bon  was  that  it  wasn't  half  so  bad  as  We  saw  nobody  and  nothing  till  a 
Byron's  and  other  fashionable  descrip-  sudden  turn  to  the  right  brought  us 
tions  might  lead  one  tosuppose.  There  into  a  cool  road,  ovei^grown  with  cork 
was  no  glaring  deficiency  of  sewerage,  trees,  whence  we  soon  rattled  up  hill 
no  remarkable  filth  of  any  kind:  into  Cintra,  admiring  the  flowers  that 
some  of  the  narrow  back-streets,  where  seem  to  grow  about  every  house,  and 
even  **the  rays  of  a  perpendicular  the  densely  wooded  country  that  each 
sun"  seldom  could  penetrate,  were  a  new  step  disclosed  more  completely, 
little  damp  and  sloppy,  but  on  the  A  little  more  winding  in  and  out  of 
whole  the  city  seemed  by  no  means  short  «oi-^uan<  streets,  reminding  one 
badly  cleansea  and  policed.  As  we  of  the  game  of  threaa-the-needk.  or 
neared  the  suburbs,  sunny  gardens,  the  Chinese  character  for  a  bow  (ar^ 
blazing  with  flowers  and  bright  leaves,  cus);  and  w^  at  length,  draw  bridle, 
beam^  on  us  through  tasteful  gate-  wearied,  under  the  hospitable  sign 
ways  and  railings ;  through  a  nchly  of  the  "  Hotel  Anglais,  while  tne 
ornamented  portal  of  white  granite  hostess,  Madame  Durana(an  English- 
one  could  see  a  fountain  sporting  in  woman,  for  all  her  frog-eatine  appel- 
its  marble  bed,  the  centre  01  a  smooth  lation),  gives  us  a  cheerful  liomely 
gravel  oasis  in  a  sweet  wilderness  of  welcome,  not  often  met  with  abroad, 
graceful  foliage  and  many  coloured  A  VAnqlaiee,  our  first  act  at  Cintra 
petals.  Even  the  roadside  wall  was  was  to  discuss  a  banquet,  of  which 
adorned ;  the  liberal  rose,  too  generous  an  omelette  and  a  bottle  of  dry  Lis- 
a  queen  to  deny  her  presence  to  the  bon,  with  the  fruits  of  the  country, 
outer  world,  crept  over  the  brick  and  comprised  the  Portuguese  contingent; 
mortar  as  if  in  timid  defiance  of  eti-  our  next  to  hire  a  pair  of  donkeys, 
quette,  and  stretched  down  towards  with  wonderful  fiat  square  saddles, 
tne  dusty  passengers  breathing  the  warranted  to  keep  one  s  legs  as  far 
Evangel  of  Nature,  that  Beaul^  and  as  T)OBsible  from  the  donkey's  sides, 
Summer  are  designed  for  all  alixe.  and  to  set  ofif,  up  hill  and  down  hill. 

From  this  pleasant  suburb  we  passed  as  fast  as  the  donkeys  could  carry  us, 

along  a  no  less  pleasant  road,  hedged  to  see  the  lions  of  this  favoured  spot, 

with  flowering  cactus,  shaded  by  the  Let  no  one  fancy  I  mean  to  add  an- 

dark  branches  of  rows  of  cork  trees,  other  to  the  long  list  of  describers  of 

find  dotted  with  the  peasantry  coming  Mafra,  Calares  (or  its  wine),  the  old 
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palace,  Noasa  Senhora  de  Pena,  the  pictures,  the  massive  candelabra,  and 

Cork  Grove,  Honorius^s  Hermitage,  the  like;  and  having  added  to  our 

or  the  like.    Lady  Wortley  Montagu  knowledge  by  infomung  us  that  some 

and  others  have  done  all  this.    Nor  of  the  stained  glass  windows  repre- 

shall  I  enter  into  the  never-ending  sented  the  holy  men  of  the   early 

and  hopeless  debate  which  fails  in  Christian  era,  while  others  depicted 

settling  where   the  Convention    of  the  Marquises  de  Something-o,  who 

Cintra  was  signed,  if  it  ever  was  died  worth  so  much,  and  were  such 

signed.    Thrown  by  fate  on  a  foreign  and  such  relations  of  the  royal  family, 

shore,  I  shall  use  the  traveller's  privi-  he  considerately  left  us  to  the  serious 

lege  of  selecting  what  I  think  worth  reflections  so  beautiful  a  little  temple 

gossiping  about,  and  leave  marvels  to  evoked. 

Murray  and  the  Guide-books.  This  oratory  has  no  claim  to  archi- 
The  first  thing  to  be  visited,  as  the  tecture.  It  looks,  indeed,  more  like 
most  modem  and  least  guide-booked,  an  afterthought  than  a  chapel  de- 
was  the  "Castle.'*  Anuphillrideof a  signed  from  the  commencement:  it 
mile,  over  ingeniously  devious  paths,  has  scarcely  any  definite  shape,  is,  in 
stony,  rocky,  rubbly,  and  wild  to  the  fact,  merely  a  good-sized  room,  with 
taste  of  the  most  romantic,  brought  lancet  windows,  but  all  the  interior 
us  before  the  outer  gate;  the  donkeys,  fittings  are  superb  and  tasteful.  The 
though  carrying  not  the  lightest  woodwork  of  dark  oak,  in  a  not  very 
weights  in  H.  M.  Service,  thinking  lofty  apartment,  and  the  stained  glass 
very  little  of  the  ^Uop,  and  the  mu-  windows,  created  a  rather  sombre  but 
leteer  still  less.  Here  one  dismounts,  not  unsuitable  effect:  the  windows 
and  takes  a  view  of  the  architecture,  ivtre  stained  ^lass— not  the  usual  An- 
which  is  generally  of  Moorish  design,  glican  idea  of  it.  An  unbroken  lancet- 
and  very  beautiful,  not  within  some  shaped  sheet  of  glass,  with  a  graceful 
vears  of  being  completed,  perhaps ;  transparent  etherial-lookin^  figure,  of 
but  when  finished,  to  rank  among  the  delicate  outline  and  colounng,  seem- 
few  beauties  of  Portugal.  Over  the  ing  to  float  in  the  midst  of  it — such 
outer  gateway  frowned  a  monstrous  were  these  windows,  made  by  a 
snake-haired  head,  a  la  Gorgon,  of  Munich  artist  who  proudly  appended 
good  workmanship,  while  the  twisted  his  name  to  tnem,  as  he  well  might, 
pillars,  of  exquisite  proportion  and  Very  different  this  from  the  kideido- 
moulding,  carried  one  back  to  boy-  scopic  polygons  of  coloured  glass, 
hood's  dreams  of  the  Arabian  Nights,  framed  with  thick  opaque  lead,  ana 
Up  a  noble  staircase,  through  several  composing  an  impossible  angular  im- 
suites  of  rooms,  witn  various  curiosi-  graceful  figure,  also  framed  with  lead, 
ties  of  bijouterie  or  heirlooms,  of  lit-  of  our  British  churches, 
tie  interest  to  the  outer  world ;  low  I  did  not  trouble  myself  much  with 
vaulted  comfortable  apartments,clocks  the  wealth  or  material  value  of  the 
and  timepieces  everywhere,  as  in  all  place^  but  the  decorations  and  fittings 
castles,  not  one  going;  a  small  brass  were m perfect tastefulness (except one 
gun  made  to  fire  at  noon  by  a  lens  dressed  doll,  to  be  indicted  hereafter), 
and  the  sun  rays,  on  the  pattern  of  0  tu^  severa  religio  lociy  writes  a  lyrist 
that  in  the  garden  of  the  Invalides  in  the  Grando  Chartreuse ;  I  might 
at  Paris;  and  a  number  of  like  toys,  have  recalled  some  of  my  old  metrfs, 
While  making  our  progress  through  perhaps,  and  made  verses  stans  2^e 
those  rooms,  the  porter  (a  perfect  spe-  in  tmo,  had  not  mv  companion  sug- 
cimen  of  his  tribe)  was  recounting,  in  gested  that  we  couldn't  stay  looking 
voluble  Portuguese,  the  political  his-  at  a  chapel  for  ever — and  banished 
tory  and  genealogy  of  the  various  sentiment  Archilochian  pentameters, 
families  connected  with  the  castle,  and  all  the  rest,  pro  tern,,  to  dark 
Seeing  what  small  impression  his  re-  oblivion. 

citals  made — Englishmen  are  toadies  And  seasonably ;  for  here  is  our 
only  at  home — ^he  hurried  through  the  guide,  more  solemn  than  ever,  to  re- 
mere  rooms  and  residences  with  decent  conduct  us— up  clean,  wide,  present- 
haste,  until  we  arrived  at  the  private  able  stairs — narrow  winding  stone  ones 
chapel,  where,  having  pointed  out  the  — dusty,  cobwebby,  mystenous  wood- 
vanous  articles  of  vertu,  the  revolving  en  ones— shaky,  skeleton-like  ladders, 
alabaster  door  of  the  ^'  tabernacle,  till  we  arrive  at  the  clock-tower,  or 
covered  with  curiously  carved  saered  rather  belfry,  with  three  sweet  bells— 
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we  arrive,  that  is^thout  the  porter;  muleteer,  into  our  square  saddles,  and 
for  how  can  his  Portuguese  spindle-  en  route  again, 
shanks  emulate  the  pas-de-charge  of  We  set  off  for  Lisbon  at  a  good 
legs  trained  to  clambering  by  the  hills  round  trot,  taking  for  guide  the  tele- 
and  round  towers  of  the  land  of  sham-  graph  wires,  ahready  becoming  indis- 
rocks?  Confiteor — ^perhaps  if  he  had  tinct  in  the  advancing  evening — ^not 
been  with  us,  I  shouldn't  have  made  before  we  had  duly  recorded  ourselves 
quite  so  much  row  on  the  bells  with  in  the  visitors'  book  of  the  hotel;  and 
tne  handle  of  my  whip — ^but  no  mat-  my  chance  companion — a  sentimental 
ter.  Up  we  go  still  higher,  staircases  Londoner — ^had  contrived  to  scribble 
become  now  mere  ladders|,  inch-thick  his  name,  residence,  profession,  desti- 
with  lime  and  dust,  leading  to  a  fiat  nation,  departure,  and  a  host  ot  other 
roof  on  the  summit  of  the  tower  interesting  particulars,  on  the  inside 
whence  the  view  is  to  be  seen.  We  of  a  bedroom  door,  where  it  was  for- 
must  stop  half-way,  however,  and  tunately  discovered  and  effectually 
take  a  tangential  passage  to  a  door  erased  next  day  by  a  brother  officer, 
looking  down  on  a  sweet  little  square  It  grew  dark  as  we  clattered  along  the 
floored  with  alternate  lozenges  of  hard  road  cityveards  :  at  first,  under 
black  and  white  marble,  a  fountain  the  gold  and  purple  sl^  of  sunset,  to 
playing  merrily  in  the  centre,  open  to  the  evening  njrmns  of  the  songsters 
the  air  above,  enclosed  at  the  sides  in  the  orange  trees ;  and  when  day 
by  Moorish  cloisters,  twisted  pillars,  melted  into  indistinct  twilight,  to  the 
and  a  sort  of  luxuriant  decoration  hoarse  never-ceasing  croaking  of  frogs 
that  brings  one  at  once  to  Wash-  in  the  roadside  marshes — ^wMe,  here 
ington  Irving  and  the  Alhambra,  and  and  there,  one  saw  glimmering  in  the 
creates  a  most  refreshing  sense  of  hedge-rows  a  lamp  of  pale  green,  lit 
coolness,  and  retreat  from  summer  by  the  glowworm  in  our  honour;  and 
heats.  tae  fire-fiies  darted  across  our  path, 

But  the  view!  Byron  had  not  so  like  fairy  lightning  or  filaments  of 
elevated  an  eyrie  as  I  have,  yet  he  electricity  floating  in  the  breeze, 
could  not  sing  what  he  beheld.  I  can  Back  again,  through  the  old  Roman 
write  mountain,  crag,  lake,  brook,  arches  of  the  aqueduct,  by  the  innu- 
moss,  convent,  cork-trees,  sunset,  dis-  merable  windmills,  dark  shapeless 
tant  purple  haze,  distanter  Tejo,  and  monsters  sacred  to  the  manes  of  Don 
QaXaTTa^  QaXarra  bounding  the  scene.  Quixote ;  slowly  past  those  sweet  gar- 
Right  under  me,  moresco  gorgeous-  dens  in  the  suburbs,  scarcely  distin- 
ness  of  architecture — spreading  out  guishable  in  the  gloaming  but  by  the 
for  miles  from  this  centre,  earth,  perfume  they  exhaled — on  through  a 
wood,  water,  "  der  Schmuck  der  Mut-  well-guarded  gate,  into  the  splashy 
ter,"  en  grande  tenue;  villages,  flow-  streets;  challenged  every  twentyyards 
-ers,  shrubs,  dark  leafy  trees,  heath,  by  a  police  sentry,  peeping  suspi- 
glancing  water,  palaces,  green  valleys,  ciously  from  his  box,  always  satisfied 
winding  roads,  and  the  hills  of  Torres  with  the  information  conveyed  by  a 
Vedras  in  the  distance;  this  string  of  muttered  **  amigos ;"  through  Gold- 
barren  sulwtantives,  nevertheless,  is  smith's  and  Silversmith's  streets,  not 
neither  a  sober  prose  description  nor  a  badly  lighted,  into  the  Caes  do  Sodrfe 
flight  of  Pegasus.  In  truth,  glimpses  and  the  Hotel  Central ;  then,  after  a 
of  Nature's  majesty  like  this  shield  light  supper  of  toast  and  coffee,  such 
themselves  from  insult,  and  become  as  befits  soldier  travellers,  we  vanish 
inexpressible  in  the  language  of  com-  into  the  darkness  and  silence  of  the 
mon  life.  Worship  becomes  con-  Tajsus  and  our  ship, 
densed  into  teardrops  of  gratefid  So  ended  my  first  da^'s  cruise  in 
prayer — "silent,"  to  borrow  Emer-  Lisbon;  notable  in  a  literary  sense 
son  s  thought,  *'  that  we  may  hear  the  chiefly  for  the  daring  experimente 
answering  whispers  of  the  gods."  made  on  the  intellects  of  the  inhabit- 

Time  mes:  down  stairs  again,  re-  ants,  by  holding  all  converse  in  a 
marking  the  handiwork  of  "John  peculiar  Lingua  P'ranca,  composed  of 
Smith"  and  his  tribe  on  every  wall  such  Portuguese  as  four  hours'  pos- 
and  door  post— bribe  the  gaunt  servi-  session  of  a  "Guia  da  Cmversa^o 
tor  into  forgiveness  of  our  neglect  of  Fortugy^-Francez" covld^Ye — such 
Vis  marvel£h-and  with  a  cheery  wel-  Spanish  as  had  been  picked  up  from 
^me  from  our  sunburnt  velvet-clad    the  "Traveller's  Talea  of  an   Old 
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Friend,  in  the  Service  of  Equador"—  air  being  admitted  at  close  intervals 

such  French  as  mere  book-knowledge  by  small  turrets. 

supDlied,  and  the  reliquiae  Dana^m,  Routine  requires  that  we  should  in- 

or  Romanorum — the  venerable  scraps  spect  Sui-Roq's  Church,  marvel  at 

of  the  dear  old  university  Latin.  its  riches,  and  lament  the  cupidity  of 

Strange  to  tell,  I  made  myself  un-  the  French,  who  are  said  to  have 
derstood  in  this  patois — ^irom  the  plundered  it  unmercifully — which,  by 
dirty  "Susian  pilot"  who  promptly  the  way,  is  the  universal  Portuguese 
replied, "  Quattros  horas,"  to  my  mot-  mode  of  accounting  for  the  poverty  of 
ley  question,  ''Quando  e  Fagua  basta  the  country.  There  is  nothing  strik- 
por  arrivar  al  porto,"  to  a  burly  ingly  beautiful  in  this,  the  pride  of  the 
priest  I  met  hurrying,  in  all  likelihooa  Lisbonese ;  it  is  a  dark  heavy  build- 
to  a  dying  sinner,  through  the  dark-  ing,  of  good  size,  but  such  a  church  as 
ness  and  mud  of  the  suburbs,  and  one  would  never  stop  to  examine, 
who  resignedly  replied,  **uma  Ic^a,"  were  it  not  for  the  attraction  of  its 
to  my  demand  of  our  distance  from  wealth.  One  enters,  feels  a  general 
the  Caes  do  Sodrk  People  in  Lisbon  sensation  of  dark  wood,  crimson  hang- 
seem  to  know  all  languages :  Spanish  ings,  and  wax  dolls ;  sajrs,  "rather 
differs  little  from  the  vernacular :  pretty,"  but  is  hauled  away  by  the 
French  may  be  called  the  universal  guide  to  pay  an  admission  fee,  and 
tongue :  and  even  those  who  "no  get  entrance  into  a  small  chapel  at 
speak  Ingliz"  can  make  a  shift  to  the  left  of  the  nave,  carefully  screened 
understand  it  off,  where  the  real  interest  of  the 

On  a  sultry  summer's  day,  with  the  temple  resides — the  strong  box  of  the 
dusty  streets  and  white  houses  of  sanctuary,  an  altar  of  cornelian  and 
Lisbon  glowing  like  a  furnace,  one  gold,  pillars  of  lapis  lazuli,  massive 
mi^ht  arrive  panting  outside  a  low  candelabra  of  dlt  silver,  ten  or  eleven 
solid-looking  building,  conveying  the  feet  high,  and  the  really  wonderful 
general  idea  of  a  petrified  hawtnom  mosaic  pictures — ^these  are  the  guar- 
bush  dissolving  itself  into  Palladian  dian  genii  of  the  shrine;  who  refuses 
architecture  ;  this  they  call  the  Reser-  to  l)ow  to  the  wealth-god  1  Every 
voir,  and  while  we  are  going  throuj^h  thing  is  covered  an  dbemuslined :  these 
the  preliminaries  of  getting  the  keys,  treasures,  I  fancy,  belong  to  the  priests, 
and  entering  our  names  in  an  official  not  to  the  church !  But  the  mosaics 
visitors'  book,  we  recollect  that  it  ar^?  treasures  :  Scripture  pieces  of  life- 
is  the  terminus  of  the  aqueduct  we  size,  composed  of  millions  of  particles 
saw  running  to,  or  rather  from.  Gin-  of  marble  and  coloured  stone ;  so 
tra.  The  aqueduct,  as  its  gray  mas-  minute  and  perfect  that  one  is  not 
sive  ai-ches  bear  witness,  is  a  Roman  easily  convinced  at  first  they  are  not 
work.  From  the  heat  and  glare  of  oil-paintings  of  by  no  means  an  in- 
outer  day,  one  enters  a  spacious  cir-  ferior  class.  The  expression  of  the 
cular  bmlding,  with  a  tank  forty-five  soft  shades  and  rounding  of  the  flesh 
feet  deep  in  the  centre;  a  tasteful  tints  is  perfect :  those  pictures  almost 
fountain  gives  entrance  to  the  clear  compensate  for  the  paucity  of  paint- 
waters,  through  a  pyramid  of  dol-  ings  in  Lisbon ;  whether  there  is  no 
phins  and  rock-work,  and  the  interior  art  in  Portugal,  or  the  great  scape- 
of  the  tiink  or  reservoir  being  coloured  goat,  Napoleon  (who  is  charged  with 
a  light  blue,  the  mass  of  clear  waters  the  loss  of  every  thing  the  Portuguese 
bears  an  azure  tint,  which  at  first  never  had),  has  really  removed  eveiy 
sight  appears  due  to  its  volume.  There  thing  of  the  kind,  I  saw  nothing  like 
is  a  delicious  coolness  and  freshness  remarkable  pictures, 
about  the  place,  which  leads  one  to  To  one  accustomed  to  the  soberer 
be  disappointed  when  he  drinks  of  tone  of  Roman  Catholic  churches  at 
the  waters,  and  finds  them  merely  home,  some  of  the  decorations  of  this 
good ;  there  ousht  to  be  something  church  are  a  little  astonishina.  Fixed 
preeminent  in  tne  streams  for  which  up  on  every  wall  and  every  altar  (and 
so  pleasant  a  palace  has  been  built,  for  sale  in  every  shop-window  and  at 
The  roof  is  flat,  and  commands  an  every  street  comer),  are  hundreds  of 
excellent  view  of  the  city  and  harbour;  little  shapeless  waxen  legs,  arms,  and 
it  is  possible  to  walk  to  Cintra  along  heads,  set  up  as  "vows  in  token  of 
the  aqueduct,  the  stream  having  good  gratitude  for  some  miraculous  cnre  of 
footpaths  at  each  aide,  and  light  and  diBeaaein  the  membeza  they  represent 

23* 
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— ^a  decidedly  cheap  and  nasty  expres-  them  tastefully  arranged  and  fashion- 
sion  of  thanks.  Then,  on  the  com  memo-  able  and  delightful  promenades.  The 
rative  altars  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  are  most  modem  is  the  new  garden  of  the 
everywhere  placed  tall  wooden  dolls,  Estrelia,  near  the  church  and  convent 
"  staring  so  blindly,"  dressed  up  by  of  that  name,  a  perfect  maie  of  flow- 
pious  damsels  in  crape  and  tinsel.  ers ;  but  the  trees  have  not  yet  at- 

I  visited  several  other  churches,  tained  their  full  size,  and  most  of  the 
but  one  only  appeared  worth  reool-  flowering  plants  being  low  shrubs,  the 
lecting,  that  of  oan  Greronimo,  on  the  general  efiect  is  rather  dry  and  sandy, 
road  to  Belem  Castle.  It  nrst  at-  In  the  afternoons  it  is  a  fashionable 
tracted  our  attention  as  we  lay  at  resort,  a  picture  of  enjoyment  and 
anchor  in  the  Ti^s,  nearly  opposite ;  bustle.  At  one  end  a  large  mound 
crowds  of  people  were  leaving  it  after  has  been  erected,  on  the  summit  of 
morning  service,  and  every  telescope  which  a  little  tea-house  stands.  The 
was  directed,  first  on  the  graceful  garden  lies  at  the  summit  of  one  of 
portal  and  its  carved  work,  and  next  the  seven  hills  on  which  their  city  is 
at  the  novelties  of  attire  of  a  foreign  built ;  the  winding  path  to  the  top 
people-broad-brimmed  priests,  white-  runs  through  a  little  wilderness  of 
cowled  nuns,  swaggering  shaven-  flowers  and  sweet-smelling  shrubs — 
cheeked  soldiers,  all-olack  civilians,  one  step  to  the  highest  point,  and  at 
and  well-attended  ladies,  dressed  for  one  side,  can  be  seen  a  great  part  of 
the  most  part  a  T  Anslaise,  a  few  with  the  city,  with  the  artillery  barracks 
the  Spanish  mantilla.  The  church  and  saluting  battery  in  the  distance — 
itself  is  about  200  years  old,  built  by  at  the  other,  the  gardens  lie  like  an 
one  of  the  sovereigns  at  great  expense,  enamelled  picture;  in  the  midst  an 
It  is  of  light  brown  sandstone,  rather  artificial  waterfall  of  red  stone,  almost 
too  friable  to  retain  delicate  carving,  choked  with  cut  grass,  which  is  sup- 
but  admirably  adapted  to  the  interior  posed  to  add  to  the  rustic  effect,  a.s  a 
of  a  church ;  harmonizing  to  perfec-  sort  of  "  cespite  vivo ;"  farther  on, 
tion  with  the  dim  light  diffused  by  the  English  burying-ground  (where 
the  painted  windows,  and  not  so  cold  Fielding  lies),  looking  more  Oriental 
and  formal  in  its  effect  as  our  own  than  English  from  its  dark  rows  of 
dark-blue  or  gray  limestones.  The  conical  cypresses;  and  flanking  the 
church  consists  of  a  nave  and  apse,  whole,  the  Estrelia  and  a  multitude 
with  aisles,  the  former  covered  by  an  of  other  churches  ^nd  convents.  The 
arched  roof,  -supported  at  each  side  other  wardens  are  of  earlier  date,  and 
by  a  row  of  slender  twisted  pillars,  hence  nave  more  trees  and  shade. 
The  windows  are  small  and  round-  One  gets  sadly  disappointed,  how- 
headed,  glazed  with  small  square  ever,  in  these  gardens.  Beauty  is  a 
panes  of  glass,  stained  of  a  uniform  gift  certainly  not  indigenous  to  the 
colour;  generally  a  row  of  deep  yel-  Portuguese  soil  The  men,  lank,  pale- 
low  outside,  the  interior  of  the  win-  yellow,  skinny,  with  wiry  black  hair 
dow  being  a  rich  crimson.  Nothing  and  thin  legs.  The  women,  tall  and 
could  harmonize  better  with  the  brown  stout,  with  pasty  round  faces,  small 
stone  than  the  effect  of  light  trans-  black  eyes,  and  a  most  ungraceful 
mitted  through  this  colouring,  and  it  rolling  jerk  in  walking.  Yet  one  saw 
was  still  more  pleasing  when  the  sun-  now  and  then  in  the  lords  of  creation, 
rays  painted  each  separate  colour  on  a  gleam  of  esprit  and  manliness  that 
the  warm  groundwork  of  the  wall,  caused  the  ugliness  to  be  forgotten. 
I  have  been  in  many  more  magnifi-  A  dark  eye  would  shine  and  look  ex- 
cent  and  more  ambitious  erections  of  pressive.  But  those  were  the  excep- 
the  kind,  but  never  in  one  which  tions.  The  genersd  resemblance  of  the 
pleased  me  more,  nor  where  loftiness,  peasantry  to  those  of  Ireland  struck  me 
space,  and  simple  yet  gorgeous  de-  very  much — the  same  small  sharp  eye, 
coration  were  more  tastefully  com-  short  nose,  well-marked  features,  and 
bined.  half-shaven  chin — wanting  the  bulk, 

A  pleasing  feature  of  Lisbon,  that  vivacity,  and  vigour  of  my  countrvmen, 

naight  be  well  adopted  by  nations  con-  though  apparently  just  as  simple,  pa- 

siderin^  themselves  niuch  superior  in  tient,  and  polite.    One  old  contadmo 

enterprise  and  mvoir  /aire  to  the  whom  I  met  under  the  aqueduct  on 

Portuguese,  are  the  public  gardens,  the  Cintra  road,  was  most  inconceiv- 

of  which  there  are  several,  most  of  ably  Paddy-like;  instead  of  the  faded 
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velvet  jacket,  seedy  bonnet  rouge,  and  having  been  the  scene  of  the  military 
time-worn  crimson  sash  affected  by  executionsduringthe political  troubles 
his  compeers  generally,  he  wore  a  low-  of  the  last  reign.  I  passed  through  it 
crowned  black  felt  hat.  and  a  sort  of  the  night  before  we  left  Lisbon,  for 
grey  cota  more  with  nom  buttons,  the  last  time,  and  it  was  difficult  to 
over  the  not  too-clean  cotton  shirt  and  reconcile  the  dim  rows  of  regular 
knee-breeches.  He  looked  every  inch  pillars,  the  square  aspect  of  the  cut- 
a  Munster  cottier,  and  as  I  passed  stone  houses,  and  the  stately  outline 
him  I  almost  expected  to  hear  the  of  the  black  cavalier,  all  looking  so 
familiar  '*  God  save  ye,  sir,"  and  felt  softened  down  and  peaceful  in  the 
half -disappointed  at  the  grunted  calm  moonbeams,  witn  the  butcheries 
**Dios,  senor,''  that  terminated  his  that  had  been  perpetrated  there.  Ap- 
greeting.  ropos  of  executions :  I  was  informed 

About  the  best  looking  Portuguese  I  that  hanging  or  decapitation  are  not 
saw,  was  the  late  King,  Don  Pedro,  employed  in  Portugal,  the  fiisilade 
One  bright  evening  as  we  lay  in  the  being  the  only  mode  of  carrying  out 
Tagus,  r  being  on  duty,  and  the  onlv  capital  punishments,  which  are  in- 
officer  on  board,  was  solacing  myself  flicted  (as  with  us),  only  for  murder 
with  the  mixed  strains  of  the  oand  on  or  li^g^  majesty, 
the  poop,  and  two  pair  of  bagpipes  on  The  Largo  San  Roq  is  a  small  square, 
the  forecastle,  when  a  bright  gaily-gilt  surroundeid  by  mean  looking  houses, 
barge  shot  out  from  the  opposite  side  having  a  peculiar  unfinished  appear- 
(where  the  Royal  Grardens  are  situate),  ance  about  the  windows  that  seems 
and  made  for  the  new  Palace  below  indigenous  to  Portugal ;  it  is  only  re- 
Lisbon — ^a  massive  unfinished  build-  roarKable  for  the  church  there  situate, 
ing  of  dazzling  white  stone,  with  very  which  does  hot  appear  to  have  any  very 
regular  black  windows,  but  little  pre-  salutary  effect  on  the  reputation  of  the 
tensions  to  architecture.  As  the  barge  neighboui'hood.  The  Caes  do  Sodr^ 
passed  under  our  side,  I  tiuned  up  our  may  be  called  a  square,  open  to  the 
300  sturdy  gunners,  and  gave  his  Ma-  river,  rather  than  a  caes  or  quay  ;  it 
jesty  three  cheers  that  must  have  as-  owes  this  latter  appellation  to  the 
tonished  him.  At  first  he  didn't  seem  solid  stone  wharf  and  broad  flight  of 
to  know  what  to  make  of  it — ^possibly  steps  which  form  the  common  land- 
mistaking  it  for  a  revolution ;  but,  im-  ing-place  for  boats  from  the  harbour ; 
mediatel^r  recollecting  himself,  he  re-  it  is  not  very  extensive,  but  being 
moved  his  cap  several  times,  smiled  paved  with  a  sort  of  coloured  encaus- 
graciously,  and  seemed  much  pleased  tic  tiling,  with  a  little  foimtain  in  the 
at  the  compliment.  The  King  was  centre,  and  containing  many  large 
in  uniform,  and  sat  under  a  canopy  of  houses,  painted  for  the  most  part  of 
crimson  and  gold ;  the  boatmen  wore  a  light  colour,  it  looks  cleanly  and  at- 
a  scarlet  livery,  which  had  a  lively  tractive.  At  one  side  is  the  Hotel 
but  strange  effect,  reminding  one  of  Francais,  at  the  other  the  Hotel  Cen- 
Mephistopheles  at  the  Princess's.  tral,  par  excellence  th^  Hotel  of  Lis- 

xhe  largos  or  squares  are,  with  the  bon.  Along  the  river's  banks,  at  each 
churches,  generally  situated  in  them,  side,  run  dirty  strong-smelling  streets 
rather  prominent  features  in  Lisbon-  — a  sort  of  Billingsgate,  where  I  was 
street  scenery  ;  the  most  pretentious  cautioned  not  to  be  found  after  night- 
is  the  Largo  Don  Pedro  I  v.,  or  Black-  fall,  as  watch-chains  were  temptm^ 
hor8e-8(}uare,  so  called  from  a  bronze  and  knives  sharp  in  the  localitrf ;  I 
equestrian  statue  of  the  King  which  or-  have  been  there,  however,  both  by 
naments  its  centre.  It  has  been  built  day  and  night,  armed  only  with  a  light 
on  a  design  well  calculated  to  produce  riding  whip,  and  stout  regimental 
astrikiugeffect,  of  ample  dimensions,  spurs,  but  I  never  experienced  any 
the  houses  enclosing  it  are  nearly  of  worse  treatment  than  rough  civility 
imiform  height  and  exterior,  the  or  indifferent  curiosity.  On  the  whole, 
ground-floors  of  all  having,  in  front,  the  police  ofLisbonappearto  be  much 
a  covered  arcade,  supported  on  cut-  better  than  common  belief  would  have 
stone  pillars ;  and  the  central  statue  it ;  I  saw  no  street  crime  worth  men- 
is  of  a  size  adapted  for  ornament,  tion,  and  the  only  drunkards  I  beheld, 
without  impairing  the  breadth  of  during  my  stay,  were,  I  regret  to  say, 
effect.    This  square  is  remarkable  as   some  of  our  own  people. 
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Pafising  from  the  Caes  Sodr^  to  the  honour,  me  speak  Ingliz ;"  of  which 
right  along  the  Ruo  do  Arsenal,  one  tongue,  however,  I  found  by  expe- 
passes  on  the  left  hand,  a  retired,  rience  his  knowledge  was  limited  to 
seedy-looking  little  square,  remind-  the  sentence  quoted.  I  scarcely  think 
ing  one  of  Leicester-square,  or  perhaps  there  can  be  any  greater  scoundrels 
rather  of  the  various  foreign-looking  in  Lisbon  than  those  boatmen.  When 
alleys  and  houses  of  the  uncta  pmnria  have  they  missed  the  chance  of  con- 
class  behind  it.  This  is  the  Largo  fusing  the  helpless  stranger  in  the 
Pelherina,  or  Little  Pillar-square,  dig-  mazes  of  "crusados,  vintems,  rcis," 
nified  by  a  curious  twisted  column  in  and  gesticulation,  or  failed  by  such 
the  centre,  surmounted  by  a  granite  means  in  extracting  at  least  treble 
ball,  and  a  row  of  iron  hooks  for  some  the  real  fare  *?  For  a  pull  of  five 
unknown  purpose;  it  may  be  for  minutes  two  of  the  fraternity  once 
peaceable  lamps,  or  it  may  have  been  demanded  a  crusado  (about  nalf-a- 
that  quaking  traitors  were  hurried  crown)  each,  from  three  of  our  people; 
here  to  the  cryofa^Zan<tfrw«insome  a  few  words  of  my  patois,  however, 
one  of  the  revolutions — quien  saeh  /  and  a  significant  motion  of  the  handle 
Right  opposite,  as  one  enters,  is  a  low  of  my  whip,  made  them  perfectly  sa- 
range  of  buildings,  with  an  official  tisfiedwitn  so  many  six- vintem  pieces, 
looBng  gateway,  a  natty  little  sentry  about  8d.  each,  instead  ;  but  they  had 
leans  on  his  musket  by  the  side,  and  a  near  escape  of  a  ducking  in  the 
the  officer  of  the  guard  and  his  ser-  muddy  Tejo,  to  which  one  of  my  com- 
geant  are  strolling  up  and  down  in  panions,  accustomed  to  the  summary 
front  in  amicable  converse — it  is  no  rewards  and  punishments  of  the  Os- 
model  prison  or  barracks — merely  the  manli  Horse  Artillery,  could  with  dif- 
Bank  of  Portugal.  ficidty  be  restrained  from  treating 

Before  we  leave  this  sloppy  badly  them, 
paved  square,  let  us  look  up  at  a  One  of  the  curiosities  of  Lisbon  is 
square  solid  piece  of  masonry,  seem-  a  prison — not  like  Newgate  or  Mill- 
ing to  hang  in  the  air  a  little  distance  bank,  surrounded  with  lofty  walls — 
o£  This  is  all  that  remains  of  one  of  but  simply  a  large  house  in  a  public 
the  largest  and  best  built  convents  of  street,  with  unglazed  grated  windows, 
Lisbon,  utterly  destroyed  by  the  fa-  at  which  sat  shaggy,  wild-looking 
mous  earthquake,  of  which  many  me-  men,  staring  with  a  famished  glare 
lancholy  traces  are  even  yet  visible,  on  the  free  and  joyous  scenes  below, 
The  town  here  appears  almost  as  if  the  aspect  of  the  place  seeming  com- 
built  by  an  earthquake,  rather  than  pounded  of  starvation  and  iron  rust, 
destroyed  by  one ;  streets  run  up  hills,  I  should  imagine  smuggling  formed 
along  ravines,  in  aU  possible  direc-  no  smaU  portion  of  Portuguese  crime, 
tions,  while  other  streets  on  arches,  All  day  long  boats  full  of  custom- 
gained  by  painful  flights  of  steps,  house  officials,  in  a  sort  of  naval  uni- 
cross  these  again.  Walking  in  a  glar-  form,  darted  about  the  river  like 
ing  white  street,  fifty  feet  above  one  water-beetles — apropos  of  which,  an 
sees  symptoms  of  a  house  and  gar-  incident  rather  diverted  us  on  board, 
dens,  ana  just  as  far  below  are  the  one  stupid  afternoon's  watch.  An 
busy  quays  and  stately  shipping.  officer  from  a  British  ship  in  the  har- 

I  ought  to  devote  a  line  to  those  bour  had  been  to  pay  some  of  our 

pests  of  the  stranger,  the  boatmen  of  people  a  visit,  and  had  received  a 

the  Caes  Sodr^.    No  sooner  does  a  present  of  a  box  of  first-rate  cigars, 

foreigner  set  foot  on  its  encaustic  such  as  Lisbon,  famed  for  bad  to- 

tiling  than  he  is  surrounded  by  a  bacco,  could  not  afford.    He  stepp^Mi 

crowd  of  bare-throated  mariners,  all  with  his  prize  into  a  §hore-boat,  and 

desirous  of  recommending  their  own  had  got  about  half-way  to  land  when 

shallops.    "  Me  Jibraltair  Jack,  Se-  the  blue  and  white  flag  of  the  douane 

nor,"  a  weather-beaten  old  tar  will  was  seen  bearing  down  on  him.    His 

tell  you ;  having  been  born  of  a  Por-  padrone.  Jack  Fish,  pulled  like  five 

tuguese  father  and  Spanish  mother,  hundred  demons,  but   the   officials 

in  that  renowned  fortress  of  ours,  he  pulled  still  more  diabolically,  while 

claims  nationality  with  all  English-  every  eye  (and  glass)  on  our  ship  was 

men,  especiallv  of  the  soldier  caste,  directed  to  the  chase.    'Tis  over,  law 

Mother  is,     .Jack  Fish,  sir,  your  apd  order  have  achieved  an  easy  vie- 
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toiy ;   we  see  a  brown  exciseman  anns  fly  out  tangentially,  while  he 

board  the  boat,  and  steer  it  towards  quits  the  saddle  bodily,  returning  to 

a  low  archway  at  the  water's  edge —  it  somehow  by  the  grace  of  gravita- 

a  sort  of  traitor's  gate  apparently —  tion  and  sti-ong  leather  reins, 

while  our  friend  and  his  boatmen  I  had  the  misfortune  to  land  in 

appear  to  bully  and  gesticulate  wildly.  Holy  Week;  but  seeing  various  play- 

The  shallop  touched  the  land,  and  &L\  bills  posted  up,  I  went  in  search  of  a 

hands  disappear  through  this  dismal  theatre  by  the  help  of  directions  from 

gateway.  a  gentleman  who  would  speak  incom- 

We  had  no  doubt  our  jolly  tar  was  prehensible  English  at  our  hotel ;  and 

paying  the   penalty    of  his   petty  at  length  found  myself  in  a  long  dingy 

smuggliDg,  especially  as   a   similar  street  leading  off  Blackhorscrsquare, 

case  had  occurred  a  short  time  before;  at  fault.    I  looked  about  for  some 

but  we  heard  in  the  evening  that  the  charitable  person  to  guide  me,  and  at 

chase  was  intended,  not  for  the  pas-  a  little  distance  saw  a  man  in  uni- 

senger,  but  the  boatmen,  who  nad  form,  a  police  soldier,  or  sentry,  and 

concealed  a  roll  of  American  tobacco  immediately  made  for  him.  Now  one 

in  the  stem  sheets,  for  which  they  lesson  of  social  equality  learned  in 

are  now  possibly  adiling  to  the  rusty  foreign  pai-ts  came  to  my  assistance, 

eflect  of  the  prison  mentioned.    The  When  1  first  landed,  I  often  found 

more  important  smuggler  wasn't  even  mvself  speaking  to  the  native  soldiers, 

suspected :  all  his  gesticulation  re-  whom  I  always  made  serve  as  guides 

ferred  to  the  loss  of  time  and  incon-  — never,  I  hoi)e,  with  incivility,  but 

venience  he  sufiercd  by  the  capture,  yet  with  the  tone  of  one  whom  habit 

which  eifectually  distracted  attention  has  led  to  expect  an  answer  to  a 

from  the  possibility  of  his  being  him-  question  as  a  nght — and  I  observed 

self  a  malefactor.  that  my  little  filbert-faced  friends  saw 

To  combine  the  objects  of  si^ht-  this,  though  too  polite  to  let  it  appear 

seeing  and  exercise,  in  the  limited  in  their  reply.  I  therefore  determmed 

time  at  command,  no  means  of  con-  to  be  more  continental  next  time, 

veyance  was  so  suitable  as  the  eques-  more  human  and  natural  also,  per- 

trian :  aocordinsly  most  of  my  time  haps ;  and  this  was  the  first  indivi- 

was  spent  on  horsebiick,  if  indeed  dual  on  whom  I  had  the  opportunity 

one  may  dignify  the  little  Lisbonese  of  putting  my  new  ideas  into  practice, 

cobs  with  the  title  of  horse.    I  tried  Going  up  to  the  consequential  little 

.  a  caleche  one  morning,  but  unsuccess-  man,  ana  touching  my  cap,  asked  him, 

lully ;  it  was  close  and  uncomfortable,  in  a  conversational  tone,  if  he  would 

not  too  clean,  and  seemed  to  separate  have  the  kindness  to  direct  me  to  some 

one  from  the  streets  and  people,  while  place  of  amusement — adding  that  I 

my  object  was  to  become  as.  much  was  an  officer  of  English  Artillery 

identified  with  them  as  possible.  The  (my  new  acquaintance  gave  a  military 

Portuguese    horses   are   small    and  salute),  on  shore  from  a  ship  in  the 

stout,  but  vigoi'ous  and  surefooted,  harbour,  and  desirous  of  occupving 

few  showing  much  of  either  breeding  m3rself  for  the  evening.    The  9olaado 

or  training.     The  people  have  but  smiled,  expressed  his   happiness  at 

little  taste  for  things  equestrian.  One  being  able  to  be  of  service  to  the  smor 

sees  few  horsemen  about  the  streets  official^  and.  leaving  his  post  to  take 

or  roads,  and  when  such  a  vara  atds  c^ire  of  itself,  accompanied  me  for  a 

does  turn  up,  unless  he  has  the  pecu-  hundred  yards,  pointed  up  a  dark 

liar  cubicalnfSB  of  John  Bull's  physi-  narrow  street,  added  explanatory  di- 

ognomy,  he  is  sure  to  be  sitting  very  reetions,  and   with   another  salute, 

stitf  and  upright  in  his  saddle,  looking  and   a   dry    weather-beaten    smile, 

solemnly  over  his  horse's  head,  while  shouldered  his  musket,  and  trudged 

his  legs  dangle  loosely  about  in  a  way.  off  to  his  sentry-box;  so  my  first  ex- 

that  suggests  the  idea  of  taking  them  periment  in  Portugese  human  nature 

ofi*  and  stowing  them  away  as  useless  succeeded  d  jnerveUU,    Following  his 

incumbrances.    Then,  when  the  horse  direction,  I  turned  into  a  short  uphill 

trots,  which  is  only  permitted  by  the  street,  and  found  myself  before  a  low 

more  enteteSy  he  reminds  one  of  the  plain  building,  with  two  small  open 

toy  thrown  into  convulsions  bv pulling  doors,  quite  deserted,  but  decorated 

a  string;  at  each  pace  his  legs  and  with play-biils and ga84ampB.  Having 


360                                       A  Wtelc  in  Lisbon,  [March, 

paid,  I  think,  two  crusadoes,  and  re-  and  as  I  stepped  out  into  the  cool 
ceived  two  paper  tickets,  I  possibly  night  air,  I  heard  two  Yankees  of  the 
shocked  the  nne  feelings  of  the  natives  audience  "guessing  that  that  old 
by  appearing  in  the  stalls  of  the  man's  coat  must  have  been  made  some 
Teatro  do  Dom  Pedro  IV.,  in  a  jjlain  time  before  the  earthquake,  eh  V^ 
shooting  suit  of  shepherd's  plaid,  a  On  the  Sunday  before  we  left  Lis- 
simple  straw  hat,  with  spurs  and  bon,  another  popular  amusement  came 
riding  whip  for  my  only  ornaments,  off,  in  the  presence  of  the  King  and 
In  defence  of  such  a  crime  against  the  court,  and  thousands  of  people,  viz., 
laws  of  civilized  life,  I  may  say  that  a  Portuguese  Bull  Fight— mind,  not 
until  I  had  taken  my  seat,  I  hadnt  a  Spanish  one,  for  in  ]2sbon  the  bulls 
the  vaguest  notion  to  what  part  of  the  are  tame.  I  saw  twelve  of  the  quiet- 
house  I  was  being  brought  est  and  most  harmless  looking  ani- 
The  theatre  was  almost  empty,  not  mals  possible  (destined  for  this  sport), 
above  100  spectators  being  present ;  led  in  procession  through  the  public 
the  orchestra  being  nearly  as  numer-  streets  the  day  previous,  so  it  may  be 
ous  as  the  audience.  The  entertain-  inferred  what  a  scene  of  cruelty  and 
raents  consisted  of  a  tragedy,  *'La  imposture  the  "fight"  was,  lacking 
Valle  di  AvoUa,"  a  ballet,  and  a  farce,  even  the  brutal  excitement  of  a  re^ 
The  first  included  some  half-dozen  combat. 

songs,  very  fairly  sung,  the  voices  both  The  Portuguese  soldiers  arc  small 

of  male  and  female  singers  being  above  and  thin,  but  hardy  and  wiry,  wretch  - 

average — a  bass  buffo-singer  was  pre-  edly  armed  (in  considerable  part  with 

eminent.    The  acting  was  much  su-  old  English  muskets,  altered   from 

perior  to  the  general  run  of  theatres  flint  to  percussion  locks),  and  not  one 

at  home,  being  laudably  free  from  well  dressed.    Their  food  is  mainly 

affectation  and  rant.    A  voluble  old  vegetable,  and  scarcely  sufficient  to 

lady,  who  had  to  do  the  part  of  an  maintain  a  good  physique ;  the  pay 

active  bustling  mother,  appeared  in  very  little.  The  officers  are  appointed 

almost  every  scene,  the  plot  being  from  the  Military  Schools,  or  from 

mainly  carried  out  through  her  energy  the  ranks,  and  complain  sadly  of  the 

and  watchfulness  ;  she  had  to  sing  or  slowness  of  promotion, 

talk  almost  without  intermission  dur-  They  appear  to  be  in  general  well 

inff  the  play,  yet  she  rattled  away  as  educated  (professionally)  and  zealous, 

volubly  at  the  close  as  at  the  com-  Most  can  speak  French,  and  several 

mencement,  her   clear   shrill   voice  English  as  well.    They  have  no  regi- 

naaking  eveiy  word  delightfully  dis-  mental  messes,  but  do  not  on  that  ac- 

tinct.    The  ballet,  or  TertuUia,  was  count  seem   deficient  in   esprit-de- 

very  graceful,  although  rather  warm  corps,  or  attachment  to  their  respec- 

for  frigid  Northern  tastea    It  was  tive  services.    The  junior  officers  are 

damaged  in  effect  by  the  dresses  of  older  than  men  of  the  same  rank  in 

the  actors,  which  were,  without  an  our  anny ;  the  junior  ensign  of  the 

exception,  seedy  and  threadbare.    It  regiment  with  which  I  was  best  ac- 

was  strange  to  observe  in  a  Spanish  quainted  must  have   been  at  least 

company,  that  while  the  female  players  twenty-five  years  old.  Nothing  struck 

were  of  the  conventional  black-hair-  me  so  forcibly  as  the  extreme  cleanli- 

ed,  soft-eyed,  pensive  Southern  type,  ness  of  every  one  and  every  thing  in 

many  of  them  extremely  good-look-  the  Portuguese  army  as  compared 

ing,  the  men  were  for  the  most  part  with  our  own,  oreven  with  the  French, 

light-haired,  blue-eyed,  quasi  Saxon,  who  surpass  us  immeasurably  in  this 

lacking  only  the  bulk  and  solidity  of  particular.  Arras,  linen,  cooking  uten- 

the  real  John  Bull.    The  music  was  sils,  appointments,  floors,  walls,  and 

the  best  part  of  the  entertainment,  windows,  all  shone  again  in  the  Lis- 

the  accompaniments  being  well-man-  bon  barracks.    Burnished  is  almost  a 

aged  and  in  good  taste,  and  the  bar-  weak  term  to  apply  to  the  polished 

mony  unexceptionable.    At  the  close  state  of  brass  and  steel,  while  the 

of  the  performance,  a  cadaverous  old  beds  and  linen  of  the  meanest  soldiers 

l^ntleman,  in  a  mulberry  court  suit,  would  have  done  no  discrecQt  to  an 

'tber  worn  at  the  seams,  came  to  active  English  housewife  as  far  as 

)ect  one  of  our  two  tickets,  the  good  order  and  dazzling  whiteness 

3T  having  been  taken  at  the  door ;  were  concerned.    The  officers  in  most 
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barracka  have  reading  and  smoking  better  paid  than  the  line,  and  is  corn- 
rooms,  which  appear  to  answer  the  posed  exclusively  of  old  and  deserving 
end  of  bringing  men  together  suiii-  soldiers. 

ciently  well,  without  being  4iable  to  When  cruising  for  five  days  about 
the  objections  strongly  urged  against  Lisbon,  I  had  no  idea  of  emulating 
oursvstem,  of  leading  to  extravagance  Sinbad  in  recounting  the  wonders  of 
and  dissipation.  The  officers  appear-  strange  lands.  I  took  up  the  pen  to 
ed  for  the  most  part  attentive  and  begufle  the  tediousness  of  alongvoy- 
considerate  towar(fa  the  men,  who,  on  ace,  and  the  greater  part  of  these 
their  side  seemed  respectful  and  obe-  Notes  was  written  by  the  light  of  a 
dient,  and  strict  in  the  performance  watch-lantern  in  the  never-ending  roU- 
of  special  duties.    The  police  force  is  log  of  the  Cape  Seas. 


NURSE  brown's  STORY. 
PART  I. 

The  shores  of  the  Mediterranean  are  window,  Nurse  Brown,  at  my  request, 

charming  for  a  holiday,  and  when  one  told  me  her  story,  havinc  just  ob- 

may  choose  one's  own  time  for  visit-  served  before,    '*  Them   that   takes 

ing  them,  but  a  sojourn  of  years  there  nurse   children    doesn't    know   the 

as  an  officer's  wife  made  me  pine  for  misery  they  have  to  go  through  be- 

a  summer  at  home.  One  bright  April  fore  they  lie  done  with  them." 

morning  then,  I  stood  with  my  tour  "  We  were  living  in  the  Forest  at 

little  ones  on  the  ship's  deck,  and  the  time,  my  dear,  near  the  town  of 

gazed  with  tearful  delight  on  South-    S ,  and  I  had  been  in  the  habit  of 

ampton  waters,  lying  in  serene  beauty  going  out  as  nurse  for  some  years, 

beneath  the  shadow  of  wooded  ter-  and  the  medical  gentlemen  always 

races  and  sloping  meadows.    Within  sent  to  see  if  I  was  disengaged  before 

a  few  days  we  were   settled  in  a  they  went  to  another.    W eU,  one  day 

charming   cottage    in    the    Isle    of  I  had  been  busy  washing,  when  1 

Wight,  and  four  months  afterwards  heard  a  horse's  step,  and  almost  di- 

my  Emily  was  bom.  rectly  my  old  Doctor  calls  out  *  Hal- 

I  was  a  stranger  in  the  island,  and  loa.  Nurse  !  have  you  got  a  drop  of 

I  left  it  to  my  medical  attendant  to  good  beer  to  give  a  poor  fellow  this 

en^ge  a  nurse.    The  first  appearance  morning  V    *  Be  you  coming  in,  sir  V 

of  Nurse  Brown  was  not  ^repossess-  says  I,  *  or  shall  I  bring  it  out  to 

ing.    Her  face  was  red,  indicative,  as  you?'    *0h!'  he  says,  *rm  coming 

I  thought,  of  her  being  accustomed  m,  for  I  want  to  have  a  chat  with 
to  her  "little  comforts."    However,  ♦  you  ;  so  I'll  just  tie  up  old  Bess  hero 

she  was  tidy  and  clean  looking,  with  to  the  gate.' 

a    good-humoured     exprc8*5ion     of  "  I  was  very  glad  to  see  him  ;  I 

countenance.    When  I  came  to  know  liked  the  Doctor ;  he  had  always  done 

her  better,  I  found  her  to  be  a  most  me  a  good  turn  when  he  could,  and  I 

sober  and  respectable  woman.    My  had  fcoown  him  many  years,  but  yet 

long  illness  would  have  been  more  I  felt  a  kind  of  sorry,  too,  when  he 

wearisome  but  for  her.    After  all,  I  said  he  was. coming  to  have  a  talk 

look  back  to  that  little  cottajro  cham-  *for  mayl)e,*  thinks  I,  *he  wants  me 

ber  with  affection  and  regret.    I  see  to  go  a  nursing  somewhere  again.' 

it  now — every  object  in  the  room,  **  *  How  would  you  like,'  says  the 

even  to  the  paper  on  the  wall,  very  Doctor,  *  to  have  a  child  here  at  home 

pretty,  with  pmk  rosebuds  on  a  stone-  to  nurse  with  your  own  little  one  ?' 

coloured  ground,  and  Nurse  Brown  "  *It  would  be  a  great  charge,  sir,* 

sitting  with  her  foot  on  my  baby's  said  I,  for  I  thought  if  it  was  to  die 

cradle,  rocking  it  to  and  fro.  what  should  I  say  to  its  poor  father 

One  still  morning,  as  I  lay  languid  and  mother  1 

and  dreamy,  lulled  by  the  monoton-  "  *  Well,'  he  said,  *  Nurse,  it  wWd 

ous  rocking,  and  the  hum  of  a  large  be  a  mat  chaise,  but  I  feel  sure  you 

bee  against  the  blind  of  the  open  would  be  kind  to  it,  and  do  your  duty 
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by  it,  and  you  would  be  well  paid,  sobs;  she  quite  moaned  in  her  ^ef^ 

However/  8aid  he,  rising,  ^I'll  be  and  I  saia  to  mvself  at  the  time, 

this   way  to-morrow,   and   perhaps  *  that's  a  mothers  cry  if  I   know 

you'd  better  talk  it  over  with  your  any  thing  of  a  mother's  heart'    I 

good  man,  and  as  old-fashioned  folk  shook  the  door  before  I  opened  it,  to 

say,  "  sleep  upon  it." '  let  her  know  I  was  there.    She  was 

'^  It  was  late  the  next  day  before  the  bending  over  the  poor  baby,  and  her 

Doctor  came,  but  I  told  him  my  hus-  hands  were  clasped  tightly  together, 

band  was  agreeable,  and  tliat  I  would  as  if  she  was  in  an  agony  at  parting 

take  the  child  and  do  my  duty  to-  with  it,  and  presently  she  got  up,  put 

wards  it.  a  five-pound  note  into  my  hand,  and 

"  This  was  on  the  Thursday,  and  on  stammered  out,  *  Oh  be  good  to  him, 

the  Saturday  morning,  about  seven  Nurse  :  love  him,  and  tend  him  dearly.' 

o'clock,  or  thereabouts,  a  fly  came  Then  snegave  one  last  long  look  at  the 

down  our  lane,  and  stopped  at  the  child,and  went  quickly  out  of  the  house, 

garden  gate.  "  And  how  long  did  you  keep  the 

"  Here's  the  baby,"  said  I,  and  I  child  ?"  said  I. 
opened  the  door  and  went  down  the  "  Till  he  was  just  turned  four." 
pathway,  and  as  I  did  so,  the  driver  "  And  did  they  come  for  him  ]" 
called  out,  *  Is  this  Nurse  Brown's  "  No  !  I'll  teU  you  all  that  hap- 
cottage  f     I   had    hardly  time   to  pened.     The   Doctor   always   came 
answer  before  he  had  dismounted,  punctually  once  a  week  to  see  him, 
opened  the  carriage  door,  and  helped  and  every  month  he  gave  me  a  sum 
a  lady  out.    She  was  by  herself ;  she  of  money ;  and  as  he  grew  older,  the 
had  on  a  thick  veil,  and  I  coula  see  sum  was  raised" 
she  had  something  under  her  cloak,  "  Did  you  never  try  and  find  out 
which  I  rightly  supposed  to  be  the  from  the  Doctor  any  thing  about  his 
baby;  then  she  bade  the  driver  bring  parents f  asked  I. 
the  things  out  of  the  fly  into  the  "  Ye«  !     I  tried  once  or  twice  to 
house,  while  I  walked  forward  to  get  something  of  its  history  out  of 
show  her  the  way,  and   take   the  him,  but  he  always  turned  the  con- 
things  from  the  man.    By-and-by  she  versation ;  until  one  day  when  I  put  it 
put  back  her  veil,  and  never  did  I  see,  pretty  straight   to  him  ;    then  the 
nor  have  I  ever  seen  since,  such  a  I)octor,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life, 
beautiful  face.    She  was  veiy  fair,  answered  me  quite  sharp  like,  and 
and  her  black  bonnet  made  her  look  said,  ^  what  was  it  to  either  him  or 
still  fairer.  me  ?'  he  knew  nothing,  but  that  its 

"  At  length  she  spoke.  parents  were   abroad,  and  couldn't 

" '  You  must  be  very  kind  to  him,  take  the  child,  and  if  I  got  paid 

Nurse,'  says  she  ;  *  he  has  been  care-  regularly,  and  had  wiUingty  taken 

fully  tended  ever  since  he  was  bom,  charge  of  it,  he  thought  it  was  no 

and  you  must  try  and  supply  his  poor  business  of  mine  to  pry  into  other 
mother's  place.'                                   •  people's  affairs ;  so  I  said  no  more. 

" '  Is  his  mother  dead  "?  aint  you  his  "  Did    they   give  the   child   any 

mother  V  said  I,  all  in  a  breath.  name  ?"  said  I. 

"'He  has  lost  his  mother,  poor  "  They  told  mo  to  call  him  HaiTy.". 

thing !  and  although  I  am  his  aunt,'  "  Well,  Nurse,  and  who  came  for 

continued  she  (speaking  very  confused  him  at  last  ?" 

like),  *  I  am  not  able  to  keep  him  with  "  Why  no  one  came ;  but  one  mom- 

me,  as  I  am  going  abroad  immediately.'  ing  I  got  a  letter  from  Dr.  Nash, 

"I  thought  i)erhaps  she  was  fretting  saying  I  was  to  dress  the  boy  tidily 

for  her  sister,  when  I  saw  the  tears    and  take  him  to  S ,  and  go  to  the 

rolling  down  her  cheek,  so  I  begged  Star  Inn  there,  where  I  should  be 

her  to  cheer  up,  but  she  was  quite  met  by  some  one  who  wished  to  see 

overcome  with  sorrow.     I  thought  him. 

she  would  like  to  be  alone,  so  I  made        "  Well,  we  reached  S about 

an  excuse  to  go  and  give  the  driver  a  eleven  o'clock,  and  I  got  down  in  the 

glass  of  beer.    I  sts^id  talking  to  him  High-street,  and  walked  up  to  the 

a  good  bit,  in  order  to  let  the  poor  Star  Inn,  and  asked  if  any  one  was 

thing  have  a  little  time  by  herself  waiting  for  Mrs.  Brown  1   The  waiter 

with  the  child,  and  when  I  came  back  went   to  inquire,  and  by-and-by  he 

it  really  wrung  my  heart  to  hear  her  comes  back,  and  shows  me  into  a 
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room.  After  a  bit  the  landlady  comes  gate;  be  was  smoking  a  cigar,  and 

in,  and  says  she :  '  Is  this  the  little  seemed  to  be  strolling  about  for  his 

fellow  whose  friends  have  been  ex-  pleasure.    Many  people  stops  to  look 

Sectinghimr  I  said  *Ye8.'  *  Well,  my  at  our  cottage,    so    I  did  nt  think 

ttle  man,'  says  she,  '  will  you  come  nothing  of  the  gentleman  standing 

with  me,  and  see  the  pretty  lady  in  there, 

the  next  room  ]*    I  bade  Efarry  be  a  "At  length  he  spoke  :  *  A  fine  even- 

food  boy,  and  he  went  off  better  than  ing.'  says  he. 

expected.    I  sat  for  some  time  look-  "  *  Very  fine,  sir,'  answered  I,  *  and 

ing  out  of  the  window  ;  by-and-by  warm,  too,  for  March.* 

the  waiter  brings  in  some  sandwiches  "  *  YouVe  got  a  nice  bit  of  garden,' 

and  wine.    After  my  luncheon  I  sat  he  says. 

thinking  it  over,  and  who  this  child  "  *Well,  sir,'  I  replied,   *its  vei-y 

could  1^.    I  took  little  heed  at  the  nice  in  summer,  but  there  aint  much 

time  to  what  was  going  on  outside,  in  it  just  now.    I  was  looking  to  see 

but  once  I  saw  a  carriage  drive  from  if  I  could  find  a  violet  or  two.   Please 

beneath  the  archway  by  which  I  had  to  walk  in,  sir,'  I  said,  which  he  did 

entered  the  inn.     At  last  the  door  directly.     He  was  a  sweetrlooking 

opened,  and  who  should  come  in  but  young  gentleman,  very  fair,  with  such 

Dr.  Nash.  nice  eyes,  so  gentle  and  loving  like, 

"  *  Good  afternoon.  Nurse  Brown,'  with  a  most  noble  figure  ;  I  mind  be- 

said  he  ;  'so  you  got  my  letter  T  ing  quite  struck  with  him  when  I 

"  *  Yes,  sir,'  I  replied  ;  *  and  I  am  opened  the  gate  for  him  to  come  in. 

anxious  to  know  what  Harry's  friends  "  *  Have  you  lived  here  long  V  he 

think  of  him  ]'  asked. 

"  *  They  areverymuch  pleased  with  "  *  For  the  last  fifteen  years,  sir,'  I 

him.  Nurse,'  said  he.    *I  think,'  he  answered. 

continued,    you  were  paid  up  to  the  "  *  Are  you  a  native  of  the  island  V 

end  of  last  montn,  but  they  have  de-  said  he. 

sired  me  to  give  you  this  twenty-  "  *  No,  sir,'  says  I,  *  all  my  people 

pound  note,  and  you  are  to  keep  all  belong  across  the  water,  not  very  far 

the  things  you  have  belonging  to  him,    from  tiie  village  of  R .' 

for  Harry  has  gone  home  now  to  his  "  *  Then  you  lived  there  before  you 

own-  people.'  came  to  this  place  V 

"  *  Gone  home  I — gone,  sir  I'  said  I,  "  *  No,  sir,'  says  I,  *  we  lived  in  the 

starting  up.  New  Forest' 

"  *  Sit  down.  Nurse,'  says  the  Doctor,  " '  Ah !'  says  he,  *  it's  very  pretty  in 

kindly  ;  *  he  will  be  very  happy,  and,  the  Forest,  at  least  some  parts  are 

perhaps,  some   day  you'll  see  him  prettier  than  others ;  whereabouts  did 

again.  you  live  )' 

"  *  Oh,  sir,'  said  I,  *  why  didn't  you       "  *  Near  the  town  of  S ,  sir^'  I 

tell  me  1    If  I  could  but  have  kissed  answered.    I  did  not  think  any  thmg 

him.'  of  his  questioning  me,  because  you  see 

'* '  It  was  best  not,'  said  he  :  Mt  there  are  often  strangers  who  stop  to 

would  only  have  grieved  you  and  the  rest  at  our  cottage^  or  get  a  glass  of 

child.'  water  from  our  spnng,  saeh  as  gentle- 

"  Well,  my  dear,  it's  no  use  telling  men  who  are  walking  round  the  is- 

you  all  I  suffered."  land,  and  they  always  have  a  bit  chat 

**  And  did  you  never  find  out  whose  with  us ;  and  I  fancied  this  yoimg 

child  he  was.  Nurse  ?"  gentleman  might  be  on  the  same  er- 

"  Never."  rand,  as  he  had  a  slight  down  on  his 

"  And  you  never  saw  him  after-  upper  lip,  and  he  looked  to  me  like  a 

wards  ?"  military  gentleman ;  so  after  a  little 

**  I  think  I  did,  once."  time  I  asked  him  if  he  was  in  the 

"  When  ?    How  1  I  asked."  army.      He  said  *  yes,'  and  that  he 

"WeD,  it's  about  four  years,  come  was  soon  going  abroad.    He  stayed 

the  end  of  next  March  ;  I  was  out  in  talking  a  good  while ;  at  last  he  told 

my  little  garden  looking  if  there  were  me  he  must  be  ^ing,  so  putting  out 

any  violets  coming  out,  for  I  have  a  his  hand  quite  fnendly-like,  he  wished 

nice  bed  of  them  under  our  south  me  *good-by.'     *I  don't  know  your 

hedge,  all  at  once  I  saw  a  young  name,'  says  he,  laughing  and  oolonr- 

gentleman  leaning  over  oar  garden  ingup,  asif  hefeltoonnued. 
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My  name's  Brown,  sir,'  said  I.  over  old  times,  Nurse  Brown  taught 
'  Wejil^ then,  good-by,  Mrs.  Brown,'  me  a  profitable  lesson.  I  learned 
said  he ;  *  I'm  afraid  I'm  late,  so  I  enough  from  her  humble  talk  to  con- 
must  run  for  it.'  vince  me  that  people  are  not  the  less 
"He  stopped  at  the  gate  though,  and  sensible  or  sensitive  for  being  poor; 
looked  back ;  and  somehow  t  looked  and  that  intuitive  delicacy  of  feeling 
too,  and  thought  what  a  pity  it  was  is  by  no  means  confined  to  the  higher 
,  such  a  fine  young  fellow  should  go  and  educated  classes, 
abroad,  and  be  fighting  in  the  wars.        In  my  sorrows  I  had  forgotten  the 

*  I'd  be  sorry,'  thinks  I,  '  to  see  that  history  of  her  nurse-child ;  but  the 
golden  head  laid  low,'  and  just  as  the  sight  of  her  soon  brought  to  my  re- 
thou<5ht  came  upon  me,  he  called  out,  collection  all  the  circumstances ;  so, 

*  God  bless  you,  Mrs.  Brown ;'  and  after  tea,  while  touching  on  ray  last 
with  these  words  he  went  quickly  visit  to  the  island,  and  my  long  ill- 
down  the  lane.  ness,  I  said  to  her,  "Nurse,  do  you 

"I  stood  gazing  after  him,  listening  remember  the  story  you  told  me  of 

to  his  footsteps,  and  I  cannot  tell  you,  the  poor  little  boy  you  nursed  ?" 
my  dear,  the  feeling  I  had  to  this       "Ah  !"  she  replied,  "  I  know  more 

young  man.    I  felt  a  kind  of  drawn  about  him  now. 
to  him  in  a  way  I  could  not  account        "  Oh !"  exclaimed  I,  "  have  you 

for ;  to  my  knowledge  I  had  never  seen  him  again  1" 
seen  him  before,  and  yet  I  turned  to       "  Seen  him,  my  dear,"  said  my  poor 

go  into  the  house  with  quite  a  pain  at  old  friend ;  and  her  voice  faltered  as 

my  heart.    As  I  put  my  foot  on  the  she  spoke,  and  looking  up,  I  saw  that 

step  I  saw  a  letter  lying  on  the  chair  her  eyes  were  full  of  tears, 
where  I  had  left  my  knitting — for  it        "  He  is  gone  !"  said  she  ;  "  he  fell 

was  quite  a  soft,  warm,  evening,  it  in  the  Crimea,  and  his  poor,  sorrowing 

might   have  been  June  instead   of  mother  is  dead  also." 
March,  and  I  had  brought  my  work        "  How  did  you  hear  of  it  ?"  I  aaked. 
to  the  door  for  a  bit  of  fresh  air.    I        "  Well,"  she  said,  "it's  a  long  story, 

couldn't  think  where  the  letter  came  Just  three  years  ago,  this  very  month, 

from ;  I  put  on  my  spectacles  and  late  one  night,  some  one  knocked  at 

read  the  address,  *  For  Nurse  Brown.'  our  door,  and  on  opening  it,  I  found 

So,  full  of  wonder,  I  opened  it,  and  it  was  a  Mrs.  Richardson,  whom  I 

there  was  a  five-poimd  note  and  these  knew  very  well.    She  had  a  house  on 

words  :  *For  Nurse  Brown,  with  the  the  Pamde,  where  I  had  often  attended 

love  and  best  wishes  of  her  foster-  patients.  She  was  rather  flurried  with 

child,  Harry.'  walking  quickly ;  and  when  I  asked 

"  I  sat  looking  at  it,  quite  scared  ;  her  to  come  in  and  rest,  she  said  she 

you  might  have  knocked  me  down  could  not  stay ;  for  a  lady,  who  was 

with  a  feather ;  then  I  got  up  and  lodging  with  her,  lay  very  ill,  and  she 

hurried  back  as  fast  as  I  could  to  the  had  only  run  down  to  know  if  I  could 

gate  to  see  if  I^could  get  a  glimpse  of  come  and  nurse  her;  the  next  morn- 

him  again,  but  he  was  out  of  sight,  ing  would  be  time  enough. 
I've  t(3d  you  more  than  I  ever  told  to        "  The  next  day,  it  might  1x3  al)out 

another  human  being,    and  as  you  eleven  o'clock,  when  I  found  myself 

must  be  quite  exhausted,  I  shall  go  at  Mrs.  Ricrhardson's.    She  told  me 

now  and  look  after  your  luncheon.'  the  lady  had  had  a  bad  night,  and  was 

"Oh,  Nurse,"  said  I,  "tell  me  some-  now  sleeping.    At  length  she  awoke, 

thing  more."  and  I  was  summoned  to  her  bedside ; 

"  Not  a  word  now,  my  dear,  so  do  she  gasped  my  hand,  and  gazed  into 

try  and  get  a  little  nap."  my  tace,  with  a  long,  kind  look." 

I  never  could  induce  Nurse  Brown        "  *It  is  many  years,  Nurse,  since  you 

to  say  more.  and  I  have  met,'  said  she ;  and  there 

Early  the  following  spring  I  left  were  tears  in  her  large  eyes  as  she 

my  charming   Island    cottage,   and  spoke. 

yeara  of  grief  and  anxiety  passed  ere        "  *  My  memory  aint  as  good  as  it 

^Liiaited  it  again  ;  but  I  went  there  was,  ma'am,'  said  I ;  *and  I  can't  call 

'Tmmer  lately,  and  found  out  the  you  clearly  to  my  remembrance ;  and 

irse,  for  whom  I  really  felt  a  yet,  somehow,  I  seem  to  think  there 

terest.     I  spent  an  evening  is  a  something  about  your  face  that 

r,  and  iu  those  few  hours'  chat  I  ought  to  know.' 
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"'Haveyou  forgotten  little  Harry  1'  join  him,  and  a  saint  in  glory  do  I 

said  she.  believe  her  now  to  be." 

"  *God  be  gracious  to  me,  youVe  his  **  Who  was  she,  Nurse  1" 

mother  !*  said  I ;  for  in  the  faded  "  I  don't  know  her  real  name  to 

woman  before  me  I  could  still  see  the  this  day.     She  called  herself  Mrs. 

remains  of  her  beautiful  face.  I  askecl  Fairleigh ;  but  I'm  sure  that  was'nt 

about  my  boy.    There  was  no  answer  her  name ;  for  after  her  death  we 

for  a  moment,  her  hands  were  pressed  found  some  verses,  and  one  or  two 

tightly  together,  and  her  eyes  were  other  things,  signed  with  the  letters 

raised,  as  if  in  earnest  prayer.  H.  M.,  in  ner  writing ;  and  I  know 

"  'He  is  gone,'  said  she,  at  last,  her  name  was  Helen,  for  she  called 

'  Our  darling  is  at  rest — ^he  lies  in  a  herself  so  several  times  when  she  was 

Russian  grave ;  he  fell  at  Sebastopol !'  telling  me  her  sad  story." 

**  My  heart  was  turned  to  stone  And  now,  reader,  not  to  weary  you 

like — dead  !  killed  !  the  sweet  child  any  longer  with  my  good  old  Nurse's 

I  had  loved  and  tended  so  dearly  !  exact,  but  roundal!out,  way  of  telling 

I  did  not  speak — how  could  I !  Well,  her  tale,  I  will  relate  it  more  as  I  sup- 

my  dear,  that  poor  sorrowing  mother  pose  it  to  have  been  narrated  to  her 

and  I  sat  crying  our  grief  out  till  by  Mrs.  Fairleigh. 
quite  late ;  but  she  was  on  her  way  to 

PART  II. 

**My  father."  said  Mrs.  Fairleigh,  There  were  no  grand  neighbours  to 

''was  a  naval  officer,  with  miserably  pityusin  our  poverty —a  galling  thing, 

straitened  means.    My  mother  had  you  know,  to  men  who  have  fought 

died,  leaving  me  to  him  when  I  was  and  bled  for  their  country;  and  the 

only  ten  years  old.    You  may  suppose  peasantry  became  attached  to  us,  and 

I  was  all  in  all  te  him,  and  tie  to  me.  the  exquisite  sceneiy  soon  endeared 

How  proud  I  was  of  that  dear  father !  the  place  to  us. 

How  I  loved  him !    Had  he  been  "  We  had  a  melancholy  pleasure  in 

spared  but  a  few  months  longer,  how  sitting  together  on  the  shore,  silent, 

much  sorrow  I  might  have  escaped !  with  thoughts,  indeed,  too  deep  for 

"  He  spent  his  best  years  in  trying  words,  listening  to  the  wailing  of  the 

to  obtain  active  employment    Ah !  waves,  and  watching  the  changing 

how  many  soldiers  and  sailors  grow  lights  upon  the  purple  outline  of  the 

Say  while  waiting  at  official  gates !  hills   beyond.     I  was   young,   and 

ay  by  day  his  hopes  waned     All  though  my  father's  hopes  had  been 

his  faithful  service,  the  scar  upon  his  dashed  to  atoms,  I  comd  still  build 

bronzed  cheek,  the  years  wasted  in  castles,  only,  alas,  to  be,  in  the  end, 

waiting,  were  alike  unheeded.    He  buried  within  their  ruins, 

had  no  interest — for  such  connexions  "  I  was  first  startled  from  my  dreams 

as  might  have  helpedhim  wereof  dif-  by  noticing  a  decided  change  in  my 

ferent  politics  to  the  ministerial  party  father's  health.  His  step  grew  weaker, 

of  the  aay — and  what  was  merit  with-  his  cheek  thinner,  the  scar  there  more 

out  influence  to  back  it?    Many  a  ghastly.    Love  discerns  such  evil  very 

dreary  night  have  my  poor  fiither  quickly,  and  I  would  fain  have  sent 

and  I  passed  by  our  scanty  fire,  in  for  medical  aid,  but  he  would  not 

our  wretched  London  lodging,  where  permit  it,  till  at  last  he  wns  unable 

he  had  lingered  long,  wasting   his  to  move  beyond  the  sofa  in  the  bay 

means  in  the  vain  hope  of  some  ac-  window  that  looked  upon  the  sea. 

tive  employment,  till,  in  utter  despair,  "  One  evening  I  had  helped  him  to 

he  determined  to  seek  a  home  in  some  his  bed,  and  after  satisfying  myself 

cheaper  place  than  the  great  metro-  that  he  had  fallen  asleep,  I  went 

polis  of  England.  down  to  the  garden  and  h)oked  out 

"  It  was  a  hard  struggle  with  us  to  upon  the  sweet  still  night  with  great 

leave  dear  old  England ;  and  that  was  enjoyment     Perched   on   the   gate 

a  melancholy  journey  to  Bristol,  and  was   my  little  tabby  kitten  ;   as  I 

on  to  Cork,  near  which  we  establish-  put  out  my  hand  to  take  her  into 

ed  ourselves  in  a  lovely  cottage,  on  my  arms,  to  my  surprise,  she  sprang 

the  edge  of  a  beautinil  bay.    But  into  them  with  a  yell,  fastening  her 

afterwards  we  were  very  happy  there,  claws  in  my  shoulder,  and  almost  mad 
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with  fury  :  at  the  same  moment,  an  crested  with  foam;  I  trembled  for  our 

enormous  black  and  tan  dog,  of  the  fishermen's  frail  barques,  and  shud- 

St.  Bernard  breed,  bounded  over  the  dered  when  I  thought  of  the  English 

gate.  yacht !  All  that  day  the  storm  howled 

"  I  knew  every  dog  in  the  village,  round  our  dwelling,  but  towards  even- 

and  the  sudden  appearance  of  this  ing  it  lulled,  and  Norah  made  some 

creature  in  the  twilight  startled  me  excuse  to  go  down  into  the  village.    I 

so  unwontedly  that  T  uttered  a  cry  of  knew  her  errand  well ;  she  was  uneasy 

terror.  about  her  betrothed  lover,  Pat  Oregan, 

"  *  Back,  Lion,  to  heel,  sir.'    The  whose  boat  was  to  have  gone  out  the 

tone  was  not  loud,  but  commanding,  night  before.    While  she  was  absent, 

and  a  gentleman  appeared  at  the  gate.  I  busied  myself  about  my  poor  father, 

Thedogstoodstill,  but  with  tail  erect,  but  felt  so  anxious  for  ner  return, 

intent  on  pursuing  my  angry  trem-  that  I  was  at  the  gate  to  meet  her 

bling  kitten,  yet  motionless  at  the  when  she  came,    'rat  was  all  safe, 

sound  of  his  master's  voice.  the  boat  had  put  to  sea  the  night  be- 

"  I  could  see  the  face  of  the  gentle-  fore,  but  on  rounding  the  south  point 

man  in  the  dim  light.    Courteously  had  put  back,  owing  to  the  heavy 

apologizing  for  the  dog's  intrusion,  swell  that  foretold  the  storm.'    Her 

he  regretted  deeply  that  I  had  been  face  shone  with  joy,  poor  thing  1 
so  alarmed ;  then  calling  off  the  do^        "  *  Any  other  boat  out,  Norah  V    I 

he  lifted  his  cap,  and  passed  on.    I  asked. 

saw  him  but  for  a  brief  moment,  yet        "  'Thanks  to  the  Lord,  none  of  ours, 

his  face  haunted  me  that  night :   ah !  Miss.' 
and  for  ever  after  !  " '  Any  news  of  the  English  yacht  V 

"  I  was  young  and  romantic.  This  "  *  The  Lord  be  praised !  isn't  she 
incident  savoured  of  adventure,  where  lying  snug  and  free  from  harm  in  the 
could  he  have  sprung  from  ]  There  bay  yonder,  but  sorrow  a  one  can  get 
was  not,  I  knew,  a  cottage  in  or  near  ashore  from  her  this  night,  for  the 
the  village  that  could  have  lodged  waves  is  rolling  in  just  awfuL'  I 
him.  I  could  not  solve  the  riddle,  felt  strangely  thankful  that  the  yacht, 
and  the  next  morning  my  dear  father  as  well  as  the  fishing-boats,  were  safe, 
was  so  ill,  that  I  had  no  thoughts  but  and  went  more  cheerfully  to  work 
for  him.  I  sent  our  faithful  servant,  that  day  than  usual.  I  was  awaked . 
Norah,  to  the  village,  for  some  fresh  next  morning  by  the  songs  of  the 
eggs,  to  try  and  teimit  him  with  one  merry  little  birds.  I  went  down  quite 
beat  up  in  wine,  ohe  returned  full  in  spirits  to  my  father,  whom  I  found 
of  news ;  there  was  hardly  an  egg  or  better  than  he  had  been  for  some 
a  fowl  to  be  had,  she  said,  'the  sailors  time.  He  was  eager  to  get  up  and 
in  the  English  lord's  yacht,  had  breathe  the  fresh  air,  and  after  break- 
taken  every  thing,'  butter,  fish,  eggs,  fast,  Norah  and  I  wheeled  him  into 
and  fowls,  were  all  bought  up,  for  the  shadiest  nook  in  the  garden,  where 
thev  were  going  out  to  sea  again  that  he  could  see  sdl  the  bay  in  its  glory, 
nicht.  "  He  enjoyed  the  repose  of  the  sunny 

"  The  yacht !  An  English  nobleman !  morning,  after  the  din  of  yesterday's 

Here  was  the  stranger  with  his  dog,  hurricane,  and  I  sat  sketching  by 

Lion!  I  felt  disappointed  that  I  should  him.  tinting  in  all  the  colom*s  of  the 

not  see  him  again,  and  then  was  angry  rainoow.    The  yacht,  too,  came  into 

at  the  id§a  of  being  interested  in  one  my  picture,  a  rare  bit  of  life,  not 

of  whom  I  had  literally  seen  nothing  likely  to  be  met  with  soon  again,  for 

beyond  a  passing  glance.    I  told  my  our  beautiful  but  lonely  bay  was  sel- 

father  that  night  of  my  adventure,  dom  so  visited,  I  sketched  on  rapidly, 

and  we  both  felt  pitv  for  my  nau-  fearing  I  should  lose  her  too  soon, 

tical  friend,  when  we  heajrd  the  wind  for  her  sails  hung   loose,  and  she 

beginning  to  moan  and  sigh  round  our  seemed  about  to  leave  her  moorings, 

cottage  windows,  for  we  knew  it  was  I  did  not  know  that  they  were  only 

the  forerunner  of  a  strong  breeze  from  drying  in  the  sun  after  the  deluge  of 

the  south-west.    Towards  morning  it  the  night. 

blew  with  a  violence  that  seemed  to       "We  could  see  every  one  passing 

threaten  our  habitation ;  I  rose  early,  along  the  road,  and  answer  all  the 

and  ptilling  aside  my  curtain,  looked  kind  salutations  of  our  village  friends, 

'ut  upon  the  shore;  every  wave  was  *  Good  morrow  to  yer  honor.'    *  The 
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top  o'  the  morning  to  you.'     *  The  woman.    Her  worldly  position  was 

Lord  save  you  kindly  this  day.'    'May  good,  and  she  had  at  times  evinced 

the  dew  of  Heaven  rest  upon  you.'  some  warmth  of  feeling  towards  my 

Such  were  the  warm-hearted  greet-  father,  of  whose  extreme  necessities 

ings  of  the  poor.    I  think  of  them  she,  to  do  her  justice,  never  knew, 

often  now.  till  some  years  afterwards.    I  wrote 

''Some  one  stepped  up  to  the  gate  to  her  and  told  her  of  my  loss. 

slowly  and  very  quietly.   I  raised  my       "  Before  she  could  reply,  Lord  B 

eyes,  and  there,  with  Lion  at  his  asked  me  to  become  his  wife,  when 

heels,  stood  the  owner  of  the  yacht,  a  proper  period  of  mourning  should 

"  Ab  he  took  off  his  hat  to  me,  he  elapse, 
looked  at  my  father,  courteously  in-  Had  he  not  entirely  won  my  affec- 
cluding  him  in  his  salute.  '  May  I  tions,  I  should  have  given  myself  up 
hope,'  he  said,  turning  to  me, '  that  to  him,  too  happy  to  devote  my  life  to 
you  have  felt  no  inconvenience  from  one  who  had  been  my  beloved  father's 
the  alarm  my  dog  caused  you  the  greatest  solace.  But  I  was  passion- 
other  evening.  I  must  apolo^e  to  ately  attached  to  him,  and  never 
you,sir— to  my  fathei^— for  having  un-  questioned  his  reason  for  desiring  a 
wittingly  been  the  means  of  frighten-  secret  marriage,  beyond  his  assertion 
ing  your  daughter,  I  presume.'  that  his  father  was  a  poor  earl,  with 
My  father  assured  him  there  wsa  other  children  to  provide  for,  and  that 
no  need  of  apology,  *  the  alarm  had  he  would  never  pardon  his  son  for 
ended  in  a  laugh ;'  and  then  in  his  marrying  a  penniless  girl, 
courteous  way  he  begged  the  stranger  "  I  was  young,  forlorn,  utterly  inex- 
to  come  in  and  rest,  adding — '  my  perienced;  and  this  was  my  first  love! 
name  is sir,  a  poor  broken-down  "Had  he  been  but  a  simple  gen  tie- 
half -pay  captain  in  the  navy.'  man.  I  should  have  loved  him  all  the 

"  *  Mine,'  sir,  replied  the  stranger,  more.      The  prospect  of  rank  and 

*is  Lord  & .'  He  spoke  with  some  station  had  no  weight  with  me ;  and 

hesitation,  as  if  he  would  have  drop-  when  he  told  me  that  an  old  College 

ped  the  title  for  the  moment.    How-  friend  of  his,  on  whose  faith  and 

ever,  we  were  all  soon  at  our  ease  secrecy  he  could  rely,  would  perform 

with  one  another ;   my  father  and  the  ceremony,  I  consented  without  a 

Lord  B had  many  subjects  of  in-  word.    So  at  Lord  B — — 's  bidding 

terest  in  common,  and  evening  after    the  Rev.  Mr.  B came  from  the 

evening  found  him  with  us,  to  the  Fouth  of  Ireland,  and  married  us. 

great  delight  of  my  poor  invalid,  to  I  did  not  like  this  young  man.    He 

whom  such  companionship  had  long  was    what   men   term    '  fast'  and 

ccaaMLtobe  familiar.  neither  in  diess  or  manner  aid  he 

'^HB^urintinmoyproftpfiissed,  and  meet  my  ideas  of  what  a  clergyman 

thus,  alas !  the  presence  ofliord  B should  oe. 

became  daily  more  <iear  and  naeessary  "Our  marriage  took  place  within 

to  me.  two  months  of  my  father's  death ;  Lord 

"At  last  the  lamp  of  life  that  had    B having  pressed  for  an  earlier 

gleamed  so  bright  for  a  short  time,  day.    As  my  lover  had  procured  a 

began  to  wane  afain,  and  then  my  special  licence  the  ceremony  was  quite 

father  sank  rapidly,  passing  in  the  private,  no  witnesses  being  present 

end  calmly  to  his  rest.    I  never  can  but  Selwood,  my  lord's   own  man, 

forget  his  look  as  he  turned  his  eyesL  and  my  faithful  Norah. 

veiled  by  the  hand  of  death,  on  liora  "My  Aunt  Rashleigh  had  already 

B and  myself.  He  was  comforted  written  to  offer  me  a  home  with  her 

at  seeing  us  hand  in  hand,  though  at  Florence ;  and  from  her  kind  ex- 

my  tears  flowed  in  t(>rrents  over  his  pressions  about  my  father  and  myself, 

pillow.  I  felt  sure  we  had  not  done  her  justice 

"  We  laid  him  in  the  pretty  church-  in  concealing  our  necessities  f^om  her. 

yard,  most  of  our  poor  neighbours  She  intimated  this, 

following   him,   while   Lord  B-^ —  "  I  replied  in  a  truly  Krateful  spirit, 

guided  my  tottering  steps  close  to  the  and  would  fain  have  Kept  nothing 

humble  coffin.  back :  but  I  was  only  able  to  say  that 

"The  only  relative  I  knew  of  in  the  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  remain  in 

world  waa  an  aunt,  living  abroad,  England  for  tne present   'Before  the 

who  was  said  to  be  a  cold  haughty    year  ia  out^'  aaia  Lord  B » as  he 
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leaned  over  my  shoulder,  dictating  the  much  bjr  her  duties— and  sent  her 

letter,  *I  Bhall  hope  to  present  you  own  maid  to  Havre  to  meet  roe.  She 

to  her  and  to  the  world,  as  one  who  welcomed  me  very  graciously  in  Paris, 

has  a  home  indeix^ndent  of  all  friends  and  frankly  owned  I  pleased  her. 

and  relations.'  '* Circumstances  compelled  my  hns- 

*^' There  is  no  dependence,  dear  Al-  band  and  myself  to  be  very  iparded 

gernon,'  I  said,  'when  help  is  offered  in  our  correspondence.  limapnehow 

so  graciously  and  earnestly  as  that,*  I  lived  upon  his  letters:  howjealooaly 

pointing  to  Mrs.  Raahleigh's  letter.  I  watched  each  word,  lest  his  ezpfvs- 

**  He  smiled  on  me  with  such  a  true  sions  should  vary  a  shade  in  their 

and  loving  smile— I  forgot  all  else,  tenderness.  My  heart  has  neverswenr- 

Oh,  my  God !  that  he !  that  he !—  ed  from  its  allegiance ;  though  from 

but  you  will  know  time  enough,  my  my  strange  position  I  have  hml  offers 

reader.  of  marriage. 

'*  What  a  blessed  autumn  time  to  me  '*  My  aunt's  health  declined  in  Paris, 

were  those  first  Iponths  of  our  mar-  and  we  left  it  for  a  milder  diroatp. 

riage.    Theonly^hailow  upon  it  was  Her  disposition  softene<l  under  the 

the  thought  of  how  happy  my  poor  sad  dispensation  of  continued  illne^, 

father  would  have  been  to  see  it.    I  and  she  would  often  grieve  at  the 

little  knew  then  that  I  should  bless  thought  of  leaving  me  desolate  and 

Qod  for  his  death !  unprotected.   Once  she  looked  so  liko 

"  My  faithful  Norah  had  left  me  to  my  poor  father  as  she  npoke,  that  I 

become  a  happv  fisherman's  wife.  The  had  well-nigh  thrown  myself  into  her 

day   came   when  I   longed  for  her  arms  and  confessed  all,  but  the  dread 

friendly  presence.  But  months  paH.sed  of  losing  my  husliand's  love,  through 

away  like  hours,  and  at  length  I  W2is  any  act  of  disobedience,  restrained  nir. 

on  the  eve  of  becoming  a  motlier.  AVe  '*  I  had  one  great  source  of  joy.  Dr. 

had  taken  a  (*ottage  in  the  Isle  of  Xash  wrote  constantly  about  my  buy, 

Wif^ht,  but  I  was  removed  to  the  op-  giving  me  the  most  charming,  inteV- 

posite  shoreforthesakeof  the  mediial  OHtini;  accounts  of  him.    I  could  cor- 

aidof  afriendofmy  huhband's.  reNjwmd  freely  with  Dr.  Nash.     He 

*'My  boy  was  bom,  and  my  hAi)pi-  knew  all  my  sad  story.     So  passed  a 

ness  was  ])erfei*t.     We  hail,  ere  long,  year  of  our  separation.     At  laiit  a 

newsof  the  old  Earl.    Aparalyticseiz-  longer  period  than  was  usual  elafiwtl 

are  had  laid  him  on  his  death-bed,  and  w^ithout  letters  from  my  husband. 

my  husband,  forgetting  all  his  father's  *'  Restless  and  alarmed  I  would  ei^ 

harshness,  rememliered  only  that  he  cape  when  I  could  from  the  bouse,  lAd 

f<^f«  his  father,  and  went  to  him  at  wander  in  the  adjoining  woo<ls.     I 

once.    The  Earl  hovered  long  at  the  was  returning  one  momiiix  aa  di«* 

edge  of  the  dark  valley,  and  my  bus-  pirited  as  usual  when  I  met  Pranc<>i^ 

band  wrote  to  say  how  impossible  it  our  courier,  with  the  English  lettervi 

was  to  disturb  such  moments  by  a  He  handed  me  one  with  a  deep  lilark 

confession  of  his  marriage.  He  dread-  bonier.     Thank  (tod  rov  huslwnd'^ 

ed,  he  said,  my  Wing  left  alone,  and  hand  had  directed  it,  or  1  rouKt  ba%(* 

unprotected,  and  urged  me  to  plaice  died  with  terror.    As  it  was,  I  felt  it 

my  baby  out  at  nurse,  and  join  my  contained  mv  fatk. 

Aunt  Rashleigh  in  Paris.   I  had  con-  '*I  read  therein  the  full  account  4*f 

tinned  to  correspond  with  her  through  the  old  EarPs  death.    Then  foUowrd 

Norah.  God  forgive  me  for  deceiving  my  husband*s  curses  on  himself  iv^ 

her,  my  father's  sister  !  all  his  acts  of  disobedience  and  dereit, 

*'  Miserable  as  was  this  decree,  I  saying  that  all  was  now  made  plain 

never  questioned  it    I  adored  Lord  to  him,  and  explaimngwhyheawNiid 

B ,andat  once  comnilted  Dr.  Nash  have  nuuried  for  wealth.*  His  fiitlwr 

about  some  one  to  take  charge  of  my  had  at  lost  taken  him  into  his  confi- 

baby.  I  took  him  to  you,  dear  Nurse,  dence  ;  and  this  was  the  old  rerfeast's 

and  from  the  moment  I  saw  you  I  story.    The  estates  were  mortgaged, 

believed  he  would  be  tenderly  cared  the  noble  family  of  B— ,  with  lank, 

for.  station,  and  connexion,  were  liletvlly 

*'My  aunt  wrote  more  kindly  to  me  paupers,  and  nothing  bat  his  an* 

than  I  deserved ;  accepted  my  offer  union  with  a  wealthy  hebeai  ccNild 

of  a  Tiait  without  questioning  the  retrieve  them  all  from  min  and  di^ 

past ^ she  was  a  woman  who  held  grace! 
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''A  sense  of  bitterness  and  wrons  name  and  residence  effectoalhr  closed 
towards  that  old  nobleman  who  had  all  future  correspondence.  My  i>oor 
never  put  anv  trust  in  his  son  till  it  aunt  was  at  this  time  rapidly  declining, 
was  wrunff  from  him  by  the  death  and  I  therefore  was  unable  to  take  her 
gripe,  made  me  feel  strangely  exult-  into  mv  confidence,  and  so  ease  my 
ant  at  the  idea  that  his  confidence  achins  heart,  for  I  had  learnt  to  know 
was  bestowed  too  late,  and  that  I  that  sne  could  sjrmpathize  with  such 
should  be  the  means  of  saving  him  I  despair  as  mine, 
loved  from  sacrificing  himself  lor  gold:  '*1  wrote  to  Dr.  Nash,  telling  him  all 
but  oh,  my  Qod  1  if  I  was  wrong,  I  my  miserv^  and  imploring  him  to  aid 
was  punished.  Hideous  words  glaxed  me  with  nis  advice,  and  meanwhile  to 
upon  me  in  characters  of  flame.  I  watch  over  my  darling  child.  With 
wu  not  hU  wife!  It  had  been  all  as  little  delay  as  possible  I  had  his 
false  from  beginning  to  end.  The  man  reply  in  a  letter  full  of  kindness  and 
who  had  married  us  was  no  minister  sympathv.  It  fell  like  balm  upon  my 
of  God's  laws.  My  boy  had  no  right  wasted  heart  He  told  me  now  he 
to  his  father's  name !  had  always  been  dubious  of  my  mar- 

"  My  heart  turned  chill  as  marble  in  riage,  though  he  had  felt  sure,  at  the 
my  bosom.  He  whom  I  adored  had  same  time,  that  I  had  been  imposed- 
spoken  nothing  but  deceit,  when  he    on,  for  he  saw  my  utter  trust  in  Lord 

had  pleaded  in  excuse  of  our  secret    ^'s  integrity,  and  my  bright  aspira- 

mamage  his  dread  of  a  father's  wrath  tions  for  my  future  destiny.  He  was 
and  disinheritance.  I  went  on  read-  himself  a  husband  and  a  father,  and 
ing  'y  frightful  thoughts  surging  be-  he  felt  for  me  as  if  I  had  been  his  own 
tween  heart  and  brain,  and  yet  too  child ;  he  advised  my  leaving  my  boy 
terribly  conscious  of  the  sense  of  the  where  he  was  for  the  present,  and 
letter.  Before  I  crushed  it  in  my  promised  to  visit  him  constantly; 
hands  and  made  mv  moan,  I  knew  finally,  he  entreated  me  to  remain  with 
that  he  was  the  legal  husband  of  an-  my  aunt  until  the  last  both  forhersake^ 
othen  whose  wealtn  was  to  compen-  and  my  own,  but  this  I  had  deter- 
sate  for  alL  mined  on  before.    At   the   time    I 

*'  Francois  had  left  me.  I  walked  claimed  mv  child  from  you,  dear  Nurse, 
up  and  down  the  dim  wood  in  an  I  had  not  long  buried  poor  Aunt  Rash- 
agony  of  despair,  of  fierce  silent  agony,  leigh,  and  was  then  staying  with  Dr. 
with  hands  clenched  upon  my  breast,  Nash  and  his  dear  wife,  until  I  could 
my  teeth  set,  and  the  storm  of  wrath  make  some  arrangement  for  the  future, 
and  anguish  gathering  within  my  soul  I  had  taken  the  name  of  Mrs.  Fair- 
in  dire  contest.  The  clouds  floated  leigh,  and  having  by  my  aunt's 
over  the  sun,  and  the  wind  began  rust-  death  succeeded  to  a  comfortable 
ling  in  the  tall  tree  tops.  Nature  seem-  income,  I  hired  a  sweet  but  retired 
ed  to  sympathize  with  me ;  and  wo  residence  in  a  pretty  part  of  Wales, 
is  me,  I  began  to  think  of  the  first  where  I  knew  1  was  not  likely  to  be 
meeting  with  my  lover  on  that  sunny  known,  and  there  I  remained  until 
morning  by  the  bright  sea  shore,  my  bov  was  ten  years  old.  It  waa 
Friendly  tears  rushed  to  my  eyes,  and  then  that,  by  Dr.  Nash's  advice,  I 
I  sank  down  upon  a  mossy  bank  and  took  him  to  Germany  for  his  ednca- 
'  wept  aloud.  The  tears  relieved  me,  tion.  I  posoessed  a  most  valuable 
ana  in  an  hour  I  was  able  to  collect  friend  in  this  kind  Doctor,  who  had, 
my  scattered  senses  and  walk  to  the  in  the  earlv  part  of  his  life,  been 
house  with  a  cahn  exterior.  I  gained  tutorin  anobleman'sfamily;  and  when 
my  room  without  meeting  a  creature,  my  Harry  was  sixteen,  through  the 
There  my  grief  again  burst  forth.  I  influence  of  one  of  the  Doctor's  former 
thought  of  my  boy.  He  was  mine,  pupils,  obtained  a  commission  for  my 
mine  onlv  now,  all  that  was  left  i)oy;  so  I  brought  my  young  soldier  to 
to  me.  i  had  still  something  to  live  ikigland  to  get  him  his  outfit,  and  to 
for  here,  and,  by  God's  help,  1  would  show  him  to  my  old  friend, 
live  too,  for  a  fairer,  and  a  purer  ''Whatitcostme  to  part  with  that 
world.  dear  boy  I  cannot  tell  j^ou ;  but  he  had 

'*Lord^— -offered toprovide amply  the  solcuer's spirit  in  mm,  and  I  would 
for  my  boy :  but,  in  words  of  deep  ais-  not  control  it  At  the  time  he  came  to 
dain,  I  decfined  any  further  oommuni-  see  you  here,  we  had  both  been  spend- 
cation  with  him,  and  by  changing  my    ing  some  time  with  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
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Naah;  and  it  wag  while  there  mv  ''And  you  never leanied  her  tnie 
poor  ooy,  Harry,  learnt  his  mothers  name  ?"  said  L 
wrongs,  and  his  own  sad  position.  '' Never,  my  dear.  Bhetoldmeshe 
He  haii  often  entreated  me  to  tell  had  left  a  letter  of  foi]p;iveneBB  for  him. 
him  something  of  his  father,  and  and  enclosed  it  to  his  bankers ;  ana 
whether  he  was  an  orphan  or  no  :  thus,  to  the  last,  did  not  betray  him. 
so,  after  consulting  my  old  friend,  I  This,  and  a  few  verses  in  her  hand- 
let  him  know  alL  writing,  and  signed  H.  M»  we  found 

"  How  noblv  my  boy  bore  it,  though  in  her  desk  afterwards.    I  have  the 

he  felt  it  terribly !    Ahl  I  have  often  verses  somewhere,  and  will  show  them 

thought  and  feared  that  the  Btain  upon  to  you."  Mrs.  Bichardson  told  me  that 

his   name  made  him  rash  in  that  about  ten  daysafter  that  letter  hadbeen 

cruel  battle-field,  for  they  have  since  forwarded,  a  gentleman  called  and 

told  me  that  his  braveiy  and  gal-  asked  if  a  Mrs.  Fairleigh  had  lodged 

lant  deeds  were  everywhere  singu-  and  died  there;  she  told  him  'yes.' 

larly  glaring.    But  it  was  Gk)d's  will  He  said  he  was  an  old  friend  of  hm, 

that  he  should  fall    I  would  not  call  and  begged  permission  to  come  in, 

him  back  again  to  this  world  of  sin  and  hear  all  narticulais,    Mrs.  Bich- 

and  sorrow,  though  at  first  I  mur-  ardson  described  his  appearance  to 

mured  sorely.    I  shall  soon  be  with  me,  and  I  feel  sure  from  ner  desorip- 

him.  Nurse;  and  it  comforts  me  greatly  tion,  it  must  have  been  this  same 

to  be  tended  in  my  last  moments  by  gentleman  I  had  noticed*     He  did 

Tou,  who  had  him  in  your  arms  in  not  give  his  name,  but  he  inquired 

his  helpless  infancy.    I  often  talked  minutely  into  all  the  circumstances 

to  him  about  you.    He  had  a  most  of  the  poor  lady's  last  days,  and  she 

vivid  recollection  of  your  cottage,  and  told  me  the  big  tears  rolled  down  his 

of  a  kind  and  loving  woman  whom  cheek  as  she  talked  to  him  about  the 

he  called  *  Mammy;'  so,  when  on  poor  thing  now  lyinff  dead  in  the 

our  last  visit  to  Dr.  Nash  we  heard  church-yard ;  she  told  him,  too,  where 

^  from  him  that  you  were  come  to  re-  she  lay,  and  many  a  sorrowful  hour 

side  in  this  island,  Hany  would  not  he   had   there,  you  mav  be   sure, 

rest  until  he  found  you  out     You  '  Time  for  him,  indeed,   continued 

know  the  rest,  dear  Nurse,  and  that  she, '  to  show  some  feeUng  for  her.' " 

Harry's  poor  dying  mother  is  now  On  the  last  evening  I  sp^t  in  the 

before  you !"  islimd  I  drove  into  the  country  with 

Thus  ended  Mrs.  Fairlei^h's  sad  Nurse  Brown  and  the  children.    The 

narrative.    My  old  nurse  tola  me  the  church-yard  where  poor  MraFairleigh 

history  oi  her  few  remaining  days,  was  buried  lay  in  our  homeward  road. 

She  lingered  some  weeks  on  her  dying  Leaving  the  children  in  the  carriage, 

pillow.  I  alighted  with  Nurse,  and  walked 

A  few  days  before  her  death,  as  the  past  many  green  mounos.  till  I  came 

poor  lady  la^  upon  a  couch  at  the  to  the  last  home  of  the  ill-fated  ladv. 

window  lookmg  out  upon  the  sea,  she  Filled  with  sad  thoughts  I  could 

suddenly  grasped  Nurse  Brown's  hand,  scarcelv  bear  the  sound  of  my  little 

Nurse  turned  to  look  upon  her :  she  ones'  gladsome  voices,  and  hurried  up 

was  deadly  pale,  and  her  large  eyes  the  narrow  path.     I  was  suddenly 

gazed  out  upon  some  object  on  the  startled  by  a  subdued  ewlamation 

beach.    Nurse  thought  she  wasseized  from  Nurse  Brown,  who  touched  me 

with  some  sudden  spasm,  but  Mrs.  on  the  arm.    "  Powers  above  l"  said 

Fairleigh  shook  her  head,  whispering,  she,  "  there's  the  very  gentleman  poor 

'^  He  is  there."  Madame  Fairleigh  pointed  out  to  me 

The  lover  of  her  youth,  the  father  as  Harry's  father  !'^ 

of  her  bov,  stood  in  the  sunlight  on  And  lo !  as  a  tall,  elegant  man,  of 

the  shore  before  the  window.   ^*  And  middle  ase,  walked  by  me,  I  reeog- 

then,"  continued  Nurse  Brown.  *'I  nised,  wiUi  sorrow  and  dismay,  one  of 

looked  out,  and  saw  a  tall,  noble-look-  high  influence  in  the    ariflioeratic 

ing  man  walking  slowl^  upon  the  world,  who  had  stood  oimsiRcuous  as 

beach]  but  my  poor  patient  fainted,  leader  in  many  a  political  struggle ; 

and  needed  all  my  care,  so  I  did  not  one  whom  many  envied  for  thebril- 

looklong.   We  removed  her  to  bed  as  Uanf7ofhispoBiti(m,wfaQeoih«i*wlio 

soon  as  possible,  but  she  never  rallied  knew  his  story,  blamed  aad  ^tiad 

after  that  night"  him  by  turns.    The   owiker-worm 
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gnawed  at.  hU  heart,  "bis  name  and  friend.    Thne  the  wronga  of  poor 

ouae  were  diahonoured  and  blighted  Hany  and  hia  mother  were  avanged. 

for  ever,  for  hia  wife,  utterly  de-  I  heard  my  boy's  ringing  laugh  aa 

graded,  fled  from  him  a  few  yearn  Lord  — <—  passed  out  of  the  eate- 

after  hia  marriage,  with  one  whom  wav.    I  wonder  if  he  thonght  of  his 

he  loved  and  trusted  as  his  best  little  Hany  then ! 


TEB  BTOBY  OV  THIS  HSaX  BABX.  OF  TYBOlfV. 

VaOH  MS.  BOUBGES. 

PAST  II. 

Blaok-kdits  from  Anfflo-Irish  dia-  ''  Con  O'NeiUt  Frinoe  of  the  Irish  of 

tricts  forming,  as  haabeen  shown,  IHrter— 

the  most  valuable  part  of  the  income  '  *  To  the  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  Chan- 

of  O'Neillmora,  this  prince  was  care-  cellor  of  the  Lord  the  King  in  IreUmd, 

ful  to  insure  receipt  of  these  emolu-  a°d  to  the  Council  of  his  said  Majesty, 

ments  during  pewi,  either  by  privUy  .^IflJ^SflS'^Sfil^^ 

diBtaicte.  or,  if  this  gentle  huit  failed,  ^^  ^^^^  i^^^  Henry,  Kiig  of  Bng- 
lettmgshphisdogsof  war.  Ordinarily,  im^^  hq^  France,  and  Lord  of  Irelimd, 
the  mild  proceemng  was  sufficient,  as  with  which  we  are  satisfied ;  and  among 
in  the  well-known  case  when  Fergus  other  points  in  them  are  certain  fines 
Maolvor,  by  instructing  Donald  Bane  which  justftilly  and  lawfully  we  ought 
Lean  to  carry  off  a  few  of  the  Baron  to  hare  reoelyed,  hy  his  concessions,  and 
of  Bradwardine's  cows,  brought  the  thai  stipend  which  my  &ther  and  grand- 
Baron  to  a  sense  of  suboromation.  ^^^^  JS^^  ^  ^^  f®^^??-*  ^* 
O'Neill's  main  difficulty  was  to  obtain  *^®^  *^»!  *?  ,P^  y?5  JP^  !?  J*^ 
tribute  from  the  coiily  of  Louth,  J^^^^tT^^^^ 
because  this  shire  was  inhabited  by  '^^i^  ^  the '  things  decrSd  to 
Norman  colonists,  who  bravely  r^  ^j,  by  the  Deputy  against  William,  son 
pelled  the  inroads  of  this  chief,  oi  the  Baron,  f  and  Gerald  BeUew,  are 
assembling  their  armed  men  to  their  not  ftiUUled.  Besides,  the  pledge  sent 
coun^  war-call  of  Shreireve  abo !  us  hy  Alexander  Flnnket}  is  of  less 
t.«..  Ho  for  the  Sheriff,  the  feudal  and  value  than  it  should  he. 
lovul  cry  they  opposed  to  the  wild  **  Moreorer,  after  the  truce  entered 
shout  of  Lauv  deargh  abo  f  or.  Ho  for  »*<>  between  us  and  the  Deputy,  by 
the  Red  Hand.  However,  tfiese  co-  ViLE"*"  ""^^^^tf^-  ^^  ^S  ^.^ 
lo^ts  appear  to  haveagr^^  ^.^e^c=tt5S^^ 
sake  of  peace,  to  pay  him  ^40  a  year,  fo^,  ^^  exhort  you  to  rmpAs%  and 
(eqmvalenttoabouti£600ayearnow)  make  amends  for,  all  these  things,  or 
as  regular  black  malL  Thisdark  an-  elsethat  you  will  grant  us  Ucenoe  to  ex- 
nuity  seems  to  be  the  '^stipend,"  the  act  them  without  war. 
non-receipt  of  which  is  complained  of  *<If  you  shall  confer  with  the  Lord 
in  the  following  hitherto  unpublished  Deputy,  and  make  him  act  against 
letter  from  Oon  O^Ncill-^  missive  O'Reilly,  a 


_  ^  and  if  he  should  hare  any  sc- 

curiouriy  eliiddatkg  the  rough  md  S®""  ^?»*H°*«  ^^^"'i?*??^^^?*' 
sharp  pointe  of  SMial  contect  be-  ^°  ''if^^^IS  haye  one  idth  tiie  other 
■  *^  i/w*«w  w»  owuMM  w«i*»wu  w  after  the  first  Sunday  alter  Easttf.  if 
tweep  an  Inah  King  and  the  neigh-  o'HelUy  wm  n^ap WTjwtiee,  we 
bounng En^hiy.  The ensumg copy  ^m fa/ou, the DepS^iigainst him. 
01  tnis  instructive  epistle  is  a  tians-  •*  Furthermore,  we  supplicate  you,  eo- 
lation from  the  original,  which  is  in  cording  to  the  tenor  of  letters  and  com- 
bog-latin,  style  roya^  and  undated,*  mands  we  have  received  ftom  the  King's 

*UncaIendared  Addenda.  8.  F.  Office. 

t  Probably  William  Nugent,  son  of  LordDeMn. 

X  Probably  Sir  Alexander  Flnnket,  who  was  one  of  the  military  order  whioh, 
under  the  name  of  *•  the  Brotherhood  of  St  Qeorge,"  were  gaardisas  of  the  Sag- 
Ush  Pale.  This  Knight  was  celebrated  by  the  Anglo-Irish  bards  of  his  time, 
under  the  xomantio  title  of  **  the  OUt  Spear  of  belaud." 

24* 
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M^eftj,  that  70a  should  write  to  hit  jest  ''the  King  of  Kildare,"  and  who 

M^crty  for  our  brother  the  jEarl  of  KU-  Is  said  in  earnest  to  have  aapired  to 

djuja.  that  he  mar  be  ditmiaMd  to  ex-  be  monarch  of  Ireland,  this  northern 

•rcite  hit  btuineM,  became,  as  you  well  «,-»«««*«  „*-  n^f i«««iiv  ama  ^f  «*♦*»• 

know.hei-thebSt  defender  of  Ireland,    n!S5j^7?i«T"^Trh    ™?L  ^1 
and  we,  by  God's  guidance,  will  aid  him    pe^f  ^ine  band,     which   Tuitd  tha 

at  our  own  expense.  From  Dunvannon,  ^^>  *»<^  "  P®  7"  ^»«  ?:.  T*  J^ 

the  Annunciation  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  tentates  of  thifl  faction,  which  bad 

Mary.**  for  its  purpose  to  keep  its  eaii-chief 

in  office  aa  viceroy,  and  any  Engliah- 

A  postscript  discloses  the  relation  men  out,  he  is  nietaphori<»lly  char- 
between  His  Celtic  Mcuesty,  Kine  acterized  as  having  been,  so  long  as 
Con,  and  the  Romish  Church,  and  Lord  Surrey  and  Sir  William  Sitf- 
more  particularly,  liis  relations  with  fington  held  the  government,  ''  the 
what  ne  would  term  the  Sassenach  scourge  that  the  Earl  had  upon  the 
subjects  of  the  foreign  Crown.  borders  of  Meath  and  Louth,  when- 

On  this  last  tender  point,  he  is  even  ever  he  wished  a  stir  to  be  made." 
more  pithy  thaa  is  usual  with  post-  In  fact,  being  in  oppoeition,  he  en- 
script  writers :—  deavoured    to    prevent    pnmerity- 

**  Also  we  exhort  von  to  restore  the  ^^^''^^    Howard,   Earl  of  Surrey, 

letters  to'  the  son  of  the  Prior  Magennis  «>»  of  the  victor  of  Flodd^  FieW, 

which  yon  formerly  promised  us,  because  on  landing,  m  1520,  as  I«rd  Uen- 

it  is  a  great  indecency  to  sUy  Apostolic  tenant,  found  him  the  only  chief  of 

letters  a^nst  the  form  of  common  law:  any  mark  who  resisted  his  authority: 

and,  if  It  be  possible  that  you  should  and  as  he  did  much  harm,  the  Earl 

come  to  the  assignation  which  we  hare  prepared  to  invade  his  country.    In 

with  the  Deputy,  we  will  stand  in  aU  this  quarrel  O'Donnell   (Sir   Hash 

^^JI^/^aA'^t^^t^^^^'  ^^^  Black),  not  only  refused  to  ^Sa 

XL'd^Tifi:;^^?^^^^  with   hni  neighboi  chiefUin,  bat 

magh  and  of  the  leotor,  our  chaplain.  proiniaed   the   Lord   Lieutenant  to 

"Furthermore,  we  desire  you  eamesu  make  harassmg  ww  on  this  mam- 
ly  to  suppUcate  the  royal  roivjesty,  that  tamer  of  the  Geraldme  mteres^  de- 
he  should  grant  all  liberties  to  the  Earl  daring  himself  opposed  to  its  inor- 
ofKildareonaocountofus;  and  weask  dinato  ascendancy,  and  protesting 
him,  and  request  of  you,  regarding  the  that  "if  ever  Bang  Henry  senda 
said  debu  due  to  us  by  the  Englidh  of  Kildare   here  as  viceroy  again,  he 

^n  ^'**  ^^^J  ®^  ^'^^V*  *^*'  *^*"*    may  M  veil  niaJte  Inland  over,  hf 

Si^t^t°l^"?hj;[^«*  .«T^^^^       indenture,  to  him  and  his  heirs  for 
and  that  yon  shall  grant  an  immunity    ^„^  ii»     V«     a«»„-*.     t^«i    <nww^w 

to  our  men   carrying  merchandiie  ti  *^^^  1    ,  ^?  ,^^?^  ip       J?,^^ 

your  market-plactt,  ind  we  will  do  the  iwched     mto     ONeiUa     country, 

same  for  yon  and  your  men,  because  we  ▼«>««»  ▼ntes  be,      I  did  sacll  an- 

do  not  desire  your  war,  but  peace,  since  noyanoe  as  I  might  r    end  he  thoi 

we  have  seen  the  letteia  of  the  King  of  compelled  this  chief  to  take  refoga 

England.    Write  back  your  answer  by  in  his  fastnesses,  and  to  sue  for  peMO. 

the  bearer  of  this  bUl.**  This  demonstration  of  forte,  made  bv 

the  first  English  governor  who  haiL 

Whether  the  writer  of  this  charac-  for  more  than  a  oentanr,  peoetratea 

teristic  political  billet  was  Con  the  those  parts,  brought  tneir  ruler  to 

Great,  whose  wife   being  Eleanor,^  such   confonnity,   that    knighthood 

sister  of  Gerald,  eighth  Earl  of  Ku-  was  conferred  on  him  by  order  of 

dare, would  constitute  him,  as  he  styles  the  king,  who  sent  him  a  ffoldeB  eol- 

himself,  the  EarFs'*  brother,"  or  whe-  lar,  the  aooeptance  of  wnich  was, 

ther  it  was  his  son  Con  the  Lame,  the  according  to  Gaelic  oeiemottic%  an 

hero  of  our  memoir,  we  cannot  say.  acknowledgment  of  vassalsge.     la 

The  latter  was  inaugurated  King  of  return  the  new  knight  wrote  to  the 

lyrone  in  the  year  1519,  probably  king,  expressing  his  gratitade  for  tha 

through  influence,  since  the  mfirmi^  honours  oonfemd  on  him,  and  nro- 

of  lameness,  whether  natursl  or  ao-  mising  his  best  service  for  the  rsooe- 

?[uired,  ought  to  have  disqualified  him  tion  of  the  North  to  obedience  to  the 

or  the  warlike  post    Close  of  kin  to  Crown.     His  power  is  declared  lo 

thatgreatnoblematt,whowascalledin  be  such,  that  were  it  exerted  loyally, 

'Dr.  0*Donovan*8  Annala^of  the  Four  Haslcrs. 
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**  all  such  Irishmen,"  says  Surrey,  the  loss  of  baggage  was  considerablo, 
'*  as  are  at  war  with  me,  would  be  so  includiDg,  say  the  exulting  chroni- 
aftrayed,  they  would  put  hostases  into  clers,  '*  armour,  store  of  proyisionsi 
my  hands,  and  keep  continual  peace  strong  liquors,  and  several  beautiful 
with  me."  However,  the  0  Neill  and  rich  articles,  such  as  eiscraSy**  or 
had  little  notion  of  aiding  the  Grown  brazen  vessels  for  holding  wine,  and 
to  recover  its  lost  dominion  in  the  goblets  for  drinking  it  The  ensuing 
North,  since  Heniy,  who  was  Earl  of  year  saw  the  contest  renewed.  The 
Ulster  by  inheritance,  would  then  victorious  vassal  burned  his  lord's 
become  so  de  facto.  Accordingly,  Sir  country  as  far  as  Duiu^annon,  inclu- 
Con's  best  endeavours  were  merely  ding  the  residence  of  MacDonneU, 
turned,  as  of  old,  to  the  reduction  of  the  head  of  O'Neill's  gallodasses.  by 
the  Lords  of  Tyrconnel  and  Clane-  name  l^ockinclohy,  i,e.f  the  hill  of 
boy  to  obedience  to  himself  as  *' King  the  game  or  play,  from  its  village- 
of  Ulster,"  with  whom  these  lords  green^  where  these  rough  soldiers 
svmpathized  and  participated  in  pre-  practised  their  boisterous  sports ;  and 
cludmg  Henry  from  authority  in  the  we  also  read  that  this  place  was  fa- 
North  ;  since,  as  Surrey  remarks,  mous  for  a  *'  beautiful  herb-garden," 
"  they  and  their  subjects  have  more  which,  doubtless,  supplied  cures  for 
ground  of  your  Majesty's  inheritance  wounded  warriors ;  but  this  rare  phar- 
than  six  of  the  greatest  men  in  £ng-  macopeia  was  not  spared,  being  '^  cut 
land  have,  though  it  is  not  so  pro-  down  and  destroyed"  by  the  angry 
fitable  to  their  purses,  for  lack  of  invader,  who  continued  his  ftivages 
good  order."  until  Lame  Con  pleaded  for  peace. 

Li  1522,  write  those  accurate  native  In  the  year  1524,  Kildare  obtained 

annalists,  the  Four  Masters,  whose  re-appointment  to  the  government, 

chronicles  are  specially  devoted  to  and  m  the  triumphal  procession  of 

recording  the  exploits  of  their  kings,  the    GtenUdine   party   through   the 

the  O'Donnells,  *'  a  great  war  arose  streets  of  the  capital,  the  honour  of 

between  the  lords  of  Tyrone  and  Tyr-  carrying  the  sword  of  state  before  the 

connell."    Sir  Con  was  the  aggressor.  Viceroy  was  given  by  him  to  hia 

backed  by  several  potent  chiefp,  by  powerful  kinsman.  Sir  Uon,  the  Great 

great  numbers  of  the  Anglo-Irishry  O'Neill.     The  alliance  was  further 

of  the  shire  of  Meath,  and  by  the  cemented   by  the  Earl  aiding  him 

galloglass  septs  of  Scottish  ori^n  then  against  the  lords  of  Tyrconnel  and 

employed  in  Leinster  as  hireling  sol-  Claneboy,  in  marching  down  to  the 

diers.    To  support  the  banner  of  the  Fort  of  the  Three  Enemies,  where, 

Bloody  Hand,  these  semi-foreigners  beins  strong  in  the  possession  of  the 

came  m  flocks,  out  oT  attachment,  it  novel  and  dreaded  engines,  the  King's 

is  expressly  said,  to  Kildare's  daugh-  ordnance,  he  forced  the  western  foe 

ter,  the  mother  of  O'Neill.    On  the  to  conclude  a  truce ;  and  then  news 

other  side,  O'Donnell  drew  up  hia  coming  that  the  eastern  enemy,  Hugh 

forces  at  FortncUrynod,  ».^.,  the  Fobt  of  Claneboy,  was  ravaging  Tyrone  at 

of  the  Thbse  Eneioes,  so  called  be-  the  head  of  a  numerous  host,  Kildare 

cause  his  territories   and   those  of  and  Sir  Con  turned  their  arms  against 

O'Neill  and  O'Conor  met  here.    To  him,  and  defeated  and  slew  him.  The 

guard  the  perilous  pass  at  this  spot  slain   man   was   father   of  one   of 

(the  present  Lifford),  he  was  erecting  O'Neill's  wives ;  but  this  relationship 

a  fortress*  The  King  of  Tyrone,  how-  neither  prevented  him  from  invading 

ever,  took  another    direction,  and  his  son-m-law,  nor  the  latter  from 

devastated  the  lands  of  the  enemy,  killinghim,  particularly  if  the  quarrel 

who  then  determined  to  risk  an  en-  was.  as  is  probable,  that  Sir  Con  had 

gagement,  *' choosing  rather,"  say  the  lately  repudiated  tnis  wife  .in  favour 

clim  historians,  "to  be  slain  in  the  of  another.     At  that  time,  hardly 

field  than  be  under  servitude  to  any-  more  scruple  was  felt  by  an  Irish 

one."    Dreading  to  face  the  superior  chieftain  than  by  Henry  himself  in 

force  by  daylight.  Black  Hugn  fell  discarding  an  obnoxious  spouse,  and 

upon  the  foe  by  night,  and  utterly  less  than  was  felt  by  any  Scottish 

routed  him.    This  action  was  fought  laird  like  him  of  Olenara,  of  whom 

on  Knockavoe,  tbfi  lofty  hill  over  the  song  says  that  he  sent  his  lady  to 

Strabane ;  nine  himdred  of  O'Neill's  die  on  a  desert  rock  in  the  ocean, 

army  were  left  dead  on  the  field,  and  The  dispute  between  the  kings  of 
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the  O'Neills  and  the  O'DonnellB  was  derbolts  of  war  were  launched  against 
not  easily  settled.  At  a  meeting  in  any  offending  chieftain.  The  next 
the  capital,  the  next  year,  after  a  i>to-  year,  upon  Kudare  being  restored  to 
tractea  controyersv,  it  was  found  im-  the  government.  O'Neill^  at  his  insti- 
possible  to  reconcile  these  sovereigns,  "^  gation,  revenged  the  late  incursion  by 
oecause,  in  point  of  fact,  a  monarch  an  excursion  into  LoutlL  where  he 
of  superior  power  was  wanting  to  "rifled  and  spoiled  the  kins's  sub- 
control  them.  Hence,  during  ensuing  jects."  Thus  the  time  passed  in  un- 
years  frequent  forays  were  made  on  friendly  visits  paid  and  repaid  be- 
either  side:  of  one  of  which  we  read  tween  his  Celtic  mi^esty  and  the 
that  the  0  Donnells,  having  taken  a  Anglo-Irish  colonists, 
large  prey  of  cattle,  feasted  on  it  du-  Foreign  afiairs  were  less  adverse 
ring  Sorovetide  in  Coillnalonj  i,e.,  the  at  this  epoch  to  King  Con  than  home 
W^  of  the  Blackbirds,  near  the  politics.  To  unravel  the  entangle- 
border,  and  then  returned  home,  laden  ments  of  his  domestic  difficulties,  and 
with  a  rich  booty.  In  1527,  their  explain  what  his  dynastic  and  matri- 
chief  completed  the  construction  of  monial  quarrels  were,  is  beyond  our 
lifford  Castle,  in  the  teeth  of  Lame  power,  further  than  to  state  that  he, 
Oon.  who,  enraged  at  this  feat,  des-  about  this  time,  took  a  daughter  of 
patcned  an  epistle  in  the  Latin  Ian-  Alexander  Carragh  M'Donnell,  an 
ffuage  to  Cardmal  Wolsey,  expressing  exiled  Lord  of  the  Isles^  to  wife ;  upon 
nis  readiness  to  serve  the  King  against  which  severe  recrimmations  were 
rebels,  and  requesting  to  be  paid  the  bandied  between  the  kinsmen  of  the 
stipend  whichhis  anoestorshad  receiv-  rejected  lady  and  of  the  new  one,  each 
ed.*  On  the  supersession  of  Lord  Kil-  of  whom  was  stigmatized  by  a  term 
dare,  he  broke  into  open  insuTrectlon,  signifying  she  was  no  wife ;  and  it 
to  embarrass  the  new  Governor,  rais-  seems  that  during  this  embroilment, 
ing,  with  this  design  (says  the  quaint  a  dispute  arose  as  to  possession  of 
chronider,  Staniburst),  so  annoying  a  Sir  Cfon's  children  by  previous  mar- 
"hurlie-burlie"  that  the  Cardinal — on  ria^;  and  then,  as  we  read  in  the 
obtaining  evidence  that  a  conspiracy  native  annals,  a  factious  son  of  the 
was  entered  into  between  Ealdare  and  late  O'Neill,  aspiring  to  the  chief- 
O'Neill,  by  which  the .  confederates  taincy,  attacked  an  island  stronghold 
were  to  expel  the  new  English  from  in  Lough- O'Donnelly,  in  which  the 
Ireland  ana  divide  the  island  between  sept  of  this  surname  kept,  in  foster- 
them— signed  a  warrant  to  execute  age,  their  king's  youngest  son,  the 
the  Earl,  who  was  then  a  prisoner  in  subsequently  celebrated  Shans-an- 
the  Tower,  and  was  only  saved  by  Dicmaisy  t.^.,  John  the  Ambitious, 
the  king's  interposition.  To  this  and  carried  off  this  youth  as  a 
testimony,  though  probably  fabri-  hostage.  So  far  as  the  capture 
cated,  was  added  the  undoubted  pro-  of  the  child  went,  the  incident  was 
vocations  on  O'Neill's  part,  that  he  little  of  a  shock  to  his  father, 
had  "maligned"  Ejng  Uenry  and  his  for,  having  several  other  and  grown- 
deputy.  Sir  William  Bkeffington.  and  up  sons,  he  set  small  store,  aa 
hadooinmitteddiverswronflnandnurts  chroniclers  tell,  on  this  one.  Theoon-> 
to  the  King's  subjects.  To  chastise  test  which  afterwards  ranged  himself 
this  factious  conduct,  the  English  and  his  sons  each  apart  as  the  fiercest 
knight  led  a  general  hosting  of  loyal-  enemies,  the  dispute  as  to  who  was 
ists  into  Sir  Con's  oountiy,  carried  to  succeed  him,  had  not  begun ;  and 
the  torch  of  conflagration  through  the  next  vear  was  spent  in  subduing 
tiie  land  as  far  as  the  Blackwater,  internal  tactions,  hanging  the  leaders, 
and  took  what  littlespoilhe  could  find,  and  consolidating  his  power. 
The  official  mode  ot  warfare  at  this  The  year  1534  saw  the  destruction 
time  was  to  summon  an  armed  ar-  of  the  greatest  power  in  Ireland — 
ray  of  the  Palesmen,  who  usually  that  of  the  Leinster  Geraldinee,  on 
mustered  on  the  hill  of  Tara,  after  which  their  northern  adherent  mainly 
harves^  with  a  certain  number  of  relied  for  support  Early  in  that 
days'  victuals;  and  then,  so  long  as  year,  Yioeroy  njldare,  on  being  snm- 
%e  eommissatiat  held  out,  the  thun-  moned  to  London,  deputed  the  go- 
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Temm«iittoliiB80ii,''SilkenThomas."  thaniit  came  thither,  and  treache- 
During  some  time  past,  hia  enemy.  rooBlv  gave  informatiatt  of  his  Eing'e 
the  Earl  of  Ormonde,  had  obtained  ''orafly  intent"  to  sue  for  peace  until 
mat  influence  with  the  King,  through  some  expected  aid  of  Scots  arrived, 
his  relationship  to  the  Bolerns ;  and  In  pursuance  of  this  temporizing 
being  a  zealous  promoter  of  the  Re-  policy,  Gillaspic  MacdonnelL  his  con- 
formation^  was  selected  by  Heniy  to  stable,  and  captain  of  his  oalloglachik 
counterbalance  the  power  of  the  Ger-  appeared  before  the  ruined  towers  of 
aldines,  the  ohi€^  maintainers  of  the  Maynooth,  on  the  1st  Jvl}[,  and  agreed 
old  religion.  To  crush  this  pari^,  and  to  certain  articles  in  Latin,  hj  which 
establish  the  Einff  of  England  s  reli-  his  master,  *'nobilis  et  spectabilis,  yir, 
gious  and  politicar  supremacy  in  Ire-  Conadus  O'N^Ue,  su86  nationis  prin- 
land,  the  cnief  of  the  Butlers  received  cipalis,"  engaged  to  surrender  himself 
a  laige  commission,  on  condition  of  and  his  lands  to  Heniy.  and  to  become 
his  assisting  the  new  Deputy,  Skef-  a  faithful  subject  This  submission 
fington.  reducing  the  rebel  Desmond,  was  mere  tiiflinff,  as  the  sequel  shows; 
Lord  ot  the  western  Geialdines,  ana  since  our  chieftain  was  far  from 
resisting  the  Pope.  Instantly,  on  the  ^'coming  in,"  as  it  was  tenned,  to 
news  of  this  change  reaching  Dublin,  subjection ;  still  warily  keeping  him- 
the  rash  young  Deputy  broke  out  into  self  aJoof,  and  invisible,  save  at  a  re- 
rebellion  ;  he  and  hia  adherents  pro-  spectable  distance,  and  under  the 
daiminff  themselves  to  be  of  the  protection  of  his  spearmen,  from  any 
Pope's  band.  The  results  were  ra-  Viceroy's  vision.  I::k>me  of  the  curious 
pioly  tragic  Kildare^  a  prisoner  in  provisions  and  inhibitions  of  that 
the  Tower,  on  receiving  mteUif^ence  document  open  his  economy  to  our 
of  his  son's  conduct,  was  so  smitten  view.  Thus  he  is  to  have  his  cus- 
to  the  heart,  being  already  afflicted  tomary  stipend,  which  seems  to  have 
with  palsy,  that  ms  death  followed  been  payable  bv  the  Dublin  Exche- 
soon  after.  In  the  brief  insurrection  quer;  but  neither  he  nor  his  men 
that  ensued,  O'Neill  took  part,  invad-  were  to  quarter  themselves  on  the 
inf^  the  nearest  borders,  but  accom-  EngUshry,  nor  when  trading  to  de- 
pbshed  nothinff  more,  being  quickly  mand  drink  for  nothing.  Should  one 
turned  on  by  tne  new  Governor,  who.  of  them,  whilst  among  the  kiuu's 
"  by  politic  handling,  first  allurea  subjects,  violate  the  kind's  laws,  he 
from  him  all  his  strength,"  viz.,  his  is  to  be  punished  according  to  this 
principal  vassals,  M.Mahon,  O'Reilly,  code :  ana  should  he  be  wounded  or 
Maguire,  and  others,  and  by  their  as-  killed,  his  sept  are  not  to  demand 
sistance,withatro(^of  butone  hun-  blood-money.  In  case  one  of  the 
dred  English  horse,  "so  persecuted  kins's  subjects  should  commit,  within 
him  as  that  he  knew  no  sure  place  0  Neill's  aominions,  a  crime  worthy 
where  to  keep  himself."  In  the  next  of  death.  Lord  O'Neill  is  to  take  and 
year,  the  enraged  chief  was  precluded  send  him  to  be  judged  by  certain  ar- 
from  stirring  in  aid  of  the  yet  rampant  bitrators.  His  cattle  are  not  to  stray 
Genddines,  being  kept  in  check  by  and  pasture  among  the  English,  nor 
the  Crown  party  now  formed  among  are  tneirs  to  do  the  like  in  his  coun- 
the  native  lordiB  in  his  own  realm,  tiy.  The  result  of  this  compact  was 
where  the  aged  warrior,  the  Black  to  keep  him  quiet  for  two  years,  to 
'  O'Donnell,  restrained  his  dislo^  son,  the  great  relief  and  joy  of  the  border 
Manus.  and  the  chief  of  the  Yellow  barons,  such  as  Lord  Fleming,  of 
O'Neills  combined  with  the  verv  Slane,  and  the  Baron  of  Delvin  (an- 
thanist  or  successor-elect  to  O'Neill-  cestor  of  the  Marquis  of  Westmeath), 
more,  for  the  purpose  or  preventing  who  stood  as  the  shield  between  the 
their  ttrd-righ  from  marching  to  re-  Gael  and  the  Pale ;  and  there  was 
lieve  Mavnooth  Castle.  The  faU  of  rejoicing  among  the  three  lords  Plun- 
thisbest  fortress  of  the  Romish  party  kett,  the  Viscount  Gormanston,  and 
after  ten  days'  siege,  caused  a  panic  other  marchers;  and  especially  in  the 
in  all  rebel  hearts  throughout  the  castle  of  Lord  Roche,  in  the  county 
land  whose  mightiest  magnate  was  of  Louth,  whose  lands  and  garrisons 
now  vanquished.  The  place  was  on  O'Neill's  frontier  are  described  as 
taken  by  Sir  William  Skemngton,  on  waste  and  decayed.  This  calm  time 
the  23id  March,^1636;  and  on  the  did  not  last  long;  the  old  lust  of 
Idth  of  June,  our  chieftain's  own  power  over  the  smaller  sept  lying 
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eaftt  of  the  great  lake,  and  the  ancient  worker  of  miraelet  was  bamt»  the 

joalouiy  of  Saxon  usurpation  in  that  bonfire  lit  a  fierce  blaie  in  the  aotila 

region^  broke  out  in  1637,  by  O^Neill-  of  believen  in  Down  and  Dernr,  and 

vtore  leading  his  men  into  the  ooun-  then  these  spiritual  men  eaUed  od 

try  of  the  dan  of  Yellow  Hu£^  to  the   temporal  arm   of  Ulster,  the 

constrain  its  sovereign  to  submit,  on  bloody  hand,  to  show  itself.    Besides 

which   occasion    he    plundered   all  the  preservation  of  ecclesiastic  estab* 

around  this  king*s  castle  at  Belfast,  lishments,  O'Neill  had  now  a&oiher 

and  then  took  the  opportunity  of  cause  wannly  at  heart,  the  safsty  <if 

sending  one  of  his  sons  with  a  chosen  a  noble  boy  that  had  taken  refine  io 

troop  to  wrest  Ankhis  from  an  £ng.  his    dominions,   Gerald   Fitigerald, 

lish  garrison.    In  tne  year  following,  brother  of  that  intempento  rebd, 

he  had  a  greater  and  personal  ^ty-  Silken    Thomas,   who    had    lately 

anoe—'*  he  had  not  received  his  wa-  perished  by  the  headsman's  axe  oa 

ses" — being,  probably,  his  quiet  or  Tower  Green.    This  outlawed  youth, 

"quit*'  rent  from  the  Crown,  such  heir  to  an  illustrious  but  attainted 

as  was  also  paid  to  the  chief  of  house,   had   escaped   the   fangs  of 

the  Leinster  dans.    Whoever  owed  Heniv*s  emissaries,  and  been  eon- 

this  dark  debt,  our  hero  '*  gathered  veyed  by  Lady  Eleanor,  his  sunt,  * 

a  great    host,"   and  led  it   up  to  brave  woman,  widow  of  MoCartby  of 

Famey,  a  famous  pass  in  M^Mahon's  Carbery,  to  a  castle  belonging   to 

country,  which  was  considered  the  Manus,  son  and  heir  of  the  mack 

strategetic  key  to  the  Pale.    Here  O'Donnell^whomsheenga^towed. 

he   was   confronted    by  the   Vice-  on  condition  that  he  and   O'Neill 

roy,  at  the  head   of  the   loyalist  would  maintain  the   cause  of  her 

array,  and  the  two  armies  stood  for  nei)hew,    whose     misfortunes    and 

some  days  in  sisht  of  each  other's  claims  rendered  him  the  hope  and 

speaiB  as  they  glittered  in  the  sun-  rallying  point  of  the  Romish  partj. 

sliine — ^the  angry  leader  of  the  fierce  Expectations    were    entertained    of 

Celtic  horde  threatening  daily  to  bum  money,  arms,  and  men  from  Fmnee 

the  good  town  of  Drogheda.    On  be-  and  Scotland,  to  aid  the  Irish  msl- 

inji  pacified,  perhaps  by  receiving  his  contents,  whose  least  hope  was  thai 

stipend,  he  withdrew.     Events  of  they  ootud  force  Henry  to  restore  the 

more  importance  than  the  mere  en-  heir  of  Kildare  to  his  forfeited  patri* 

foroementofblack  mail,  had,  it  seems,  mony.    Passing  on  into  ISnone,  the 

induced  him  to  make  this  demonstra-  young  Geraldine,  attended  by  a  goaid 

tion.  of  twenty-four  horsemen,  was  warmly 

The  year  was  marked  bv  the  first  welcomed  by  his  kinsman.  O^NtilL 

steps  generally  taken  by  the  Dublin  monf,  who,  temporising  wita  the  new 

government  to  cury  the  prindples  of  viceroy,  the  bo/s  unde,  Lord  Leonard 

the  Reformation  into  practice,  m  this  Grey,  until  the  expected  aid  ahoold 

particular,  that  wherever  Protestant  eom&   prepared   to  strike   a  blow 

power  extended,  the  monastic  estab-  for  Lord  Gerald  and  the  Gathelie 

ushments  were  threatened  with  dis-  cause.     Grev,   however,    determtn* 

solution,  and  the  buildings  were  to  be  ing   to    strike   first,  bv  seisiiig  if 

emptied  of  their  clerical  occupants  possible  the  person  of  his  outlawed 

and  given  to  laymen.    Vigorous  mea-  nephew,  suddenly,  in  the  depth  of 

sures  against  superstitious  worship  winter,  rode  at  the  head  of  a  band  of 

under  old  forms,  such  as  the  destruo-  chosen  horse  to  O'Neill's  very  heiith* 

tion  of  images  in  churches,  and  of  stone.    This  dash  into  the  den  of  the 

some  highly  venerated  relics,  were  wild  king  was  a  gallant  one,  for  to 

taken  as  a  sign  that  Romanism  would  most  of  the  brave  band  the  eoutry 

be  put  down.    No  such  proceedings  they  sallopped  through  was  probebqr 

were  possible  in  the  temtory  of  the  as  nnciown  as  to  their  leader : — 
Kinel-Eoghan.    Remote  from  Dublin 

Castle,  monks,  nunsi  and  friars  still  ^TWy  pMi 

dwelt  in  the  andent  abbejrs  of  Tjrrone ;  The  marelMi,  sad  by  roUMr-hsntad  ImMi^ 

yet  when  the  celebrated  image  of  the  Gny  iwampi  sad  pools,  wa«o  placsi  «l  tko 

Virgin,  which  a  contemporaiy  prelate  iwrv, 

calls  "  the  Idoll  Qf  TrinC' was  thrown  And  wildeniMm,porfloMpthithoyroao. 

down,  the   concussion  was   felt  at  / 

Armagh;  and  when  this  supposed  Of  this  bold  enterprise^  the  par* 
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Hal  81100688  i8  told  ill  a  letter  of  secure,  he  acted  as  the  head  of  an 

news  :* —  extensiye  confederacy  of  Gkielic  kings 

ftnd  recusant  Irish  peers,  whose  im- 

••  My  lord  dejpnty  of  late  mode  a  rod-  mediate  object  was  the  restoration  of 

den  rode  npon  p'Nele,  who  made  a  aar-  KUdare's  heir,  and  whose  ultimate 

row  eacape,  for  if  he  had  continued  two  ^    j  j^  sufficient  foreign  aid 

hours  longer  in  the  same  house  wherein  I^^T/q  i^^f  •J.TIli    f^  I««*  A 

he  lodged!  my  lord  deputy  had  had  him.  ™>  obtoined,  to  erect  O  Neill 

Neyerthelewi.    his     lordship    brought  into  the  position  of  popular  king  of 

O'Nele's  victual  and  houswife  with  him,  Ireland.    The  conspirators  avowed  as 

and  in  returning  burnt  much  of  his  their  cause,  that  Henry  had  become 

country."  a  heretic,  disobedient  to  the  Papal 

authority,  and  without  right  to  tois 

Whether  the  housewife  wasalso  this  island,  which  they  either  would  jgainf 
king's  wife  is  uncertain,  since  like  or  lose  all  in  the  attempt.  They 
the  liufflish  kine,  it  is  hard  to  say  to  were  in  frequent  communication  with 
whom  ne  was  les^y  wedded ;  and,  James  the  Fifth  of  Scotland,  who 
of  aU  his  sons,  he  chose  a  son  bom  was  equally  hostile  to  the  Lutheran 
out  of  wedlock  as  his  successor,  doctrines ;  their  chief  emissary  being 
If  the  lady  who  was  seized  by  the  the  Bishop  O'Donnell,  whom  they 
▼iceroy  and  carried  to  Dublin  was  sent  to  Edmburgh,  whence  he  was  to 
she  who  subsequently  became  Count-  proceed  to  Rome.  At  this  time  there 
ess  of  Tyrone,  she  was  Mary  McDon-  were  settled  in  Ulster  no  less  than 
nelly  daughter  of  the  exiled  Lord  of  2,000  Hebrideans ;  and  the  Scottish 
the  Isles  who,  having  settled  in  the  monarch,  having  twice  sent  for  Alex- 
glens  of  Antrim,  founded  the  line  of  ander  Carragh.  their  chief,  O'Neill's 
earls  and  marquises  of  Antrim.  Who-  new  father-in-law,  was  believed  to 
ever  she  was^  she  was  not  sufficiently  favour  the  Irish  combination.  James 
appreciated  m  her  lord's  eyes  to  be  was,  in  truth,  tampering  with  the 
valuable,  in  Cfiptivity,  as  a  hostage  Popish  insurants,  to  secure  their  aid 
for  hlB  conduct.  in  embarrassing  the  English  Kovem- 

O'Neill,  though  attacked   on  all  ment  in  Ireland,  a  mexnoer  of  which 

sides,  would  not  yield  up  the  young  writes  : — *'.If  we  come  to  need,  I  sus- 

lord  who  had  taken  refuge  with  him,  pect  much  this  country— what  for  the 

and,  relying  on  the  remote,  impenetra-  affection  part  of  them  bear  to  the 

ble  character  of  his  region,  prepared  Geraldines,  and  the  favour  that  many 

for  the  coming  strug^^le  bv  ^  callinff  hath  to  the  Bishop  of  Rome  and  his 

for  his  black-rant  m   Meath  ana  laws   and  errours — ^that  they  will 

Louth."    To  relieve  the  old  English  either  turn  against  us  or  otherwise 

colonists  of  the  Pale  from  the  de-  stand  us  in  small  stead,  much  the 

Senerate  practice  of  buying  off  Irish  rather  by  the  entisement  and  conduct 

ostility  or  securing  exemption  from  of  our  friars  obstinates  and  other  our 

inroads,  was  one  of  the  worthiest  reli^ous   persona"     Further  infor- 

designs  of  the  government  of  that  mation  as  to  the  intentions  of  the 

time;  yet  the  day  had  not  yet  arrived  confederates  was   obtained  by  the 

when  O'Neill  could  be  forced  to  re-  confession  of  Gerald's  messengers, 
nounce  his  right  to  levy  this  degrading       According  to  this  revelation,  the 

tribute  ;  and  although  the  vicerov  young  Pretender,  for  such  he  was  as 

entered  into  treaties  of  peace  with  regaraed  the  earldom  of  Eildare^  was, 

most  of  the  principal  Irish  princes,  it  appears,  guided  by  the  advice  of 

by  everyone  of  whom  hostaees  were  the  two  greatest  northern  kings,  his 

surrendered,   as  pledges   of  peace,  Irish  uncles.    O'Neill,  his  principal 

O'Neillmore  stood  out  as  the  exoep-  counsellor,  would  not  allow  him  to 

tion :  ^'no  pledge  beinff  to  be  had  of  have  an  interview  with  his  fhiglish 

him  without  open  war?'t  uncle,  the  Deputjr,   and  had  sent 

In  the  month  of  Bf  aj  the  energetic  letters  calling  on  his  brother  kings  to 

viceroy  made  another  mcnrsion  as  far  make  war  for  Lord  Qerald.    To  this 

as  Armagh;   but  its  lord  was  en-  summons   "the    great   Mac   Oarre 

sconced   at  the   Broadwater,    ''the  (McOarthy),  and  O^Selaghan"  (O'Snl- 

fastest  place  of  his  country."    Thus  livan),  had  replied  by  promising  to 

*  Walter  Cowley  to  CromweU*  Feb.  1539. 

t  MS.,  State  Paper  Office. 
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come  north  l^  Ma ;    the  O^Tooles  O'Doxmell,  with  one  iHll  and  aocord» 

enraiged  to  harass  the  metropolis  with  ^^  Meath^  and  such  part  of  those  ter* 

"lulthe  strength  they  could  make;"  rltoriea  as  were    diaobedient  to  them 

and  the  Earl  of  Desmond,  the  Byrnes,  *^«7  "E?^«d  and  homed  before  them,  as 

and  the  Kavanaghs,  had  set  thS  ^^"J"^    They  took  immense  spoils 

!i;uwft.r.*^^  of  ^Id,  silver,  copper,  iron,  and  the 

Ardee 
J  these 

,   ,           -             ,                    ,  troops  were  elated  with  courage   and 

said  they  must  senre  the  crown,  imless  high  spirits,  and  filled  with  pride  and 

the    opposite    party  should    prove  haughtiness,  on  account  of  the  yastness 

strongest.      Further,    the    deponent  of  their  spoils,  and  because  they  had  not 

stated  that  "O'Neill's   men  report  met  anv  opposition.    TOien  the  English 

that  his  mind  is  to  be  King  of  Ire-  ^^rd  Justice,  Lord  Leonard,  heaid  the 

land,  and  if  he  can  come  to  the  Hill  news  of  this,  he  made  a  complete  mus- 

of  Tara.  to  proclaim  himself  king,  *®'  ""^ /^^.^f  Saxonry,  including  the 

^^A^^^J^^^^^^in^u^^ta  i^Aa  ™e^  0^  *l>e  towns  of  Meath,  and  the 

and  restore  yoirng  Gerald  to  his  hmds,  ^^^  ^f  ^^  ^^^^  ^      ^     ^^^^  ^1. 

to  hold  them  of  him.     ;  igcted  his  forces,  he  set  out  hi  pursuit  of 

The  confederation  widemng,  soon  the  retreating  Irish,  and  came  up  with 

included  most  of  the  Romanist  lords  them  at  Bellahoe,*'  a  ford  which  was  the 

and  chiefs  ;  and  O'Neill  and  O'Don*  prmcipal  pass  into  Famey.   <*  The  Irish 

nell  were  now,  '^by  the  pestiferous  army,^' continue  the  chroniclers,  **  were 

working  of  Lady  Meanor  Fitzgerald,  unable  to  array  themselves,  nor  did 

made  one  :  they  whose  ancestors  were  they  take  the  advme  of  their  chiefs,  to 

Highlanders  and  Islanders,  so  that,  as  ^ ' 

is  declared  in  a  deepatolh  "there  never  Such  was  the  famous  descent  made 

was  seen  in  Ireland  before  so  great  a  by  O'Neill  and  O'Donnell  upon  the 

body  of  Irishmen  and  Soots.'^   The  Pale,  in   August    1639.    The   ren- 

first  of  September  was  the  day  ap-  counter  at  £^llahoe,  which  showed 

pointed  to  assemble  at  Tara,  and  that  Gaelic  strategy  was  adapted  for 

march  forward  to  meet  the  southern  little  else  than  a  tmnultaous  attack, 

insurgents  at  Maynooth,  when  a  bat-  hasty  plundering,  and  a  disorderly 

tie  was  to  be  fought  that "  would  win  flight,  is  ma^^ed  into  a  grand  bat- 

the  whole  land.^'    To  the  temporal  tie   by  the  Anglo-Irish   duxmicler, 

expectations  elicited  by  this  hope,  was  Stanaiurst,  from  whose  account  we 

added  a  bdief  that  eternal  hapi^ness  take  the  following  :-^ 

would  reward  any  man  on  the  Romish      ..^^^   ,    . .  .     ^,  ^,  , ,  ^ 

sidejdio,byiWl4ginbaUle,  ^e\tWfe^*i^S:^"rt^ 

Ml  earthly  recompense.    This  appears  Hah^Pale     wnrohS  ^hO^Ionn^ 

in  the  "confession  of  OJomas  Ljnch,"  MagennhC  O'Cafian.  Mac  Uilin,  CH^- 

amerchant,who,  "late  being  to  O  Don-  lan,  and  other  Irish  lords,  and  on  a  sud- 

nell's  country  with  a  ship  of  wines,'  den  inraded  the  Pale;  came  to  Navan, 

states  : —  burnt  all  the  townes  on  each  side ;  after 

"The  friars  and  preistes  of  all  the  2!!I?^^*^i. '^"^*''    mustering  with 

Irishre,  not  only  of  the  OT)onneU'e  P!^***"^?™"™*®  ^  ??  **?P,.^  I^ 

countrey,  but  all  other  where  I  was,  do  K»  "^,J*^"f  ^^J^  ^^"^  ^ 

preach  daily  that  ^my  maA  ought,  for  '^^^  f  ***«  ^,^  without  resistance,  he 

the  talraticn  of  his  so^e,  to  fl^t  and  ^^  ^  '^cul®  northwards,  making  his 

make  warr  against  our  sorereigu  lord  ^  fficojmt  to  have  gone  awaie  «oot- 

the  king,  and  his  true  subjects.    And  "'^^ 

if  any  of  them  which  so  shall  fi^^t,  dye  ym.    -rr-                i.         « 

in  the  quaneU,  his  sowle  shaU  go  to  IneYiceroy  sent  over  for  troops  on 

heayen.^  which  two  hundred  and  fiftjr  Cheshire 

r\if  xt!     ^x»            IX-     ^ xi.  soldiers,  commanded  by  Sir  William 

Of  the  aeti^Bi  resulting  from  these  Brereton,  were  despatched.     During 

preparations,  the  f oUowingaocount  is  ^j^^  embarkation  their  leader  had  the 

given  by  t^  aative  annabats :—  wjuk&p  to  fall  from  horseback  and 

«*  An  army  was  led  by  O'Neill  and  fracture  his  thigh  In  two  places,  yet 

*  M&«  8UtB  F^p«  Office^  July,  16S9. 


1868.]                   The  Story  of  tk9  Fir^  Earl  of  Turxme.  379 

this  nllaat  knight  eaosed  the  Bailors  hAring  iuTaded  Bed  Fhellmlooimtiyof 

to  hdfit  him  on  board,  and  then  set  the  Fewes  (woodi),  and  there  burned 

sail     Meantime  the  Lord  Deputy,  direri  Tillages,  and  Blain  niaii|  woman, 

having  mustered  the  forces  of  the  in-  «id  chUd,  on  the  nifidit  Lyour  tojwityji 

vadedT  district,  and  being  reinforced  l^®^*?"*^*^]'?^  ""^  *S^  ^J^®  ^^ 

marched  to  Drogheda,  whence,  jomed  halberdiers  and  matchlockmen,  till  we 
by  the  mayor  and  tcniirnsmen,  he  came  within  Are  miles  of  Dmigannon  i 
pushed  on  to  BeUahoe.  The  mraders  and  if  my  gaides  had  guided  right,  I 
Ikj  encamped  on  the  opposite  bank  had  taken  or  slain  O'NeilL  Howbeit, 
of  the  river,  and  the  ford  was  defend-  the  guides  missed  the  way,  and,  as  day 
ed  by  a  force  of  galloglachs  sufficient  had  broken,  I  fell  to  preying  and  bum- 
to  appal  courage  not  of  the  highest  ^  his  country,  and  so  continued  for 
order;  for  upon  Lord  Fleming  of  fix  days,  burning  and  destroying,  dur- 
Slane,  commonly  caUed Black  James,  J°».  :v^*^  JJ^f  l/^l'S^  ^"^JSf^J 
obteiAing  the  honour  of  the  onset  Itf^^  ^^*  "^^'i'**  ^'^  ^^  ^"^^ 
his  stanSard-bearer  refused  to  S^  ^"'^^  ^*^'-  ^^  ■^"^^- 
his  banner.    A  man  of  more  mettle 

was  soon  found,  who,  grasping  the  The  political  moral  drawn  hr  the 
guidon,  and  raising  the  battle-cry,  Viceroy  from  Ferdoragh's  act  of  oat- 
dashed  into  the  water,  followed  by  rage  is — '*  Your  Migesty  may  perceiyo 
the  chivalry  and  yeomanry  of  the  what  surety  is  in  the  peaces  of  Irish- 
Pale.  The  passage  was  hotl^  con-  men,  who  take  open  part  with  ih» 
tested,  but  the  fight  closed  with  the  Bishop  of  Bome  against  you."  Their 
flight  of  O'Neill  and  his  lords,  he  partisanship  was  proved  by  their 
himself  being  pursued  till  sundown,  ooncealing  Lord  Gerald,  who,  escap- 
and  hardly  escaping  with  his  life,  ing  the  hot  hunto  made  after  him. 
Altogether  the  action  was  not  dis-  was.  in  March,  1640,  safely  conveyed 
honourable  to  the  Irish,   for  they  to  France. 

boldly  attacked  a  populous  countrv,  O'Neill  carried  on  the  war.  ''He 

and  made  a  brave  retreat ;   while  is,"  write  the  Dublin  Council,  ''at  no 

the  repulse  they  received  was  a  glo-  dav  at  peace  with  us."    After  some 

rious    victory    to    the    Englishry.  fighting^  however,  he  concluded  an- 

Among  those  distinguished  for  prow-  other  or  those  peaces,  which  seem  to 

ess  in  this  hard-foueht  field  were  Sir  have  been  made  only  to  be  broken. 

Thomas  Talbot,  lord  of  Mahihide,  Sir  Insincere,  indeed,  were  such  treaties, 

Gerald  Aylmer,  and  the  mavors  of  for  although  this  one  was  made  on 

Dublin  and  Dro^heda,  each  of  whom  the  13th  Mav,  1640,  a  letter  to  him, 

was  dubbed  kmght-banneret     This  dated  the  6tn  June,  from  James  the 

was  "  that  prosperous  fight  at  Bela-  Fifth  of  Scotland,  proves  that  he  had 

hoo,  on  the  borders  of  Meath,  the  sent  his  secretary  on  an  embassy  to 

memory  whereof    is  yet  funous,''  Edinburgh,  to  seek  aid,  at  this  precise 

writes  Sir  John  Davys,  seventy  yean  period;  yet,  on  the  SOth  of  the  next 

subsequently.  month,  the  pen  of  the  envoy  was  occu- 

Mooro,  in  his  History  of  Ireland,  pied  in  writing  a  florid  Latin  epistle, 

discards  the  graphic  account  given  of  m  his  master's  name,  "ad  vnvictu- 

this  engagement  by  Stenihurst ;  yet  9ma  aique  sermMsimo  Mmrioo  Htgi 

few  were  oetter  informed  than  tnis  Anglias;^  protesting  that  Igronardus 

quaint  chronicler,  who  was  son  of  the  Grey  and  nis  companions  had  sown 

Recorder  of  Dublin,  and  became  tutor  contention  in  the  north,  and  praying 

to  the  children  of  the  young  GenJdine  the  King  not  to  spend  the  ra^  trea- 

lord  whose  story  is  interwoven  in  this  sure  there,  for  that  the  "  Capitaneui 

narrative.  O'Neyll"  would  control  all  Uie  Irish 

€k^,  though  thrice  baffled  in  at-  there,  and  prevent  them  from  molest- 

tempts  to  surprise  his  nephew  in  inj^  his  M«esty.     "O'Neill  writeth 

one  of  the  fastnesses  of  the  North,  fair  letters,"  say  the  Dublin  Council- 

in  the  ensuing  winter  led  a  fourth  in-  lors;  "howbeit,  we  have  no  oonfl- 


from  a  potentate  who  was  usually 
•«  One  of  O'Neill's  sons,  Ferdorae^,    very  untoward,  but  who  now  sab< 
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scribed  himself  "  vir  in  omnibtts  mb-  viscount,  and  O'Connor,  M^iUpat- 

ditusy"  sent  a  gracious  reply.  rick,  and  Ma^nnis  were  to  be  made 

Among  other  proofs  of  O'Neill's  barons.  It  bemg,  however,  found  im- 
treason,  which  assured  government  possible  to  win  the  O'Neill  over,  the 
that  he  was  acting  a  double-faced  Vioeroy  appointed  a  meeting  with  him 
part,  the  following  were  doubtless  on  the  3rd  September,  1541,  at  Bun- 
known.  He  despatched  his  son  Rey-  dalk,  upon  the  border  of  his  country, 
mond  with  a  letter  to  the  Pope,  Paul  and  promised  Heniy,  should  this  in- 
III.,  to  whom  it  was  handed  on  the  tractable  chieftain  fail  to  appear,  to 
31st  October ;  and  this  epistle,  to-  seek  him  in  the  furthest  part  of  his 
gether  with  the  young  envov's  im-  country.  The  Irish  king  utterlv  refos- 
pAssioned  representations  of  the  seve-  ing  to  come  in,  Orey  proclaimed  a  host- 
rities  his  country  had  recently  suffer-  ing  against  the  wild  prince,  the  meet  to 
ed  at  the  hands  of  the  soldiers  of  beon  the  15th,*'by  which  tyme,"ob- 
Henry  VIIL,  produced  a  reply,  dated  serves  his  Excellency, "  the  com  of  his 
24th  April,  154  J ,  from  the  Pontiff  to  -  country  will  be  ripe  and  in  rick,  where- 
'*  his  beloved  son,  the  noble  man,  Con-  by  we  shall  have  provisions  for  our- 
ossius  O'Neill,  Prince  of  the  Irish  in  selves  and  horses,  and  the  sooner  do 
TJIst^."  In  strong  language  His  Holi-  him  displeasure  by  the  destruction  of 
ness  declares  himself  afflicted  to  hear  the  said  com."  Accordingly,  the 
that  ^*that  modern  King  should  have  royal  forces  remained  three  weeks  in 
proceeded  to  such  impiety  as  to  lay  the  region  of  this  restive  chief,  *'bum- 
wsste  the  said  island  so  cmeUy:'  ing,"  the  Lord  Deputy  writes, '^  grete 
but  that  on  the  other  hand,  the  Holy  part  of  the  same,  and  destroying  much 
Father  rejoices  to  know  that  O'Neill  of  O'Neill's  com  and  butter,  which 
is  doing  battle  for  the  Roman  Church  is  the  grete  living  of  him  and  his 
and  Catholicreligion.  Promises  of sym-  followers:  and,"  observes  the  Vice- 
pathetic  prayers  for  victory  are  tnen  roy,  *'  the  said  O'Neill  never  made 
made,  and  m  conclusion,  the  Pope  show  of  his  power,  but  kept  him  and 
states  that,  for  the  furtherance  of  the  his  and  their  cattell  in  grete  woods 
cause,  he  sends  over,  as  his  messengers,  and  fastnesses,  where  we  could  not 
GiovannoCordurio,andAlphonsoSal-  attayn  them,  nor  yet  have  jperfect 
meron,  of  the  Sodety  of  Jesuits.*  knowledge  were  they  where."    Yet 

How  slow,  taking  six  months,  the  at  this  very  time,  so  soon  as  he  had 
Pope  was  in  replying  to  the  Irish  secured  his  own  wealth,  he  left  the 
Pnnce's  appeal,  we  see,  and  may  be  invaders  to  work .  their  will,   and, 
sure  that  tnis  tardiness  was  a  heavy  making  a  descent  into  the  Pale,  re- 
discouragement  to  the  Romish  cause  taliated  upon  the  enemy's  country 
in  this  country.     The  two  nuncios,  the  destraction  which  was   taking 
sent  to  see  whether  it  would  be  well  place  in  his  own.    This  fierce  mode 
to  incite  the  Catholic  powers  of  Eu-  of  warfare  was  the  same  advised  to 
rope  to  assist  the  Irish  in  their  domes-  the  Scots  in  the  rhymes  considered 
tic  difficulties— appear  to  have  report-  as  a  legacy  from  Robert  Bmoe  to  his 
ed  unfavourably.  O'Neill  soon  found  successors,  and  called  '^Good  King 
that,  while  no  succour  came  from  the  Robert's  Testament :" — 
one  8idc^-H5onciliatory,  valuable,  and  „  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^  ^^  ^^^^^ 
practi^  propositions  were  made  from  gy  ^m  and  moss  themnelyes  to  weir ; 
tne  other.                      ,       tt         x     i  Let  wood  for  walla  be  bow  and  spear. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  Henry  took  That  enemies  do  them  no  dieir, 

the  title  of  King  of  Ireland,  and  one  in  strait  places  gar  keep  aU  store, 

effect  of  his  assumption  of  sovereignty  And  bum  the  plain  land  them  before, 

was,  to  induce  him  to  offer  peerages  Then  shall  they  pass  away  in  haste, 

to  some  principsd  chieftains.  Among  •    ^^^^  ^^*'  tW  And  naething  but  waste, 

the    first     to    be     conciliated    was  With  wUes  and  wakening  in  the  night, 

Manus  O'DonnelL   to   whom,  with  ^^'TJS^k''"?       l^  "^^^^il^ 

the   lords     of     ike    Bourkes    and  The;  shaU  they  turn  with  great  affmy, 

rt^  ,^^       ,  J    **""     A^*"*w»     auu  ^  j£  ^gyg  chased  with  sword  away." 

O  Bnens,  earldoms  were  promised ;  ' 

while  O'Reilly  was  to  be  created  a  No  sign  of  submission  appearing, 


*  DeicripCio  Begni  Hib.  Sanctorom  Iniulio,    Per  Ant  Pxodiniim.  4to  Bomv, 
1721. 
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the  D^puhr  made  a  second  raid,  on  Viceroy  remarks  that  O'Neill  had 

the  10th  November,  into  O'Neill's  never  before  given  a  pledge,  whereby," 

ooimtry,  and  ^'  took  of  his  cattle  to  says  his  ExceUency,  "  men  here  sup- 

the  number  of  600  or  700  kine  and  pose  he  will  now  be  a  good  man." 

horses   and   mares,"   returning  the  Of  the  sort  of  service,  for  danger  and 

same  day.    A  third  incursion  was  difficulty,  Irish  warfare  was  at  this 

made  on  the  8th  December,  when  the  time,  the  Viceroy  writes  this  vivid 

royal  forces,  being  provided  with  a  description: — 

week's  ^ctuals,  niched  twenty-four  cc  i  assure  your  m^esty  your  soldiers 

miles,  from  the  border  to  Armagh,  here  have  taken  great  pains  in  this  pas- 

where  they  encamped^  upon  which  time  upon  the  said  O'Nem,  the  weather 

the  terrified  cUef  sent  to  plead  for  being  cold  and  very  foul,  lying  in  the 

peace.    Being  required  to  send  in  one  fields  without  tents,  or  other  succour  of 

of  his  sons  among  his  hostages,  he  hou8ing,withlo8Bof  many  of  our  horses, 

did  so ;  but,  on  the  way,  the  cher-  and  having  nothing  to  win  but  only  his 

ished  youtii  was  seized  out  of  the  c»**le»  ^*"cl^  ^^  continually  kept  in 

hands  of  the  escort,  and  carried  off.  f^*  '^^\  necessity  compelled  them 

To  avenge  the  deiay    the  Vic^r^y  '^LvTy^V^l^l!^^^^^ 

mrched  forward,  and  was  met  by  Worses,  mares,  sheep,  and  other  cattle." 

O  NeiU  8  messenger,  who  informed  ^ 

him  that  his  master  had  been  all  the  So  severe  a  gap  made  in  his  herd 

night  searching  for  the  rescuers,  and  brought  him  to  reason,  and,  at  a 

that,  having  found  them,   he  had  meeting  with  the  Lord  Deputy,  he 

hong  them.    Soon  after,  tne  hostage  '*  condescended  to  stand  to  such  peace 

son  was  delivered  in,  on  which  the  as  would  please  King  Henry." 


FBOM  COOPEB'S  CBEEK  TO  CABFENTAEIA. 

One  man  only  has  returned  alive  after  was  well  equipped.  Several  thousand 
crossing  the  hitherto  unexplored  Au-  pounds  had  been  subscribed  for  the 
stralian  continent  Death  has  stilled  purpose.  Five  and  twenty  camels  had 
the  hearts  and  closed  the  hands  of  been  imported  as  likely  to  endure  sue- 
Robert  O'Hara  Burke,  and  William  cessfully  the  fatigues  and  hazards  of 
John  Wills,  to  whose  enterprise  and  the  desert  Horses,  stores,  scientific 
energy  it  is  owing  that  the  trackless  instruments,  every  thing  in  short  which 
wastes  of  the  mammoth  island  have  seemed  needful  or  expedient,  the  Ex- 
been  crossed,  and  the  character  of  the  ploration  Committee  had  carefully 
interior  no  longer  unknown.  To  ex-  provided.  Coopers  Creek,  in  latitude,' 
plore  Central  Australia,  to  reach  the  27  degrees,  51  minutes;  longitude, 
Uulfof  Carpentaria,  to  leave  on  record  141  dej^e^  45  minutes;  was  to  be 
the  fact,  and  then  to  die,  was  a  fate  the  point  m>m  which  the  exploring 
hard  and  cruel,  but  not  unparalleled,  party  were  finally  to  start,  after 
No  explorer,  indeed,  had  ever  pene-  naving  formed  a  depdt  there,  to  be 
trated  the  Australian  continent  And  available  under  certain  contingencies, 
the  interest  of  the  colonists  was  greatly  Long  before  reaching  Cooper's  Creek, 
excited  when,  on  the  20th  of  August,  however,  a  misunderstanding  arose 
1860,  Burke  and  Wills — the  former  a  between  Burke  and  Landells,  the  im- 
native  of  Ghdway — set  out,  at  the  porter  and  manager  of  the  camels, 
head  of  a  well-organized  expedition,  Iiandells  left  the  party,  and  ultimately 
to  penetrate  the  hidden  mysteries  of  Burke,  Wills,  Kmg,  and  Gray,  with 
that  land.  In  so  far  the  thing  was  six  camels,  one  horse,  and  three 
without  a  parallel :  but  the  termina-  months'  provisions,  set  out  on  their 
tion-the  misery,  the  weaiiness,  the  journey  northward, 
doom — ^was  that  of  too  many  heroic  The  route  followed  by  the  intrepid 
undertakings,  in  all  ages,  and  in  all  explorers  lies,  for  the  most  part,  on 
climes.  the  140th  meridian  of  east  longitude. 
The  expedition,  as  has  been  said.  They  began  their  journey  to  Carpen- 
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iaiia  from  the  depdt  cm  the  16th  of  ing  these  nuune  the  euneli  wifTered 

December,  following  the  creeke  till  a  good  deal  mm  fear;  and  on*  of 

the  19tlL  and  meeting  dnring  that  them  got  into  a  creek,  where  he  hid 

time  with  a  fine-looking  but  onwar-  to  be  abandoned,  after  lereral  nnaoo- 

.like  tribe  of  blacks,  who  kept  pester-  oeasful  attempts  to  get  him  out 

ing  them  to  go  to  their  camp  and  haye  Heavy  &lJa  of  rain  rendered  the 

a  dance.     Water-fowl  of  all  kinds  ground  almost  impassable,  as  at  the 

abounded.  The  soil  on  the  plains  was  beginning  of  Fehmair  th^  nesorad 

light,  and  there  was  abundance  of  the  sea.    The  camels  nad  to  be  left 

siutbushandgrass.  Bed-breasted  cock-  behind  in  latitude  17  decrees,  63  mi- 

atoos,  pigeons, crows, and  other  bird%  nutes;  and  Borke  and  Wills  Mtttac 

enliyened  the  scene;  and  some  natives  outonfoot  proceeded  doe  north  tiu 

brought  excellent  fish^  caught  in  a  they  reached  some  tableland,  where 

hwoon,  on  which  floated  numerous  the  soil  was  shallow  and  gmvelty, 

wud  birds,  surrounded  by  plessant  with  box  and  gum  trees  covering  il 

woods,  witn  foliage  fresh  and  green.  Then  they  got  to  an  open  plain  or 

For  several  davs  the  country  passed  rather  swamp^for  the  water  was  up 

through  was  of  the  finest  descnption,  to  their  ancles.    After  flonaderisg 

wellsuited  for  pasturage,  clothed  with  throu^  this  for  several  mUes,  they 

verdure,  and  well  supplied  with  water,  came  to  a  path  formed  by  the  native^ 

Band  ridgea  box  forests,  plains  with  and  advanced  much  more  rapidly,  till 

crass  and  saltoush,  flights  of  pigeons,  they  entered  a  forest  where  yams  mn 

leading  the  travellers  to  water,  and  a  plentiful,  and  a  number  of  nativea 

l^easant  place  they  named  Gray's  were  met  witL  Here  thev  came  npoii 

Creek,  brought  them  to  Christmas  an  extensive  marsh  on  the  border  of 

Da^r.   They  took  a  day's  rest  to  keep  the  forest,  flooded  at  times  hf  the  sea^ 

Christmas,    poor   feUows ;    hoping,  and  in  which  wild  geese,  ploven,  and 

doubtless,  to  oe  able,  that  day  year,  pelicans,  undisturbed  by  the  gim  of 

to  recount,  to  their  home  circles,  their  the  white  man,  were  disporting  them- 

strange  adventures  in  traversing  Lei-  selves  joyously.  It  is  easy  to  imagine 

chanU*s  Land.  the  pleasure  of  the  adventureriL  aa 

December  passed  into  January.  On  the  II th  of  February,  1861,  toetr 

the  7th  of  that  month  thay  encamped  journey  across  the  great  Auslraliaa 

on  the  tropic  of  Capricorn.    Several  land  aocompliahed^  tney  stood  by  the 

new  trees  were  noticed  about  this  Gulf  of  Carpentaria,  and  watched  the 

time ;  the  country  improved  in  ap-  sea  waves  roUinff  in  upon  the  ahcra 

peaiance ;  water  was  procured  from  And,  now,  for  noma  I    This,  doabl- 

creeks,  well  protected  from  the  sun;  less,  was  the  thoui^t  of  Borke  aad 

the  vegetation  was  rich  and  luxuriant ;  Wifls,  as  th^  turned  fh>m  the  shorei 

mtgwiftftunt  bustards  flew  up  from  of  Carpentaiia,  and  prepared  again  to 

among  the  lonff  grass;  and  toe  only  seek  Cooper's   Creek.     There  is  a 

drawback  was  the  noise  of  the  dcadsB  melancholy  interest  attached  to  the 

at  night,  and  the  mosquitoes,  which  notes  left  of  this  homeward  Journey. 

onlyUiewateh-flreskeptawav.  Traces  At  first  idl  goes  well  Onedavaphsa- 

ofthe  natives  were  plentiful,  but  none  sant  is  shot,  not  veiy  eatable,  father 

were  met  with  till  the  19th  of  January,  more  of  the  crow  than  the  pheasant, 

l6.  Wills  observed  that  they  climbed  but  still  something  of  a  variatgr  tn  the 

trees  in  search  of  s(»ne  animal  of  the  food  line.    On  the  SSnd  of  lalravy 

opossum  sort,  which  they  took  fh>m  there  was  a  terrific  thnnder-etorvL 

the  hollow  gum-trees,  very  plentjr  with  such  incessant  flariies  of  vivid 

along  some  of  the  creeks.  On  the  19tn  lightning  that  the  moonlight  was,  for 

two  natives  were  surprised  in  the  short  intervals,  quite   overpowwd. 

aciofeuttfaig  out  the  animal;  but,as  A  snake  was  killed  another  day,  of 

soon  as  the  exploring  party  came  in  immense  else,  and  Mr.  Burke,  havi«g 

rii^t,  the  blacks,  greatly  frightened,  eaten  part  of  it,  was  ill  for  two  er 

jumped  down  out  of  the  tree  and  three  oaya    Ants  were  veiy  ttvttble- 

humed  off"  as  quickly  as  possible,  some  to  the  party,  but,  aa  a  sort  of 

Qutfti  ranges  of  an  suriferoua  cha-  compensation,  about  the  sana  iIbs 

factor  were  eroassd,  and  pieces  of  ridi  thejr  came  to  seme  dale  trses^  with 

iron  ore  lay  scattered  about  in  quan-  fhut  now(Maroh  6th) nearly  ripe^ and 

titiesoversomeofthehiUa.  Incrosa-  not  at  aU  bad    Gelah»  the 
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which  had  been  left  behind  in  the  roots,  and,  when  the  plant  has  died 

creek  on  the  3rd  of  Januaiy,  and  was  down,  quite  cover  the  ground.    The 

recovered  on  the  return  journey,  very  native  women  gather  them  when  ripe^ 

thin  and  miserable  lookmg,  had  to  be  pound  them    oetween  stones,   ana 

finally  abandoned  at  this  time.    On  make  them  into  cakes.    Who  would 

the  8th  of  April,  Gray  took  ill,  and  not  be  touched  to  read  such  an  entiy 

died  on  the  17th.    Food  was  now  asthisb^Wills)—'' 84th  May,  started 

running  short,  and  the  horse  had  to  with  Emg  to  celebrate  the  Queen's 

be  kilkd  for  the  purpose  of  being  birthday,  uy  fetching  firom  Nardoo 

used  as  such.     On  the  2lBt   thev  Creek  what  is  now  to  us  the  staff  of 

reached  the  depdt  at  Cooper's  Creek  Ufa"    The  Queen's  birthday !    And 

About  half-past  seven  in  tne  evening,  thejr  starving  in  the  desert,  with  daily 

in  a  state  of  complete  exhaustion,  diminishing  hopes  of  ever  reaching 

finding  it  a  matter  of  great  difficulty  to  home  I 

wdk  even  a  few  yards,  and  miserably  Henceforth  it  was  a  battle  for  ex- 
disappointed  to  learn  that  Brahe  and  istence.  Travelling  about  from  creek 
the  depdt  party,  who  had  remained  at  to  blacks'  camp,  picking  up  nardoo. 
Cooper's  Creek  five  weeks  longer  than  portulaca,  an  occasional  fish  that  was 
the  time  allotted,  had  left  for  the  found,  or  shooting  a  crow,  Burke, 
Darling  that  very  morning.  Wills,  and  Kingstrucgled  on  into  June. 
After  renudninff  a  few  days  at  the  King  held  out  the  best.  Burke  and 
depdt,  Burke,  WilLa,  and  Ean^  started  Wills  got  weaker  and  weaker  each 
to  try  and  reach  some  station  m  South  day.  Wills  was  the  weakest  of  alL 
Australia,  from  whence  they  might  He  entreated  Burke  and  King  to  try 
proceed  to  Adelaide.  Two  camels  onlv  and  reach  an  encampment  of  the  na- 
now  remained,  and  these  were  so  weak  tives,  as  the  only  chance  for  life.  They 
that  four  or  five  miles  a  day  was  all  mustleavehim,hein8i8ted;  theymight 
they  coiUd  travel.  Some  flour,  sugar,  save  him  by  so  doing,  as  well  as  them- 
rice,  oatmeal,  meat,  dnfler,  and  salt  selves ;  at  any  rate  they  misht  save 
had  been  buried  by  Snuie,  and  were  themselves.  If  they  remained,  beyond 
found  beside  a  tree,  on  which  was  cut  doubt  they  would  soon,  all,  be  dead. 
''  DIG,  April  SI."  The  weather  was  So  Wills  was  left,  giving  Burke  a 
nowfine.t)iougha  little  chilly  at  night  letter  for  his  father,  and  his  watch ; 
Some  fisn  were  procured  from  friendly  parting  mementoes  such  as  the  living 
natives.  Water-fowl  were  numerous,  dearly  prize— the  last  giftsof  the  dead ! 
but  rather  shy.  One  of  the  camels  This  was  on  the  28th  of  June.  A  few 
was  lost  a  few  days  after  they  started,  dates,  wrongly  entered  in  Wills'  jour- 
and  the  other  began  to  fed  the  cola  nal,  as  he  stiU  tried  to  detail  events, 
veiy  much,  and  finally  gave  in  on  the  show  that  the  clear  mind  and  brave 
7th  of  May.  Henceforward  the  tale  intellect  was  beginning  to  wander 
(;ets  sadder  and  sadder:  with  dimin-  from  weakness.  Still  there  is  no 
ished  rations  clothing  almost  in  raAS,  other  sign  of  this.  For  the  last  entry, 
an  occasional  supply  of  fish  from  the  on  the  28th  of  June,  is  of  the  dear, 
blacks,  which  they  called  cupi,  pent,  cold  night,  and  the  warm  and  pleasant 
and  cawilchi, and  one  day  a  couple  of  day:  a  "pulse  at  forty-«ight,  very 
fat  rats,  which  WiUs  describes  as  deli-  weak,  and  legs  and  arms  nearly  skin 
dous,  they  managed  to  stnu;gle  on.  and  oone  ;'*  an  intimation  of  death 
Here  the  nardoo  bread  was  first  sup-  approaching,  and,   for   himsdfl   he 

gUed  to  them  by  the  blacks.    They  ''  may  live  four  or  five  d^ys  if  the 

ad  some  difficulty  in  ascertaining  the  weather  continues  warm."    On  the 

plant  from  which  it  was  procured.  29th,  Burke,  travelling  with  King, 

At  first  it  was  supposed  to  be  the  felt  convinced  he  could  not  last  many 

seed  of  a  tree :  afterwards  King  found  hours.    He  save  Einff  his  watch  and 

a  fiat  ooverea  with  it,  and  from  this  a  pocket-book  for  Sir  William  Stawell. 

time  their  food  consisted  chiefiy  of  "Kemain  with  me  till  I  am  quite 

the  bread  made  from  the  pounded  dead,"  he  said ;  ''it  is  a  comfort  to 

seed    The  leaves  of  this  plant  are  know  that  some  one  is  by."    At  eisht 

somewhat  like  those  of  dover,  and,  as  o'clock  the  next  morning  he  died, 

well  as  the  firesh  seedfliare  covei^  King  returned  toWillsfourdays  after, 

with  a  silvery  down.    Theseedsgrow  canyinff  with  him  three  crows  to  vary 

on  short  stems  springing  from  the  his  rood.    But  Wills  luid  no  need  for 
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food  more.    He,  too,  waa  dead ;  and  their  hair.    It  is  to  be  hoped  that 

King,  the  sole  amnror,  covered  the  these  natives  will  be  treated  aakindbr 

corpse  with  sand.  by  all  who  have  intercoone  with 

While  King  was  with  Burke,  the  tnent 
natives  had  been  back  to  Wills.  He  Nor  did  Mr.  Howitt  neglect  to  pav 
was  dead  when  they  came,  probably,  due  respect  to  the  remains  of  the  gal- 
for  they  took  some  of  his  clothes,  lant  explorers.  Over  all  that  was 
King  traced  their  footprints  in  the  mortal  of  Wills  he  read  the  magni- 
sanc^  and  followed  them  down  the  ficent  1  Corinthians,  chap,  xv.,  tnat 
creek.  The  natives  were  kind  to  has  been  so  often  read,  to  the  comfort 
him ;  cooked  the  birds  he  shot ;  and  of  many  a  mourner,  in  the  beautiful 
appeared  to  feel  great  compassion  service  for  the  burial  of  the  dead. 
for  him  when  they  learned  that  he  And  Burke  was  laid  in  the  gr*veu 
was  alone.  After  a  little,  however,  wrapped  in  the  Union  Jack;  araroud 
they  got  tired  of  him  and  wanted  him  most  meet  and  proper  for  this  brave 
to  go.  But.  knowing  that  his  only  and  intrepid  IrisnnuuL  The  oountir 
chance  for  life  lay  in  remaining,  he  towards  Carpentaria  will  be  Burked 
did  so,  till  he  was  discovered  by  the  Land  heaoeforward.  It  will  never  be 
Victorian  Contingent  Exploration  forgotten  that  he  led  the  way  aenMs 
Party,  in  a  weak  and  exhausted  state,  the  continent,  and  perished,  as  dii- 
on  Uie  15th  September,  1861,  in  lati-  coverers  have  too  onen  done  before 
tude  27  degre^  44  minutes ;  longi-  him.  IreUnd,  to  which  he  has  done 
tude  140  degrees,  40  minutes.  It  is  honour,  will  not  fail  to  do  honour  to 
to  the  credit  of  these  poor  Australian  his  memory.  Totnes,  of  which  Wilk 
savages  that  they  were  humane  and  was  a  native,  will  erect  a  memorial  to 
kind  to  the  soUtaiy  white  man,  away  one  who  died  in  the  path  of  enterprise 
in  the  desert  Nor  were  they  without  and  duty.  And,  hereafter,  when  set- 
tender  feelings  for  the  sufferings  of  tiers  occupy  that  land  and  the  rose 
the  dead ;  for  thor  bitterly  wepi  on  cockatoos  and  crested  pigeons,  by 
being  shown  Mr.  fiurke*8  remains,  and  the  creeks  the  explorers  travelled,  gH 
covered  them  with  bushes,  to  give  funiliar  to  the  mt^i  of  white  men. 
them  becoming  interment  Bir.  A.  and  women,  and  little  children,  it  wiu 
W.  Howitt,  son  of  William  and  Maiy  be  told  how,  far  away  beyond,  in 
Howitt,  the  leader  of  the  Contingent  miles  and  ^ears,  Robert  0*Hara  Burke 
Exploring  Partv,  very  properly  dis-  and  Wilbam  John  Wills  were  the 
tributed  rewards  among  the  natives,  first  to  cross  the  grassy  plains  and 
who  were,  as  usual,  delighted  with  gold-bearing  ranges,  ana  died  ai 
necklaces,  combe,  and  nurrors,  and  Uooper*s  Creek,  coming  home  from 
brought  forward  their  small  picea-  Carpentaria, 
ninnies  to  have  red  ribbons  tied  round 
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china's  obeatist  kitke— the  tano-tse-kiano. 

China,  it  has  been  often  remarked,  is  giving  some  accotmt  of  tbe  expedi- 
a  land  of  anomalies.  Of  no  country  tion,  we  shall  note  the  facts  which 
in  the  world  have  so  many  assertions  have  since  that  time  come  to  our 
been  made,  apparently  contradictory  knowledge,  in  so  far  as  they  throw 
and  really  true.  The  Chinese  have  any  light  upon  the  present  state  and 
been  called  leamedf  and  yet  nowhere  future  prc^^cts  of  the  principal 
does  greater  ignorance  prevail.  Thev  places  then  visited.  ■ 
are  un warlike,  yet,  when  trained,  It  will  be  within  the  recollection  of 
make  good  soldiers.  They  are  fond  of  some  of  our  readers  that,  on  the  12th 
peace,  but  carry  on  a  civil  war  for  tens  February,  1861.  Admiral  Sir  James 
of  years,  and  never  seem  to  tire  of  it.  Hope,  E.O.B.,  left  Shanghai,  with  a 
They  possess  a  most  excellent  system  squadron,  with  the  object  of  proceed- 
of  morality,  and  study  it  too;  yet  they  ing  \xp  the  Yang-tse-Kiang,  and  of 
are  said  to  be,  as  a  people,  most  im-  settling  with  the  various  Chinese 
moral.  In  some  degree  these  anom-  authorities  upon  its  banks,  whether 
alies  may  exist  in  au  countries ;  but,  Imperialist  or  Rebel,  the  Regulations 
no  doubt,  in  so  vast  a  country  as  under  which  our  Treaty  right  to  ta^ade 
China,  they  are  of  a  more  marked  should  be  carried  out 
character  than  those  which  prevail  The  expedition  consisted  of  Her 
among  a  population  dwelliug  within  Majesty's  ships,  Centaur,  Coromandel, 
narrower  limits.  For  this  reason  it  is  Cooper,  Atalanta,  Waterman.  Ban- 
a  subject  of  which,  taken  as  a  whole,  terer,  Bouncer,  and  Havock.  Tne  first- 
it  is  extremely  difficult  to  communi-  named  of  these  vessels  was  a  paddle- 
eate  accurate  knowledge.  A  distin-  wheel  steam  sloop  of  the  old  school 
guished  writer  has  well  observed  that  Her  draft  of  water  was  great,  and,  aa 
**  the  more  general  and  extensive  view  might  be  expected,  what  with  the  dif- 
vri]l  often  suggest  nothing  to  the  mind  ficulty  of  keeping  up  her  exact  posi- 
but  vague  and  trite  remarks,  when  tion  among  the  smaller  fry,  ana  the 
upon  narrowing  the  field  of  discussion  comparatively  defective  state  of  the 
many  interesting  questions  of  detail  charts,  she  soon  came  to  grief.  Before 
present  themselves."  In  this  paper  the  expedition  had  started  five  hours. 
It  is  not  our  purpose  to  dogmatize  on  the  Centaur  grounded  near  Plover 
Ohina  and  the  Chinese,  but  simply  to  Point,  and  remained  there  for  several 
narrate  a  few  particulars  of  China's  days,  not  only  causing  by  this  unfor- 
tfreatest  river,  the  Yaug-tse-Eiang.  In  tunate  accident  delay  to  the  expedi- 
doing  so  we  propose  to  follow  in  part  tion,  but  also  giving  rise  to  an  impres- 
the  course  of  the  expedition  under-'  sion  which  afterwards  proved  altoee- 
taken  in  February,  1861,  with  a  view  ther  illusonr,  that  the  iMmks  of  the 
to  open  that  river  to  trade ;  and  while  river  shiftea  so  much  as  to  render  its 
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navigation  impossible  for  any  vessels  of  himself  was  not  altogether  shared 
but  those  of  the  lightest  drafL  An-  in  by  them  ;  and  to  his  discomfiture 
other  vessel,  the  Cooper,  got  ashore  it  appeared  the  foreigners  aspired  to 
further  on,  in  what  will  alwavs  prove  communicate  directly  with  the  Watiff* 
to  be  the  difficult  part  of  the  river,  or  princes  living  within  the  walls  of 
the  Langshan  Crossing.  In  conse-  the  city.  After  much  parley,  he  con- 
(^uence  of  these  accidents,  it  was  not  scnted  to  furnish  them  with  a  guide. 
till  the  19th  February  that  the  Admi-  The  party  were  then  conducted  to  the 
ral  arrived  at  Cbinkeang,  the  first  port  west  gate.  To  reach  this  they  had  to 
intended  to  be  opened.  Here  salutes  row  for  nearlv  five  miles  up  a  creek« 
were  interchanged  with  an  Imperial-  which  skirted  the  walls.  The  north 
ist  war-junk :  and,  leaving  a  gentle-  gate  is  near  the  banks  of  the  river, 
man  of  Her  Majesty's  Consular  Ser-  and  therefore  more  accessible,  but 
▼ice  to  make  arrangemeiitjs  with  the  had  been  closed,  no  doubt,  to  guard 
Mandarins,  the  Admiral  proceeded  to  against  any  sudden  inroad  of  the  *"*  bar- 
Nanking.  Sir  James  Hope  made  his  barians."  At  the  west  gate  the  per- 
first  api)earance  at  this  city — the  son  in  charge  refused  to  allow  any  one 
capital  of  the  Tai-pings — in  a  much  to  enter  without  the  express  permis- 
less  imposing  manner  than  had  been  sionoftheSccretaryofState,  his  High- 
intended— the  Coromandel  steam  ness  the  Prince  of  Praise (Tsan  Wang), 
vacht,  and  the  Atalanta  tender.  He  ignored,  altogether,  tne  authority 
oeing  the  sole  representatives  of  the  of  the  Superintendent  of  Customs, 
respectable  squadron  which  had  left  albeit,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  the 
Shanghai.  The  rebels  were,  however,  latter  rejoiced  in  the  titles  of  Earl  and 
aware  of  his  api)roaoh,  and  liad  been  Major-General,  and  he  treated,  with 
taught  by  experience  that  civility  to  contempt,  the  allegations  of  the  viti- 
Englishmen  was  their  best  policy,  tors,  that  their  business  was  presnog, 
The  ^Heavenly  Capital''  deserves  and  that,  as  night  was  approai*hing, 
more  than  a  passing  notice,  and  some  thev  wished  Jto  delay  as  httle  oa  ^cs- 
account  of  its  inhabitants,  and  of  the  sibfe.  By  the  influence  of  the  guide, 
intercourse  held  with  them  at  this  a  youth  was  sent  forward  to  the  pa- 
time,  may  not  be  unacceptable.  lace  to  ask  the  desired  permission. 
The  Coromandel  anchored  almost  and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  returned 
abreast  of  one  of  the  principal  bat-  on  honseback  at  full  gallop,  leaping 
teries  on  the  afternoon  of  tne  2()th  from  his  horse  when  near  the  gate, 
February.  Immediately  afterwards  and  running  forward  to  the  gate- 
aome  of  the  Admiral's  suite  proceeded  keeper  to  exhibit  the  neoenaiy  pass, 
on  shore  to  announce  hia  arrival  and  Cerberus  was  thus  satisfied,  but  would 
object ;  the  latter  being  no  doubt  to  clearly  have  been  better  pleased  to 
aecure  freedom  of  navigation  in  this  have  kept  out  the  foreigners  alto- 
as  well  as  in  all  other  parts  of  the  gether.  Makinf  their  way  with  some 
river  to  which  access  had  been  difficulty  throu^  the  ruins  of  a  part 
granted  us  by  Treatv.  These  gentle-  of  the  town  which  waa  once  popuioiia, 
men  were  met  on  landing  by  a  tall  they  at  last  reached  the  Tsan  Wang's 
dissipated  looking  man,  dressed  in  a  palace.  This  proved  to  be  a  new 
yellow  robe,  and  weanng  a  sort  of  structure,  differing  in  nothing  exter- 
mitre  of  the  same  colour.  In  high-  nally  but  in  ita  yellow  colour,  from  a 
flown  language  he  welcomed  them  to  respectable  public  office  in  other  parts 
the  '*  Heavenly  Kingdom,"  and  strut-  of  China.  After  sufficient  delav  to 
ting  exactly  in  the  manner  of  a  Chi-  mark  the  Wang^s  ^preciatioo  of  his 
nese  tragedy  hero,  led  the  way  to  his  own  importance,  the  visitors  were  ad- 
rooms,  while  his  attendants,  evidently  mitted  to  the  sound  of  ^ngs  and 
the  '* tag-rag  and  bobtail'*  of  the  Chinese  music,  the  music  ueinglike 
neighbourhcMd,  kept  up  a  continued  that  which  may  be  conceived  to  be 
fire  of  crackers  in  front  of  the  foreign-  produced  by  half  a  doien  Scotch 
era— a  demonstration  which  was  no  pipers  playing  no  tune  in  particvlar. 
doubt  complimentary,  but,  owing  to  but  eacn  trying  to  drown  the  noise  oi 
the  noise  and  smoke,  far  from  agree-  the  other.  On  entering  the  leeeptioo 
able.  This  functionary,  who  proved  room,  which  was  resfiectably  fitted 
to  be  the  Superintendent  of  Customs,  up,  the  chairs  and  tables  being  eovettd 
did  his  best  to  give  the  strangers  an  with  yellow  silk,  they  ofascrred 
ideaof  his  importance;  but  his  opinion  seated  at  the  table,  wbidi  iwi 
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the  top  of  the  apartment  a  pale  young  low  silk  were  suspended.  These  pro- 
man  with  the  usualyellow  garments  ductions  are  said  to  be  in  the  hand- 
and  head-dress.  BLe  evidently  in-  writing  of  the  "Junior  Lord,"  in- 
tended to  assume  a  venr  di^ified  air,  spired^  of  course,  by  his  father,  the 
but  was  really  uncomK)rtaDle,  when  arch  impostor  himself.  The;^  are, 
the  strangers,  supposing  him  to  be  invariably,  the  ravings  of  a  distem- 
the  Secretary  of  State,  made  known  pered  imagination,  almost  the  only 
their  errand.  He  heard  them  out.  mtelligible  parts  being  the  oft-re- 
but  said  nothing.  Just  as  they  had  pealed  assertion,  that  the  Heavenly 
finished,  a  middle-a^d  coarse-lookinff  Father,  Christ,  and  the  Heavenly 
man,  also  bedecked  m  vellow.  entered  Prince,  all  concur  in  the  necessitv  of 
and  took  his  seat  at  the  table.  This  exterminating  the  imps,  as  his  Ma- 
latter  proved  to  be  the  real  Simon  jesty  is  pleased  to  term  the  Tartars. 
Pure,  tne  young  man  being  his  nephew  Over  the  principal  entrance  to  the 
and  heir.  To  his  Highness  the  Ad-  palace  stood  the  inscription,  "  The 
miral's  message  had  to  be  repeated.  Sacred  Heavenly  Gkite  of  the  True 
Its  substance  was,  at  the  same  time,  God."  Passing  through  a  court-yard, 
taken  down  by  an  intelligent  clerk,  the  foreigners  arrived  at  the  second 
the  fact  being,  that  a  competent  know-  gate,  through  which  thev  found  there 
ledge  of  the  official  language  of  the  was  (for  ordinary  mortals  at  least)  no 
empire  is  not  among  the  few  accom-  admittance.  Indeed,  excepting  on 
plishments  of  high  rebel  dignitaries,  important  occasions,  the    Heavenly 

At  subsequent  interviews  with  the  Pnnce  appears  to  have  a  settled  pre- 

Tsan  Wang,  who  appeared  to  be  at  dilection  against  the  society  of  males, 

the  time  (the  Kan  Wang  being  absent)  The  servants  and  others  employed 

the  official  of  highest  rank  in  Nan-  within  the  inner  gate  are  all  of  the 

king,  next  to  the  "  Heavenly  Prince,"  gentler  sex.    Nunil)er8  of  those  were 

he  was  surrounded  by  a  sort  of  Coun-  now  peering  at  the  barbarians.    At 

dl,  composed  evidently  of  men  sprung  this  time,  a  lady  official  advanced 

from  the  dregs  of  the  people,  many  of  through  the  gate  to  intrust  to  her 

them  forbidding  in  aspect  and  uncouth  unworthy  colleagues  of  the  masculine 

in  appearance.    It  is  understood  that  gender  on  the  outside,  a  sacred  edict 

the  Admiral's  requests  were,  in  the  or  imperial  decree  of  the  "  Heavenly 

main,  agreed  to,  not,  however,  with  Prince."      Before  the  box  containing 

even  the  appearance  of  courtesy  or  the  decree,  which  was  placed  upon  a 

cordiality.  sort  of  altar,  the  bystanders  prostrated 

The  Admiral,  the  next  day,  deter-  themselves,  and  knocking  their  heads 

mined  on  returning  to  bring  up  the  upon  the  ground,  sang  in  chorus  the 

Centaur,  which  vessel  was,    subse-  National    Anthem — Wan  my,  wan 

quently,  stationed  at  Nanking.    In  sutj,  wan  wan  sup :  "  Ten  thousand 

the  meantime  three  gentlemen  were  years,  ten  thousand  years,  ton  thou- 

left  with  the  rebels.    The  responsibi-  sand  times  ten  thousand  years."  After 

lity  of  looking  after  the  trio  was  ac-  this  performance,  the  box  containing 

cepted  by  the  Tsan  Wang.    The  ouar-  the  edict  was  placed  in  a  sedan  chair, 

tera  provided  for  them  by  his  High-  covered  with  yellow  silk.  Guns  were 

ness  were  at  first  poor.     However,  fired  by  way  of  salute,  a  band  of  music 

on  their  exercising  the  British  privi-  struck  up,  a  procession  was  formed, 

lege  of  gpimbling,  they  were  decently  and  the  chair  carried  off  by  four 

lodged  in  a  villa  belonging  to  the  bearers. 

"  Chung  Wang"  (the  Loyal  Prince),  One  of  the  most  remarkable,  and 

the  same  who,  but  a  few  months  be-  certainly  the  most  agreeable  feature 

fore,  had  been  driven  back  by  our  in  Nanking,  is  the  number  of  comely 

troops  when  he  advanced  on  Shang-  and  well-dressed  women  seen  in  pub- 

hai.  lie.    Elsewhere  in  China,  the  fair  sex. 

On  the  second  day  of  their  stav  in  when  they  go  abroad,  seclude  them- 

Nanking,  the  strangers  ventured  to  selvesinsed^  chairs;  here  they  moved 

visit  the  palace  of  the  Tien  Wang  about  on  horses,  asses,  or  mules,  rid- 

or  Heavenly  Prince, — ^the  leader  who  ing,  as  ladies  mu^t  have  ridden  before 

has  set  the  whole  machinery  of  re-  the  invention  of  side-saddles,   and 

bdllion  in  motion  in  the  '*  Flowery  meeting,  undismayed,  the  gaze  of  man. 

Land."    On  the  wall  in  front  of  the  Their  predominance  in  numbers  might 

entrance,  huge  proclamations  on  yel-  be  partly  accounted  for  by  the  tact 
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that  rnanj  of  thdr  lords  and  masters  ganization,  in  spite  of  th^ir  defectiTt 
mast  have  been  absent  in  the  field  ;  arms,  and  in  spite  of  the  gross  effemi- 
but  it  was  also  in  part  due  to  the  nacy  of  their  chief,  the  Tai-piugs 
great  nuil)ber  of  captives  taken  lately  should  be  able  to  maintain  themselves 
at  Soochow.  The  ladies,  though  ap-  in  such  a  country  as  China,  where  th« 
parently  well  off  in  the  matter  of  people,  as  a  rule,  are  timid  and  void 
dress,  and  otherwise  well  treated,  did  of  patriotism,  and  where  the  Grovcm* 
not  seem  to  bear  a  high  pecuniary  ment  is  weak  and  without  a  hold  upon 
value.  Several  advertisements  were  the  people's  affections.  For  the  past 
observed,  askingfor  information  about  year  (1861),  they  have  not,  however, 
damsels  **stolen  or  strayed,"  and  offer-  made  any  progress  in  the  heart  of  th^ 
ing  for  such  information  as  might  lead  country.  They  have  been  driven  al- 
to their  recovery,  sums  varyinjcc  from  most  completely  from  the  left  bank 
four  shillings  to  forty — about  twenty  of  the  Yang-tse-Kianc,  and  on  the 
shillings  was  the  value  set  upon  in-  jw^aters  of  that  river  the  Imperialista 
telligence  respecting  a  maiden  in  the  are  masters. f  Still,  unless  a  new  el«» 
bloom  of  youth  (15)  who  had  disap-  meift  be  engrafted  on  the  Tai-pinff 
peared  from  the  residence  of  an  ofiiciaL  movement,  or  fresh  energy  be  infusea 
But  for  the  ladies,  the  Celestial  into  the  effete  dynasty  of  the  Tartars, 
Capital*  would  present  a  woe-begone  there  is  little  hope  that  China  will, 
appearance  indeed.  Whole  streets  of  for  many  years  to  come,  recover  from 
houses  have,  in  some  cases,  been  pulled  her  present  distracted  state, 
down;  everywhere  ruins  encumber  the  On  the  28th  of  February  the  Ad- 
ground;  shops  are  closed,  and  com-  miral  returned  to  Nanking  with  his 
merce  within  the  walls  is  prohibited,  squadron.  The  impression  made  by 
Countrymen,  generally  enslaved  cap-  the  display  of  force  must  have  been 
lives,  move  alMut  with  dejected  faces,  satisfactory,  for  early  the  following 
and  when  asked  their  lustory,  look  day  a  letter  was  received  from  thS 
furtively  around,  and,  if  satisfied  that  Superintendent  of  Customs  inviting 
they  are  unheard  by  their  taskmas-  Sir  James  Hope  to  dinner.  To  those 
ters,  bitterly  complain  of  their  un-  whoarecurious  in  matters  of  etiqaette, 
happy  doom.  In  the  neighbourhood  it  may  be  interesting  to  see  how  these 
of  JNanking.  too,  the  people  every-  things  are  managed  among  the  Tai- 
where  shook  their  heads  in  a  signifi-  pings.  Copies  of  letters  from  offidala 
cant  manner  when  asked  their  opinion  m  China  are  easily  obtained,  the 
of  the  authorities  in  the  city.  The  manuscripts  sold  from  the  Mandarines 
fact  is  that,  so  far  as  can  l>e  ascer-  office  answering  the  purjKMe  of  the 
tained,  the  leaders  of  the  Rebellion  newspaper  and  the  blue-book  else- 
have  not  the  ability  to  devise  or  carry  where.  Of  this  letter  a  copy  has 
out  a  welMaid  scheme  for  the  estab-  r«iched  us;  and  we  present  our  readers 
lishment  of  a  new  government  The  with  a  translation,  premising  that  la 
people,  on  the  other  hand,  dislike  and  the  original  the  language  is  not,  as  we 
oread  the  Tai-pings,  who,  it  will  be  are  infocmed,  correct  or  elegant 
remembered,  were  originally  moun- 
taineers from  the  southern  provinces,  ■•Ltsng-fong.chso,  Imperial  CooBvis* 
Kwangtung  and  Kwangse,  speaking  tioner  of  the  Tai-ping  HesTcnl/  King- 
a  different  dialect  from  that  of  the  dom,  founded  by  True  Dtv ins  oraiiuac% 
rest  of  the  Empire.  The  troops  re-  ^*^^  Major-Gcneral,  and  Sopenotcn- 
ceive  no  stated  pay.  Plunder  is  with  dent  of  Cwtomp, 
tiiem  a  necessity  Their  vasabond  ^'Addirftes  this  communication  to  bis 
predatory  life  hai'  its  attractions  for  ci^^Sln  mcT"^^  ^"^"^  "^ 
the  idle,  and  for  aU  who  have  not  the  .^xhe  world  hss  ever  beea  ooeftmOy. 
means  of  ttrmng  an  honat  livelihood,  in  feeling.,  we  are  as  brethwn.  Whis 
It  IS  not  then  to  be  wondered  at  that,  is  nnder  Heaven  Is  (as)  one  body,  si 
in  spite  of  their  want  of  proper  or-  what  reason  prises  Is  pericci  haneoBj 


*  Nanking  means  Southern  CapitaL  The  term  b  never  emplq^fd  bjibe  BeMa 
Thcj  call  the  city  Tien  King.  Heavenly  CapitaL 

t  Admirsl  Yang,  whose  fleet  has  done  mncfa  towards  the  destractloa  of  tlw  BiM 
power,  received  not  long  since  fraoi  the  Ute  Emperor,  Uiea  Fvag.  tke  title  ef 
Sao  Kmmg  Amp,  Marqais  Swccp*Uie-river. 


* '  Fonneriy,  our  Heayenly  King  him-  Tadd  j  written  letter,  and,  whHe  request- 
self  received  the  Sacred  Commission  of  ing  you  will  be  pleased  to  glance  at  its 
God,  the  Heavenly  Father,  and  Jesus,  contents,  wait  upon  you  with  my  re- 
the  Heavenly  Elder  Brother,  to  under-  spectful  compliments.  ^ 
take  the  duty  of  commencing  hostilities  « « Dated  2 1 st  day  of  the  1  st  moon,  of  the 
with  a  view  to  eradicating  the  depraved  j  \  th  year  of  the  Tal-ping  Heavenly 
customs  of  the  Tartars,  and  rescuing  the  Kingdom, 
people  from  the  mire.  At  present,  al-  (Received  1st  March,  1861.)" 
though  our  Government  is  commenced,  „.  .  ,  j.  •  r  i.  j. 
yet  every  thing  is  not  as  yet  settled.  On  Hwtory  does  not  inform  us  what 
several  occasions  I  have  been  honoured  reply  was  vouchsafed  by  the  Admiral 
with  the  commands  of  the  Heavenly  who,  satisfactory  arrangements  bay- 
King,  directing  me  that,  as  to  those  who  ing  been  made  at  Nanking,  steamed 
came  from  afar,  I  am  to  treat  them  ae  up  the  river  on  the  next  day,  and 
friendly  neighbours,  for  when  the  neigh-  arrived  at  Wooloo  the  same  evening, 
hours  are  friendly,  then  the  nation  can  This  is  a  place  which,  but  for  the  rebel 
be  settled  in  aflrm  position ;  and  that  as  occupation,  would  be  weU  adapted  for  a 
to  those  who  are  near,  I  am  to  keep  the  ,v^^^x'r  ';,^  ^^a^  a  ^^^^Sr.  »ri>;^i« 
people  tranquil,  for  when  the  peopfe  are  P^  ^f  ^^'®^??  *^®-  ^  stream,  whi  A 
tnuSquil,  then  may  the  statrbS  pro-  ^^f®  J^^J^  J^®  Yang-tse,  communi- 
tected.  I  have  also  had  the  honour  to  $ates  with  the  Fychow  tea  distncts. 
receive  the  instructions  of  Hung,  the  ^t  is  understood  that,  as  one  of  the 
IVince  of  Kan,*  to  the  effect  that  your  good  results  of  the  new  order  of 
country  is  a  famous  place,  and  a  distin-  things,  some  of  the  large  mercantile 
guished  land;  that  the  state  was  founded  firms  in  China  succeeded  last  sum- 
2000  vears  ago;  that  since  then  it  has  mer,  by  special  arrangement  with  the 
not  changed  its  "^^e  ;t  that  now  it  is  Tai-pings,  in  having  conveyed  down 
reputed  to  be  a  most  powerful  state,  and  this  stream,  large  quantitii  of  teas, 
.  KtsV/dX^er;^V%^^^^^^  which  had  WnU  since  purch^ 
on  inquiring  into  your  prevailing  usages,  py  ^^^^  .^P  country,  but  there  de- 
it  has  been  ascertained  that  the  Church  tamed  owinff  to  the  communications 
of  God,  the  Heavenly  Father,  and  Jesus,  with  Shaognai  being  cut  o£f  by  the 
has  been  established  (among  you);  so  rebel  forces. 

that,  on  this  account,  you  may  be  more  The  next  day  being  Sunday,  the  squa- 

especially  considered  as  belonging  to  one  dron  remained  at  anchor,  and  the  day 

phice  with  ourselves,  and  as  holding  the  following  proceeded,  passing  in  the 

same  opimons.  evening  Ganking,  the  capital  of  the 

•*  Now  my  elder  brother  has  done  me  province  of  Gan-hwuy.  This  city  was 

the  honour  not  to  keep  aloof  from  me,  the  most  important  rebel  stronghold  on 

flJ^Z.  "?  "^^\^^^  you  have  come  the  left  bank  of  the  river.    When  Sir 

from  afar  of  your  own  accord.    Unpo-  Jftmea  Hone  naaaed  the  aiPffe  waa  hfl- 

llshed  as  I  am,  I  am  unable  to  be  guided  r  "°«*  ^®P®  ^J^u '  t     ®^^«®  ^^^7 

by  the  principles  of  reason  in  conversing,  ^^  earned  on  by  the  Imperialists,  but 

and  by  the  rules  of  politeness,  in  receiv-  apparently  without  energy.    Its  walls 

ing.t    My  mind  is  confused  and  utterly  were  crowded  with  a  vast  number  of 

diMompowd.    I  have  now  carefully  pre-  rebel  troops,  estimated  at  not  less 

pared  a  slight  repast  to  evince  my  hum.  than  from  ten  thousand  to  fifteen 

Die  regards,  and  respectfully  beg  the  thousand  men,  who  turned  out  to  view 

honour  of  your  Excellency's  presence  at  the  barbarian  "  fire  ships."  The  same 

my  office,  where  we  can  have  some  little  curiosity  induced  the  outposts  of  both 

^iTIIfn  ?K J" VJil>^ '°  f^T"^  ^'"'  ^^t  besiegere  and  besieged,  who  had  been 

cold  and  the  heat),  so  that  our  good  ^u:JIr:„i,:«„„„*u^  jl    *i„„^^^„«v^j 

understanding  may'be  perfect,  and  that  jkirmishing  as  the  vessels  approached, 

I  may  do  what  I  can  to  gemote  concord.  *?  affree  tacitly  to  a  truce  and  rush  to 

I  know  not  whether  my  elder  brother  *he  banks.    Close  to  the  city  was  a 

will  come  or  not,  but  I  shall  be  extremely  quadrangular  fort,  and  within  this  fort 

happy  if  honoured  by  his  presence.  a  lofty  seven-storied  pagoda.    On  its 

**i   earnestly  address  to  you   this  various  stories  stood  crowds  of  men, 


*  Kan  Wang,  the  chief  whose  influence  with  the  Heavenly  Prince  is  supposed 
to  be  now  the  greatest.  He  is  said  to  have,  for  a  Chinaman,  a  oompetont  knowledge 
of  geography. 

t  He  means  that  the  dvnasty  has  remained  unchanged  ^  a  mistake  arising, 
probably,  from  our  using  in  datos  the  year  of  our  Lord,  while  the  Chinese  gene- 
rally reckon  by  tiie  jrear  of  the  Sovereign's  reign. 

t  This  ii  a  quotation  from  the  Xna-yii,  or  Convtrsatibns  of  Confridus. 
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vated  gentry,  they  soon  come  to  re-  by  the  way  throughout  this  story,  it 
gard  and  trust  each  other,  not  as  is  not  too  much  to  say,  that  most  of 
lovers,  but  as  true  friends.  Ere  long,  them  sound  pertinent,  forceful,  sug- 
however,  Helen  wins  the  heart  of  gestive,  fresh  in  thought  or  in  the 
Dudley  Venner,  the  grave  scholarly  manner  of  its  expression.  Happy 
gentleman,  whose  life  had  lost  all  its  phrases,  gems  of  unborrowed  wit, 
pleasant  savour  from  the  day  that  left  condensed  knowledge,  and  ripe  wis- 
him  a  widower  with  one  weird  dia-  dom,  sparkle  out  well-nigh  from  overv 
mond-eyed  babe  to  bring  up  as  he  page.  For  all  its  seemmg  material- 
best  might.  One  of  the  best  chapters  ism,  the  moral  tone  of  toe  book  is 
in  the  mok  is  that  which  contains  the  high  and  wholesoma  Mr.  Holmes  is 
account  of  their  first  meeting  at  a  a  larger  manlier  thinker  than  Mr. 
party  given  by  the  splendid  Widow  Hawthorne ;  while,  for  dramatic 
Kowens,  with  the  set  purpose  of  hook-  power,  he  comes  very  near,  and  in 
ing  so  eligible  a  widower  herself  The  nervous  writing  far  surpasses,  Mrs. 
thm,  paJe,  quiet  visitor,  who  sits  on  Becher  Stowe.  He  has  written  a 
Dudley^s  left  hand,  somehow  keeps  book  that  will  bear  reading  more  than 
drawing  off  his  attention  from  the  once  or  twice,  if  only  for  its  racy 
showy  piece  of  womanhood  on  his  truth-like  sketches  of  country  life 
right ;  and  in  due  time  Mr.  Silas  and  manners  in  New  England. 
Peckham  is  requested  to  look  out  for  That  the  serial  system  has  done 
another  teacher.  Among  the  less  no  good  to  novel  writing  as  an  art 
prominent  characters,  not  the  least  must,  we  fear,  be  accepted  as  a  broad 
racily  drawn  is  Dr.  Kittredge,  the  truth.  Unless  the  wnole  stoiy  has 
leading  physician  of  Rockland,  a  been  written  out  beforehand,  as  in 
shrewd,  bald-headed,  kindly,  quick-  the  case  of  Bulwer  Lytton's  "  What 
witted  old  man,  "who  looked  pretty  will  he  do  with  it  ?"  the  odds  are 
keenly  into  his  patients  through  his  that  its  separate  weekly  or  monthly 
spectacles,  and  prettjr  widely  at  men,  parts  can  never  shape  themselves  into 
women,  and  things  in  general  over  a  coherent  well-proportioned  whole, 
them."  Abel,  the  doctor's  "  hired  Under  the  pressure  of  still-recurring 
man,"  looks  like  a  rich  sample  of  New  criticisms  from  all  sides,  the  novelist 
Hampshire  honesty,  humour,  and  in-  is  too  often  tempted  to  depart  in  some 
dependence.  Silas  Peckham  says  and  way  from  his  first  conceptions,  and 
does  exactiy  what  might  be  expected  second  thoughts  in  a  work  of  art  are 
from  such  a  cur.  Dr.  Honeywood,  not  always  best,  while  borrowed 
minister  of  the  Orthodox  Meeting-  thoughts  will  almost  certainly  look 
house,  a  large-hearted  Puritan,  whose  like  n^w  patches  to  an  old  garment, 
daily  deeds  and  ordinary  preachings  In  too  many  cases  the  unity  of  his 
somewhat  belied  the  strait  principles  plot  will  be  sacrificed  to  the  popular 
of  his  hereditary  creed,  and  tallied  ill  craving,  on  one  side  for  a  series  of 
with  the  "grand  doctrinal  sermons"  startling  incidents,  on  the  other  for 
which,  to  save  his  credit,  he  would  ameresuccessionof  character  sketch- 
spout  forth  every  now  and  then,  offers  es,  flavoured  with  twice-cooked  bits 
a  humorously  marked  contrast  to  the  of  easv  satire.  An  endless  spinning 
"liberal"  parson  of  the  new  florid  out  of  matter,  in  itself  not  seldom 
Gothic  church  on  the  opposite  hill,  worthless,  marks  too  many  produc- 
a  timid  down-hearted  kind  of  man,  tions  of  tne  serial  school  Mr.  Shir- 
who  preached  to  a  select  flock  about  ley  Brooks,  in  "The  Silver  Cord," 
the  "beauty  of  virtue^"  and  the  "moral  has  shown  us  to  what  lengths  of 
dignity  of  man,"  while  his  heart  was  mere  absurdity  a  clever  novelist  can 
yearning  to  wear  the  yoke  of  those  go  in  a  perverse  attempt  to  beat  Mr. 

Eoor  working  men  and  women  whom  Wilkie  Collins  with  weapons  good 

e  saw  of  Sundays  huddling  into  the  enough  for  that  writer,  but  hardly 

little  Roman  Catholic  chapel  at  the  suited  to  a  man  whose  gifts  range 

foot  of  the  hill  leading  up  to  his  own.  higher  and  betoken  excellence  in  quite 

There  is  endless  humour  and  much  another  line.     Loving  wives  who  sud- 

fine  point  in  the  chapters  devoted  to  denly  leave  their  husbands  and  chil- 

Mra  Sprowle's  ^ana  ball  to  the  i>re-  dren  without  a  word  of  explanation, 

parations   for  it,  and  tne  morning  and  IVench  police  agents  who  know 

after.  Ofthe  many  remarks  scattered  everything  going  on  anywhere,  and 
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do  murder  by  deputy  in  the  Btreets  talk  and  act!  Everjr  thinff,  to  their 
of  London,  belong  of  right  to  those  commonest  thoughts,  is  set  down  with 
who  have  a  specicu  knack  of  weaving  an  unpretending  minuteness  that  car- 
melodramatic  puzzles  and  that  alone,  ries  one  back  to  the  tales  of  one's 
How  many  admirers  of 'Tom  Browne's  early  childhood!  Mark  Robarts  is 
Schooldays  "  have  managed  to  wade  so  sweetly  simple  in  his  money  deal- 
through  the  long  succession  of  tedious  ings  with  Sowerby,  and  writes  such 
chaDters  that  profess  to  contain  the  pretty  natural  letters  home  to  his  wife. 
hisTOry  of  Tom  Browne  at  Oxford  1  Lord  Lufton  talks  so  nicely  to  Lucy 
An  author  who  has  once  found  a  wUl-  Bobarts,  and  behaves  so  like  a  dutiful 
ing  public,  soon  comes  to  have  but  son  to  his  loving  old  mother.  And 
too  many  inducements  to  make  unfair  how  charmingl v  like  the  talk  of  hum- 
trial  of  their  goodnature.  If  Mr.  blsr  folk  are  the  remarks  exchanged 
Trollope  will  write  such  dreary  tales  with  each  other  by  the  comoany  as- 
as  ^framley  Panft)nage,"  even  he  sembled  at  Gratherum  Castle !  and 
must  look  to  find  himself  sooner  or  how  justly  wajs  Robarts  punished  for 
later  tumbled  from  his  throne  by  the  lending  his  name  to  a  bill  which  he 
doom  he  has  already  done  so  much  to  could  not  take  up  when  it  became 
provoke.*     For  a  writer  who  has  due ! 

made  himself  so  widely  agreeable  to  Of  story,  indeed,  there  is  little 
the  novel-reading  world,  his  last  per-  enough  in  "  Framley  Parsonage ;" 
formance  comes  as  near  beins  utterly  barely  enough  to  give  the  successive 
unreadable  as  any  thing  of  his  writ-  chapters  an  air  of  distant  cousinship 
ing  could.  The  twaddle,  from  which  with  each  other.  You  are  shown, 
his  former  works  were  not  always  as  it  were,  into  a  roomful  of  people 
free,  here  colours  every  thing  with  its  known  or  imknown,  with  each  of 
dull  sickly  hue :  and  the  rambling  whom  you  exchange  a  mild  remark 
tendency  which  he  could  never  keep  or  two  in  his  or  ner  turn,  seldom 
quite  down,  here  drags  him  into  fiields  pausing  to  learn  more  of  the  speaker's 
of  description  neither  fresh  nor  by  character  than  what  may  show  itself 
any  means  entertaining.  All  that  at  first  glance,  and  still  seldomer  car- 
talk  about  ''gods"  and  '"giants,"  and  ing  to  improve  the  acquaintance  thus 
"The  Jupiter,"  has  been  done  before  casually  begun.  It  is  a  book  well 
to  weariness  by  the  same  pen ;  and  suited  to  invalids,  and  all  who  cannot 
who  really  cares  to  see  the  small  party  bear  much  intellectual  or  emotional 
squabbles  of  the  last  few  years  fought  rousing.  It  is  a  story  without  a  herc^ 
over  again  in  borrowed  language  in  unless  Mr.  Sowerby  can  be  accepted 
the  pages  of  a  novel  which  has  pro-  as  such ;  without  a  heroine,  unless 
perlynothingtodowith  mere  politics?  Lady  Lufton  and  Lucy  Robarts  be- 
The  whole  story  in  fact  is  blown  tween  them  may  count  for  one.  There 
out  to  its  present  size  by  a  wonderiul  is  just  one  chapter  which  rises  above 
mixture  of  small  t«dk  and  superfluous  the  level  of  pretty  commonplace,  the 
matter,  partly  filched  from  former  chapter  which  records  the  earlier  ex- 
novels.  Half  the  characters  are  sheer  penences  of  the  poor,  hard-working 
excrescences,  and  even  of  those  ex-  parson,  battling  for  ten  long  years  witu 
crescences  a  great  many  lack  the  re-  the  wretchedness  resulting  from  a 
deeming  merit  of  being  new.  When  wife  and  family  starved  on  an  income 
are  we  to  see  the  last  of  Bishop  and  of  seventy  pounds  a  year.  As  for  the 
Mrs.  Proudie,  of  the  Grantlys,  of  Tom  other  characters,  we  may  own  to 
Towers,  of  Dr.  Thome?  This  merci-  feeling  a  languid  sort  of  amusement 
less  reintroduction  of  old  friends  saves  in  foflowing  the  various  shifts  and 
a  novelist  so  much  of  the  time  and  stratagems  by  which  Sowerby  tries 
trouble  needed  for  coining  new  ones ;  still  to  keep  ms  head  above  the  waters 
and  is  it  not  pleasant,  too,  for  both  of  debt  and  social  disrepute.  For  a 
reader  and  author  to  meet  again  as  it  while,  too.  a  touch  of  languid  sym- 
were  under  the  old  roof  amid  so  many  pathy  with  Miss  Robarts  tempted  us 
memoriiJs  of  past  familiarity  ?  And  on  to  see  whether  Lord  Lufton  would 
then  how  naturally  the  people  aU  ever  persuade  his  mother  to  accept  a 


•  u 
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girl  so  quiet-looking  and  poor  in  in  artistic  wholeness,  tact,  and  self- 

worldlv  requirements  for  her  daugh-  control,  he  almost  rivals  him  in  maa- 

ter-in-Iaw.    Yet  even  Mr.  Sowerby  tery  of  outward  details,  in  quickness 

fails  us  towards  the  last :  and  for  the  of  mental  insight,  in  pla^  of  dramatic 

lovers,  we  know  that  Lady  Lufton  feeling;  while  Scott  hmiself  would 

will  }ield  her  gracious  consent  to  their  have  been  the  first  to  bow  before  the 

'marriage  long  before  she  has  done  wondrous  music  and  bounding  grace 

discuBsmg  the  pros  and  cons  of  the  of  his  style,  the  happy  fruitfuLi«ss  of 

matter  with  Mrs.  Robarts.    Aught  his  inventiou,  his  careless  strength  of 

drearier  than  the  latter  part  of  the  touch,  his  roving,  searching  humour, 

book  we  have  not  for  many  a  day  and  ever  fresh  stores  of  pleasantly 

tried  to  read,  except,  perhaps,  the  be-  biting  wit    This  soimds  very  hign 

ginning.  Comparea  with  these  shreds  praise  indeed,  but  we  honestly  oelieve 

of  flimsy  finery,  even  "Silas  Mamer"  it  to  be  well  deserved, 

is  a  work  of  genuine  art,  and  "Tom  Of  course,  a  new  book  by  Mr.  Reade 

Brown  at  Oxford"  a  masterpiece  of  would  have  its  due  share  of  the  faults 

noble  workmanship.  that  seem  to  have  grown  upon  him  of 

A  very  different  book,  by  a  very  later  years.  Yet,  in  the  four  volumes 

different  writer,  comes  last  on  our  of  the  work  before  us,  these  are  much 

list,  though,  like  after-dinner  sherry,  fewer  than  we  had  reason  to  expect, 

in  point  of  merit  it  should  rank  first.  That  he  may  have  borrowed  largely 

So  remarkable  a  novel  as  "  The  Cloister  from  other  books  we  may  dare  believe, 

and  the  Hearth''  has  not.  we  think,  without  blaming  a  writer  who  can 

appeared  among  us  since  tnepublica-  turn  his  loans  to  such  markworthy 

tion  of  poor  Miss  Emily  Brontfe's  account.    True  genius  builds  up  ite 

"Wuthering  Heights."*  Nothing  com-  greatest  marvels  out  of  the  stores  ac- 

monplace,  or  of  doubtful  worth,  was  cumulated  by  other  minds ;  and  Mr. 

likely  to  come  from  the  pen  that  Reade   has  here  borrowed   neither 

cave  us  "Peg  Woflfington,"  "  Christie  more  nor  less  than  a  man  of  his  calibre 

Johnstone,"  and  "Never  too  Late  to  might  fairly  do;  than  Scott,  Byron, 

Mend ;"  but  here  Mr.  Charles  Reade  Chaucer,  Milton,  Shakspeare,  have  sJl 

has  fairly  surpassed  himself     His  done.    Here  and  there,  X)erhap8,  he 

new  novel  stands  to  his  earlier  ones  has  worked  in  the  borrowed  matter 

much  as  the  ripeness  of  a  golden  too  hastily,  in  masses  too.  large  and 

summer  does  to  the  paler  promise  of  rough  for  his  readers'  taste;  as  when, 

a  teeming  spring.    Since  the  days  of  for  instance,  he  describes  at  some 

Waiter  Scott  no  one  has  come  so  near  length  the  tricks  and  habits  of  that 

the  mighty  master  in  his  own  parti-  vast  begging  brotherhood,  witJi  one 

cular  line  of  historical  romance.   Un-  of  whom  Gerard  is  fain  to  travel  on 

like  the  author  of  "Ivanhoe,"  in  that  his  way  back  from  Burgundy  towards 

his  fancy  loves  best  to  range  the  the  Rhine.    Yet  even  this  in  itself  is 

lower  levels  of  bygone  life,  Mr.  Reade  not  ill  done,  and  to  many  readers  may 

resembles  the  older  novelist  in  his  be  entirely  new.  The  look  of  novelty, 

power  of  clothing  the  dry  bones  of  and  the  author's  desire  to  present 

historical  fact  with  the  most  lifelike  a  faithful  picture  of  the  world  that 

semblance   of  their   original   garb,  sinned  and  prayed,  and  thought  and 

Looking  somewhat  nearer  than  the  struggled,  some  four  hundred  years 

other  into  the  scenes  that  rose  before  agone,  may  also  be  pleaded  in  excuse, 

his  mind's  eye,  he  has  reproduced  the  if  not  in  justification,  of  the  long 

prose  as  well  as  the  poetry  of  a  period  chain  of  travel-sketches  that  runs 

very  little  later  than  that  depicted  in  through  most  of  the  second  and  third 

"Quentin  Durward,"  while  Louis  XI.  volumes.    Yet  even  here,  there  is  so 

still  sat  on  the  French  throne,  and  much  power  and  beauty,  so  rare  a 

Philip  of  Burgundy,  miscalled  the  wealth  of  wit,  patho&  and  dramatic 

Good,  still  ruled  the  lands  he  had  humour,  so  wonderM  a  mixture  of 

filched  from  poor,  unlucky  Jacqueline  ripe   learning,   many-sided  wisdom, 

of  HoUand.    Liferior  by  far  to  Scott  and  stirring  adventure,  that. we  can 


*  *<Tbe  Cloister  and  the  Hearth:  a  Tale  of  the  Kiddle  Agw."    By  Charles 
Beade.    London:  Triibner&Co.    1861. 
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hardly  bring  ourselves  to  regret  the  gle  for  life  and  death  in  the  lonely 
seeming  loss  of  artistic  unity  in  the  French  inn,  so  enhance  the  horrors 
whirl  of  varied  enchantments  that  on  which  he  loves  to  dwell^  that  many 
lure  us  on  from  chapter  to  chapter,  of  the  fair  sex,  we  fear,  will  close  the 
almost  from  page  to  p^e.   The  storv  book  too  soon,  with  very  mistaken 
rambles,  not,  indeed,  foi  rambling^  notions  of  its  real  worth, 
sake,  but  rather,  like  the  rambling  of  The  central  figures  of  this  remark- 
some  picturesque  old  country-house,  able  tale  are  Margaret  Brandt,  of 
built  out  from  time  to  time  according  Sevenbergen,  and  Gerard  Eliassoen, 
to  the  need  of  the  moment,  yet  con-  of  Tergou,  both  in  Holland.     The 
taining  a  history  for  every  room,  and  chequered  history  of  their  early  loves, 
presenting  a  whole   at  once   more  their  bitter  trials,  the  dangers  that 
shapely  and  more  commodious  than  encompass  them  together  or  apart, 
many  a  mansion  built  on  a  more  re-  their  unshaken  loyalty,  the  wayward 
gular  plan,  at  a  smaller  ,outlav  of  circumstances   that   doom  them  to 
room  and  building  matenal.  ..Much,  meet  a^in  without  earthly  hope  of 
too.  of  the  seeming  redundance  may  living  as  wife  and  husband  under  the 
really  serve  to  prepare  tis  for  that  same  roof,  and  the  noble  patience 
dark  phase  in  Gerard's  inward  being  with  which  they  bear  their  common 
which  followed  on  the  crushing  news  burden  to  the  grave,  where,  withina 
of  his  Margaret's  death.    But  for  all  few  weeks  of  each  other,  the  true 
those  previous  chapters  which  paint  lovers  rest  once  more  side  oy  side  for 
so  vividly  his  thoughts,  sufferings,  the  first  time  since  the  night  before 
struggles,  and  hairbreadth  escapes,  Gkrard's  hurried  departure  from  his 
from  the  day  he  took  his  last  sad  native  land,  forms  the  staple  of  a 
leave  of  his  golden-haired  darling,  we  romance,  which  packs  into  four  light 
should  have  been  yet  more  sts^led  volumes   as   much  good  matter  as 
than  we  certainly  were  at  the  violent  would  have  served  most  other  novel- 
contrast  between  his  former  and  his  ists  for  at  least  a  dozen.  Round  these 
latter  self,  between  the  high-souled,  two  revolves  a  galaxy  of  lesser  per- 
God-fearing   youth,  whom   all   the  sonages,  each  in  its  own  way  and  de- 
witcheries  of  a  lovely  Roman  princess  gree  showing  clear  and  characteristic 
could  not  lead  astray,  and  the  reck-  oeside  its  neighbours,  and  all  alike 
less,  godless  profligate,  who  tries  to  betokening  the  strength  and  fruitful- 
drown  himself,  his  sins  and  sorrows,  ness  of  their  author's  imaginative  and 
in  the  Tiber.  dramatic  powers.    Margaret  herself 
Something   too    much,    however,  does  truly  answer  to  her  name.    So 
there  seems  to  be  of  mere  horrors  in  rare  a  pearl  of  noble  womanhood,  so 
a  novel  pertaining  to  a  far  higher  breathing   an   embodiment   of   the 
school  than  that  of  Mr.  Wilkie  Col-  highest  womanly  love,  firmness,  ten- 
lins.      Undoubtedly,    four   hundred  demess,  trust,  endurance^  self-sacri- 
years  ago  men's  lives,  especially  in  fice,  shaded  by  little  life-like  touches 
the  countries  visited  by  poor  Gterard,  of  true  womanly  weakness,  we  doubt 
were  commonly  exposed  to  more  fre-  if  any  novelist,  man  or  woman,  not 

?[uent  perils  than  they  are  now.    All  excepting  Thackeray  himself,  has  of 

bnns  of  danger  were  Hkely  enough  late  years  given  to  the  world.    Tho- 

to  meet  a  man  travelling  as  Gerard  roughly  human  in  every  word  and 

does  through  places  haunted  by  bears  deed,  yet  clothed  with  so  sweet  an 

and  robbers,  overrun  by  wars  or  pes-  air  of  unconscious  poetry,  she  seems 

tilences,  misruled  by  fierce  tyrants,  akin  to  the  divinest  creations  of  any 

or  cursed  with  every  plague  of  law-  former  age.   Over  all  the  hard,  dreary 

less  violence  and  lawful  terrorism ;  prose  of  her  lorn  life,  there  floats  the 

yet  our  hero  certainly  seems  to  get  sunshine  of  her  own  heavenly  nature, 

more  than  his  due  share  of  feanul  gilding  its  dullest  passages  with  a 

adventures  at  the   hands   of  wild  charm   as  graceful  as  that  which 

beasts  and  wilder  men,  not  to  speak  flowed  from  the  voun^  girl's  violet 

of  the  less  cruel  winds  and  waves,  eyes  and  golden  nair  mto  the  heart 

Mr.  Reade's  surpassing  powers  of  of  her  youthful  lover,  on  that  deli- 

desciiption,  as  shown,  for  instance,  dous   eveninff  when    Crerard    first 

01  the  hunt  idfter  Gerard  with  blood-  brought  the  blush  of  a  new-bom  ten- 

lioonds,  or  the  still  more  fearful  Strug-  demess  out  on   Margaret's  cheek. 


4U8  A  Batch  of  Last  Yeca^a  Novels.  [April, 

Through  all  her  clouded  history,  in  of  a  better  da^ris  brei^dng  even  then, 

the  depths  of  poverty  and  mental  Buf-  Her  little  bright-haired  child,  hia 

fering,  in  the  dark  hours  of  her  tra-  child,  lying  forgotten  in  the  hermit's 

vail  with  the  child  of  him  who  has  cave,  opens  the  father's  heart  with 

been  driven  from  her  sight  by  the  its  baby  prattle,  to  hear  the  tale 

crudty  of  his  own  kith  and  km,  we  which  Margaret,  coming  back  for  her 

never  lose  the  sweet  echoes  of  that  lost  treasure,  is  only  too  glad  to  un- 

opening  melody  which  ravished  our  fold.    From  that  moment  be^s  her 

mind's  ear  as  we  read  how  reward.    With  each  new  incident  of 

the  story  his  new-bom  tenderness 

**  Qenxd  and  Margaret  sat  hand  in  takes  surer  hold  upon  him,  and  when 

hand   in   silence :    and  Gerard's  eyes  ^^  is  finished 

sought  hers  lovingly ;  and  hers  now  and 

then  turned  on  him  timidly  and  im-        <'*0h,  piteous  tale  of  a  true  heart 

ploringly :  and  presently  two  sweet,  un-  battling  alone  against  such  bitter  odds,* 

reasonable  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks,  said  be. 

and  she  smiled  deliciously  when  they        '<  <  It  all  seems  small,  when  I  see  thee 

were  drying:  yet  they  did  not  take  long,  here  again,  and  nursing  my  boy.    We 

**And  the  sun  declined;  and  the  air  have  had  a  warning,  Gerard.     True 

cooled ;  and  the  fountain  plashed  more  friends  like  you  and  me  are  rare,  and 

gently;  and  the  pair  throbbed  in  unison  they  are  mad  to  part  ere  death  divideth 

and  silence,  and  this  weary  world  looked  them.  * 

heaven  to  them.*'  "  <And  that  is  true,*  said  Clement  [his 

new  monkish  name],  off  his  guard. 

Amongthe  crowded  beauties  of  this  "And  then  she  would  have  him  teU  her 
book  tii^  is  nothing  finer  than  the  Z^''  ^l  ^^  "offered  for  her.  and  he 
Vm,  ""'^^  "  tT  itF  *  jy  iT  i  begged  her  to  excuse  him,  and  she  con- 
skill  by  which  MargMret's  character  ^^^^^  ^^^  y^  questions  quietly  re- 
is  made  to  grow  out  step  by  step  be-  ^^^^  1,^^  consent  and  elicited  it  all; 
fore  our  eyes,  as  naturally  as  the  half  and  many  a  sigh  she  heaved  for  him. 
opened  bud  ripens  gradually  into  the  and  more  than  once  she  hid  her  &ce  in 
fuU-blown  rose.  The  strength  of  her  her  hands,  with  terror  at  hiA  perils, 
woman's  love  bears  her  tnumphant  though  past. 

out  of  trials  sharper  than  those  which        **And  to  console  him  for  all  he  had 

prove  too  hard  for  Gerard's  man-  sone  through,  she  kneeled  down  and 

hood.    Once  only  does  her  heart  be-  F^AJlf.^'^' ^i°^^!,*^«Vl^^^^^ 

gin  to  fan  her,U  then  it  is  the  iS^wtyre^i"^  ^ ^i^^ 

man  s   turn  to   bnng  her   comfort,  ^hy  fill  if  thou  canst ;  he  is  sound.   'Tis 

Gerard,  on  the  other  hand,  rises  to  ^w  j  can  do  to  comfort  thee  till  thou  art 

Margaret's  level  onlv  after  a  succes-  out  of  this  foul  den  and  in  thy  sweet 

sion  of  mistakes  and  falls.    At  first  manse  yonder.' " 
he,  too.  is  very  stout  and  bold  :  but 

the  false  tidings  of  his  truelove's  And  so,  having  gained  this  much 
death  drives  him  into  a  state  of  moral  of  vantage,  the  loving  woman  brings 
madness,  out  of  which  he  issues  a  all  her  strong  sense  and  suasive  cun* 
monk,  irrevocably  sworn.  The  after  ning  to  put  aside  the  last  barriers 
discovery  of  her  existence  turns  him  that  seem  to  hinder  him  from  leaving 
into  a  crazy  hermit,  who  fancies  that  that  foul  den  for  the  vicarage  of 
a  life  of  utter  loneliness,  and  tortur-  Gouda,  to  which  he  had  been  ap- 
ing penances,  will  banish  from  his  pointed  whUe  his  whereabout  was 
h^urt  the  love  his  vows  forbid  him  to  still  unknown.  His  mother  is  wait- 
indulge.  His  frantic  efforts  to  achieve  ing  for  him  at  Gouda  manse;  his 
the  impossible  are  described  with  all  penitent  brother  Sybrandt  lies  dying 
the  earnest  humour  in  which  Mr.  at  Gouda  manse.  The  good  p^eople 
Keade  excels.  In  vain  does  poor  of  Gk)uda  are  crying  out  for  their  ab- 
Margaret  try  every  art  to  win  him  sent  shepherd.  Is  he  doubtful  of 
back  to  a  better  mind,  to  some  Marsaret  s  power  to  avoid  tempting 
healthier  way  of  bearing  his  cruel  himi  She  swears  that  if  he  were 
cross.  He  thrusts  her  aside  as  an  ever  to  humble  her  in  her  own  eyes 
angel  of  darkness,  and  Margaret  reels  by  proffering  a  renewal  of  the  love  no 
away  despairing  from  the  cave  where  longer  lawful  for  a  priest  to  own,  she 
she  had  round  nim  after  many  days  would  snatch  the  first  weapon  at 
of  fruitless  searching.    But  the  dawn  hsmd  and  strike  him  dead,    ip  ^^ 
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fearful  of  his  own  strength?    But  log  her  tongue  too  long  on  the  stretch, 

what  right  has  a  soldier  of  Christ  to  We  never  see  nor  hear  too  much  of 

skulk  in  a  hole  and  shun  the  battle,  her  at  a  time,  and  yet  the  imi)re8sion 

''  because  forsooth  in  battle  there  is  she  always  leaves  upon  us  is  well 

danser,"  while   Satan    "walks   the  marked  and  pleasantly  characteristic, 

whole  earth  tempting  men,"  and  the  An  excellent  foil  to  Gerard  himself  is 

sons  of  Belial  '*  run  like  ants  to  and  found  in  Denvs,  his  French  comrade, 

fro,  corrupting  others  1"    At  length  a  merry^  reckless,  kindhearted  scape- 

her  pleading  wins,  and  the  three  set  grace  of  an  arbalestrier,  who  shocks 

forth  together  for  the  manse  where  and  wins  upon  his  fellow-traveller  by 

Gerard  is  to  pass  his  latter  davs  in  turns  with  his   strange   medley  of 

the  peaceful   doing  of  good  aeeds  strong  and  weak  points,  and  whose 

among  his  neighbours,  and  in  bro-  many  good  sayings  will  bear  match- 

therly  communion  with  the  mother  of  ing  in  their  own  Ime  of  humour  with 

his  child,  known  to  after  ages  by  the  those  of  any  comic  character  drawn 

memorable  name  of  Erasmus.    Only  by  Scott  or  Cervantes.    There  is  a 

in  Margaret's  dying  moments,  and  in  noble  portrait  as  it  were  in  chalk, 

the  last  scenes  of  Gerard's  story,  do  of  Margaret  Van  Eyck,  Bister  and 

we  catch  a  full  glimpse  of  the  more  near  rival  of  the  two  Dutch  painters 

than  sisterly  and  brotnerlv  love  which  who  bore  her  name.    Crerard's  sick 

burned  strong  as  ever  beneath  the  sister  Kate  is  drawn  in  lovingly  tender 

calm  tenor  of  their  duly  life.  contrast  to  his  two  evil  brothers ;  and 

To  the  tenderhearted  reader  it  may  the  loud-voiced,  bi^-bodied  mannikin 

occur  that  the  older  vows  of  marriage  Giles  furnishes  food  for  some  gentdne 

should  have  absolved  Gerard  from  laughter,  not  always  at  his  own  cost, 

the  after  vows  of  priesthood ;  and  so  Princess  Claelia  makes  love  to  the 

the  two  wounded  souls  have  been  made  fairhaired  Hollander  with   all   the 

Suite  happy  at  the  last  But  in  those  proud  grace  of  an  Italian  princess, 
ays  the  law  of  the  Church  was  held  and  the  daring  warmth  of  a  beauty 
to  oe  more  binding  than  the  laws  of  bom  to  command  what  for  once  she 
God.  and  even  Mcu'garet's  good  sense  stoops  to  crave.  Her  love,  her  wrath, 
would  hardly  raise  her  above  the  her  penitence,  are  described  with  the 
moral  level  of  her  age.  With  a  difife-  full  force  of  Mr.  Reade's  pen.  There 
rent  ending  the  book  would  have  is  some  fine  humour  in  the  sketch  of 
gained  in  pTeasingness  what  it  would  the  noble  Fra  Colonna,  a  Dominican 
have  lost  m  dramatic  likelihood  and  friar,  whose  belief  in  the  creeds  of  his 
artistic  force.  Bred  among  priests,  church  is  infinitely  weaker  than  his 
and  just  entering  the  priesthood  when  taste  for  art  and  his  reverence  for  the 
nature  asserted  herself  at  the  sight  lore  of  ancient  Heathendom.  Some- 
of  Margaret  Gerard  himself  would  thing  too  might  be  said  of  other  per- 
have  recoUea  ftom  tlie  very  thought  sonages  little  less  markworthy  in 
ofasacrilegewhich  afterwards  seemed  their  several  way&  But  time  fails 
as  naught  to  the  bold,  strong-minded  us  in  the  attempt  to  point  out  more 
Luther.  than  a  few  of  the  good  things  visible 
Catherine,  Gerard's  mother,  is  a  in  a  feast  as  rich  and  varied  as  the 
life-like  picture  of  a  weak,  well-  hungriest  reader  could  well  desire ;  a 
meaning,  bustling,  sharpspoken,  half  feast  where  the  golden  apples  of  wit, 
shrewd,  naif  foohsh  housewife.  Un-  humour,  learning,  and  ripe  invention 
like  George  Eliot,  Mr.  Reade  can  lie  crowded  together  in  the  silver  net- 
show  us  how  she  talks  without  keep-  work  of  a  pure,  racy,  poetic  style. 
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BOMANCE  Ain)  SUPEBSTITION  IN  POLAIO). 

Ahongst  the  objects  of  interest  in  round  I  perceived  in  a  field  to  the 
the  immediate  vicinity  of  Cracow  is  right  a  considerable  concourse  of 
the  palace  ofLubzofi,  about  two  miles  young  people  on  either  side  of  the 
and  a-half  to  the  north-west  of  the  river  Kudewa,  which  just  there  crosses 
city.  The  road  to  it  lies  through  a  the  road  under  an  insignificant  bridge, 
succession  of  villages  embosomed  in  babbling  sweetly  over  a  bed  of  bri^t 
orchards  which,  on  the  evening  I  first  pebbles  and  brown  sparkling  sands, 
visited  that  "Bower  of  Beauty,"  of  A  few  scattered  trees  grow  on  the 
the  first  of  the  Piast  dynasty,  were  bow-  banks  of  the  stream,  ana  on  one  side, 
ing  beneath  the  abundance  of  rich,  where  stood  a  picturesque  group  of 
ripe,  fruit.  All  Polish  villages,  how-  young  girls,  a  kalina  tree  which  nad 
ever,  are  not  beautiful  and  sheltered  once  thrown  its  beautiful  shadow  on 
like  those  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  water  lay  along  the  mardn,  form- 
Cracow.  Some  are  nothing  more  ing  a  moss-covered  seat,  of  which  a 
than  a  scattered  row  of  wretched  young  widow,  I  fear  for  ^ect,  availed 
hovels  on  the  border  of  an  immense  herself. 

forest,  or  a  group  of  wooden  huts       The  kalina  is  a  species  of  moun- 

thatched  with  straw  and  turf,  in  the  tain  ash  [sorbus  aucuparia  sativa], 

wildest  solitude  of  a  trackless  plain,  with  red  berries  of  a  most  delicate 

or  a  cluster  of  huts  on  the  brow  of  a  and  peculiar  tint.    It  is  of  exquisite 

hill,  at  the  foot  of  which  stretches  beauty,  and  is  celebrated  in  Slavonic 

some  stately  town,  or  perhaps  the  de-  love-song  as  a  fatal  tree,  expressive 

mesne  of  a  princely  residence,  or  the  of  sorrow  and  disappointment    The 

orchards  and  groves  of  an  extensive  Ruthenian  ballad,  which  describes  a 

monastery.  youth  dying  for  love,  and  desiring 

As  I  i)assed  on  towards  Lubzoff.  that  a  kalina  should  be  planted  over 

where  I  had  been  invited  by  a  friend  his  grave,  is  popular  amongst  the  Po- 

to  spend  the  evening,  I  observed  that  lish  peasantry,  though  more,  I  ima- 

the  women  were  returning  from  the  gine,  on  account  of  the  beautv  of  the 

fields  in  greater  numbers  than  the  melody  than  from  any  excellence  in 

men ;  and  this,  I  regret  to  say,  is  a  the  words,  which  are — 

general  feature  m  the  rural  economy  aU  ...,  ^ 

over  Poland.  In  many  instances,  how-       Jf  °*J^^  ^^'^  moiher  my  W  is  come, 
ever,  the  manual  labour  of  the  women       {^  l^S^^nl^fl'' ^n  ^d ' 
is  performed  of  necessity,  husbands       Beside  my  j^ve-'tiB  mVco^mand. 
and  sons  havmg  been  hurried  off,  fre-       Let  tolling  bells  to  friends  procUim, 
quentljr  without  a  moment  s  notice,  to       And  organ  pcaU  repeat  the  same, 
serve  m  the  ranks  of  a  hated  army ;  That  1  have  died  of  grief, 

but  there  are  thousands  of  others, 

in  which  they  willingly  suffer  their  **  Let  Ukraine  Cossacks  bear  my  bier, 

wives  to  bear  the  heaviest  share  of       ^^*  ^^^  ^^^  sighs  and  useless  tear : 

the  duties  of  the  farm,  while  they        ^^  death-sleep  they  can  make  profound, 

loiter  about  the  banks  of  the  rivers,       ^^  ^*^^»  ^ej  «i  earthy  mound, 
or  perform  some  licht  labour.  ^°  P"*^^  ^  ^^  ^'  «"«'• 

In  a  short  time  I  saw  young  people  . «  y^  ^Bters  dear,  let  o'er  my  grave 
leaving  many  of  the  cottages,  their       The  branches  of  kalina  wave; 
workmg  dresses  changed  for  the  gayer        The  birds  who  come  to  seek  its  shade, 
attire  which  they  usually  wear  in       Will  tell  me  of  my  own  dear  maid 
those  twilight  hours,  in    which   is  For  whom  I  die  of  grief.** 
bound  up  iJmost  all  promise  of  plea- 
sure to  the  peasantry.     They  were       The  bright  national  dresses  of  the 
passingme  gaily  and  hurriedly  in  little  various  groups,  relieved  by  the  short 
knots  of  three  and  four ;  and  I  was  snow-white  aprons  of  the  young  girls ; 
beginning  to  imadne  that  they  were  the  murmuring  stream  hurrymg  be- 
all  going  on  to  Lubzoffi  when  joy-  tween  the  gay  crowd  and  either  bank, 
ous   sounds   of  mingled   song   and  now  in  dimpUng  brightness,  and  now 
laughter  reached  my  ear,  and  looking  in  shadow,  as  the  great  hraodies  of 
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old  oaks  stretched  themselves  between  that  there  are  star-spirits,  to  whose 

it  and  the  bright  firmament ;  the  vil-  care  is  intrusted  the  destinies  of  hu- 

lages  and  the  orchards  behind ;  the  man  beings  \  and  this  superstition, 

palace  of  Lubzoff  and  its  woods  on  be-  however  they  may  affect  to  repu- 

fore,  while  the  distant  forest  and  the  diate  it,  is   as   firmly   credited   by 

still  more  distant  deep  blue  moun-  the  Poles  of  the  present  day,  as  it 

tains  formed  a  background  to  a  pic-  was  by  their  ancestors  three  hundred 

ture  which  could  hardly  be  surpassed  years  a^o,  when  Martin  Olkusz  was 

in  loveliness.  crowned  with  laurels  at  the  Univer- 

WhUe  I  stood  and  admired,  one  of  sity  of  Cracow  for  his  mathematical 

the  young  girls  disengaged  a  wreath  knowledge  and   astronomical   skill ; 

from  her  head  and  threw  it  on  the  and  as  it  was  fifty  years  afterwards, 

stream ;  it  feU  into  the  centre  of  the  when  James  Kobyfin,  who  with  the 

current  and  was  hurried  swiftly  under  celebrated  Copermcus,  was  the  pupil 

the  bridge,  the  young  maiden  pursu-  of  Brudzewski,  wrote   his  popular 

ing  it,  accompanied  by  several  others,  work,  entitled  "  Declaratio  Astrolo- 

while  they  all  joined  m  singing —  gica." 

LLft^    ^       .-.         ^  ^     .,^.^        At  that  time  astronomical  calendars 
The  stream  is  flowing,  and  the  wild  winds    ^^^^  annually  published  at  the  Uni- 

Star.SL^;e  a  good  hnsband  to  me:  versity   and  t&ugh  many  of  them 

Inhis  inm^t  heart  let  love  be  glowing,  ^ere  wholly  free  from  the  absurdities 

Tm  he  falls  at  my  feet,  when  none  can  01  our  modern  Zaokiel  s,  there  were 

see."  also  many  which  far  surpassed  his, 

both  in  the  number  and  m  the  pre- 
It  may  be  well  here  to  observe,  that  posterous  accuracy  with  which  com- 
they  were  all  engaged  at  the  popular  mg  events  were  prophesied, 
amusement  known  as  ''  drawing  the  As  I  have  just  observed,  the  Poles 
stream,*'  in  which  they  affect,  by  such  of  the  present  day  believe  that  the 
simple  mystic  ceremonies  sus  throw-  stars,  or  the  spirits  dwelling  in  the 
ing  the  wreath  on  the  water,  and  stars,  influence  the  destinies  of  man- 
others  which  I  shall  describe,  learned  kind ;  that  the  character  of  a  man's 
from  their  mothers,  and  they  from  mind  receives  its  colouring  and  im- 
theirs,  to  obtain  revelations  concern-  pression  from  the  star  in  the  ascend- 
ing their  future  destinies.  ant  at  the  time  of  his  birth ;  but  that 
The  Poles,  or  at  least  the  Polish  each  individual  not  being  gifted  by 
peasantry,  believe  that  every  river  nature  with  the  same  proportion  of 
and  streamlet  is  presided  over  by  some  talent  or  genius,  the  ambitious  spirit 
particular  star,  all  stars  being  ra-  which  conducts  one  man  to  the  exal- 
diant  spirits,  delighting  in  rural  festi-  tation  of  a  throne,  may  lead  another 
vities,  imd.  therefore,  causing  the  wa-  to  the  dizzy  elevation  of  a  gallows — 
ters  to  yield  unmistakable  replies  to  the  speculative  propensity  which  will 
the  youthful  inquirers.  The  moon,  draw  one  man  on  until  it  lodges  him 
"xienzye,"  they  represent  as  being  in  a  palace  and  burthens  him  with 
of  the  masculine  gender,  while  the  wealth,  will  drag  on  another  tmtil  it 
stars,  ^  gwiazdy,"  feminine  ;  and,  hurls  him  into  a  prison,  having  laden 
together,  up  in  their  azure  halls,  hold-  him  with  debt — and  so  on. 
ing  brilliant  assemblies  which,  how-  Gems,  as  well  as  men  and  streams, 
ever,  sometimes  close  in  haste  and  in  the  Poles  believe  have  guardian  spi- 
displeasure,  when  the  sun,  "  slonce,"  rits,  and  to  each  month  of  the  year 
who  is  of  the  neuter  gender,  obliges  they  assign  a  particular  jewel  and  its 
the  dawn,  the  fair  "iutrzenka,"  to  sentinel. 

usher  him  into  their  presence  at  too  While  I  have  made  this  digres- 
early  an  hour.  As  slonce  is  all  power-  sion,  the  drawing  of  the  stream  has 
ful,  the  stars,  with  blanched  lustre,  proceeded  without  interruption.  The 
retirebehindthedouds,  while  xien^e  young  girl  who  had  firet  thrown 
is  the  last  to  withdraw,  leaving  tne  her  wreath  on  the  Kudewa,  with  joy 
intruder  to  pour  down  tne  fulness  of  and  pride,  beheld  it  rescued  by  her 
celestial  radiance  on  the  exultant  lover,  and  placed  round  his  nigh- 
earth,  crowned  hat.  Several  others  had 
If,  however,  the  higher  and  better  also  cast  their  \]rreaths  and  bouquets 
educated  classes  disbelieve  in  the  star-  on  the  current,  while  others  had 
spixita  of  the  streams,  they  believe  launched  skeins  of  finest  yam  or 
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and  the  embrasurefl  of  the  fort  were  vomen  (of  whom  the  rebels  had  col* 

also  filled  with  spectators.    The  even-  lectc<l  great  numbers)  were,  howeTer« 

ing  was  calm  and  still — ^nothing  was  saved,  and  became  the  prize  of  the 

heard  but  the  splash  of  the  paddle  Generalissimo,  Tseng  kwo  fan.     His 

wheels,  and  an  occasional  speculation  Excellency,  it  was  stated  at  the  time, 

of  Jack  as  to  the  possibility  of  *^  pick-  had  the  ladies  shut  up  in  houses^ 

ing  off  a  score  or  them  dninamen  ^*'  valued  and  sold  at  fixed  prices  to  all 

for  Jack,  not  having  had  any  share  m  who  chose  to  pay  ready  money  and 

the  fighting  during  the  late  war,  did  take  them  for  wives, 

not  seem  to  understand  how  it  could  To  return  to  Admiral  Hope^s  expe- 

be  really  ended,  and  still  looked  on  all  dition.    On  reaching  Kiu-Kiang,*  it 

armed  Chinamen  as  possible  enemies,  was  deemed  advisable  that  before  the 

Though,  at  the  time,  the  Imperi-  establishment  of  the  Consul  at  that 
alists  appeared  inactive,  yet,  as  we  port,  the  gunboat,  Havock,  should  be 
subsequently  learned,  they  always  sent  to  make  a  running  survey  of  the 
kept  up  a  sufficiently  strict  blockade.  Poyang  Lake.  This,  at  the  same 
About  last  June,  a  vessel  manned,  time,  afforded  an  opportunity  of  visit- 
partly  by  foreigners,  and  sailing  un-  ing  towns  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
der  a  foreign  flag,  was  seized  by  the  inquiring  into  their  commercial  re- 
Imperialists  for  breaking  the  block-  sources. 

ade,  and  every  one  on  board  but  one  In  this  little  cruise,  which  formed 

or  two  Chinamen,  who  escaped  to  tell  one  of  the  most  interesting  episodes 

the  tale,  put  to  death.  of  Admiral  Hope*s  expedition,  many 

About  the  time  the  Admiral  passed  difficulties  and  delays  had  to  be  en- 
the  Ying  Wane,  a  vouthful  and  en-  countered.  This  was  the  first  occa- 
terpnsin^  rebel  leader,  known  to  the  siou  on  which  a  foreign  ve<>Mel  had  en> 
Imperialists  as  the  '*  Four-eyed  Dog,"  tere<l  the  lake,  and  as  its  purpose  was 
broke  through  the  Imperialist  lines  unknown,  uo  good  pilots  could  be  ob- 
at  the  head  of  a  large  force,  and  fought  tnined.  Some  of  the  men  w  ho  were 
his  way  to  the  westward,  along  the  forced  on  board  as  pilots  by  the  Man- 
north  bank  of  the  river.  About  the  darins,  were  evidently  sent,  not  on  ac- 
16th  March,  he  took  Hwangchow,  an  count  of  their  knowledge,  but  apps- 
important  city,  within  forty-five  miles  rentiy  because  their  lives  were  of 
of  Hankow,  during  the  presence  of  small  account  An  erpertmentumin 
our  squadron  there,  and  threatened  cor  pore  vili  was  the  object  with  whic)). 
that  entrepot  itself,  frightening  away  at  least  the  first  so-odled  piK*t  was 
the  inhabitants,  and  for  the  moment  intrusted  to  the  charge  of  the  barba- 
dashing  with  bitter  disappointment  rians  by  the  ^laudarin  of  Hookow. 
the  hopes  of  our  merchants  who  had  The  man  wa^not  only  ignorant  of  the 
so  long  been  looking  forward  to  the  depth  of  water,  but  even  of  the  names 
establishment  of  a  port  of  trade  in  the  of  places  in  the  neighbourhood ;  and, 
heart  of  the  country.  Happily,  how-  until  landed  at  Nankang,  the  first 
ever,  the  Ying  Wang  was  induced  to  town  at  which  the  gunboat  arrived, 
think  better  of  his  original  design,  the  poor  fellow  considered  himself  is 
and  turned  his  attention  to  another  imminent  peril 
quarter.  Nankang  is  situated  at  the  base  of 

The  relief  afforded  by  the  escape  of  the  loftiest  of  the  ranse  of  mountains 
BO  larse  a  force  as  that  which  accom-  called  Len  ahan.  There  is  a  good 
panieu  the  Ying  Wang,  did  not  suffice  qiuiy  and  harbour,  but  the  town  w  al- 
to save  Ganking  from  the  horrors  of  most  in  ruins,  having  Wen  occupied 
famine.  It  is  said  that  the  besieged  by  the  Rebels  from  1^53  to  1668.  Its 
were  at  last  reduced  to  such  straits,  trade,  however,  has  never,  so  f ar  ss 
that  human  flesh  was  retailed  pub-  we  know,  been  great ;  and  it  is  chiefly 
lidy  in  the  streets  at  80  casA.  or  nearly  remarkable  as  the  resort  of  litcnry 
three  pence  the  pound.  At  lensth,  men— pilgrims  to  a  locality  in  the 
on  the  5th  of  September  last,  the  Iro-  neighbourhood,  in  which  the  philoto- 
perialists  recaptured  Oankins;  and  pher  Choo-tsze  resided  about  A.D. 
the  event  was  accompanied  oy  the  1800,  and  where  a  sort  of  college  is 
usual  cruelties  which  mark  the  sue-  now  established  The  dwelling  ol 
cess  of  Chinese  armies.    Many  of  the  Choo-tsce  himself  is    pointed  out. 

*  Often  written  Kew^Ksaiif  . 
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where  in  the  solitude  of  the  woods,  being  used  in  the  distilleries.  It  came 
and  amidst  the  murmur  of  the  moun>  from  Yuen  chow,  in  the  west  of 
tain  streams,  he  is  thought  to  have  Keang-se  Province  (about  lat.  28% 
meditated  and  written  that  exposition  long.  1 14°  300,  and  from  Lo  ping  heen 
of  philosophy  which  has  for  nearlv  in  Jao-chow-foo^  in  the  south-east  of 
six  hundred  years  swayed  the  intel-  the  Poyang  Lake.  Jao-chow-foo  is 
lect  of  China.  For  it  is  only  as  com-  also  the  district  where  the  once  world- 
mented  on  by  Choo-tsze,  that  Confu-  famous  porcelain  manufactory  of  Kin 
citts  is  known  to  scholars  and  states-  ti  chin  exists, 
men.  Confucius  is  the  oracle,  but  There  were  two  kinds  of  coal  to  be 
Ghoo-tsze  the  indispensable  and  only  had  at  Wooching,  one  called  by  the 
orthodox  interpreter.  natives,  "Red  Fire  Coal,*'  stated  to 
Wooching,  an  unwalled  city,  was  bum  without  smoke.  Of  the  other 
the  next  place  visited.  It  is  built  upon  kind,  called  "Green  Fire  Coal,"  a 
an  island  at  the  embouchure  of  the  small  quantity  was  purchased,  at  the 
River  Kan,  which  rising  in  the  Mei-  rate  of  six  dollars,  or  about  26&,  per  ton. 
ling  Pass,  on  the  borders  of  Canton,  It  proved  to  be  better  than  the  coal 
flows  past  several  important  marts  of  which  was  procured  by  the  Admiral 
trade,  such  as  Kanchowfoo,  note-  at  Hankow,  but  still  much  inferior 
worthy  as  one  of  the  few'  towns  in  for  steam  purposes  to  Welsh  coal. 
Keang-se  which  has  never  been  taken  Great  numbers  of  junks  were  ob- 
by  the  Rebels ;  Chang  shoo  chin  and  served  lying  ofif  Wooching,  and  a 
Nanchangfoo,  the  capital  of  the  pro-  brisk  commerce  seemed  to  be  carried 
vince.  On  approaching  Wooching,  on.  The  teas  from  the  Ningchow 
the  smoke  of  numerous  chimneys  was  and  other  neighbouring  districts  are 
seen  from  a  distance,  giving  it  the  as-  brought,  to  Vvooching,  down  streams 
pect  of  a  manufacturing  town.  Almost  generally  shallow,  unless  when  swollen 
its  sole  manufacture,  however,  proved  by  the  rains.  They  are  then  trans- 
to  be  that  of  Samrshoo,  or  Chinese  shipped  into  larger  vessels,  fitted  for 
spirits.  When  the  gunboat  anchored  the  rougher  navigation  of  the  Poyang 
oflf  the  town,  immense  crowds  lined  Lake  and  the  Great  River.  In  this 
the  beach.  Great  numbers  of  boats  way  they  are  taken  to  Eju-Kiang,  only 
crowded  with  passengers  immediately  forty  miles  distant,  and  to  Hankow, 
put  off,  anxious  to  view  the  strange  distant  about  190  miles.  Hemp  pro- 
vessel,  round  which  they  kept  rowing  duced  near  this  place  is  also  forwarded 
all  day  long.  The  Mandarin  in  charge  to  Kiu-Kiang.  Manchester  goods 
of  the  city  was  most  attentive  to  which,  up  to  this  time,  were  brought 
those  who  landed.  They  were  re-  from  Canton,  vift  the  Meiling  Pass, 
ceived  with  the  iisual  salute  of  three  will  now  of  course  be  obtained  more 
guns  on  calling  at  his  otlice ;  and  on  cheaply  in  the  neighbouring  market 

Proceeding  to  inspect  the  city,  subor-  of  Kin-Kiang. 

inates  were  sentwith  them  as  guides.  Like  several  other  lai^e  towns  in 

and   to   protect   them   from   being  China,  which  are  mere^  mai*ts  of 

crowded  upon  by  the  populace.  trade,  and  not  the  capitals  of  provinces 

Two  or   three  of  the  streets   of  or  of  districts,  Wooching  is  unwalled 

Wooching  were   full  of  large  and  and  without  a  garrison.    Its  inhabit- 

handsome  shops ;  and  a  great  deal  of  ants  are  all  engaged  in  commerce, 

business  seemed  to  be  done.    The  and  they  have  on  different  occasions 

Rebels  had,  unfortunately,  been  here  of  late  years  suffered  not  only  from 

too  often,  having  repeatedly  visited  the  rebels,  but  also  from  those  wolves 

the  town  between  the  years  1853  and  in  sheep*s  clothing,   the    "braves," 

1856.    Much  of  it  was  therefore,  as  or  Imperial  volunteer  militia.     The 

a  matter  of  course,  in  ruins.    New  braves  in  Keangse  are  chiefly  from 

buildingswere,  however,  springing  up.  the  province  of  Hoonan.    They  are 

One  was  especially  remarked,  a  mag-  rough  and  hardy,  but  often  savage  in 

nificent  Uwny  Kwan,  or  Guild  Hall,  their  words  and  deeds.     Bodies  of 

for  the  merchants  from  the  provinces  these  men,  apparently  without  control, 

of  Hoonan  and  Hoopeh.    Some  of  sometimes  wander  about  the  country 

the  carving  in  the  building  was  most  robbing  and  plundering,  and  ready  to 

exquisite.  join  I&bel  or  Imperii3ist,  according 

Goal  was  here  procured  for  the  ^n-  as  fortune  may  smile  on  either  party, 

boat  of  fair  quality,  large  quantities  At  Wooching,  and  indeed  in  all  other 
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holy  regard  for  filial  duties  passed  charm  lies  in  that  naitvsimplicity  and 

into  a  proverb.    It  was  he  whointro-  grace,  which  is  also  the  character  of 

duced  the  custom,  not  yet  altogether  the*  extemporaneous  songs  of  the  an- 

in  disuse,  of  children  embracing  the  cient  Cracovians. 

knees  of  their  parents :  even  when  The  recess  in  one  of  the  windows 

the  action  is  not  actually  performed,  is  still  pointed  out  where  Anne  loved 

it  is  not  unusual  to  say,  "upadom  do  to  sit  of  an  evening,  surrounded  by 

nog,"  I  fall  at  your  feet ;  and  to  this  her  court,  listening  to  one  of  those 

day  the  peasants,  as  a  token  of  sub-  oral  extempore  poets  of  her  adopted 

mission,  profess  to  touch  with  their  country.    It  must  not  be  supposed 

hands  tne  knees  of  their  lords.  that  this  was  a  dull  amusement  for 

On  receiving  a  gift,  it  is  also  cus-  a  people  whose  love  of  excitement 
tomarv  to  use  the  same  expression,  has  become  a  proverb.  The  descrip- 
though  in  general  the  recipient,  if  an  tions  left  us  by  chroniclers  prove  that 
inferior,  actusdly  touches  the  lower  it  was  the  reverse,  and  that  the  mod- 
part  of  the  leg  of  the  donor  ;  and,  at  em  Poles  have  hardly  attained  to  the 
crowded  assemblies,  such  as  weddings,  measure  of  the  ancients  in  the  variety 
to  which  dependents  are  always  m-  and  magnificence  of  their  domestic 
vited,  it  surprises  a  stranger  not  a  amusements.  The  bards  who  charm- 
little  to  see  the  skirt  of  the  noble  en-  ed  the  Queen's  attentive  ear,  bore  no 
tertainer's  coat,  or  the  hem  of  his  affinity  to  the  troubadours  or  min- 
sleeve,  frequently  raised  to  the  lips  strels  of  other  lands ;  they  were  great 
of  many  of  his  guests  as  he  passes  nobles,  sometimes  aged,  but  oftener 
through  the  rooms.  These  who  thus  sa-  youthful,  wearing  long  mustachios, 
lute  him  are  all  of  noble  birth,  but  poor,  having  their  heads  partly  shorn,  sit- 

While,  however,  engaged  in  the  ting  in  the  assembly  of  their  equids. 

grand  work  of  framing  new  laws,  recording  events  of  social  life,  local 

which  laws  were  the  first  code  ever  histories,  and  even  anecdotes  of  per- 

published  in  Poland,  and  which,  by  sons  actually  present,  their  compa- 

nis  desire,  the  great  assembly  at  Yi-  nions  laughing  and  disputing  around 

litza  sat  to  hear,  he  was  also  effecting  them,  while  the  numerous  attendants, 

wondrous  changes  in  the  city,  where  distinguished  by  various  titles,  receiv- 

streets  of  wooden  houses  were  liter-  ed  these  narratives  with  tumultuous 

ally  carried  off  in  waggon  loads,  pala-  applause. 

ces  and  hospitals,  churches  and  pri-  The  picturesque  scene  of  a  "tale- 
^te  dwellings,  of  stone  and  brick,  telling  evening,  was  also  invariably 
rising  in  their  stead,  with  a  rapidity  enlivened  by  tne  appearance  on  the 
which,  if  we  are  to  credit  tradition,  lawn  of  grotesque-looking  revellers  in 
was  little  less  than  miraculous.  Mean-  strange  costumes  of  divers  colours, 
time  the  beautiful  palace  of  Lubzoff  wearing  girdles  and  swords  resplend- 
was  completed;  and,being ornamented  ent  with  gems,  whilst  young  nobles, 
and  furnished  in  a  manner  attesting  mounted  on  magnificent  chargers,  ex- 
alike  his  taste  and  his  magnificence,  ercised  themselves  under  the  eyes  of 
he  brought  home  a  bride,  the  beauti-  the  ladies  in  the  balcony  and  windows, 
ful  Anne  of  Lithuania.  The  Poles  in  various  warlike  sports,  riding  the 
were  the  same  light-hearted,  music  ring,  or  displaying  their  dexterity  by 
and  song  loving  people  then  that  they  cutting  off  the  heads  of  wooden  or 
are  at  the  present  day,  or  at  least  paper  figures,  representing  infidels, 
that  they  were  even  so  late  as  1831,  At  the  close  of  aU  came  the  dance, 
when,  the  night  before  the  outbreak  No  festival  is,  or  was,  ever  held  in 
at  Warsaw,  the  conspirators  met  at  a  Poland  without  dances,  and,  as  the 
ball,  for  no  other  reason  than  to  en-  Queen  was  quite  as  much  charmed 
joy  "one  last  happy  evening."  Anne  with  them  as  with  poetiy  and  song, 
of  Lithuania  was  just  the  Queen  to  she  captivated  her  people  still  more 
win  and  keep  their  hearts ;  she  loved  by  the  aptitude  witn  which  she  ac- 
their  exquisite  national  poetry,  which  quired  a  Knowledge  of  their  difficult, 
had  never  found  a  pen  to  record  it,  but  singularly  graceful  and  expressive 
and  a  collection  of  which,  in  our  own  national  dances.  Preeminent  amongst 
days,  has  made  the  fame  of  Oasimir  these  is  the  Polonaise,  which,  as  it 
Brodzinski  as  niuch  as  his  own  ex-  has  also  a  politick  importance  at- 
quisite    compositions,   whose   chief  tached  to  it,  having,  in  our  own  day. 
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A  rianoe  at  the  map  will  show  that  foreign  coimtries  or  distributed  over 

Kiu-l^iaDg,  the  new  consular  port  in  the  rest  of  China.    At  Hankow  they 

this  neighbourhood,  will  naturally  be  were  obtained  generally  by  barter,  in 

the  depdt  for  all  the  foreign  import  exchange  for  Manchester  goods,  on 

and  export  trade  of  the  country  on  terms  which,  while  they  were  con- 

the  borders  of  the  Poyang  Lake.    It  sidered  favourable  by  our  merchants, 

is  an  extensive  oity  of  the  first  order;  enabled  the  Chinese  dealers  to  retail 

but  its  walls,  like  those  of  Nanking  our  cotton  manufactures  in  the  heart 

and  many  other  Chinese  cities  enclose  of  China  at  rates  which  were,  in 

a  much  greater  space  of  ground  than  money,  ln9  than  those   current  at 

has  ever  been  built  upon.     All  its  Shanghai  or  Canton.    It  is,  therefore, 

public  and  great  numbers  of  its  pri-  evident  that  these  transactions  must 

vate  buiidines  have  been  levelled  to  have  been  highlv  satisfactory  to  all 

the  ground  by  the  Rebels,  who  held  parties  concerned, 

the  city  from  1854  till  1858.  The  curse  of  Hankow  and  Kin- 

^he  western  suburb  is  the  place  of  Kiang  is  that  they  are  liable  to  be 

S-eatest  trade.    Here  is  situated  the  visitedby  the  "braves."    The  foreign 

ritish  Concession,  a  tract  of  land  residents  at  these  ports  have  hitherto 

lacing  the  river,  about  thirty  acres  in  had  much  to  endure.    They  have  been 

extent,  leased  to  us  by  the  Mandarins,  sometimes  attacked  in  the  streets, 

Ac^oining  it  some   American  firms  stones  have  been  thrown  at  them  from 

have  also  secured  land.  the  city  walls,  brickbats  pitched  in 

The  population  of  Kiu- Kiang  has  through  the  windows  of  their  houses, 

never  been  great.    In  the  time  of  the  the  very  houses  themselves  broken 

Ming  Dynasty,  said  a  native  when  into,   and   the  peaceable  occupants 

questioned  on  this  subject,  the  daily  insulted.    The  **  braves*'  are  besides 

consumption  of  food  by  the  inhabit-  not  always  mindful  of  the  distinction 

ants  amounted   to    1,(K)0  pigs  and  between  meum  and  tuum^  yet  the 

10,000  catties  (13,000  lbs.)  rice.    This  local  Mandarins  are  unable  or  afraid 

would  make  the  intramural  population  to  punish  them.    It  is  to  be  hoped 

perhaps  20,000 ;  and  such  a  number  that  the  peaceful  state  of  the  country 

18  very  possible,  though  at  present  it  in  the  neighbourhood  of  these  towns 

is  not  so  great    On  the  other  hand,  will  leave  no  excuse  for  having  bodies 

the  trading  population  in  the  suburbs  of  these  men  collected  there.     The 

is  rapidly  increasing.    Kiu-Kiang  is  people   are   themselves    quiet    and 

in   some   respects  most  favourably  orderly,  and  complain  of  the  **  braves*' 

situated  as  a  place  of  residence  for  as  much  as  we  do,  as  a  serious  nuis* 

foreigners.    There  are  in  its  nei^h-  ance  and  great  impediment  to  com- 

bourbood  excellent  roads  for  walkmg  merce. 

or  riding,  and  it  is  within  a  few  miles  Admiral  Hope,  after  having  visited 
of  the  mountains  overlooking  the  Poy-  Yoh-chow,  a  large  city  at  the  entrance 
ang  Lake.  Deer,  pheasants,  wild-  of  the  2'ung-ting  Lake,  158  miles 
duck,  teal,  &c.,  are  most  abundant  in  above  Hankow,  returned  to  that  city 
the  season;  and  the  more  adventurous  on  the  18th  March,  in  time  to  witness 
sportsman  may,  the  natives  aver,  en-  the  extraordinary  panic  produced  by 
counter  the  wild  boar  among  the  thethreatenedapproach  of  the  "Four- 
mountains.  The  foreign  settlement  eyed  Dog,"  to  wnich  we  bi^e  before 
is,  unfortunately,  rather  liable  to  in-  referred.  On  the  20th  he  left  Han- 
undation  when  the  river  rises  to  a  kow,  and  proceeding  slowly  down  the 
great  height  The  ground  will,  how-  river  arrived  at  Shanghai  on  the  even- 
ever,  be  raised  before  buildings  of  ing  of  the  30th  March^  having  ably 
a  permanent  character  are  erected  and  satisfactorily  carried  out  all  the 
upon  it  objects  of  the  expedition. 

Hankow,  which  is  140  miles  further  The  aspect  of  the  Yang-tse-Eiang 

up  the  river  than  Eau-Kiang,  is  well  is  now  very  different  from  that  which 

known  as  the  great  central  emporium  it  presented  when  traversed  by  the 

of  China.    Our  merchants  who  pro-  squadron  of  Admiral  Hope.     Short 

oeeded  thither  last  summer,  found  as  the  time  is  which  has  since  elapsed, 

large  quantities  of  tea,  paper,  wax,  where  all  was  then  silent  as  the  grave, 

oil,  &C.,  awaiting  them.    These  com-  is  now,  if  not  full  of  life,  at  least  show- 

modities  were  carried  down  the  river  ing  unmistakable  signs  of  awakeniaff 

to  Shanghai,  to  be  thence  exported  to  vitality.      Fleets  of  natiTt  vetseS 


4l6  Romance  and  SuperttUion  in  Poland,  [April, 

In  the  midst  of  a  career,  however,  fitted  hy  education  for  a  cloister  than 

80  beautiful  and  so  fuU  or  promise,  a  court    Never,  before  or  since,  did 

Casimir  was  suddenly  checked  by  the  Cracow  display  so  much  wealth,  or 

death  of  his  wife.    It  was  so  short  a  witness  so  magnificent  a  scene,  as  on 

time  since  the  bridal  flowers  had  the  da^  when  Adelaide  and  her  bri- 

hung  in  graceful  festoons  round  his  dal  tram  passed  through  to  Lubzoff. 

chamber,  and  now  the  wreath  of  It  would  not  be  within  the  com^tass 

death  was  suspended  at  his  gate,  that  of  this  paper  to  describe  the  devices 

he  could  not  or  would  not  realize  the  and  designs,  the  memory  of  which  is 

truth  of  his  bereavement,  and  for  still  preserved  by  the   Oracovians, 

many  a  day  he  refused  all  consola-  made  use  of  on  that  day  by  a  free 

tion  and  shunned  all  companionship,  and  happy  people  to  express  their 

After  her  interment  he  took  up  his  affection  and  their  loyalty.  It  must 
abode  at  the  castle  of  Koningsburg,  suffice  to  say,  that  beneath  triumphfd 
which  stiU  stands  on  Mount  WaveL  arches  flashing  with  gold,  flacs  and 
It  was  originally  built  by  Cracus,  the  banners  of  wrought  needlewon^,  and 
founder  of  Cracow,  but  had  been  im-  arches  of  myrtles  and  roses,  a  gay 
proved,  enlarged,  and  beautified  by  cavalcade  swept  on  over  streets 
Casimir.  The  part  which  he  occu-  thickly  covered  with  flowers.  Troops 
pied  is  that  which  is  in  the  form  of  a  of  Lithuanians,  with  their  leopard 
triangle,  having  long  stone  galleries  skins  and  wide  mantles,  rode  first ; 
on  each  story.  Some  of  the  rooms  then  Cossacks,  in  dresses  of  dazzling 
are  now  occupied  by  old  soldiers,  gold  and  rich  crimson  ;  then  huzzars 
others  are  usea  as  ammunition  stores,  from  Cermany ;  then  the  bridal  car, 
every  trace  of  their  former  beauty  drawn  by  eight  milk-white  steeds,their 
destroyed,  the  ornaments  having  been  rich  housings  sweeping  the  ground, 
torn  away  by  the  Austrians  when  the  Four  noble  youths  surroimcbd  the 
castle  was  despoiled  of  its  wealth  and  car,  holding  on  high  a  marriage  canopy 
robbed  even  of  the  crown  ;  yet  the  of  pure  gold,  lined  with  blue,  and  set 
white  eagle  is  still  on  different  parts  with  diamonds,  to  represent  a  starry 
of  the  walls,  a  memento  of  days  of  firmament ;  nor  did  their  hands  seem 
power  which  the  Poles  never  cease  to  weary,  though  they  had  at  the  same 
hunent,  and  hope  to  see  again  revived,  time  to  restrain  the  proud  ardour  of 
To  use  the  expression  of  one  of  her  their  beautiful  bachmats.  Piinces 
poets,  *'  she  has  been  drowned  in  the  and  nobles  of  Poland  closed  the  pro- 
ocean  of  misfortune,"  yet  she  hopes  cession,  their  silk  and  velvet  dresses 
to  be  resuscitated,  and  to  spread  wide  profusely  worked  with  pearls,  while 
her  glorious  wings  again.  Thoueh  their  girdles  shone  resplendent  with 
for  fifty  vears  she  has  ceased  to  be  topazes  and  sapphires  ;  bands  of 
numbered  amongst  the  independent  musicians  stationed  at  frequent  inter- 
nations  of  Europe,  her  record  in  their  vals ;  thousands  of  men  and  women, 
memory  is  unfading  ]  lying  in  the  in  their  bright  national  dresses,  sing- 
permanent,  unmerited  oppression  ex-  ing  bridal  songs,  while  young  ffir&, 
ercised  against  her,  in  the  destruction  wearins  wreatl^,  and  scattering  now- 
of  all  her  national  institutions,  the  ers  on  flowers,  filled  up  the  picture  of 
pillage  of  her  librariea  and  museums,  life  through  which  the  youns  Queen 
the  periodical  banishment  of  her  chil-  passed  to  her  home,  and  which  old 
dren,  the  proscription  of  a  national  Cracovians  to  this  day  delight  in  de- 
lan^uage,  the  profanation  of  tombs  scribing  to  their  children's  children, 
and  temples,  and  even  the  exchang-  They  admit,  however,  that  to  Ade- 
ing  of  the  ancient  names  of  places  for  laide  this  gorgeous  display  seemed  to 
Asiatic  appellations,  so  that  ''the  afibrd  little  satisfaction,  consoling 
remnant  of^her  people  may  not  know  themselves  with  tiie  assurance,  that 
themselves."  to  Casimir's  vivid  sense  of  the  beau- 

Casimir  mourned  Anne  long  and  tiful  and  the  truthful,  nothing  was 

deeply,  yet  he  doubtless  had  his  days  lost. 

of  solitary  happiness ;  and  these  at       Once  again  Lubzoff  became  the 

length  leading  him  to  desire  happi-  scene  of  frequent  festivals,  but  not  of 

ness   without    solitude,  he  looked  festivity.  Adelaide  did  not  think  the 

around  for  a  second  consort,  and  Poles  suffidently  ^ve— they  were 

made  choice  of  Adelaide,  a  Carman  too  restiess,  too  excitable,  too  fond  of 

princess  of  much  beauty,  but  more  gaiety;  so  she  became,  from  principle, 
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Inger  scale  in  the  next.  We  are  Bony  drawn  faithfully.    A  noyelist's  dutm 

to  sav  that  the  fear  has  proved  a  surer  is,  above  all  thiiun,  to  entertain.    A 

prophet  than  the  hope.     A  duller  skilful  artist  will  select  the  most 

Dook  it  has  seldom  been  our  lot  to  taking  point  of  view  for  his  work, 

read  throueh  \  and,  but  for  a  strong  Without  sacrificing  truth  to  effect,  he 

wish  to  dealfairly  by  an  author  whose  will  turn  out  a  pictiu%  full  of  life  and 

art  principles  are  utterly  at  variance  colour,  and  aenal  bloom ;  not  a  mere 

with   our  old-fashioned  views,  we  colourless  photograph  where  the  hori- 

should  never  have  surmounted  the  zon  presses  close  upon  the  foreground, 

first  half  of   it      George  Eliot  is  and  the  main  figure  lacks  all  the  pe- 

not  lively  at  the  best  of  times,  but  cuUar  grace  and  even  the  just  pro- 

here  the  very  spirit  of  wilful  dulness  portion  of  its  living  model.    If  G^orse 

seems  to  have  claimed  her  for  its  own.  Eliot  has  a  special  taste  for  low  11^, 

Her  characters  were  never  remark-  she  might  surely  pick   out   scenes 

able  for  pleasantness,  but  here  they  better  worth  recording  than  most  of 

make  themselves  more  than  usually  those  which  here  greet  us.     What 

disi^^reeable.    Mean,  boorish,  heavy-  good  can  any  one  gain  b^  reading 

witted,  most  of  them  fail  alike  to  page  after  page  of  the  boorish  twad- 

touch  our  hearts  and  to  amuse  our  die  kept  up  by  the  folk  who  spend 

fancies.    The  story  itself  beats  all  its  their  evenings,  with  the  help  of  pipes 

forerunners  for  want  of  strength,  co-  and  beer,  in  the  '*Ilainbow'  parlour  1 

herence,  and  completeness ;  reflecting  It  may  be  very  like  the  ordinary  taik 

as  it  were  throughout  its  few  hundred  of  such  people  j  but  life  in  a  novel  is 

pages  the  very  spirit  of  its  half-dazed,  short,  and  a  bttle  of  that  rubbish 

weak-bodied,   passive-minded   hero,  goes  a  lon^  way  with  all  who  have 

Her  philosophy,  seldom  deep  or  ori-  any  hankermg  after  something  better 

ginal  before,  seems  here  to  roam  de-  than  pothouse  gossip,  very  slightly 

lighted  over  a  dead  level  of  the  tritest  flavoured  with  pothouse  iokes ;  and 

commonplace.    It  is  amusing  to  hear  there  is  hardly  any  thing  better  than 

her  bringing  out  as  new  discoveries  this  throughout  the  book.    Even  the 

in  the  world  of  feeling  a  class  of  account  of  Squire  Cass's  Christmas 

truths  which  most  people  have  taken  party  hangs  fire ;  and  the  sudden 

in  with  their  mothers  milk.    Like  appearance  of  Silas,  with  his  babyish 

persons  slowly  recovering  the  use  of  treasure-trove  in  his  arms,  affords  a 

some  long-lost  bodily  sense,  she  de-  welcome  relief  to  the  Squire's  dull 

lights  in  pointing  out  each  old-world  jokes,  Mrs.  Crackenthorp's  feeble  at- 

eorpcrience  as  it  flashes  for  the  first  tempts  to  smile,  and  Godfrey's  mild 

time  across  her  newlv  awakened  souL  manceuvres  for  getting  a  qtuet  talk 

When  the  author  of  "  St.  Leon  "  finds  with  Miss  Nancy.  Let  any  one  calmly 

out  the  use  andbeautyof  those  homely  compare  such  scenes  as  these  witn 

affections  which  the  author  of  "  Po-  the  descriptions  in  "Elsie  Venner,'* 

litical  Justice''  had  wholly  banished  of  Colonel  Sprowle's  ball  and  Widow 

from  his  new  code  of  morals,  we  are  Bowens's  tea-party,  and  he  will  hardly 

struck  with  awe.  not  at  the  depth  of  hesitate  which  to  prefer,  even  if  he 

wisdom  displayed  in  Crodwin's  amend-  thinks  more  highly  of  our  country- 

ed  theonr,  but  only  at  the  saddening  woman's  genius  than  we  do  of  either 

tokens  of  a  clever  man's  original  blind-  hers  or  the  American's.    Mr.  Holmes 

ness  to  the  truths  that  lay  immedi-  succeeds  where  George  Eliot  fails, 

ately  before  his  feet    A  ake  feeling  less  by  reason  of  his  greater  natural 

comes  over  us  as  we  listen  to  George  gifts,  than  because  of  his  larger  ezpe- 

EHot's  sententious  prosing  about  the  rience  and  finer  tact 

worship  of  chance,  or  watch  the  gra-  These  dull  clowns,  who  talk  at  best 

dual  unfolding  of  "Silas  Mamer's"  like  thin  dilutions  of  Mrs.  Poyser^ 

long  arrested  sympathies  under  the  whose   ideas   and  imagery  seldom 

Quickening  presence  of  his  adopted  rise  above  the  level  of  their  native 

foundling.  dunghills,  whose  highest  faith  in  the 

A  stupid  hero  may  form  the  meet  powers  above  falls  far  below  that  of 

centre  of  a  dull  story;  but  the  two  a  ^fqod  Mahommedan  or  an  educated 

together  make  up  a  heavy  tax  on  the  Hindoo,  are  they  the  only  kind  of 

reader's  patience.     It  is  useless  to  people  one  is  like  to  meet  with  in  the 

say  that  the  life  here  drawn  could  not  far-off  countryside  ?  Do  such  as  these 

be  otherwise  than  doll,  if  it  were  form  even  the  staple  of  our  i^gii^h 
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in  the  valley,  that  the  Queen  had  bo  ricMy  and  gnuseftiUyjOOlnsmB,  and 

been  baniBhed  to  the  Castle  of  Oycow,  doorways,  and  windows,  with  wreaths 

in  the  yalley  of  Prondnik.  of  rarest  flowers;  to  erect  a  maniaffe 

Two  Jew-pedlars,  coming  to  Ora-  canopy,  and  surrotind  it  with  douds 

cow  that  night  by  the  north  road,  of  blue  gauze  sprinkled  witi^  sold ; 

met  a  troop  of  Oossacks  surrounding  and  to  convert  one  of  the  dining-nalls 

a  carriage^  going  at  fUU  speed  over  into  a  handsome  temporary  church, 

the  plateau  near  the  silver  mines  of  The  bride  elect — ^for  such  was  the 

Olkusz.   Afl  they  passed  over  a  rustic  beautiful  Bohemian— remained  all  day 
bridge,  thrown  across  the  Skala,  they  .  in  her  apartments,  attended  only  by 

movea  for  a  moment  with  less  ra-  the  ladies  who  haa  accompanied  her 

pidity,  and  then  the  pedestrians  fan-  — ^the  King  sending  frequently  to  in- 

cied  they  heard  a  woman's  wail ;  but  quire,  without  aslang  x)ermiBsion  to 

as    the    cavalcade   again   instantlv  see  her.  Morning,  noon,  eveningpassed, 

dashed  forward,  they  could  not  teu  and  once  again  camemidnisht,  bring- 

with  certainty.                               ^  ing  the  sound  of  wheels  and  the  tread 

The  Castle  of  Oycow  is  now  a  ruin  of  horses  on  the  gravel,  as  a  ponderous 

on  the  summit  of  a  steep  rock,  but-  coach  drove  up  to  the  chiei  entrance, 

rounded  by  thickly-wooded  hills  in  and  the  steps  being  let  fall  with  a 

the  lovely  valley  in  which  the  Prond-  pompous  crash,  a  figure  enveloped  in 

nik  has  its  source.    The  country  in  white  and  red  satm,  flashing  with 

that  direction  is  less  hilly  than  it  is  gold  and  gems,  and  wearing  a  golden 

to  the  south  of  Cracow.    It  forms  a  mitre  on  its  head,  stepped  slowly  out, 

plateau,  of  which  the  average  eleva-  followed  by  another  figure  encom- 

tion  above  the  sea  is  from  800  to  900  passed  in  ample  folds  of  simple  lawn, 

feet,  to  which  deep  clefts  in  the  hills,  and  bearing  up  the  train  of  the  mitrea 

bordered  by  perpendicular  precipices,  personage.    Presently  it  was  known 

five  a  moimtainoua  character.  The  m  the  palace  that  the  Bishop  of  Cra- 
ighest  elevation  lies  between  Pilica  cow  had  arrived  to  perform  the  mar- 
aud Skala,  tributaries  of  the  Vistula,  riage  ceremony—the  lovely  Bohemian 
though  the  eastern  frontier  is  the  most  Halina  refusing  to  become  the  wife  of 
hillyand  picturesque,  having  deep  val-  the  King  without  this  proof,  that  he 
le3rs  and  isolated  rocks  many  hundred  was  not  only  really  divorced  from 
feet  high,  surrounded  by  woods,  and  Adelaide,  but  that  his  marriage  with 
bearing  numerous  ruins  of  princely  herself  had  the  sanction  of  the  Pope, 
and  noble  castles.  The  bishop  and  his  attendant  swept 
Once  more  Lubzoff  was  deserted,  hastily  through  the  marble  hall  into 
and  the  erase  was  beginning  to  sena  the  temporary  church,  preceded  by 
up  its  delicate  blades  at  the  base  of  Casimir^  who  left  them  at  the  door, 
the  marble  columns,  when  one  night  closing  it  as  they  passed  in.  Itnmedi- 
a  carriage  drawn  by  six  beautiful  bay  ately  after,  the  ladies  who  had  accom- 
horses  came  at  full  sallop  to  the  front  pamed  Halina  met  him,  and  according 
entrance,  followed  by  another  drawn  to  the  Polish  custom  conducted  him 
by  four,  in  which  sat  two  ladies  and  to  the  altar,  the  bride  following,  led 
two  gentlemen.  Casimir  jumped  from  by  the  Bohemian  gentlemen.  The 
the  first,  and  then  assiduously  assisted  door  was  then  closed  and  locked  b^ 
a  lovely  woman,  in  the  dress  of  a  Bo-  the  bishop's  attendant,  none  of  Casi- 
hemian  of  tank,  to  aUghi.  The  occu-  mir's  household  being  admitted.  When 
pants  of  the  second  carriage  also  wore  the  ceremony  was  concluded  the  party 
the  Bohemian  costume.  The  party  left  the  church  in  the  same  order, 
had  evidently  been  expected,  for  some  while  the  bishop  passing  quickly 
hasty  preparations  had  been  made  for  through  the  hall  to  his  cimiage,  his 
their  reception,  and  three  or  four  mitre  over  his  eyes,  returned  to  Ora- 
ladies  stood  ready  to  receive  the  dls-  cow. 

tinguished  stranger,  and  conduct  her  Neither  pride,  temper,  jealousy,  nor 

to  the  suite  of  apartments  from  which  any  other  fault  or  failine  which  flesh 

Siueen  Adelaide  had  so  mysteriously  is  heir  to,  causes  so  much  misety  in  a 

eparted.  household  as  deceit;  and  from  the 

Next  dav  the  palace,  as  if  by  magic,  night  of  this  matriage  its  (mtie  hung 

appeared  decked  for  a  bridal.  Hands  over  Casimir.    Shame  uid  remorse 

must  have  worked  Willingly  and  noise-  filled  his  heart  when  beside  his  fiftir 

lessly  ail  through  the  night, to  festoon  young  wife;  dread,  whieh  iHMU  Hot 
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that  ideal  charm  which  so  often,  for  sweetheart  and  his  early  tmst  alike 
the  time  being,  clothes  the  victim  of  in  God  and  man,  although,  for  moral 
any  mat  misfortmie.  It  is  with  a  and  artistic  piurposes,  it  would  hare 
very  languid  kind  of  interest  we  learn  been  both  safe  and  easy  to  let  the 
the  abstraction  of  Mamer's  cherished  poor  weaver  have  some  kind  of  token 
gold,  and  watch  the  growth  of  his  that  such  wrongdoing  did  not  alwa^ 
affection  for  the  golden-haired  found-  prosper,  even  in  this  world.  As  it  is, 
ling,  who  seem^  sent  by  a  pitying  there  is  no  sufficient  ending  to  a  dis- 
fate  as  if  on  purpose  to  make  good  jointed  stoiy.  Silas  gets  oack  Uie 
his  loss.  Somewnat  livelier  is  the  gold  for  which  he  had  ceased  to  care ; 
interest  we  take  in  little  Eppie's  but  the  cloud  upon  his  heart  and  in- 
childish  frolics,  and  the  pleasant  tellect  still  remains,  lightened  some- 
troubles  they  cause  her  adoptive  fa-  what  by  stray  beams  of  hope  and 
ther  ;  for  Ckorge  Eliot  is  tho-  comfort,  but  as  far  as  ever  from  bein^ 
roughly  at  home  in  describing  chil-  torn  aside.  So  may  it  often  be  in  reid 
dren ;  and  the  ways  of  very  young  life ;  but  art  has  higher  ends  than  a 
children,  if  faithfully  recorded,  cannot  slavishly  literal  rendering  of  chance 
fail  to  amuse.  But  with  Eppie  grown  facts. 

up,  the  reign  of  dulness  returns,  and  Dulness  and  over-realism  are  not 
her  timely  wedding  permits  us  to  feel  among  the  faults  chargeable  against 
only  too  thankful  that  the  book  is  the  next  volume  that  awaits  our  no- 
done,  tice,*  In  "  Elsie  Venner'^  Mr.  0.  W. 
The  one  other  character  for  whom  Hohnes  has  carried  out  the  threat  so 
we  have  any  thing  like  a  personal  re-  playfully  uttered  in  his  "  Autocrat  of 
gud,  is  Dolly  Winthrop,  the  wife  of  the  Breakfast-table  f '  and  this,  his 
a  burly,  beer-loving,  wheelwright  in  first  novel,  continuallv  reminds  us  of 
Baveloe  village,  a  tender,  large-heart-  that  other  work  to  which  the  critics 
ed.  long-suffering,  house-mother,  who  did  less  justice  than  it  truly  deserved, 
helps  poor  Silas  equally  to  look  after  In  both  there  is  the  same  u^ht,  play- 
his  new-found  treasure,  and  to  regain  ful,  yet  clean  and  expressive  style, 
somewhat  of  his  better  mind.  Her  American  in  its  carenil  smartness, 
shrewd,  kindlv  sayings*  fall  here  and  but  racy  of  the  writer  alone  in  its 
there  about  the  story  like  oatches  of  humorous  quaintness  and  quidc- 
sunshine  down  a  gloomy  lane.  Of  flowing  wealth  of  imagery.  With  a 
the  remaining  Der8on^;es  there  is  not  fine  eye  for  colour,  a  quick  eye  for 
much  to  say.  Nancy  llammeter  looks  details,  a  shrewd  eye  for  personal 
a  fair  sample  of  her  sex  and  class ;  character,  and  for  many  thmgs  by 
but  neither  her  husband  nor  the  other  most  men  overlooked  or  misunder- 
mdes  of  the  Cass  family  are  drawn  stood,  the  "Professor"  combines  a 
with  the  stren£;th  and  clearness  of  a  large  share  of  poetic  fancy,  a  broad 
master  hand,  like  most  of  the  au-  vein  of  bright  sparkling  humour,  and 
thor's  male  figures,  they  are  but  sha-  the  sympathetic  insight  of  a  true  ar- 
dows  and  nothing  more.  If  the  story  tist  What  sort  of  novel  then  has  he 
is  simple,  and  the  actors  mostly  dull,  produced  1 

the  leading  incidents  are  startling  Other  than  a  clever  one  it  could  not 

enough.    Dunstan  Cass,  for  instance,  well  be.     The  main  idea  of  "Elsie 

having  stolen  the  weaver  s  money,  Yennen"  if  no  more  original  than 

disappears  from  the  scene  for  sixteen  that  of  ninety-nine  stories  out  of  a 

years,  no  one  knowing  of  his  crime  or  hundred,  is  at  least  worked  out  in  an 

caring  to  know  of  his  whereabout  original  and  artistic  way.    The  differ- 

At  last  it  turns  out  that  he  had  never  ent  characters  are  clearly  conceived 

lived  to  enjoy  his  plunder,  for  the  and  skilfully  sustained.    There  is  no 

skeleton  and  the  money  are  found  doubt  about  tiieir  humanity,  always 

together  in  a  pit  near  Mamer^s  cot-  saving  Elsie  herself  and  two  or  three 

ta^    As  a  set-off,  we  suppose,  to  of  them  are  probably  new,  at  least  to 

this  piece  of  melodramatic  iustice,  English  reaaers.    The  minor  ones  are 

nothing  is  ever  told  us  about  the  false  drawn  according   to  their   several 

friend  who  robbed  Mamer  of  his  pkces  in  the  stoiy,  witii  a  few  bold 

*  **  Elde  Vernier :  a  Bomance  of  DestiDy.**    By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmef .    Lon- 
don :  Routledge  and  Co.  1861. 
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them  from,  the  bumine  houses,  flying  that  Casimir married thelovelyJewcEB 
wildly  hither  ai)d  thither  like  dust  in  according  to  the  rites  and  ceremonies 
a   whirlwind,   and   calling   on   the  of  the  Israelites,  promising  to  make 
names  of  wives,  husbands,  children,  the  marriage  public  should  she  give 
and  parents,  whom  they  were  never  to  him  an  heir  to  the  crown,  and,  in  the 
see  again.    The  houses  did  not  bum  mean  time,  binding  to  secrecy  all  who 
down,  they  crumbled  down,  in  red  were  present  at  the  nuptials  by  a  so- 
cinders,  in  almost  a  few  moments,  like  lemn  oath,  sworn  on  Jerusalem  earth, 
the  card-board  erections  of  a  child,  or       For  the  fourth  time  the  gates  of 
the  cities  on  the  painted  scenery  of  a  the  palace  of  Lubzoff  opened  to  re- 
stage  in  flames.    The  loud,  rattling  ceive  a  bride ;  not  in  the  garish  eye 
thunder  following  instantly  the  fear-  of  day,  when  the  noontide  ray  gildinfc 
ful  flash  startled  the  beautiful  Ara-  all  that  is  distant  withers  the  bridsil 
bian  on  which  the  King  rode ;  it  sprang  wreath  on  the  brow — the  type  of  this 
to  one  side,  and  then  stood,  panting  life's   happiness;   not  at  nudnight, 
fearfully  and  motionless,  as  if  blindea  when  the  path  is  shadowy,  and  the 
To  see  that  in  that  terrified  plunge  forests  lie  in  unfathomea  darkness, 
into  a  court-yard  the   animal  had  like  the  future;  but  in  the  evening, 
thrown  down  a  fl^ng  figure,  to  spring  when  the  woods  were  full  of  music ; 
to  the  ground,  raise  that  figure,  b^ar  when  the  streamlets  sparkled  over 
it  tenderly  into  the  house  through  a  pebbly  beds,  flowing  on  harmoniouslv; 
door  which  stood  open,  gain  a  room,  when  the  purple  heath  took  a  shade 
and  laying  the  burthen  gently  down,  of  crimson,  and  the  soft  creen  moss 
call  loudly  for  help,  was  all  accom-  was  tinged  with  gold;  and  the  wide- 
plished  in  less  time  than  it  has  taken  spreading  linden,  and  the  oaksplanted 
to  record  it  by  the  hands  of  the  first  Piast  raised 

The  thunder  was  rolling  sullenly  their  heads  into  the  rich  light  pour- 
away,  becoming  fainter  and  fainter,  ing  from  masses  of  bright  clouds  at 
the  cr^  for  assistance  had  ceased,  and  the  verge  of  the  horizon,  like  the 
Casimir  stood  beside  one  of  the  love-  blessed  closing  of  a  life's  toih;  then 
liest  daughters  of  Israel,  who,  pale  as  dfid  the  carriage  drive  up  to  the  royal 
marble,  and  tremulous  as  light  in  the  portal,  bearing  one  whose  presence 
stream,  allowed  him  to  hold  to  her  was  to  banish  solitude  and  silence 
lips  a  crystal  goblet  of  water,  when  from  the  haUs,  and  whose  smiles,  be- 
her  father,  a  Jew  of  middle  age  and  longing  to  tne  springtime  of  life, 
noble  presence,  entered  the  room.  He  were  to  exercise  a  mighty  influence 
recognised  the  King  instantly,  and  over  a  heart  scathed  by  disappoint- 
bowed  to  the  earth.  He  also  at  once  ment,  and  be^nning  to  feel  the  de- 
surmised,  that  the  scene  which  he  pendence  of  mcreasmg  years.  Only 
beheld,  and  which  disconcerted  him.  the  one  carriage  arrived,  and  the  Kins 
not  a  little,  was  in  some  way  owing  himself,  contrary  to  all  custom,  hsid 
to  the  fearful  storm  of  a  moment,  stood  alone^  awaiting  its  approach, 
which  had  already  passed  away,  as  if  and  immediately  it  drew  up,  he  as- 
it  were  only  rushing  through  the  sisted  to  alight  a  lady  who  was  com- 
valley  of  the  Vistula  to  some  scene  of  pletely  enveloped  in  a  rich  Oriental 
awful  wrath.  Esther,  for  it  was  she,  bridal  veiL  With  an  air  of  nrofound 
perceived  by  her  father's  saJam  that  respect  and  deep  love,*he  arew  her 
she  was  in  the  presence  of  the  King,  arm  through  his  own,  and,  still  hold- 
andinstantlyrising,while  she  blushed  ing  her  hand,  led  her  to  a  suite  of 
like  a  sea  shell,  she  attempted  to  do  apartments  in  the  opposite  wing  of 
him  homace,  but  a  hand  gently,  though  the  palace  to  that  wnich  had  been 
firmly,  laid  on  her  arm,  prevented  the  occupied  on  former  occasions.  Two 
action,  while  Casimir,  bowing  before  ladies  in  costly  Jewish  costume  had 
her.  declared  she  was  the  monarch  accompanied  the  bride^  one  elderly, 
ana  he  the  enslaved.  the  other  young  and  fair,  and  were 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  record  aU  conducted  by  the  Stolnik,  who  as 

that  the  Jews  repeat  with  such  lively  plate-bearer  to  the  King,  was  a  person 

and  lasting  interest  of  the  circum-  of  consequence  in  the  nousehold,  to 

stances  connected  with  the  fr^uent  apartments  which  had  been  prepared 

visits  of  the  King  to  the  Kazimirz  af-  for  them  in  the  same  wing, 
ter  this  eventful  day.    It  is  sufiicient       The  domestic  history  of  Casimir's 

to  say,  that  they  believe  to  this  hour  life  from  this  period  almost  belongs 
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away,  "her  lithe  body  undulating  finally  entreats  him  for  hiB  love, 
with  flezuouB  grace,  her  diamond  eyes  What  might  have  happened  had  he 
glittering^  her  round  arms  wreathmg  granted  her  prayer,  the  author  himself, 
and  unwmding,  alive  and  vibrant  to  perhaps,  could  not  clearly  apprehend, 
the  tips  of  the  slender  fingers."  At  At  any  rate  the  refusal  proves  too 
another  time  the  brave  old  doctor  much  for  ^oor  ELade,  who  takes  to  her 
himself  feeb  oddly  beneath  the  gaze  bed  despairing,  never  to  rise  from  it 
of  those  small  bright  eyes,  peering  out  again  in  good  health.  The  last  scenes 
throuffh  lids  slightly  narrowed,  "  as  of  her  strange  life,  her  sending  for 
one  often  sees  a  sleepy  cat  narrow  Helen  Darley  to  nurse  her,  the  start* 
hers."  The  girl's  moods  vary  strangely  ling  effect  produced  on  her  bjr  Ber- 
with  the  varying  year.  During  the  nard's  unlucky  x>resent  of  whiteash 
sununer  heats  restless,  bright-eyed,  leaves,  the  mocking  change  for  the 
bright-clothed,  ungovernable,  she  better  that  comes  over  ner  dyinc 
would  roam  by  day,  and  night  too,  hours,  as  if  the  poison  in  her  blood 
over  the  wildest  and  most  dangerous  had  all  passed  away,  and  nothing  re- 
parts  of  the  reptile-haunted  moun-  mained  of  her  but  what  was  pure 
tain :  while  "all  the  winter  long  she  womanly,  are  all  told  with  a  pictur- 
would  be  comparatively  ouiet^  easy  to  esque  force  and  fireshness,  such. as 
manage,  listless,  slow  in  ner  motions ;  few  living  writers  could  hope  to  equaL 
her  eye  would  lose  something  of  its  If  there  could  be  no  choice  for  poor 
stranfl^e  lustre,"  and  poor  old  Sophy  Elsie  between  an  early  death  and  a 
would,  once  more,  know  the  pleasure  life  for  ever  darkened  by  the  curse 
of  sleeping  sound.  Her  neck  is  never  under  which  it  began,  Mr.  Holmes  at 
seen  without  its  chain  of  wrought  gold  least  did  well  to  surround  her  latter 
or  mosaics;  and  her  cousin  Dick's  hourswith  so  many  redeeming  touches 
curiosity  to  find  out  what  lies  beneath,  of  the  softest  womanhood ;  to  let  the 
as  the  chain  keeps  shaking  itself  out  victim  of  a  hard  fate  pass  away  from 
of  place  at  every  twirl  of  the  sara-  our  sight  amid  thoughts  as  soothing 
band,  is  cut  short  by  her  suddenly  as  the  farewell  rose  of  sunset  which 
stoppinc,  setting  the  chain  in  its  place,  sometimes  follows  after  a  day  of  storm 
and  looking  at  him  with  her  figure  and  great  darkness, 
drawn  back,  "  her  head  a  little  on  one  That  Elsie  may  not  seem  too  start- 
side,  and  her  eyes  narrowing  in  the  lingly  imlike  her  neighbours,  we  are 
way  he  had  known  so  long  and  well."  brought  into  frequent  contact  with 
When  Dick  further  taunts  her  with  her  half  Spanish  cousin,  Mr.  Richard 
her  love  for  a  poor  sneaking  school-  Yenner.  about  whom  there  hangs  the 
master,  she  glides  out  of  the  room  scent  or  some  post  adventures,  nearly 
and,  halfan  hour  after,  takes  out  from  akin  to  the  crime  he  wellnigh  sue- 
under  the  hearth-tiles  a  box  of  white  ceeds  in  perpetrating  on  his  supposed 
powder,  which  is  evidently  designed  to  rival,  Bernard  Langdon.  In  broad 
set  her  cousin's  watchfulness  at  rest  contrast  to  both  the  cousins,  stands 
for  ever.  All  these  and  such  like  out  the  pale-faced,  blue-eyed,  fraU- 
touches  prepare  us  to  hear,  without  looking  form  of  the  lady-teacner  at 
surprise,  the  revelations  whispered  by  Mr.  Peckham's  institute.  Her  master 
old  Sophy  into  Helen  Darley's  ear,  bein^a  "hard,  grasping,  thin-blooded, 
when  the  latter  has  come  over  to  tougn-fibred,  trading  educator,"  who. 
watch  by  Elsie's  sick  bed.  if  he  could,  would  get  more  out  or 
But  the  diamond  eyes,  which  cast  her  than  his  money's  worth,  she  was 
so  evil  a  spell  on  others,  soon  learn  to  iUpaid  and  overworked,  and  suffered 
rest  lovingly  on  the  new  master.  A  in  health  as  only  an  overworked  wo- 
new  phase  in  her  life  begins  from  man  knows  how,  because  such  a  one 
the  evening  on  which  she  watches  is  "  so  much  more  fertile  in  capacities 
him  talking  to  another  girl  at  Co-  of  suffering  than  a  man."  Bernard's 
lonel  Sprowle's  ball  But  willing  arrival  saves  her  from  the  last  results 
enough  to  pity  and  befriend  her,  Ber-  of  her  hard  position  by  relieving  her 
nard  has  no  thought  of  falling  into  of  the  work  that  fell  to  his  share,  and 
love  with  the  stnmge,  shy  gir^  who  of  some  more  too  which  he  insists 

guts  flowers  into  his  Virgil,  borrows  on  takine  out  of  her  hands.    Work- 
is  Keats,  saves  him,  as  he  fancies,  ing  togetner,  and  belonging  both  to 
from  the  rattlesnake's  fangs,  ana  the  same  dass  of  poor  but  culti- 
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Tat«d  gentry,  they  soon  come  to  re-  by  tbe  way  throughout  thia  atoiy,  it 
card  and  trust  each  other,  not  as  is  not  too  much  to  say,  that  most  of 
lovers,  but  as  true  friends.  Ere  long,  them  sound  pertinent,  forceful,  sug- 
however,  Helen  wins  the  heart  of  gestive,  fresh  in  thought  or  in  the 
Dudley  Venner,  the  grave  scholarly  manner  of  its  expression.  Happy 
gentleman,  whose  life  had  lost  all  its  phrases,  gems  of  unborrowed  wit, 
pleasant  savour  from  the  day  that  left  condensed  knowledge,  and  ripe  wis- 
nim  a  widower  with  one  weird  dia-  dom,  sparkle  out  weD-ni^h  from  eirerv 
mond-eyed  babe  to  bring  up  as  he  page.  For  all  its  seenunff  material- 
best  might  One  of  the  best  chapters  ism,  the  moral  tone  of  tne  book  is 
in  the  book  is  that  which  oontiuns  the  hign  and  wholesome.  Mr.  Holmes  is 
account  of  their  first  meeting  at  a  a  larger  manlier  thinker  than  Mr. 
I^rty  given  by  the  splendid  Widow  Hawthorne ;  whOe,  for  dramatic 
Kowens^  with  the  set  purpose  of  hook-  power,  he  comes  very  near,  and  in 
inf^  so  ehgible  a  widower  nerself.  The  nervous  writing  far  surpasses,  Mra, 
thuL  pale,  quiet  visitor,  who  sits  on  Becher  Stowe.  He  has  written  a 
Dudl^s  left  hand,  somehow  keeps  book  tiiat  will  bear  reading  more  than 
drawing  off  his  attention  from  the  once  or  twice,  if  only  for  its  nunr 
showy  piece  of  womanhood  on  his  truth-like  sketches  of  country  life 
right ;  and  in  due  time  Mr.  Silas  and  manners  in  New  England. 
Peckham  Ib  requested  to  look  out  for  That  the  serial  system  has  done 
another  teacher.  Among  the  less  no  good  to  novel  writing  as  an  art, 
prominent  characters,  not  the  least  mu^  we  fear,  be  accepted  as  a  broad 
racily  drawn  is  Dr.  Kittredse,  the  truth.  Unless  the  whole  story  has 
leading  physician  of  Rockland,  a  been  written  out  beforehand,  as  in 
shrewd,  bald-headed,  Idudly.  quick-  the  case  of  Bulwer  Lytton*8  "  Wluit 
witted  old  man,  ''who  looked  pretty  will  he  do  with  it  ?  the  odds  are 
keenly  into  his  patients  through  his  that  its  separate  weekly  or  monthly 
spectacles,  and  prettjr  widely  at  men,  parts  can  never  shape  themselves  into 
women,  and  thmgs  in  general  over  a  coherent  well-proportioned  whola 
thenL^'  Abel,  the  doctor*B  ^  hired  Under  the  pressure  of  still-recurring 
man,''  looks  like  a  rich  sample  of  New  criticisms  from  all  sides,  the  novelist 
Hampshire  honesty,  humour,  and  in-  is  too  often  tempted  to  depart  in  some 
dependence.  Silas  Peckham  says  and  way  from  his  nrst  conceptions,  and 
does  exactly  what  might  be  expected  second  thoughts  in  a  worx  of  art  are 
from  such  a  cur.  Dr.  Honeywood,  not  always  best,  while  borrowed 
minister  of  the  Orthodox  Meeting-  thoughts  will  almost  certainly  look 
bouse,  a  large-hearted  Puritan,  whose  like  new  patches  to  an  old  garment 
daily  deeds  and  ordinazy  preachings  In  too  many  cases  the  unity  of  bis 
somewhat  belied  the  strait  principles  plot  will  be  sacrificed  to  the  popular 
of  his  hereditary  creed,  and  tallied  ill  craving,  on  one  side  for  a  series  of 
with  the  "  grand  doctrinal  sermons  "  startling  incidents,  on  the  other  for 
which,  to  save  his  credit,  he  would  ameresuoeessionof  character  sketch- 
spout  forth  every  now  and  then,  offers  e^  flavoured  with  twice-cooked  bits 
a  humorously  marked  contrast  to  the  of  eanr  satire.  An  endless  spinning 
^liberal'*  parson  of  the  new  florid  out  of  matter,  in  itself  not  seldom 
Gothic  church  on  the  opposite  hill,  worthless,  marks  too  many  produe- 
a  timid  down-hearted  kind  of  man,  tions  of  tne  serial  school  Mr.  Shir- 
who  preached  to  a  select  flock  about  ley  Brooks,  in  ''The  Silver  Cord," 
the'|Deautyofvirtu^"andthe"moral  has  shown  us  to  what  lengths  of 
dignity  of  man,"  while  his  heart  was  mere  absurdity  a  clever  noveast  can 
yearmng  to  wear  the  yoke  of  those  go  in  a  perverse  attempt  to  beat  Mr. 
poor  working  men  and  women  whom  WiUde  Uollins  with  weapons  good 
he  saw  of  Sundays  huddling  into  the  enough  for  that  writer,  but  hardly 
little  Roman  Catholic  chapel  at  the  soited  to  a  man  whose  gifts  range 
foot  of  the  hill  leading  up  to  his  own.  higher  and  betoken  excellence  in  quite 
There  is  endless  humour  and  much  another  line.  Loving  wives  who  sad- 
fine  point  in  the  chapters  devoted  to  denly  leave  their  husbands  and  chil- 
Mrs.  Sprowle's^rand  balL  to  the  pro-  dicm  without  a  word  of  expUmation, 
parations  for  it,  and  tne  mominff  and  Rtoich  polioe  agents  who  know 
after.  Of  the  many  remarks  scatterea  eveiy  thing  going  on  anywhere,  and 
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do  murder  by  deputy  in  the  streeta  talk  and  act!  Evei^r  thine,  to  their 
of  London,  belong  of  right  to  those  commonest  thoughts,  is  set  aown  with 
who  have  a  special  knack  of  weaving  an  unpretending  minuteness  that  car- 
melodramatic  puzzles  and  that  done,  ries  one  back  to  the  tales  of  one's 
Howmanyadmirersof'Tom Browne's  early  childhood!  Mark  Robarts  is 
Schooldays  "  have  managed  to  wade  so  sweetly  simple  in  his  money  deal- 
through  the  long  succession  of  tedious  ings  with  Sowerby,  and  writes  such 
chanters  that  profess  to  contain  the  pretty  natural  lettera  home  to  his  wife, 
history  of  Tom  Browne  at  Oxford  ?  liord  Lufton  talks  so  nicely  to  Lucy 
An  author  who  has  once  found  a  will-  Eobarts,  and  behaves  so  like  a  dutiful 
ing  public,  soon  comes  to  have  but  son  to  his  lovins;  old  mother.  And 
too  many  inducements  to  make  unfair  how  charminglv  uke  the  talk  of  hum- 
trial  of  their  goodnature.  If  Mr.  blsr  folk  are  the  remarks  exchanged 
Trollope  will  write  such  dreary  tales  with  each  other  by  the  comoany  as- 
as  ^'Iramley  Parsonage."  even  he  sembled  at  Qatherum  Castle!  and 
must  look  to  find  himself  sooner  or  how  justly  was  Robarts  punished  for 
later  tumbled  from  his  throne  by  the  lending  his  name  to  a  bill  which  he 
doom  he  has  already  done  so  much  to  could  not  take  up  when  it  became 
provoke.*     For  a  writer  who  has  due ! 

made  himself  so  widely  agreeable  to  Of  story,  indeed,  there  is  little 
the  novel-reading  world,  his  last  per-  enough  in  "  Framley  Parsonage ;" 
formance  comes  as  near  being  utterly  barely  enough  to  give  the  successive 
unreadable  as  any  thing  of  his  writ-  chapters  an  air  of  distant  cousinship 
ing  could.  The  twaddle,  from  whidi  with  each  other.  You  are  shown, 
his  former  works  were  not  always  as  it  were,  into  a  roomful  of  people 
free,  here  colours  every  thing  with  its  known  or  unknown,  with  each  of 
dull  sickly  hue ;  and  the  rambling  whom  you  exchange  a  mild  remark 
tendency  which  he  could  never  keep  or  two  in  his  or  ner  ttun,  seldom 
quite  down,  here  drags  him  into  fields  pausing  to  learn  more  of  the  speaker's 
of  description  neither  fresh  nor  by  character  than  what  may  show  itself 
any  means  entertaining.  All  that  at  first  glance,  and  still  seldomer  car- 
talk  about  *'gods"  and  '"giants,"  and  ing  to  improve  the  acquaintance  thus 
"The  Jupiter,"  has  been  done  before  casually  begun.  It  is  a  book  well 
to  weariness  by  the  same  pen  ;  and  suited  to  invalids,  and  all  who  cannot 
who  really  cares  to  see  the  small  party  bear  much  intellectual  or  emotional 
squabbles  of  the  last  few  years  fought  rousing.  It  is  a  story  without  a  hero, 
over  again  in  borrowed  language  in  unless  Mr.  Sowerby  can  be  acceptea 
the  pages  of  a  novel  which  lias  pro-  as  such ;  without  a  heroine,  unless 
perly  nothing  to  dowith  mere  politics?  Lady  Lufton  and  Lucy  Robarts  be- 
The  whole  storjr  in  fact  is  blown  tween  them  may  count  for  one.  There 
out  to  its  present  size  by  a  wonderful  is  just  one  chapter  which  rises  above 
mixture  01  small  talk  and  superfluous  the  level  of  pretty  commonplace,  the 
matter,  partly  filched  from  former  chapter  which  records  the  earlier  ex- 
novels.  Halfthe  characters  are  sheer  penences  of  the  poor,  hard-working 
excrescences,  and  even  of  those  ex-  parson,  battling  for  ten  long  years  with 
crescences  a  great  many  lack  the  re-  the  wretchedness  resulting  from  a 
deeming  merit  of  being  new.  When  wife  and  family  starved  on  an  income 
are  we  to  see  the  last  of  Bishop  and  of  seventy  pounds  a  year.  As  for  the 
Mrs.  Proudie,  of  the  Grantlys,  of  Tom  other  characters,  we  may  own  to 
Towers,  of  Dr.  Thome?  This  merci-  feeline  a  languid  sort  of  amueement 
less  reintroduction  of  old  friends  saves  in  foflowin^  the  various  shifts  and 
a  novelist  so  much  of  the  time  and  stratagems  oy  which  Sowerby  tries 
trouble  needed  for  coining  new  ones ;  still  to  keep  his  head  above  the  waters 
and  is  it  not  pleasant,  too,  for  both  of  debt  and  social  disrepute.  For  a 
reader  and  author  to  meet  again  as  it  while,  too.  a  touch  of  languid  sym- 
were  under  the  old  roof  amid  so  many  pathy  with  Miss  Robarts  tempted  us 
memorials  of  past  familiari^ )  And  on  to  see  whether  Lord  Lufton  would 
then  how  naturally  the  people  all  ever  persuade  his  mother  to  accept  a 

*  *<  Framley  Parsonage.*'    By  the  Author  of  Doctor  Thoroa   London.  18(j  I . 
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girl  so  qoiei-looking  and   poor  in  in  artistic  wholeness,  tact^  and  self- 

worldlv  requirements  for  her  dauch-  control,  he  almost  rivals  him  in  mas- 

ter-in-iaw.    Yet  even  Mr.  Soweroy  tery  of  outward  details,  in  quickness 

fails  us  towards  the  last :  and  for  the  of  mental  insight,  in  pla^  of  dramatic 

lovers,  we  know  that  Lady  Lufton  feeling;  while  Scott  himself  would 

will  jrield  her  gracious  consent  to  their  have  been  the  first  to  bow  before  the 

'marriage  long  before  she  has  done  wondrous  music  and  bounding  grace 

discussmg  the  pros  and  cons  of  the  of  his  style,  the  happy  fruitfujness  of 

matter  with  Airs.  Robarts.    Aught  his  invention,  his  careless  strength  of 

drearier  than  the  latter  part  of  the  touch,  his  roving,  searching  humour, 

book  we  have  not  for  many  a  day  and  ever  fresh  stores  of  pleasantlv 

tried  to  read,  except,  perhaps,  the  be-  biting  wit    This  sounds  venr  hign 

ginning.  Compared  with  these  shreds  praise  indeed,  but  we  honestly  Delieve 

of  flimsy  fineiy,  even  **  Silas  Mamer*'  it  to  be  well  deserved 

is  a  work  of  genuine  art,  and  "Tom  Of  course,  a  new  book  by  Mr.  Reade 

Brown  at  Oxford  *'  a  masterpiece  of  would  have  its  due  share  of  the  faults 

noble  worknumship.  that  seem  to  have  grown  upon  him  of 

A  very  different  book,  by  a  very  later  year&  Yet,  in  the  four  volumes 

different  writer,  comes  last  on  our  of  the  work  before  us,  these  are  much 

list,  though,  like  after-dinner  sherry,  fewer  than  we  had  reaf>on  to  expect, 

in  point  of  merit  it  should  rank  first.  That  he  may  have  borrowed  largely 

So  remarkable  a  novel  as  "  The  Cloister  from  other  books  we  may  dare  believe, 

and  the  Hearth'*  has  not,  we  think,  without  blaming  a  writer  who  can 

appeared  amontf  us  since  the  pub) ica-  turn  his  loans  to  such  markworthy 

tion  of  poor  Miss  Emily  Bronte's  account    True  genius  builds  up  its 

''Wuthenng Heights.''*  Nothinecom-  greatest  marvels  out  of  the  stores  ac- 

monplace,  or  of  doubtful  worth,  was  cumukted  by  other  minds ;  and  Mr. 

likely  to  come  from  the  pen  that  Rcade   has  hero  borrowed   neither 

gave  us  "  Peg  Woffin^n,"  ^'  Christie  more  nor  less  than  a  man  of  his  calibre 

Johnstone,"  and  '* Never  too  Late  to  might  fairW  do;  than  Scott,  Byron. 

Mend ;"  but  here  Mr.  Charles  Reade  Chaucer,  Milton,  Shakspeare,  have  all 

has  fairly  surpassed  himnolf.     His  done.    Here  and  there,  perhaps,  he 

new  novel  stands  to  his  earlier  ones  has  worked  in  the  borrowed  matter 

much  as  the  ripeness  of  a  golden  too  hastily,  in  masses  too  laige  and 

summer  does  to  the  nder  promise  of  rough  for  his  readers'  taste;  as  when, 

a  teeming  spring.    Since  tiie  days  of  for  instance,  he  dcHcribes  at  some 

Walter  ^ottno  one  has  come  so  near  length  the  tricks  and  hal)its  of  that 

the  mighty  master  in  his  own  parti-  vast  begging  brotherhood,  with  one 

cular  line  of  historical  romance.    Un-  of  whom  Gerard  is  fain  to  travel  on 

like  the  author  of  **Ivanhoe,'*  in  that  his  way  back  from  Burgundy  towards 

his  fancy  loves  best  to  range  the  the  Rhin&    Yet  even  this  in  itself  is 

lower  levels  of  bveone  life,  Mr.  Keade  not  ill  done,  and  to  many  readers  may 

resembles  the  olaer  novelist  in  his  be  entirely  new.  The  look  of  novelty, 

power  of  clothing  the  dry  bones  of  and  the  author's  desire  to  present 

historical  fact  with  the  most  lifelike  a  faithful  picture  of  the  world  that 

sembhmoe   of  their   original   garb,  sinned  and  prayed,  and  thought  and 

Looking  somewhat  nearer  than  the  stniggled,  some  four  hundred  years 

other  into  the  scenes  that  rose  before  agune,  may  also  be  pleaded  in  excuse, 

his  mind's  eve,  he  has  reproduced  the  if  not  in  justification,  of  the  long 

proseaswellas  the  poetry  of  a  period  chain  of  travel- sketches  that  runs 

yeiy  little  later  than  that  depicted  in  through  most  of  the  second  and  thixd 

^Quentin  Durward,"  while  Louis  XL  volumes.    Yet  even  here,  there  is  so 

still  sat  on  the  French  throne,  and  much  power  and  beanty,  so  rare  a 

Philip  of  Burgundv,  miscallea  the  wealth  of  wit,  pathos,  and  dramatic 

Gooi  still  ruled  tne  lands  he  had  humour,  so  wonderful  a  mixture  of 

filched  from  poor,  unlucky  Jacqueline  ripe   learning,   many-sided  wisdom, 

of  Holland    Inferior  by  far  to  Scott  and  stirring  adventure,  that  we  can 


•  ••The  Ooister  snd  the  Hearth:  a  Tale  of  the  Middle  Agss.**    By  Charles 
Beade.    London:  Trulmer4Co.    1661. 
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hardly  bring  ourselves  to  regret  the  gle  for  life  and  death  in  the  lonely 
jseemin^  loss  of  artiBtic  unity  in  the  French  inn,  bo  enhance  the  horrors 
whirl  of  varied  enchantments  that  on  which  he  loves  to  dwell,  that  many 
lure  us  on  from  chapter  to  chapter,  of  the  fair  sex,  we  fear,  will  close  the 
almost  from  page  to  page.  The  story  book  too  soon,  with  very  mistaken 
rambles,  not,  indeed,  for  rambling^s  notions  of  its  real  worth, 
sake,  but  rather,  like  the  rambling  of  The  central  figures  of  this  remark- 
some  picturesque  old  country-house,  able  tale  are  filargaret  Brandt,  of 
built  out  from  time  to  time  according  Sevenbergen.  and  Gerard  Eliassoen, 
to  the  need  of  the  moment,  yet  con-  of  Teigou,  ix)th  in  Holland.  The 
taining  a  history  for  every  room,  and  chequered  historv  of  their  early  loves, 
presenting  a  whole  at  once  more  their  bitter  trials,  the  dangers  that 
shapely  and  more  conmiodious  than  encompass  them  together  or  apart, 
many  a  mansion  built  on  a  more  re-  their  unshaken  loyalty,  the  wayward 
gular  plan,  at  a  smaller  .outlay  of  circumstance  that  doom  them  to 
room  and  building  material  .Much,  meet  a^in  without  earthly  hope  of 
too.  of  the  seeming  redundance  may  living  as  wife  and  husband  under  the 
really  serve  to  prepare  iis  for  that  same  roof^  and  the  noble  patience 
dark  phase  in  Gerard's  inward  being  with  which  they  bear  their  conunon 
which  followed  on  the  crushing  news  burden  to  the  grave,  where,  withina 
of  his  Margaret's  death.  But  for  all  few  weeks  of  each  other,  the  true 
those  previous  chapters  which  paint  lovers  rest  once  more  side  by  side  for 
so  vividly  his  thoughts,  sufferings,  the  first  time  since  the  night  before 
struggles,  and  hairbreadth  escapes,  Gerard's  hurried  departure  from  his 
from  the  day  he  took  his  last  sad  native  land,  forms  the  staple  of  a 
leave  of  his  golden-haired  darling,  we  romance,  which  packs  into  four  light 
should  have  been  yet  more  startled  volumes  as  much  good  matter  as 
than  we  certainly  were  at  the  violent  would  have  served  most  other  novel- 
contrast  between  his  former  and  his  ists  for  at  least  a  dozen.  Round  these 
latter  self,  between  the  high-souled,  two  revolves  a  galaxy  of  lesser  per- 
€k)d-fearing  youth,  whom  all  the  sonages,  each  in  its  own  way  and  de- 
witcheries  of  a  lovely  Roman  princess  cree  showing  clear  and  characteristic 
could  not  lead  astray,  and  the  reck-  oeside  its  neighbours,  and  all  alike 
less,  godless  profligate,  who  tries  to  betokening  the  strength  and  fruits- 
drown  himself,  his  sins  and  sorrows,  ness  of  their  author's  imaginative  and 
in  the  Tiber.  dramatic  powers.  Margaret  herself 
Something  too  much,  however,  does  truly  answer  to  her  name.  So 
there  seems  to  be  of  mere  horrors  in  rare  a  pearl  of  noble  womanhood,  so 
a  novel  pertaining  to  a  far  higher  breathmg  an  embodiment  of  the 
school  than  that  of  Mr.  Wilkie  Uol-  highest  womanly  love,  firmness,  ten- 
lins.  Undoubtedly,  four  himdred  demess,  trust,  endurance^  self-sacri- 
years  ago  men's  lives,  especially  in  fice,  shaded  by  little  life-hke  touches 
the  countries  visited  by  poor  Gerard,  of  true  womanly  weakness,  we  doubt 
were  commonly  exposed  to  more  fre-  if  any  novelist,  man  or  woman,  not 
Quent  perils  than  they  are  now.  All  excepting  Thackeray  himself,  has  of 
torms  of  danger  were  likely  enough  late  veara  given  to  the  world.  Tho- 
to  meet  a  man  travelling  as  Gerard  rougnly  htunan  in  every  word  and 
does  through  places  haunted  by  bears  deeo,  yet  clothed  with  so  sweet  an 
and  robbers,  overrun  by  wars  or  pes-  air  of  unconscious  poetrjr,  she  seems 
tUences,  misruled  by  fierce  tyrsmts,  akin  to  the  divinest  creations  of  any 
or  cursed  with  every  plague  of  law-  former  aee.  Over  all  the  hard,  dreary 
less  violence  and  lawful  terrorism ;  prose  of  ner  lorn  life,  there  floats  the 
yet  our  hero  certainly  seems  to  set  sunshine  of  her  own  heavenly  nature, 
more  than  his  due  share  of  feaiful  gilding  its  dullest  passages  with  a 
adventures  at  the  hands  of  wild  charm  as  graceful  as  tnat  which 
beasts  and  wilder  men,  not  to  speak  flowed  from  the  voun^  girl's  violet 
of  the  less  cruel  wbds  and  waves,  eyes  and  golden  hair  mto  the  heart 
Mr.  Reade's  suipassing  powers  of  of  her  youthful  lover,  on  that  deli- 
description,  as  shown,  for  instance,  dous  evening  when  (rerard  first 
in  the  hunt  after  Gerard  with  blood-  brought  the  blush  of  a  new-bom  ten- 
hounds,  or  the  still  more  fearful  strug-  demess  out  on   Margaret's  cheek. 
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Through  all  her  cloaded  historv,  in  of  a  better  dajis  bredcing  even  then, 

thedepthflof  poverty  and  mental  snf-  Her  little  bright-baired  child,  his 

fering,  in  the  dark  hours  of  her  tra-  child,  lying  foi^ten  in  the  hermit'e 

vail  with  the  child  of  him  who  has  care,  opens  the  father's  heart  with 

been  driven  from  her  sight  by  the  its  baby  prattle,  to  hear  the  tale 

crudty  of  his  own  kith  and  Ian,  we  which  Mai^^aret,  coming  back  for  her 

never  lose  the  sweet  echoes  of  that  lost  treasure,  is  only  too  glad  to  un- 

opening  melody  which  ravished  our  fold    From  that  moment  begins  her 

mind*s  ear  as  we  read  how  reward.    With  each  new  incident  of 

the  stoiy  his  new-bom  tenderness 

••  Qermrd  and  Margaret  aat  hand  in  takes  surer  hold  upon  him,  and  when 

hand   in   silence:   and  Gerard*,  eyes  it  ia  finished— 
■ought  hers  loTingly ;  and  hert  now  and 

then  turned  on  mm  timidly  and  im-  "'Oh,  plteoni  tale  of  a  tme  heart 

ploringly :  and  presently  two  sweet,  un-  battling  alooe  against  such  bitter  odds,' 

reasonable  tears  roiled  down  her  cheeks,  said  he. 

and  she  smiled  delidously  when  they  "  *  It  all  seems  small,  when  I  see  thee 

were  drying :  yet  they  did  not  take  lon^.  here  again,  and  nnrsing  my  boy.    We 

'*And  the  snn  declined;  and  the  air  have  had  a  warning,  Gerard.     Troe 

cooled ;  and  the  fountain  niashed  more  friends  like  you  and  me  are  rare,  and 

gentlv ;  and  the  pair  throbbed  in  unlfon  they  are  mad  to  part  ere  death  dlvideth 

and  silence,  and  this  weary  world  looked  them. ' 

heaTen  to  them.**  '*  <And  that  is  true.*  said  Clement  [his 

new  monkish  namej,  off  his  ffuard. 

Among  the  crowded  beauties  of  this  "^^  *»'«°  •*»«  Z^^  ^J^^^l^ul 

book  thi^  is  nothing  finer  than  the  ^^f^JCl  «f^wt  iS'.hS  con 
oirfii  >v«  wi«;«k  iur.*<^««f>.  At««««»f A*  hciTffed  her  to  excuse  mm,  and  sne  con- 
doll  by  which  Margmret  s  character  ^^^^     ^ut  by  questions  quietly  re- 

u  made  to  grow  out  step  by  step  be-  ^o^ed  iier  consent  and  elicited  it  all ; 

fore  our  eyes,  as  naturally  as  the  half  and  many  a  sigh  she  beared  for  him. 

opened  bud  ripensgradually  into  the  and  more  than  once  she  hid  her  face  in 

full-blown  rose.    The  stren^h  of  her  her  hands,  with  terror  at  hit  perils, 

woman's  love  bears  her  tnumphant  thouRhpast. 

out  of  trials  sharper  than  those  which  'And  to  console  Wm  for  all  he  had 

prove  too  hard  for  Gerard's  man-  sone  ilirough,  she  Jmeeled  down  and 

hood.    Once  only  does  her  heart  be-  R^'  Jw",*™*  "nd«  *^«  »*H?i  ^^'^* 

!S«*^  X;i  k-l^  -«li  ♦!««  u  il  *^  li*^  him  gently  up.  •  Kiss  him  softly,* 

gin  to  fail  her,  and  then  it  w  the  ,^^  whUplred.     *  Again,  again!  kU 

man  s   turn  to  bnng  her   comfort  ^hy  fill  if  thou  canst ;  he  U  sound.  Tis 

Gerard,  on  the  other  hand,  nsee  to  ^u  i  can  do  to  comfort  thee  tiU  thou  art 

Margaret's  level  onlv  after  a  succes-  out  of  this  foul  den  and  in  thy  sweet 

sion  of  mistakes  ana  falls.    At  first  manse  yonder/** 
he,  toa  is  very  stout  and  bold ;  but 

the  false  tidings  of  his  truclove's  And  so,  having  {;ained  this  much 
death  drives  him  into  a  state  of  moral  of  vantage,  the  lovmg  woman  brings 
mAdnesB,  out  of  which  he  issues  a  all  her  strong  sense  and  suasive  cim- 
monk,  irrevocably  sworn.  The  after  ning  to  put  aside  the  last  barrien 
discovery  of  her  existence  turns  him  that  seem  to  hinder  him  from  leaving 
into  a  cracy  hermit  who  fancies  that  that  foul  den  for  the  vicarage  of 
a  life  of  utter  loneliness,  and  tortiir-  Gouda.  to  which  he  had  been  ail- 
ing penances,  will  banish  from  his  pointea  while  his  whereabout  was 
heart  the  love  his  vows  forbid  him  to  atill  unknown.  His  mother  is  watt* 
indulge.  His  frantic  efforts  to  achieve  ing  for  him  at  Gouda  manse;  hii 
the  impossible  are  described  with  all  penitent  brother  Sybrandt  lies  dying 
the  earnest  humour  in  which  Mr.  at  Gouda  manse.  The  good  i>eopIe 
Reade  excels.  In  vain  does  poor  of  Gouda  are  crying  out  for  their  ab- 
Maigaret  try  every  art  to  win  him  sent  shepherd.  Is  he  doubtful  of 
back  to  a  better  mind,  to  some  Biarsaret  s  power  to  avoid  tempting 
healthier  way  of  bearing  his  cruel  him  1  She  swears  that  if  he  wero 
cross.  He  thrusts  her  ande  as  an  ever  to  humUe  her  in  her  own  eyes 
angel  of  darkness^  and  Margaret  reels  by  proffering  a  renewal  of  the  love  no 
away  deraairing  from  the  cave  where  longer  lawm  for  a  priest  to  own,  she 
she  had  found  nim  after  many  days  would  snatch  the  fint  weapon  at 
of  fruitless  searching.    Bntthedawn  hand  and  sl^e  him  dead.    Is  ho 
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fearful  of  his  own  strength?    But  ing  her  tongue  too  long  on  the  Btretch. 

what  right  has  a  soldier  of  Christ  to  We  never  see  nor  hear  too  much  of 

skulk  in  a  hole  and  shun  the  battle,  her  at  a  time,  and  yet  the  impression 

'*  because  forsooth  in  battle  there  is  she  always  leaves  upon  us  is  well 

danger,"  wiule   Satan    ''walks   the  marked  and  pleasantly  characteristic 

whole  earth  tempting  men,"  and  the  An  excellent  foil  to  Gerard  himself  is 

sons  of  Belial  '*  run  like  ants  to  and  found  in  Denvs,  his  French  comrade, 

fro,  corrupting  others  1"    At  length  a  merry^  reckless,  kindhearted  scape- 

her  pleading  wins,  and  the  three  set  grace  or  an  arbalestrier,  who  shocks 

forth  together  for  the  manse  where  and  wins  upon  his  fellow-traveller  by 

Gerard  is  to  pass  his  latter  davs  in  turns  with  his  strange   medley  of 

the  peaceful   doing  of  good  deeds  strong  and  weak  points,  and  whose 

among  his  neighbours,  and  in  bro-  many  good  sayings  will  bear  match- 

therlv  communion  with  the  mother  of  ing  in  their  own  Ime  of  humour  with 

his  child,  known  to  after  ages  by  the  those  of  any  comic  character  drawn 

memorable  name  of  Erasmus.    Only  by  Scott  or  Cervantes.    There  is  a 

in  Margaret's  dying  moments,  and  in  noble  portrait  as  it  were  in  chalk, 

the  last  scenes  of  Gerard's  story,  do  of  Margaret  Van  Eyck,  sister  ana 

we  catch  a  full  glimpse  of  the  more  near  ri^  of  the  two  Dutch  painters 

than  sisterly  and  brotnerly  love  which  who  bore  her  name.    Gerard's  sick 

burned  strong  as  ever  beneath  the  sister  Kate  is  drawn  in  lovingly  tender 

calm  tenor  of  their  daily  life.  contrast  to  his  two  evil  brothers ;  and 

To  the  tenderhearted  reader  it  may  the  loud-voiced,  big-bodied  mannikin 

occur  that  the  older  vows  of  marriage  Giles  furnishes  food  for  some  genuine 

should  have  absolved  Gerard  from  laughter,  not  always  at  his  own  cost 

the  after  vows  of  priesthood ;  and  so  Princess  Clfelia  makes  love  to  the 

the  two  woundedsouls  have  been  made  fairhaired  Hollander  with   all   the 

Suite  happy  at  the  last  But  in  those  proud  grace  of  an  Italian  princess, 
ays  the  law  of  the  Church  was  held  and  the  daring  warmth  of  a  beauty 
to  be  more  binding  than  the  laws  of  bom  to  command  what  for  once  she 
God.  and  even  Margaret's  good  sense  stoops  to  crave.  Her  love,  her  wrath, 
would  hardly  raise  her  above  the  her  penitence,  are  described  with  the 
moral  level  of  her  age.  With  a  diffe-  full  force  of  Mr.  Beade's  pen.  There 
rent  ending  the  book  would  have  is  some  fine  humour  in  the  sketch  of 
gained  in  pTeasingness  what  it  would  the  noble  Fra  Colonna,  a  Dominican 
nave  lost  m  dramatic  likelihood  and  friar,  whose  belief  in  the  creeds  of  his 
artistic  force.  Bred  among  priests,  church  is  infinitely  weaker  than  his 
and  just  entering  the  priesthood  when  taste  for  art  and  his  reverence  for  the 
nature  asserted  herself  at  the  sight  lore  of  ancient  Heathendom.  Some- 
of  Maigaret  Gerard  himself  would  thing  too  mieht  be  said  of  other  per- 
have  reooilea  from  the  very  thought  sonages  litt^  less  markworthy  in 
ofasacrilege  which  afterwards  seemed  their  several  ways.  But  time  fails 
as  naught  to  the  bold,  strong-minded  us  in  the  attempt  to  point  out  more 
Luther.  than  a  few  of  the  good  things  visible 
Catherine,  Gerard's  mother,  is  a  in  a  feast  as  rich  and  vari^  as  the 
life-like  picture  of  a  weak,  well-  hungriest  reader  could  well  desire ;  a 
meaning,  Dustling,  sharpspoken,  half  feast  where  the  golden  apples  of  wit, 
shrewd,  half  foolish  housewife.  Un-  humour,  learning,  and  ripe  invention 
like  Geoige  Eliot,  Mr.  Reade  can  lie  crowded  together  in  the  silver  net- 
show  us  how  she  talks  without  keep-  work  of  a  pure,  racy,  poetic  style. 
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In  the  midst  of  a  career,  however,  fitted  by  education  for  a  cloister  than 

so  beautiful  and  so  full  of  promise,  a  court.    Never,  before  or  since,  did 

Oasimir  was  suddenly  checked  by  the  Cracow  display  so  much  wealth,  or 

death  of  his  wife.    It  was  so  short  a  witness  so  magnificent  a  scene,  as  on 

time  since  the  bridal  flowers  had  the  day  when  Adelaide  and  her  bri- 

hung  in  graceful  festoons  round  his  dal  tram  passed  through  to  Lubzoff. 

chamber,  and  now  the  wreath  of  It  would  not  be  within  the  comiMus 

death  was  suspended  at  his  gate,  that  of  this  paper  to  describe  the  devices 

he  could  not  or  would  not  realize  the  and  designs,  the  memory  of  which  is 

truth  of  his  bereavement,  and  for  still  preserved  by  the   Craoovians, 

many  a  day  he  refused  all  consola-  made  use  of  on  that  day  by  a  free 

tion  and  shunned  all  companionship,  and  happy  people  to  e3q>re88  their 

After  her  interment  he  took  up  his  affection  and  their  loyalty.  It  must 
abode  at  the  castle  of  Eoninssburs,  suffice  to  sa^,  that  beneath  triumphal 
which  stiU  stands  on  Mount  WaveL  arches  flashing  with  gold,  flacs  and 
It  was  originally  built  by  Cracus,  the  banners  of  wrought  needlewoi^  and 
founder  of  Cracow,  but  had  been  im-  arches  of  myrtles  and  roses,  a  gay 
proved,  enlarged,  and  beautified  by  cavalcade  swept  on  over  streets 
Casimir.  The  part  which  he  occu-  thickly  covered  with  flowers.  Troops 
pied  is  that  which  is  in  the  form  of  a  of  Lithuanians,  with  their  leopard 
triangle,  having  long  stone  galleries  skins  and  wide  mantles,  rode  first ; 
on  each  story.  Some  of  the  rooms  then  Cossacks,  in  dresses  of  dazzling 
are  now  occupied  by  old  soldiers,  gold  and  rich  crimson ;  then  huzzars 
others  are  used  as  ammunition  stores,  from  G^ermany ;  then  the  bridal  car, 
every  trace  of  their  former  beauty  drawn  by  eight  milk-white  steeds,their 
destroyed,  the  ornaments  having  been  rich  housings  sweeping  the  ground, 
torn  away  by  the  Austrians  when  the  Four  noble  youths  surroimded  the 
castle  was  despoiled  of  its  wealth  and  car,  holding  on  high  a  marriagecanopy 
robbed  even  of  the  crown  ;  yet  the  of  pure  gold,  lined  with  blue,  and  set 
white  eagle  is  still  on  different  parts  with  diamonds,  to  represent  a  starry 
of  the  walls,  a  memento  of  days  of  firmament ;  nor  did  their  hands  seem 
power  which  the  Poles  never  cease  to  weary,  though  they  had  at  the  same 
uunent,  and  hope  to  see  again  revived,  time  to  restrain  the  proud  ardour  of 
To  use  the  expression  of  one  of  her  their  beautiful  bacnmata  Princes 
poets,  "  she  has  been  drowned  in  the  and  nobles  of  Poland  dosed  the  pro- 
ocean  of  misfortune,"  yet  she  hopes  cession,  their  silk  and  velvet  dresses 
to  be  resuscitated,  and  to  spread  wide  profusely  worked  with  pearls,  while 
her  elorious  wings  again.  Though  their  girdles  shone  resplendent  with 
for  mty  vears  she  has  ceased  to  be  topazes  and  sapphires  ;  bands  of 
numberea  amongst  the  independent  musicians  stationed  at  frequent  inter- 
nations  of  Europe,  her  record  in  their  vals ;  thousands  of  men  and  women, 
memory  is  imfading ;  lying  in  the  in  their  bright  national  dresses,  sing- 
permanent,  unmerited  oppression  ex-  ing  bridal  songs,  while  young  sirls, 
ercised  against  her,  in  the  destruction  wearing  wreatl^.  and  scattering  Sow- 
of  all  her  national  institutions,  the  ers  on  flowers,  filled  up  the  picture  of 
pillage  of  her  librariea  and  museums,  life  through  which  the  young  Queen 
theperiodicalbanishment  of  herchil-  passed  to  her  home,  and  which  old 
dren,  the  proscription  of  a  national  Cracovians  to  this  day  delight  in  de- 
language,  the  profanation  of  tombs  scribing  to  their  children's  children, 
and  temples,  and  even  the  exchang-  They  admit,  however,  that  to  Ade- 
ing  of  the  ancient  names  of  places  for  laide  this  gorgeous  display  seemed  to 
Asiatic  appellations,  so  that  '^the  afford  litUe  satisfaction,  consoling 
remnant  of  her  people  may  not  know  themselves  with  the  assurance,  that 
themselve&"  to  Casimir's  vivid  sense  of  the  bean- 

Casimir  monmed  Anne  long  and  tiful  and  the  truthful,  nothing  was 

deeply,  yet  he  doubtless  had  his  days  lost. 

of  soutary  happiness ;  and  these  at  Once  again  Lubzoff  became  the 

length  leading  him  to  desire  happi-  scene  of  frequent  festivals,  but  not  of 

ness   without    soUtude,  he  looked  festivity.  Adelaide  did  not  think  the 

around  for  a  second  consort,  and  Poles  sufficiently  ^ve— ^^  were 

made  choice  of  Adelaide,  a  German  too  restless,  too  excitable,  too  fond  of 

princess  of  much  beauty,  but  more  gaiety;  so  sne  became,  from  principle, 
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a  doud  on  the  sunshine  of  the  little  suffered  him  to  place  the  presents 

court.    Her  husband,  sharing  all  the  before  her,  listening  to  his  earnest 

faults  of  his  countrymen,  was  some-  entreaty  that  they  should  mutually 

times  favoured  with  a  lecture,  when,  forget  and  forgive  the  past,  never 

weaned  with  the  affairs  of  public  life,  waking  up  its  memory  by  painful 

he  wished  for  cheerful  society  and  allusions,  but  consecrating  to  each 

amusement    As  time  passed  on,  this  other,  from  that  moment,  every  hour 

became  intolerable,  and  he  formed  a  of  their  future  lives ;  and  then,  as  if 

second  court  at  the  Castle  of  Eonines-  she  had  not  heard  him,  replied  by 

burg,  but  he   could  not  close  the  recounting,  ag^in  and  a^n,  her  real 

doors  on  the-QueeiL  who  followed  or  fancied  grievances.     In  vain  he 

him,  giving  way  to  ner  jealous  feel-  pleaded  and  promised,  till  losing  his 

ings,  and  upbraiding  him  in  the  pre-  temper,  he  suddenly  stood  up  and  left 

sence  of  his  nobles:  her. 

At  this  period  the*  sect  known  as  All   the   next   morning  he   was 

the  Flagellants  arrived  in  Cracow,  closeted  with  the  chief  officers  of  his 

They  entered  the  town,  two  and  two,  household,  who,  immediately  on  leav- 

naked  to  the  waist ;  their  dresses  ing  his  presence,  rode  off  unattended, 

covered    with    crosses,    and    their  none  knew  whither.  The  dav  passed, 

shoulders  and  arms  rendered  hideous  and  he  neither  left  the  palace  nor 

with  wounds.    Each  wearing  a  cap  sought  an  interview  with  the  Queen ; 

drawn  down  to  the  eyes,  carried  in  but  when  the  shades  of  evening  began 

one  hand  a  scourge,  and  in  the  other  to  fi;ather  in  the  valley  of  the  Vistula, 

a  rosary.      With  loud  cries  these  ana  the  beautiful  scenery  around  Lub-* 

fanatics  called  on  the  people  to  re-  zoff  was  fading  into  gloom,  then  his 

pent;  and  twice  every  day,  and. once  footsteps  were  heard  on  the  tesse- 

at  night,  they  scourged  themselves  lated  floor  of  his  private  cabinet, 

for  the  sins  of  the  multitude.    Dis-  pacing  up  and  down  without  a  mo- 

gusted  with   their  appearance  and  ment's  rest    The  room  over  this  was 

their  hypocrisy,  Casimir  returned  one  the  Queen's,  and  her  step,  too,  might 

evening  to  Lubzoff  to  find  that  two  of  be  sometimes  heard — ^but  not  like  nis, 

them  had  been  lodged,  by  the  Queen's  irregular — continuous  till  midnicht, 

orders,  in  his  own  private  apartments,  when  it  suddenly  stopped,  as  the  feet 

He  commanded  that  they  should  be  of  horses  and  the  wheels  of  a  carriage, 

instantly  removed ;  but  his  servants  crunching  the   gravel   as  they  ap- 

feared  to  lay  violent  hands  on  those  preached  at  a  measured  pace,  was 

who  were  patronised  bv  the  bishops  heard.    Not  as  carriages  drive  up  to 

and  clergy,  and  regarded  by  the  world  the  grand  entrances  of  kings'  palacesi 

as  saints;  instead  of  obeying,  they  with  dashing  haste,  did  this  draw 

embraced  his  knees,  beseeching  him  near ;  but  gravely  and  slowlv,  as  the 

to  employ  his  guards  in  withdrawing  carriages  wnich  come  for  tne  dead, 

the  Fuigellants.  Simultaneously  with  the  arrival  of 

Casimir,  with  wonderful  self-com-  the  carriage  was  heard  the  heavy 
mand,  turned  away^  from  his  trem-  tread  of  men's  feet  in  the  room  over 
bling  vassals,  and,  instead  of  having  the  cabinet,  and  then  a  woman's  wild 
recourse  to  ms  guards,  he  returned  to  shriek,  smothered  as  it  burst  forth, 
Cracow,  where  he  remained  until  the  as  if  a  hand  had  been  rudely  laid  on 
departure  of  the  whole  body  of  the  the  lips,  yet  not  before  they  had  half 
Flagellants  for  Germany.  Late  one  pronounced  the  name  of  the  King, 
evening,  and  unattended,  he  returned  Immediately  after,  the  footsteps 
to  Lubzoff,  bringing  with  him  rich  passed  from  the  room,  and  were  ae- 
gifts  of  bracelets,  earrings,  strings  of  scending  the  marble  staircase,  heavily 
pearl  which  might  purchase  a  little  and  unsteadily,  as  if  some  refractoij 
kingdom,  and  an  illuminated  copy  of  burthen  were  a  hindrance  to  their 
the  Cupels.  He  longed  to  be  friends  quiet  movements.  How  Casimir 
with  his  wife,  to  soften  her  heart  to-  passed  these  few  moments^  into 
wards  himseli  and  towards  the  whole  which  were  gathered  a  life-time  of 
world,  to  thaw  the  icy  crust  which  woe.  not  even  Cracovian  "  story-tell- 
pre  vented  its  echoing  the  voice  of  ers'  pretend  to  know :  but  the  next 
his  affection — her  coldness  at  one  mormng,  while  the  dew-drops  still 
time,  and  her  jealousy  at  another,  sparkled  on  the  grass,  it  was  sorrow- 
mocked  such  love  as  his.    Adelaide  fully  whispered  m  every  household 
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in  the  valley,  that  the  Queen  had  bo  riohly  and  gnuseflilly,  coltmmfi)  and 

been  banished  to  the  Castle  of  Oyoow,  doorways,  and  windows,  with  wreaths 

in  the  TaUey  of  Prondnik.  of  rarest  flowers;  to  erect  a  maniage 

Two  Jew-pedlars,  coming  to  Cra-  canopy,  and  surround  it  with  douds 

cow  that  night  by  the  north  road,  of  blue  gauze  sprinkled  with  gold ; 

met  a  troop  of  Cossacks  surrounding  and  to  convert  one  of  the  dining-nalls 

a  carriage,  going  at  ftdl  speed  over  into  a  handsome  temporary  church, 

the  plateau  near  the  silver  mines  of  The  bride  elect — for  such  was  the 

Olkusz.   As  they  passed  over  a  rustic  beautifulBohemian — ^remainedallday 
bridge,  thrown  across  the  Skala,  they  .  in  her  apartments,  attended  only  by 

moved  for  a  moment  with  less  ra-  the  ladies  who  had  accompanied  her 

pddity,  and  then  the  x)edestrians  fan-  — ^the  King  sending  frequently  to  in- 

cied  they  heard  a  woman's  wail ;  but  quire,  without  aslong  permission  to 

as    the    cavalcade   again   instantlv  see  her.  Morning,  noon,  eveningpassed, 

dashed  forward,  they  could  not  teu  and  once  again  came  midnight,  bring- 

with  certainty.  ing  the  soimd  of  wheels  and  the  tread 

The  Castle  of  Oycow  is  now  a  ruin  of  horses  on  the  gravel,  as  a  ponderous 

on  the  summit  of  a  steen  rock,  sur-  coach  drove  up  to  the  chief  entrance, 

rounded  by  thiddy-wooaed  hills  in  and  the  steps  being  let  fall  with  a 

the  lovely  vaUey  in  which  the  Pi;ond-  pompous  crash,  a  fi^e  enveloped  in 

nik  has  its  source.    The  country  m  white  and  red  satm,  flashing  with 

that  direction  is  less  hilly  than  it  is  gold  and  perns,  and  wearing  a  golden 

to  the  south  of  Cracow.    It  forms  a  mitre  on  its  head,  stepped  do wly  out, 

plateau,  of  which  the  average  eleva-  followed  by  another  figure  encom- 

tion  above  the  sea  is  from  800  to  900  passed  in  ample  folds  of  simple  lawn, 

feet,  to  which  deep  clefts  in  the  hills,  and  bearing  up  the  train  of  Ihe  mitred 

bordered  by  perpendicular  precipices,  personage.    Presently  it  was  known 

five  a  moimtainous  character.  The  m  the  palace  that  the  Bishop  of  Cra- 
ighest  elevation  lies  between  Pilica  cow  had  arrived  to  perform  the  mar- 
aud Skala,  tributaries  of  the  Vistula,  riage  ceremony — ^the  lovely  Bohemian 
though  the  eastern  frontier  is  the  most  Huina  refusing  to  become  the  wife  of 
hOlyand  picturesque,  having  deepval-  the  King  without  this  proof,  that  he 
leys  and  isolated  rocks  many  hundred  was  not  only  really  divorced  from 
feet  high,  surroimded  by  woods,  and  Adelaide,  but  that  his  marriage  with 
bearing  numerous  ruins  of  princely  herself  had  the  sanction  of  the  Pope, 
and  noble  castles.  The  bishop  and  bis  attendant  swept 
Once  more  Lubzoff  was  deserted,  hastily  through  the  marble  hall  into 
and  the  grass  was  beginning  to  send  the  temporary  church,  preceded  by 
up  its  delicate  blades  at  the  base  of  Casimir^  who  left  them  at  the  door, 
the  marble  columns,  when  one  night  closing  it  as  they  passed  in.  Immedi- 
a  carriage  drawn  by  six  beautiful  bay  ately  after,  the  ladies  who  had  accom- 
horses  came  at  full  gallop  to  the  front  pamed  HaJina  met  him,  and  according 
entrance,  followed  by  another  drawn  to  the  Polish  custom  conducted  him 
by  four,  in  which  sat  two  ladies  and  to  the  altar,  the  bride  following,  led 
two  gentlemen.  Casimirjumpedfrom  by  the  Bohemian  gentlemeiL  The 
the  firsthand  then  assiduously  assisted  door  was  then  closed  and  locked  by 
a  lovely  woman,  in  the  dress  of  a  Bo-  the  bishop's  attendant,  none  of  Casi- 
hemian  of  rank,  to  alight  The  occu-  mir'shouseholdbeilig admitted.  When 
pants  of  the  second  carriage  also  wore  the  ceremony  was  concluded  the  party 
the  Bohemian  costume.  The  party  left  the  church  in  the  same  order, 
had  evidently  been  expected,  for  some  while  the  bishop  passing  quickly 
hasty  prepai-ations  had  been  made  for  through  the  hall  to  his  carriage,  his 
their  reception,  and  three  or  four  mitre  over  his  eyes,  returned  to  Ora- 
ladies  stood  ready  to  receive  the  dls-  cow. 

tinguished  stranger,  and  conduct  her  Neither  pride,  temper,  jealousy,  nor 

to  the  suite  of  apartments  from  which  any  other  fault  or  failing  which  flesh 

§(ueen  Adelaide  had  so  mysteriously  is  neir  to,  causes  do  Uiucn  misety  in  a 

eparted.  household  as  deceit;  and  from  the 

Next  dav  the  palace,  as  if  by  magic,  night  of  this  matriage  its  cutse  hung 

appealed  decked  for  a  bridal.  Hands  oyer  Casimir.    Shame  and  remorse 

must  have  worked  irillingly  and  noise-  filled  his  heart  when  beside  his  fair 

lessly  all  through  the  night,  to  festoon  young  wife;  dread,  wMdi  iHMld  tiot 
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old  oaks  stretched  themselves  between  that  there  are  star-spirits,  to  whose 

it  and  the  bright  firmament ;  the  vil-  care  is  intrusted  the  destinies  of  hu- 

lages  and  the  orchards  bemnd ;  the  man  beings ;  and  this  superstition, 

Dalace  of  Lubzoffand  its  woods  on  be-  however   they  may  affect  to  repu- 

fore,  while  the  distant  forest  and  the  diate  it,  is   as  firmly   credited   by 

still  more  distant  deep  blue  moun-  the  Poles  of  the  present  day,  as  it 

tains  formed  a  background  to  a  pic-  was  by  their  ancestors  three  hundred 

ture  which  could  hardly  be  surpassed  years  a^o,  when  Martin  Olkusz  was 

in  loveliness.  crowned  with  laurels  at  the  Univer- 

WhUe  I  stood  and  admired,  one  of  sity  of  Cracow  for  his  mathematical 

the  young  girls  disengaged  a  wreath  knowledge  and   astronomical   skill ; 

from  her  head  and  threw  it  on  the  and  as  it  was  fifty  years  afterwards, 

stream ;  it  fell  into  the  centre  of  the  when  James  Eob^lm,  who  with  the 

current  and  was  hurried  swiftly  under  celebrated  Copermcus,  was  the  pupil 

the  bridge,  the  ^roung  maiden  pursu-  of  Brudzewski,  wrote   his   popular 

ing  it,  accompanied  by  several  others,  work,  entitled  "  Dedaratio  Astrolo- 

while  they  all  joined  m  singing —  gica." 

.,  _._^        ._.         ,^     .,^.^         At  that  time  astronomical  calendars 
The  s^eam  u  flowing,  and  the  wild  winds    ^^j.^  annually  published  at  the  Uni- 

Star-BpWve  •  good  hnaband  to  me:  versity,  and  tfiough  many  of  them 

Inhis  inm^  heart  let  love  be  glowing,  ^^re  whollv  free  from  the  absurdities 

Tm  he  faUa  at  my  feet,  when  none  can  of  our  modern  Zadkiel  s,  there  were 

see.**  also  many  which  far  surpassed  his, 

both  in  uie  number  and  m  the  pre- 
It  may  be  well  here  to  observe,  that  posterous  accuracy  with  which  com- 
they  were  all  engaged  at  the  popular  ing  events  were  prophesied, 
amusement  known  as  '*  drawing  the  As  I  have  just  observed,  the  Poles 
stream,"  in  which  they  affect,  by  such  of  the  present  day  believe  that  the 
simple  mystic  ceremonies  as  throw-  stars,  or  the  spirits  dwelling  in  the 
ing  the  wreath  on  the  water,  and  stars,  influence  the  destinies  of  man- 
others  which  I  shall  describe,  learned  kind ;  that  the  character  of  a  man's 
from  their  mothers,  and  they  from  mind  receives  its  colouring  and  im- 
theirs,  to  obtain  revelations  concern-  pression  from  the  star  in  the  ascend- 
infftheir  future  destinies.  ant  at  the  time  of  his  birth ;  but  that 
The  Poles,  or  at  least  the  Polish  each  individual  not  being  gifted  by 
peasantry,  believe  that  every  river  nature  with  the  same  proportion  of 
and  streaxnlet  is  presided  over  by  some  talent  or  genius,  the  ambitious  spirit 
particular  star,  all  stars  being  ra-  which  conducts  one  man  to  the  exal- 
diant  spirits,  delighting  in  rural  festi-  tation  of  a  throne,  may  lead  another 
vities,  Imd,  therefore,  causing  the  wa-  to  the  dizzy  elevation  of  a  gallows — 
ters  to  yield  unmistakable  replies  to  the  sx>eculative  propensity  which  wiU 
the  youthful  inquirers.  The  moon,  draw  one  man  on  until  it  lodges  him 
*'xienzye,''  they  represent  as  being  in  a  palace  and  burthens  him  with 
of  the  masculine  gender,  while  the  wealth,  will  drag  on  another  imtil  it 
stars,  "  gwiazdy,''  feminine  ;  and,  hurls  him  into  a  prison,  having  laden 
together,  up  in  their  azure  haUs,  hold-  him  with  debt — and  so  on. 
ing  brilliant  assemblies  which,  how-  Gems,  as  well  as  men  and  streams, 
ever,  sometimes  close  in  haste  and  in  the  Poles  believe  have  guardian  spi- 
displeasure,  when  the  sim,  "  slonce,*'  rits,  and  to  each  month  of  the  year 
who  is  of  the  neuter  gender,  obliges  they  assign  a  particular  jewel  and  its 
the  dawn,  the  fair  "lutrzenka,"  to  sentinel. 

usher  him  into  their  presence  at  too  While  I  have  made  this  digres- 

early  an  hour.  As  slonce  is  all  power-  sion,  the  drawing  of  the  stream  has 

ful,  the  stars,  with  blanched  lustre,  proceeded  without  interruption.  The 

retire  behindtnedouds,  while  xiemre  young  girl  who  had  firot   thrown 

is  the  last  to  withdraw,  leaving  the  ner  wreath  on  the  Rudewa,  with  joy 

intruder  to  pour  down  the  fulness  of  and  pride,  beheld  it  rescued  by  ner 

celestial  radiance  on  the  exultant  lover,  and  plai^  round  his  nigh- 

eartL  crowned  hat.     Several   others   had 

If,  however,  the  higher  and  better  also  cast  their  i^eaths  and  bouquets 

educated  classes  disbelieve  in  the  star-  on  the  current,  while   others  had 

spirits  of  the  streams,  they  believe  launched  eJceins  of  finest  yam  or 
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silky  flax,  to  which  they  had  fastened  face  of  the  wife,  and  I  felt  conyinced, 

one  end  of  small  coids.  holding  the  as  I  gated  on  her,  that  in  that  moment 

other  in  their  hands,  wtiile  they  also  of  intense  happiness,  when  as  assured 

ran  along  the  bank  singing  to  the  star-  of  his  truth  as  her  own,  she  would 

spirit  have  renounced  the  bliss  even  of  be- 

At  the  drawing  in  of  these  \sy  the  ing  loved,  could  she  but  withdraw 

young  men— for  that  was  their  office  from  danger  and  restore  him  to  his 

—the  young  girls,  though  all  anxious,  home. 

affected  that  they  should  not  believe  Meantime  the  younff  widow  sat  on 

the  omens,  whether  good  or  bad ;  their  the  kalina  tree,  intending,  no  doubt, 

future  destinies,  according  to  the  tenor  that  it  should  oe  emblematic  of  her 

of  the  game,  being  symbolized  by  the  bereavement  and  her  sorrow,  thou^ 

snbstancesfound  adhering  to  the  drip-  she  was  surrounded  bv  the  gayest  or- 

ping  flax  and  flowers.  I  watched  them  cle  in  the  field,  ana  no  clearer  or 

narrowly,  and  I  fancied  that  in  more  sweeter  voice  led  the  mystic  chants 

than  one  instance  I  saw  an  omen  dex-  that  evening,  than  hers  while  she 

terouslv  conveyed  from  beneath  the  sung— 

huge  flap  of  a  peasant's  waistcoat  „^  w«.i.#«m-i    r^«ii.t.mi 

fiUmenta    A  leaf  was  the  emblem  of  Aw  my  rim  »  grwt  ?  then  let  me  di«, 

marriage,  and  I  observed  that  several  Fot  toUtude  U  wone  than  death." 
dry  and  fresh,  miraculously  appeared 

among  the  dripping  threads.    Long  The  young  men  also  threw  wreaths 

old  straggling  weeds,  too,  it  was  pre-  on  the  stream,  handling  flowers  as 

tended  were  found,  and  I  saw  one  carefully  and  gracefully  as  the  mai- 

quite  dry,  hanging  from  the  finely  dens.    Like  aU  others  of  Slavonic 

spun  flax  of  a  haugn^  village  beauty,  origin,  Uie  Poles  are  romantic,  ima- 

who  was  thus  doomed  to  a  life  of  cell-  ginative,  and  superstitious,  finding 

bacy ;  and  in  one  instance  I  caught  m  music,  poetiy,  and  flowers — while 

sight  of  a  rinff,  shining  amongst  the  young  and  happy— expressions  for  all 

wet  leaves  of  a  wreath,  as  if  the  the  thoughts  or  their  hearts, 

waten  had  yielded  that  little  drdet  In  a  short  time  I  heard  the  village 

from  its  treSsuies  to  render  the  heart  musicians  approaching,  so  leaving  the 

of  an  orphan  the  happiest  of  all  young  folk  to  continue  their  sports,  I 

At  some  distance  from  these  stood  went  on  to  Lubsoff. 

a  young  wife,  whose  husband  had  I  paused  when  I  came  in  front  of 

been  compeUed  to  enter  the  Austrian  the  building.   There,  before  roe,  stood 

army.    Sne  threw  neither  wreath  nor  all  that  is  left  of  the  palace  of  Lubsoff. 

flax  on  the  stream^  but  she  knelt  be-  Not  in  an  atmosphere  of  ouiet  and 

side  it,  and  raising  the  water  in  her  shade,  not  in  dreamy  crumbnog  f;nui- 

locked  hands,  she  anxiously  watched  deur  as  the  residence  of  a  perished 

it  trickling  through  her  fingers,  lest  race,  and  the  emblem  of  an  enslaved 

the  softest  breath  might  cause  it  to  people ;   but  with  the  rude   harsh 

swerve  from  its  perpendicular  ooiuse,  sounds  of  a  military  station  diffused 

while  she  sang-^ther  sweet  voices  around  the  oft-repaired  walls  of  aa 

uniting  with  hers —  incongruous  looking  building,  which 

,,  o.      . ..    ,, .       .  „       .,,  had  been,  alternately,  a  royal  resi- 

f^f  {Jl*^  "li'S"^  1"*  dence,  a  coUege,  and  a  barrack. 

l?j;ilj:i'.L^^^  ,,  A  I  behTe,  an  accepted^ 

He  oom^  and  leare  me  no  more  aloner  ^^^^  ^  the  architecture  of  ciUes  and 

palaces,  is  found  the  qrmbohcal  his- 

The  answer  was  propitious,  nothing  torv  of  nations  and  monarchs :  and, 

had  turned  aside  or  disturbed  the  undoubtedly,  we  have  in  an  enduring 

downward  course  of  the  diminutive  form  in  the  palace  of  Lubioff«  not  onfy 

stream,  and  bright  with  heart-ioy,  an  epitome  of  the  social  and  political 

though  drops  as  large  and  tremulous  state  of  the  nation,  fit>m  the  time  when 

as  those  which  wero  falling  from  her  the  virtuous  wheelwright  was  crowned 

finger  eDd%  coursed  each  other  down  at  the  field  of  Vola,  to  the  time  when 

hersmoothcheek,she  jnmpedup,look-  Augustus  met  the  Prussian  minister 

ing  smilingly  on  her  companions.    A  Grumbow,  over  the  wine  cup,  to  die- 

deeper  feeling,  however,  than  one  of  cuss  the  partition  of  Poland ;  bat  wo 

triumphant  joy  passed  over  the  gentle  have  also  the  personal  histoiy  of  the 
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monarchB  themselves— the  histoiy  of  had  secnred  his  election.     In  after 

their  home  lives,  as  men,  separated  years  the  spear  and  axe  gave  place  to 

from  their  artificial  lives,  as  rolers —  the  iron  dub  of  the  canonizea  duke, 

we  find  them  alternately  rejoicing  Saint  Mieczvlas,  who,  in  the  tenth 

and  murmuring  at  the  same  transient  century,  for  love  of  Dombrowka,  em- 

ffood  and  evil  which  affects  the  hum-  braced  Christianity,  and  introduced 

blest  human  being— -their  hearts  as-  it  into  Poland.     But  the   relidon 

sailed  by  passions,  aspirations,  disap-  which  he  adopted  for  the  sake  of  his 

pointmentB,  griefs — ^their  portals  open-  lovely  wife,  he  afterwards  propa^ted 

ing  for  the  luneral  procession  as  well  for  its  own,  becoming  a  sincere  cham- 

as  for  the  bridal  tram.  pion  of  the  Qospel,  breaking  down 

Contemporary  with  our  Alfred,  lived  with  his  own  hands  the  idols  of  the 
the  First  riast,  who  built,  in  the  midst  people,andbuildingChristian churches 
of  an  orchard,  a  little  palace  of  wood,  on  the  ruins  of  Pagan  temples, 
and  called  it  the  "  Bower  of  Beauty,"  The  unadorned  crown  was  also  re- 
at  the  same  time  surrounding  Cra-  moved  from  the  altar  for  a  kingly 
cow,  which  he  made  the  capital  of  diadem,  to  which  was  added  a  beauti- 
his  kingdom,  with  strong  defences  fully  illuminated  manuscript  of  the 
of  oaken  palisading.  Piast  was  the  Gospels,  and  two^reat  rolls  of  parch- 
son  of  a  peasant,  ana  by  trade  a  wheel-  ment  inscribed  with  the  rights  and 
Wright,  living  in  a  little  cottage  in  the  privileges  of  the  people, 
suburbs  of  Warsaw,  when  a  Diet  was  The^*  Bower  of  Beauty,"  however, 
held  in  the  field  of  Vola  to  elect  a  built  by  this  first  Piast,  in  which  he 
duke  or  ruler  over  the  nation.  Hav-  dwelt  in  peace  for  thirt}[  years,  never 
ing,  as  the  monkish  legends  record,  once  abusing  his  authority,  forms  no 
entertained  angels  unawares,  at  the  part  of  the  present  palace  which  was 
festival  given — according  to  a  Polish  built  on  the  same  site  by  the  last 
custom  not  long  since  abandoned —  Piast,  Casimir  the  Third^and  named 
on  the  occasion  of  shaving  the  abund-  the  '*  Bower  of  Love.*'  Even  of  this 
ant  locks  from  his  son's  head,  leaving  only  a  portion  remains,  for  the  pre- 
only  a  little  on  the  crown,  tney  pro-  servation  of  which  the  Republic  of 
mised  that  he  should  reign  over  ro-  Cracow  stipulated  with  the  Austrian 
land,  and,  as  a  preliminary  step,  they  Oovemment  It  forms  the  centre  of 
made  him  popular,  bv  enabling  him  the  present  building^  and,  as  I  wan- 
to  supplv  with  bread  and  wine,  not  derea  on  the  evemng  alluded  to, 
only  all  the  voivodes  and  their  attend-  through  its  dim  corridors  and  damp 
ants  then  assembled,  but  all  the  in-  rooms,  every  step  reminded  me  of 
habitants  of  Warsaw  and  the  neigh-  passages  of  thrilhng  interest,  both  in 
bourhood,  from  a  loaf  and  a  cask  his  life  who  obtained  the  glonous  title 
which  never  failed,  though  famine  of  the  "Peasants' King,' ^d  in  that 
and  pestilence  covered  the  land  at  the  of  his  beautiful  descendant  Queen 
time,  and  the  applicants  were  num-  Hedwiga. 

bered  by  thousands.     Under  these  Few  monarchs  have  ever  success- 

circumstanoes,  the  man  so  favoured  fully  attempted  to  introduce  at  once 

of  heaven  seemed  to  all  parties  the  sp  many  changes  as  Casimir  the  Great 

most  fit  to  be  chosen  as  ruler,  and  fearlessly  proposed  to  the  Poles,  in 

accordingly  Piast  was  taken  firom  his  their  laws,  manners,  and  customs ; 

workshop  and  set  among  princes.  and,  not  to  propose  only,  for  he  estab- 

The  great  earthen  amphitheatre,  lished  the  reformations  he  desired, 

which  still  stands  in  the  centre  of  the  and  that}witJiout  one  dissentient  voice 

field  of  Vola.  and  which,  with  its  rude  in  the  nation,  or  one  murmur.    The 

proportions  draped  with  crimson  cloth  wonderful  secret  of  his  powei^-the 

of  gold,  has  so  often  since  witnessed  power  of  one  man  over  the  millions — 

the  fforgeous  ceremony  of  the  election  is  not,  however,  ascribed  by  historians 

of  a  roush  king,  was  then  only  oma-  to  his  great  ana  subtie  intellect,  gifted 

mented  with  raanches  of  evergreens,  and  potent  though  he  was,  but  to  his 

while  on  the  moss-covered  war  in  consummate  wisdom  in  making  duty 

the  midst  lay  a  spear,  an  axe,  a  huoe  to  parents  the  first  principle  in  his 

steel  crown,  and  a  stone  urn.  besiae  moral  code.    He,  himself,  set  the  ex- 

which  the  wheelwright  beheld  with  ample.   Thou^  wild  and  extravagant 

pride  the  little  heap  of  scrolls  which  as  a  youth,  his  filial  affection  and  his 
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THB  HOUSB  BY  THB  CHUBGH-TABD— ▲  SOnVENIB  OF  CHAPBLIZOD. 

BT  CHABLBS  DB  CBBSSERON. 
CHAPTEB  XXXVni. 

IN  WHICH  TBS  RICTOR  COMBS  HOHB,  AND  ULV  BPBAK8  HBR  MIND,  AND  IIMB  OUDBS  ON,  AND  ADNT 

RKBBCCA  CALLS  AT  THB  BLMS. 

Next  morning,  punctual  at  the  early  and  sadly  for  an  instant,  but  he  made 

breakfast -hour  of  those  days,   the  no  remark. 

cheery  Toice  of  the  old  Hector  was       And  some  time  after  as  she  hap- 

heard  at  the  garden  rails  that  fronted  pened  to  pass  the  study-door,  he  called 

the  house,  and  out  ran  Tom  Clinton  her — "  Little  LOy,  come  here."    And 

from  the  stable-yard,   and  bid  his  in  she  came;  and  there  was  the  Doctor, 

"Raverence,"  with  homely  phrase,  and  all  alone  and  erect  before  his  book- 

with  a  pleasant  grin, "  welcome  home."  shelves,  plucking  down  a  volume  here, 

and  held  his  bndle  and  stirrup,  while  and  putting  up  one  there,  and 

the  Parson,  with  a  kind  snule,  and  "Shut  the  door,  little  lily,"  says 
half  a  dozen  inquiries,  and  the  air  of  he,  gently  and  cheerily,  going  on 
a  man  who,  having  made  a  long  jour-  with  his  work.  "  I  had  a  letter,  yes- 
nev  or  a  distant  sojourn,  expands  on  terday  evening,  my  darling,  from  Cap- 
beholding  old  faces  and  the  sights  of  tain  Devereux,  and  he  tells  me  that 
home  again ;  he  had  been  away,  to  he's  very  much  attached  to  you ;  and 
be  sure,  only  one  night  and  a  part  of  I  don't  wonder  at  his  being  in  love 
a  day,  but  his  heart  clave  to  his  home  with  little  Idly — he  could  not  help 
and  ms  darling ;  and  lilias  ran  to  the  it."  And  he  laughed  fondly,  and  was 
garden  sate  to  meet  him,  with  her  taking  down  a  volume  that  rather 
old  smile  and  greeting,  it  seemed  stuck  in  its  place,  so  he  could  not 
fonder  and  more  tender  than  ever,  turn  to  look  at  her ;  for,  the  truth 
and  then  they  kissed  and  hugged  ana  was,  he  supposed  she  was  blushing, 
kissed  again,  and  he  patted  her  cheek  and  could  not  belax  to  add  to  her  con- 
and  thought  she  looked  a  little  pale,  fusion  ;  and  he,  though  he  continued 
but  would  not  say  any  thing  just  then  his  homely  work,  and  clapped  the 
that  was  not  altogether  cheerfiil ;  and  sides  of  his  books  together,  and  blew 
so  they  stept  up  the  two  or  three  on  their  tops,  and  went  so  simplv  and 
yards  of  gravel  walk — she  at  his  right  plainly  to  the  point,  was  flushea  and 
side,  with  her  right  hand  in  his  and  very  nervous  himself;  for,  though  he 
her  left  cUnging  by  his  arm,  and  nest-  thought  of  her  marriage  at  some  time 
ling  close  by  his  side,  and  leading  him  or  another  as  a  thing  that  was  to  be, 
up  to  the  house  like  a  beloved  cap-  still  it  had  seemed  a  long  way  off. 
tive.  And  now,  now  it  was  come,  and  litUe 
And  so  at  breakfast  he  narrated  all  Lily  was  actually  going  to  be  married 
his  adventures,  and  told  who  were  at  — going  away — and  her  place  would 
the  dinner  party,  and  described  two  know  her  no  more ;  and  her  greeting 
fine  ladies'  dresses, — ^for  the  Doctor  and  her  music  would  be  missed  in 
had  skill  in  millinery,  thoueh  it  was  the  evening,  and  the  garden  lonely, 
as  little  known  as  Don  Quixote's  and  the  Elms  dark,  without  Lily, 
talentfor making  bird-cages  andtooUi-  "  And  he  wants  to  marry  mv  little 
picks,  confesseof,  as  we  remember,  in  Lily,  if  she'll  have  him.  And  what 
one  of  his  conversations  with  honest  does  ray  darling  wish  me  to  say  to 
Sancho,  under  the  cork  trees.  He  told  him  ;"  and  he  spoke  very  cheerily, 
her  his  whole  innocent  little  budget  "My  darling,  you^re  my  dtu^&ng; 
of  gossip,  in  his  own  simple,  plea-  and  your  little  lily  will  never,  never 
san^  way;  and  his  little  Lily  sate  leave  you.  She'll  stay."  And  here  the 
looking  on  her  beloved  old  man,  and  little  speech  stopped,  for  she  was 
smiling,  but  saying  little,  and  her  eyes  crying,  with  her  arms  about  his  neck' 
often  nlling  with  tears ;  and  he  looked  and  tne  old  man  cried,  too,  and  smiled 
when  he  chanced  to  see  it— wistfully  over  her,  and  patted  her  gracious  head, 
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been  made  a  trap  by  which  to  disoover  to  that  eflfect,  but  by  force  of  imme- 

the  sentunents  of  the  youths  of  War-  morial  custom^  which  in  this  case  waa 

saw  in  1831, 1  shall  give  the  interest-  stronger  than  any  law.    It  was  only 

ing  description  of  it  which  I  find  in  in  1717  that  the  *'  liberum  veto"  was 

B^trowski's  '*  Historya,  Literatary  passed  into  a  law,  for  the  following 

Polslpj :" —  contradictory  reasons  : — "  As   every 

law  is  to  bind  every  one,  it  must 

*•  Suited,"  he  tells  U8,  «*to  erery  age  therefore  be  passed  with  the  consent 

and  ttation,  it  breathes  no  passioo,  but  ^f  ^11 ;  for  he  who  does  not  approve 

Th?  mSt  ^i.H„S£?l^rn?'?h;  Of  it  sustains  a  violence  by  having  it 

X^y*t^r??r&r^^  enforced  upon  him,"    Thuithen,gke 

termed  *reywodzie;  to  act  a  chief  or  ^^^  "odbuanego  'of  the  Polonaise, 

king :  it  eignifles  also  to  act  a  marshal,  out  Of  respect  tor  the  will  of  one,  tlie 

certain  privileges  beinff  attached  to  this  will  of  the  many  is  disregarded  ;  and 

distinction  correspooding  to  those  of  a  while  all  had  no  right  to  compel  the 

Diet  marshal.     Notwithstanding   the  oney  the  one  had  right  to  command 

respect  paid  to  the  leader,  he  may  yet  be  aZ/. 

deposed  by  one  of  the  dancers  exclaim-  in  aU  the  amusements  of  the  Court 

^J  ?^5*T^*^'    '®^*''  A^'  ^^'T^  Casimir  took  apart,and  yet  hisname 

then  resigns  the  hand  of  hia  partner  to  »»  ^ne  of  the  m-eatest  of  monarchs, 
the  new  pretender;  each  gentleman  and  the  most  subtle  politician,  umtmg 
dances  with  the  lady  of  the  couple  next  ^th  the  wisdom  of  the  statesman 
him,  so  that  the  last  in  the  order  re-  the  attractive  graces  of  gaiety.  He 
mains  excluded,  unless  by  calling  *  od-  inherited  from  his  father  many  of  the 
biianego,'  in  his  turn  he  places  himself  noble  qualities  which  rendered  his 
at  the  head  of  the  dance.  As,  however,  name  famous,  and  he  never  forgot  the 
the  too  frequent  exertion  of  this  privi-  jessons  which  that  parent's  life  of 
feS?7wftt^^°^^°'*7Kf^^  vicissitudes  enabled  him  to  give.  He 
^Se^h^etiSL^^^rii'^ut^^  found  his  .ldn.dom  weakened  by  war 
rity  and  terminates  thrOance,  or  the  ??d  its  evils;  he  made  peace  with  all 
genUemen  falling  back,  leave  the  ladies  his  enemies,  and  strengthened  his 
in  the  middle  of  the  room,  who  continue  hands  by  making  aUies  of  the  Teu- 
dancing,  selecting  their  partners,  and  tonic  knights.  He  freed  the  high- 
excluding  the  disturbers  of  order;  which  ways  of  robbers,  who  were  chiefly 
proceeding  is  assumed  to  point  signlfl-  disbanded  soldiers  defying  capture, 
cantiy  to  the  confederacies  formed  for  many  of  them  protected  by  powerful 
airrying  into  execution  the  decision  of  cobles,  whose  interests  of  course  they 
i?Lri£^2^;.nWhvLSn^T^^^  zealously  espoused.  Casimir  hai 
fl^^'^Z^u^^Cr^nT^X  them  pfsued^  their  dens  «^^ 
sions  usuaUy  celebrate  the  merits  of  "*  the  forests,  where  they  were  cap- 
some  distinguished  character,  or  queen  tured  m  nundreas,  and  were  after- 
of  beauty.  Kosiuszko  was  thus  hon-  wards,  with  very  little  formality,  exe- 
oured  once.**  cuted  in  Cracow,  and  the  other  chief 

towns  near  which  they  were  taken. 
The  "liberum  veto"  has  more  than  He  was  the  friend  of  the  husband- 
once  proved  fatal  to  Poland ;  it  is  an  man  and  the  patron  of  industry.  It 
absurd  law,  never  introduced  into  was  he  who  first  brought  foreigners 
any  other  country,  and  is  the  primi-  into  Poland,  merchants,  artists,  and 
tive  cause  of  the  weakness  and  dis-  artisans,  with  their  wealth,  their 
organization  of  that  which  invent-  talents,  and  their  intelligence,  induc- 
ed and  established  it.  It  consists  in  ing  them  to  remain  by  grants  of  con- 
the  absolute  necessity  of  unanimity  siderable  privileges.  He  fortified  and 
among  all  the  members  of  the  Die^  embellished  jdmost  all  the  large  towns 
with  regard  to  anv  bill  which  it  is  in-  throughout  the  kingdom ;  rude  edi- 
tendedtobepaesedintolaw.  Any^in-  fices  of  wood  giving  way  everywhere 
gle  membeidissentin^from  the  opinion  to  erections  of  surprising  architectural 
of  the  others  had  it  m  his  power,  by  beauty,  while  churehes,  hospitals,  and 
pronouncing  the  word  ^'  ^iepozwa-  public  schools  were  universally  built 
km,"  veto,  to  defeat  the  measure  and  endowed,  bringing  down,  like 
altogether.  This  power,  however,  did  evening  dew,  rich  bkssmgs  on  waste 
not  exist  in  consequence  of  any  law  places. 
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In  the  midst  of  a  career,  however,  fitted  hy  education  for  a  cloister  than 

so  beautiful  and  so  full  of  promise,  a  court    Never,  before  or  since,  did 

Casimir  was  suddenlr  checked  by  the  Cracow  display  so  much  wealth,  or 

death  of  his  wife.    It  was  so  short  a  witness  so  magnificent  a  scene,  as  on 

time  since  the  bridal  flowers  had  the  day  when  AdeUide  and  her  bri- 

hung  in  graceful  festoons  round  his  dal  tram  passed  through  to  Lubcoff. 

chamber,  and  now  the  wreath  of  It  would  not  be  within  the  comiMss 

death  was  suspended  at  his  gate,  that  of  this  paper  to  describe  the  devices 

he  could  not  or  would  not  realize  the  and  designs,  the  memory  of  which  is 

truth  of  his  bereavement  and  for  still  preserved  by  the   Craoovians, 

many  a  day  he  refused  aU  consola-  made  use  of  on  that  day  hy  a  free 

tion  and  shunned  all  companionship,  and  happy  people  to  ezpreas  their 

After  her  interment  he  took  up  his  affection  and  their  loyaltv.  It  must 
abode  at  the  castle  of  Koninffsburg,  suffice  to  sa^,  that  beneath  triumphal 
which  stiU  stands  on  Mount  Wavell  arches  flashing  with  gold,  flacs  and 
It  was  orijpially  built  bv  Cracus,  the  banners  of  wrought  needlewonE,  and 
founder  of  Cracow,  but  had  been  im-  arches  of  myrtles  and  roses,  a  gay 
proved,  enlarged,  and  beautified  by  cavalcade  swept  on  over  streets 
Casimir.  The  part  which  he  occu-  thickly  covered  with  flowers.  Troops 
pied  is  that  which  is  in  the  form  of  a  of  Lithuanians,  with  their  leopard 
triangle,  having  long  stone  galleries  skins  and  wide  mantles,  rode  fint ; 
on  each  story.  Some  of  the  rooms  then  CosBacks,  in  dresses  of  daading 
are  now  occupied  by  old  soldiers,  sold  and  rich  crimson ;  then  huszara 
others  are  usea  as  ammunition  stores,  nom  Chumany ;  then  the  bridal  car, 
every  trace  of  their  former  beauty  drawn  by  eight  milk-white  8teeds,their 
destroyed,  the  ornaments  having  been  rich  housings  sweeping  the  ground, 
tomaway  by  the  Austrianswhen  the  Four  noble  youths  surrounded  the 
castle  was  despoiled  of  its  wealth  and  car,  holding  on  high  a  marriagecanopy 
robbed  even  of  the  crown  ;  yet  the  of  pure  gold,  lined  with  blue,  and  set 
white  eagle  is  still  on  diflerent  parts  with  diamonds,  to  represent  a  starry 
of  the  walls,  a  memento  of  days  of  firmament ;  nor  did  their  hands  seem 
power  which  the  Poles  never  cease  to  weary,  though  they  had  at  the  same 
uunent,  and  hope  to  see  aeftin  revived,  time  to  restrain  the  proud  ardour  of 
To  use  the  expression  of  one  of  her  their  beautiful  bachmatSw  Princes 
poets,  "she  has  been  drowned  in  the  and  nobles  of  Poland  closed  the  pro- 
ocean  of  misfortune,"  yet  she  hopes  cession,  their  silk  and  velvet  dresses 
to  be  resuscitated,  and  to  spread  wide  profusely  worked  with  pearls,  while 
her  glorious  wings  again.  Though  their  girdles  shone  resplendent  with 
for  mty  vears  she  has  ceased  to  oe  topases  and  sapphires  ;  bands  of 
numbered  amongst  the  independent  musicians  stationed  at  frequent  inter- 
nations  of  Europe,  her  record  in  their  vals ;  thousands  of  men  and  women, 
memory  is  unfading ;  lying  in  the  in  their  bright  national  dresses,  sing- 
permanent,  unmerited  oppression  ex-  ing  bridal  songs,  while  young  sirb, 
ercised  against  her,  in  the  destruction  wearinfl  wreaths,  and  scattering  flow* 
of  aU  her  national  institutions,  the  ers  on  flowers,  filled  up  the  picture  of 
pillage  of  her  libraries  and  museums,  life  through  which  the  younff  Oneen 
ue  periodical  banishment  of  herchil-  passed  to  her  home,  and  which,  aid 
dren,  the  proscription  of  a  national  Craoovians  to  this  dav  delight  in  de- 
language,  the  profanation  of  tombs  scribing  to  their  children's  children, 
and  temples,  and  even  the  exchang-  They  admit,  however,  that  to  Ade* 
lag  of  the  ancient  names  of  places  for  laide  this  gorgeous  display  seemed  to 
Asiatic  appellation^  so  that  '^the  aflbrd  little  satisfaction,  oonsoUng 
remnant  of^her  people  may  not  know  themselves  with  the  assurance,  that 
themsehrea."  to  Caiimir^s  vivid  sense  of  the  Dean- 

Caumir  mourned  Anne  long  and  tiful  and  the  tmthfU,  nothing  was 

deeply,  yet  he  doubtless  had  his  days  lost 

of  soUtaiy  happiness ;  and  these  at  Once  again  Labioff  became  the 

length  leading  nim  to  desire  hi^-  seene  of  frequent  festivals,  but  not  of 

nesB   without   solitude,  he  looked  festivity.  Adelaide  did  not  think  the 

around  for  a  second  eooaort,  and  Poles  soffioently  ^ve— thiqr  were 

made  choice  of  Adelaide,  a  Qerman  too  restless,  too  excitable,  too  fondof 

princess  of  moeh  beauty,  but  more  gaiety;  so  sne  became,  from  priadple. 
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a  cloud  on  the  simahine  of  the  little  cniffered  him  to  place  the  presents 

court    Her  husband,  sharing  all  the  before  her,  listening  to  his  earnest 

faults  of  his  countrymen,  was  some-  entreaty  that  they  should  mutually 

times  favoured  with  a  lecture,  when,  forset  and  forgive  the  past,  never 

wearied  with  the  affairs  of  public  life.  waMng  up  its  memory  by  painful 

he  wished  for  cheerful  society  ana  allusions,  but  consecrating  to  each 

amusement    As  time  passed  on,  this  other,  from  that  moment  every  hour 

became  intolerable,  and  he  formed  a  of  their  future  lives ;  ana  then,  as  if 

second  court  at  the  Castle  of  Eonings-  she  had  not  heard  him,  replied  by 

burg,  but  he  could  not  close  the  recounting,  a^in  and  again,  her  real 

doors  on  theQueeiL  who  followed  or  fancied  grievances.     In  vain  he 

him,  giving  way  to  ner  jealous  feel-  pleaded  and  promised,  till  losing  his 

ings,  and  upbraiding  him  in  the  pre-  temper,  he  suddenly  stood  up  ana  left 

sence  of  his  noblea  her. 

At  this  period  the*  sect  known  as  All   the   next   morning  he   was 

tlie  Flagellants  arrived  in  Cracow,  closeted  with  the  chief  officers  of  his 

They  entered  the  town,  two  and  two,  household,  who,  inunediately  on  leav- 

naked  to  the  waist ;  their  dresses  ing  his  presence,  rode  off  unattended, 

covered    with    crosses,    and    their  none  knew  whither.  The  dav  passed, 

shoulders  and  arms  rendered  hideous  and  he  neither  left  the  palace  nor 

with  wounds.     Each  wearing  a  cap  sought  an  interview  with  the  Queen ; 

drawn  down  to  the  eyes,  carried  in  but  when  the  shades  of  evening  began 

one  hand  a  scourge,  and  in  the  other  to  fl;ather  in  the  valley  of  the  V  istula, 

a  rosary.      With  loud  cries  these  ana  the  beautiful  scenery  around  Lub-* 

fanatics  called  on  the  people  to  re-  zoff  was  fading  into  gloom,  then  his 

pent  J  and  twice  every  day,  and.once  footsteps  were  heard  on  the  tesse- 

at  night,  they  scourged  themselves  lated  noor  of  his  private  cabinet, 

for  the  sins  of  the  multitude.    Dis-  pacing  up  and  down  without  a  mo- 

gusted  with   their  appearance  and  ment's  rest.    The  room  over  this  was 

their  hypocrisy,  Casimir  returned  one  the  Queen's,  and  her  step,  too,  might 

evening  to  Lubzoff  to  find  that  two  of  be  sometimes  heard — ^but  not  like  his, 

them  had  been  lodged,  by  the  Queen's  irregular — continuous  till  midnieht, 

orders,  in  his  own  private  apartments,  when  it  suddenly  stopped,  as  the  feet 

He  commanded  that  they  should  be  of  horses  and  the  wheels  of  a  carriage, 

instantly  removed ;  but  his  servants  crunching  the   gravel   as  they  ap- 

feared  to  lay  violent  hands  on  those  proached  at  a  measured  pace,  was 

who  were  patronised  bv  the  bishops  neard.    Not  as  carriages  drive  up  to 

and  clergy,  and  reoardea  by  the  world  the  grand  entrances  of  kings'  palaces, 

as  saints;  instead  of  obeying,  they  with  dashing  haste,  did  this  draw 

embraced  his  knees,  beseeching  him  near ;  but  gravely  and  slowlv,  as  the 

to  employ  his  guards  in  withdrawing  carriages  wnich  come  for  the  dead, 

the  Fuigellantsl  Simultaneously  with  the  arrival  of 

Casimir,  with  wonderfiil  self-com-  the  carriage  was  heard  the  heavy 
mand,  turned  away  from  his  trem-  tread  of  men's  feet  in  the  room  over 
bling  vassals,  and,  instead  of  having  the  cabinet,  and  then  a  woman's  wild 
recourse  to  his  guards,  he  returned  to  shriek,  smothered  as  it  burst  forth, 
Cracow,  where  he  remained  until  the  as  if  a  hand  had  been  rudely  laid  on 
departure  of  the  whole  body  of  the  the  lips,  yet  not  before  they  had  half 
Flagellants  for  Germany.  Late  one  pronounced  the  name  of  the  King, 
evening,  and  unattended,  he  returned  Immediately  after,  the  footsteps 
to  Lubsoff,  bringinig  with  him  rich  passed  from  the  room,  and  were  de- 
gifts  of  bracelets,  earrings,  strings  of  scending  the  marble  staircase,  heavily 
pearl  which  might  purchase  a  little  and  unsteadily,  as  if  some  refractory 
kingdom,  and  an  illuminated  copy  of  burthen  were  a  hindrance  to  their 
the  (Gospels.  He  longed  to  be  friends  quiet  movements.  How  Casimir 
with  his  wife,  to  sof^n  her  heart  to-  passed  these  few  moments^  into 
wards  himself  and  towards  the  whole  which  were  gathered  a  life-time  of 
world,  to  thaw  the  icy  crust  which  woe.  not  even  Cracovian  "  story-tell- 
prevented  its  echoing  the  voice  of  ers'  pretend  to  know :  but  the  next 
his  affection — her  coldness  at  one  mommg,  while  the  dew-drops  still 
time,  and  her  jealousv  at  another,  sparkled  on  the  ^puss,  it  was  sorrow- 
mocked  such  love  as  his.    Adelaide  fully  whispered  m  every  household 

vol*  LIX— Na  COCLII.  27 
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In  the  midst  of  a  career,  however,  fitted  by  education  for  a  cloister  than 

80  beautiful  and  so  full  of  promise,  a  court    Never,  before  or  since,  did 

Casimir  was  suddenly  checked  by  the  Graoow  display  so  much  wealth,  or 

death  of  his  wife.    It  was  so  short  a  witness  so  magnificent  a  scene,  as  on 

time  since  the  bridal  flowers  had  the  day  when  Adehude  and  her  bri- 

hung  in  graceful  festoons  round  his  dal  tram  passed  through  to  Lubioffl 

chamber,  and  now  the  wreath  of  It  would  not  be  within  the  com|MMi 

death  was  suspended  at  his  gate,  that  of  this  paper  to  describe  the  devices 

he  could  not  or  would  not  realize  the  and  designs,  the  memory  of  which  is 

truth  of  his  bereavement  and  for  still  preserved  by  the   Craooviana, 

many  a  day  he  refused  all  consola-  made  use  of  on  that  day  by  a  free 

tion  and  shunned  all  companionship,  and  happy  people  to  express  their 

After  her  interment  he  took  up  his  affection  and  their  loyaltv.  It  most 
abode  at  the  castle  of  Koninssburg,  suffice  to  sa^,  that  beneath  triumphal 
which  still  stands  on  Mount  waveL  arches  flashing  with  gold,  fiaos  and 
It  was  oridnally  built  by  Cracus,  the  banners  of  wrought  needlewon,  and 
founder  of  Cracow,  but  had  been  im-  arches  of  myrtles  and  roses,  a  gay 
proved,  enlarged,  and  beautified  by  cavalcade  swept  on  over  streets 
Uasimir.  The  part  which  he  occu*  thickly  covered  with  flowere^  Troops 
pied  is  that  which  is  in  the  form  of  a  of  Lithuanians,  with  their  leopard 
triangle,  having  long  stone  galleries  skins  and  wide  mantles,  rode  first; 
on  each  story.  Some  of  the  rooms  then  Cossacks,  in  dresses  of  daizling 
are  now  occupied  by  old  soldiers,  gold  and  rich  crimson ;  then  hunars 
others  are  usea  as  ammunition  stores,  nrom  Germany ;  then  the  bridal  car, 
every  trace  of  their  former  beauty  drawn  by  eight  milk'Whitesteeds,their 
destroyed,  the  ornaments  having  been  rich  housings  sweeping  the  ground, 
torn  away  by  the  Austrianswhen  the  Four  noble  youths  surroundied  the 
castle  was  despoiled  of  its  wealth  and  car,  holding  on  hiff  h  a  marriage  canopy 
robbed  even  of  the  crown  ;  yet  the  of  pure  gold,  lined  with  blue,  and  set 
white  eagle  is  still  on  difierent  parts  with  diamonds,  to  represent  a  starry 
of  the  walls,  a  memento  of  days  of  firmament ;  nor  did  their  hands  seem 
power  which  the  Poles  never  cease  to  weary,  though  th^  had  at  the  same 
ument,  and  hope  to  see  again  revived,  time  to  restrain  the  proud  ardour  of 
To  use  the  expression  of  one  of  her  their  beautiful  bachmata.  Princes 
poets,  "  she  has  been  drowned  in  the  and  nobles  of  Poland  closed  the  pro- 
ocean  of  misfortune,"  yet  she  hopes  cession,  their  silk  and  velvet  dresses 
to  be  resuscitated,  and  to  spread  wide  profusely  worked  with  pearia,  while 
her  glorious  wings  again.  Though  their  girdles  shone  resplendent  with 
for  mty  vears  she  has  ceased  to  oe  topases  and  sapphires  ;  bands  of 
numbered  amongst  the  independent  musicians  stationed  at  frequent  inter- 
nations  of  Europe,  her  record  in  their  vab ;  thousands  of  men  and  women, 
memory  is  unfading ;  lying  in  the  in  their  bright  national  dresses,  sing- 
permanent,  unmerited  oppression  ex-  ing  bridal  songs,  while  young  sirb, 
erdsed  against  her,  in  the  destruction  wearing  wreatlu.  and  scattering  now- 
of  all  her  national  institutions,  the  ers  on  flowers,  filled  up  the  picture  of 
pillage  of  her  libraries  and  museums,  life  through  which  the  youns  Queen 
the  periodical  banishment  of  herchil-  passed  to  her  home,  and  wbira  old 
dren,  the  proscription  of  a  national  Craoovians  to  this  dav  delight  in  de- 
language,  the  profanation  of  tombs  scribing  to  their  chiloren's  children, 
and  temples,  and  even  the  exchang-  They  admit,  however,  that  to  Ade- 
ing  of  the  ancient  names  of  places  for  laide  this  gorgeous  display  seemed  to 
Asiatic  appellationB.  so  that  ''the  aflbrd  little  satisfaction,  consoling 
remnant  of  her  people  may  not  know  themselves  with  the  aasuranoe,  that 


themselvea."  to  Casimir's  vivid  sense  of  the 

Casimir  mourned  Anne  long  and  tiful  and  the  truthful,  nothing  was 

deeply,  yet  he  doubtless  had  his  days  lost 

of  soutaiy  happiness ;  and  these  at       Once  again  Lnhsoff  became  the 

length  leading  nim  to  desire  happi-  scene  of  frequent  festivals,  but  not  of 

ness   without    solitude,  he  looked  festivity.  Adelaide  did  not  think  the 

around  for  a  second  consort,  and  Poles  sidfioiently  ^ve— tb^y  wwe 

made  choice  of  Adelaide,  a  German  too  restless,  too  excitable,  too  fond  of 

prinoesB  of  nnch  beauty,  but  more  gaie^;  so  sne  became,  fnm  iHineiplc; 
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a  cloud  on  the  siindiine  of  the  Utile  suffered  him  to  place  the  presents 

court.    Her  husband,  sharing  all  the  before  her,  listening  to  his  earnest 

faults  of  his  countrymen,  was  some-  entreaty  that  they  should  mutually 

times  favoured  with  a  lecture,  when,  forget  and  forgive  the  past,  never 

wearied  with  the  affairs  of  public  life,  waking  up  its  memory  by  painful 

he  wished  for  cheerful  society  ana  allusions,  but  consecrating  to  each 

amusement    As  time  passed  on,  this  other,  from  tiiat  moment  every  hour 

became  intolerable,  and  he  formed  a  of  their  future  lives;  ana  then,  as  if 

second  court  at  the  Castle  of  Eonings-  she  had  not  heard  him,  replied  by 

burg,  but  he   could  not  close  the  recounting,  ag[ain  and  again,  her  real 

doors  on  the  Queen,  who  followed  or  fancied  grievances.     In  vain  he 

him,  giving  way  to  ner  jealous  feel-  pleaded  and  promised,  till  losing  his 

ings,  and  upbraiding  him  in  the  pre-  temper,  he  suddenly  stood  up  and  left 

sence  of  his  nobles:  her. 

At  this  period  the*  sect  known  as  All  the   next   morning  he   was 

the  Flagellants  arrived  in  Cracow,  closeted  with  the  chief  officers  of  his 

They  entered  the  town,  two  and  two,  household,  who,  immediately  on  leav- 

naked  to  the  waist ;  their  dresses  ing  his  presence  rode  off  unattended, 

covered    with    crosses,    and   their  none  knew  whither.  The  dav  passed, 

shoulders  and  arms  rendered  hideous  and  he  neither  left  the  palace  nor 

with  wounds.    £ach  wearing  a  cap  sought  an  interview  with  the  Queen ; 

drawn  down  to  the  eyes,  carried  in  but  when  the  shades  of  evening  began 

one  hand  a  scourge,  and  in  the  other  to  gather  in  the  valley  of  the  Vistula, 

a  rosary.      With  loud  cries  these  ana  the  beautiful  scenery  around  Lub-* 

fanatics  called  on  the  people  to  re-  zoff  was  fading  into  gloom,  then  his 


pent  J  and  twice  every  day,  and.once  footsteps  were  heard  on  the  tesse- 
at  night,  they  scourged  themselves  lated  noor  of  his  private  cabinet, 
for  the  sins  of  the  multitude.  Dis-  pacing  up  and  down  without  a  mo- 
gusted  with  their  appearance  and  ment's  rest  The  room  over  this  was 
their  hypocrisy,  Casimir  returned  one  the  Queen's,  and  her  step,  too,  might 
evening  to  Luozoff  to  find  that  two  of  be  sometimes  heard — ^but  not  like  nis, 
themhadbeenlodged,  by  the  Queen's  irregular — continuous  till  midnight, 
orders,  in  his  own  private  apartments,  when  it  suddenly  stopped,  as  the  feet 
He  commanded  that  they  should  be  of  horses  and  the  wheels  of  a  carriage, 
instantly  removed ;  but  his  servants  crunching  the  gravel  as  they  ap- 
feared  to  lay  violent  hands  on  those  preached  at  a  m^easured  pace,  was 
who  were  patronised  bv  the  bishops  neard.  Not  as  carriages  drive  up  to 
and  clergy,  and  regarded  by  the  world  the  grand  entrances  of  kings' palaces, 
as  saints;  instead  of  obeying,  they  with  dashing  haste,  did  this  draw 
embraced  his  knees,  beseeching  him  hear ;  but  gravely  and  slowlv,  as  the 
to  employ  his  guards  in  withdrawing  carriages  wnich  come  for  the  dead, 
the  Flagellants.  Simultaneously  with  the  arrival  of 
Casimir,  with  wonderfiil  self-com-  the  carriage  was  heard  the  heavy 
mand,  turned  away  from  his  trem-  tread  of  men's  feet  in  the  room  over 
bliog  vassals,  and,  instead  of  having  the  cabinet,  and  then  a  woman's  wild 
recourse  to  his  guards,  he  returned  to  shriek,  smothered  as  it  burst  forth, 
Cracow,  where  he  remained  until  the  as  if  a  hand  had  been  rudely  laid  on 
departure  of  the  whole  body  of  the  the  lips,  yet  not  before  they  had  half 
Flagellants  for  Qermany.  llate  one  pronounced  the  name  of  the  King, 
evening,  and  unattended,  he  returned  immediately  after,  the  footsteps 
to  Lubsoff,  bringing  with  him  rich  passed  from  the  room,  and  were  de- 
gifts  of  bracelets,  earrings,  strings  of  scending  the  marble  staircase,  heavily 
pearl  which  might  purchase  a  little  and  unsteadily,  as  if  some  refractory 
kingdom,  and  an  illuminated  copy  of  burthen  were  a  hindrance  to  their 
the  GkMpeU.  He  longed  to  be  fnends  quiet  movements.  How  Casimir 
with  his  wife,  to  soften  her  heart  to-  passed  these  few  moments^  into 
wards  himself  and  towards  the  whole  which  were  gathered  a  life-time  of 
world,  to  thaw  the  icy  crust  which  woe.  not  even  Cracovian  "  story-tell- 
pre  vented  its  echoing  the  voice  of  ers'  pretend  to  know ;  but  the  next 
nis  affection — her  coldness  at  one  mommg,  while  the  dew-drops  still 
time,  and  her  jealousy  at  another,  sparkled  on  the  ^frass,  it  was  sorrow- 
mocked  such  love  as  his.    Adelaide  fully  whispered  m  every  household 
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in  the  TaUey,  that  the  Queen  had  sorioh]yaiidgraoeftilly,cohiiiiiiaiaiid 
been  baniihed  to  the  Castle  of  Oyoow,  doonraya^  and  windows,  with  wreatha 
in  the  rallej  of  Prondnik.  of  rareat  flowers;  to  erect  a  marriage 


Two  Jew-pedlars,  coming  to  Ora-    canopy,  and  amround  it  with  clouds 

"  Mue  gaiise  sprinkled  with  gold; 
met  a  troop  of  Oossacks  surrounding    and  to  convert  one  of  the  dining-nalls 


cow  that  night  by  the  north  road,    of  bme  gause  sprinkled  with  gold ; 


a  carriage,  going  at  fldl  speed  over  into  a  handsome  temporaiy  ehurclL 

the  plateau  near  the  silver  mines  of  The  bride  eleet-'for  such  was  the 

Olkuss.   As  they  passed  over  a  rustic  beautifulBohemian — ^remainedallday 

bridge,  thrown  across  the  Skala,  they  in  her  apartments,  attended  only  by 

movea  for  a  moment  with  less  ra-  the  ladies  who  haa  accompanied  her 

pidity,  and  then  the  pedestrians  fan-  — ^the  King  sending  frequently  to  in- 

cied  they  heard  a  woman's  wail ;  but  quire,  without  askmg  permission  to 

as    the    cavalcade  again  instantlv  see  her.  Morning,  noon,  eveningpassed, 

dashed  forward,  they  could  not  teU  and  once  again  came  midnight,  bring- 

with  certainty.  ing  the  sound  of  wheels  and  the  tremi 

The  Castle  of  Oy  cow  is  now  a  ruin  of  horMs  on  the  gravel,  as  a  ponderous 

on  the  summit  of  a  steen  rock,  sur-  coach  drove  up  to  the  chief  entrance, 

rounded  by  thickly-wooaed  hills  in  and  the  steps  being  let  faH  with  a 

the  lovely  valley  in  which  the  Prond-  pompous  crask  a  fl^iuie  enveloped  in 

nik  has  its  sourca    The  country  in  white  and  red  satm*  f    ~ 


itry  in  white  and  red  satin,  flashing  with 

that  direction  is  less  hilly  than  it  is  gold  and  ^ems,  and  wearing  a  oolden 

to  the  south  of  Cracow.    It  forms  a  mitre  on  its  head,  stei^eduowlyoot, 

plateau,  of  which  the  average  eleva-  followed  by  another  figure  encom- 

tion  above  the  sea  is  from  tiOO  to  900  passed  in  ample  folds  of  simple  lawn, 

feet  to  which  deep  clefts  in  the  hills,  and  bearing  up  the  train  of  the  mitred 

bordered  by  perpendicular  precipices,  personage.    Presently  it  was  known 

elve  a  moimtainous  duiracter.  The  m  the  jMdace  that  the  Bishop  of  Cim- 
ighest  elevation  lies  between  Pilica  cow  had  arrived  to  perform  the  mar- 
aud Skala,  tributaries  of  the  Vistula,  riage  ceremony—the  lovely  Bohemian 
though  the  eastern  frontier  is  the  most  Halina  refusing  to  become  the  wife  of 
hillyand  picturesquei having  deepval-  the  King  without  this  proof,  that  he 
leys  and  isolated  rocks  many  hundred  was  not  only  mlly  divorced  from 
feet  hi^^,  surrounded  by  woods,  and  Adelaide,  but  that  his  marriage  with 
bearing  numerous  ruins  of  princely  herwlf  had  the  sanction  of  the  Pope, 
and  noble  castles.  The  bishop  and  his  attendant  swept 
Once  more  Lubioff  was  deserted,  hastily  through  the  marble  hall  into 
and  the  gnisB  was  beginning  to  send  the  temporary  church,  preceded  by 
up  its  delicate  blades  at  the  base  of  Casimir^  who  left  them  at  the  door, 
the  marble  columns,  when  one  night  closing  it  as  they  passed  in.  Immedi- 
a  carriage  drawn  by  six  beautiful  bay  ately  after,  the  ladies  who  had  accom- 
horses  came  at  full  sallop  to  the  front  panied  Haiina  met  him,  and  according 
entrance,  followed  oy  another  drawn  to  the  Polish  custom  conducted  him 
by  four,  in  which  sat  two  ladies  and  to  the  altar,  the  bride  following,  led 
two  gentlemen.  Casimirjumpedfrom  by  the  Bohemian  gentlemen.  The 
the  first,  and  then  assiduously  assisted  door  was  then  dosd  and  locked  fa^ 
a  lovely  woman,  in  the  dreis  of  a  Bo-  the  bishop's  attendant,  none  of  Caai- 
hemian  of  rank,  to  alight  Theoccu-  mir's household beingadmittBd.  When 
pants  of  the  second  carriage  also  wore  the  ceremony  was  concluded  the  party 
the  Bohemian  oostuma  The  party  left  the  church  in  the  same  order, 
had  evidentlybeen  expected,  for  some  while  the  bishop  passbg  quickly 
hasty  preparations  had  been  made  for  through  Uie  hall  to  his  cwriage,  his 
their  reception,  and  three  or  four  mitre  over  his  eyeS)  returned  to  Cra- 
ladies  stood  ready  to  receive  the  dis-  oow. 

tin^ishcd  stranger,  and  conduct  her  Neither  pride,  temper,  jealouqr,  nor 

to  the  imit^  of  a})artments  from  which  anv  other  fault  or  fauinff  which  flesh 

SJuecn  Adelaide  had  so  mysteriously  is  ndr  to,  causes  so  much  mkety  in  a 

eparted.  household  as  deceit;  and  from  the 

Next  davthepaUu^as  if  bymagic,  night  of  this  marriage  its  cutie  hung 

appeared  decked  for  a  bridal  Hands  over  Casimir.    Shame  and  remone 

musthave  worked  willingly  and  noise-  filled  hia  heart  when  beside  Us  fair 

lessly  all  through  the  ni^ti  to  festoon  youQgwifb;  dread,  which  imtld  not 
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depmtinihmonthBoryeanyCoiigamed  veil  as  an  absoid  method  of  forming 

him  when  abeentylest  some  untoward  a  judgment  in  the  arbitration  of  civil 

chance  should  lead  to  the  discovery  of  cases.    A  written  oath  was  handed  to 

his  crime.   His  first  look  into  her  eyes,  one  of  the  parties,  and  the  reading  of 

afber  a  temporary  absence,  was  never  it  was  made  the  <^terion  of  the  case 

one  of  trustful  love,  but  of  question-  — ^the  least  hesitation  or  mistake  in- 

ing  fear.    Vainly,  however,  is  the  evil  volving  the  loss  of  the  cause, 

day  deferred  by  a  watchfulness  which  Casimir,  who  has  been  styled  by  his- 

eats  away  the  heart — the  sin,  sooner  torians  the  Polish  Justinian,  abolished 

or  later,  finds  out  the  sinner,  and  these  irregular  modes  of  trial,  causing 

bares  the  quivering  heart  to  the  eyes  justice  to  be  fairly  meted  out  by  the 

most  loved,  and,  of    course,  most  standard  weights  of  the  law  book.  He 

dreaded.  appointed  regular    courts  in  each 

Casimirwasobligedtotakeajoumey  palatinate,  with  fixed  fees  for  the 

to  Visliga,  and  with  forebodings  which  ludges.  The  oppressed  serfs  he  made 

he  felt  were  prophetic,  he  clasped  nis  chief  care,  and  next  to  them,  the 

Halina  to  his  bosom  mutely,  and  It  is  Jews,  to  whom  he  assigned  the  same 

said,  tearfully,  and  departed.  quarter  of  the  city  in  which  he  had 

The  Bishop  of  Cracow  had  lonjg  built  the  University— the  celebrated 
waited  forsuch  an  omiortunity  as  this  Ahna  Mater  et  Nutrix  Polonorum, 
prolonged  absence  aM>rded,  and  com-  whose  history  is  the  history  of  the 
mg  to  Lubzoff;  he  requested  to  seethe  learning  of  the  age.  Its  privileges 
Queen  alone.  The  instant  they  stood  were  magnificent,  and  the  edifices  De- 
face to  faceshe  divined  the  whole  truth,  longing  to  it,  like  the  temples  of  An- 
There  was  no  need  to  tell  her  she  had  cient  Greece,  were  held  sacred  and 
been  deceived.  She  knew  it  all,  except  inviolable.  Students  who  had  gra- 
that  the  individual  who  had  person-  duated  there  were  considered  noble  in 
ated  the  bishop  was  the  degraded  iiieir  own  persons,  and  after  twenty 
abbot  of  the  monastery  of  Tryeneck.  years  of  military  or  civil  service,  their 
When  the  bishop  left  Lubzoff,  he  was  nobiMty  became  hereditanr.  Its  rec- 
aocompaniedbyHalina.Hercheekwas  tor  eiyoyed  precedence  of  the  minis- 
ghasily  white ;  yet  she  swept  the  ters  of  state,  while  its  renown  for 
marble  haU  Mrith  a  proud  step,  as  she  learning  attracted  to  it  students  from 
passed  through  in  a  dress  of  plain  Hungary,  Bohemia,  Germany,  and 
black  velvet,  destitute  of  a  single  or-  Sweden,  each  nation  having  its  own 
nament  Or  all  which  Casimir  had  bursary.  Though  all  these  privileges 
given  her,  she  took  nothing  away  but  and  distinctions  were  not  oestowed 
her  withered  bridal  wreath.  When  at  once,  or  attained  suddenly,  yet, 
he  returned  he  found  she  had  entered  from  the  time  of  its  erection  to  the 
a  convent,  and  he  never  saw  her  more,  period  of  its  being  placed  on  an 

Casimir  seemed  now  to  have  aban-  equality  by  the  bulls  of^  Urban  Y.  and 

doned  all  thoughts  of  "making  a  Boniface  LX.  with  the  first  Universi- 

household,"  for  such  is  the  expression  ties  of  Europe,  was  not  quite  one  hun- 

used  bv  Poles  when  about  to  marry,  dred  years. 

He  had  created  a  great  middle  class  The  Jewish  chroniders  of  Cracow 
between  the^obles  and  the  serfs,  by  preserve  an  interesting  oral  history  of 
encouraging  the  immigration  of  Ger-  this  epoch  in  the  life  of  Casimir.  In 
man  colonists  and  Jews,  and  he  now  a  familiar  manner,  as  if  only  recalling 
determined  that  they  should  enjoy  the  memory  of  a  scene  which  they 
those  national  municipal  privileges  had  witnessed,  they  describe  him  aa 
known  in  Poland  under  the  name  of  coming  one  dav  wholly  unattended  to 
the  Laws  of  Magdeburgh.  Before  the  Eazimirz  (the  name  given  to  the 
his  time  there  was  no  code  of  statutes  quarter  of  the  town  then  being  erected 
— ^precedent,  opinion,  and  prehidice  for  the  Jews),  when  a  violent  thunder- 
being  the  on^  assessors  on  the  tribund  storm  in  a  moment  frowned  in  the 
of  justice.  The  noble  of  a  district  was  summer  sky.  The  lightning  streamed 
the  supreme  judge  over  his  demesne ;  over  the  houses,  and  two  or  three  old 
and  though  his  vassals  had  nominally  woodeh  ones  catching  the  flame, 
the  privilege  of  an  appeal  to  the  King,  blazed  all  over,  as  if  they  had  been 
none  of  them  ever  dared  to  exercise  covered  with  pitch.  In  terror  and 
it  The  three  modes  of  trial  by  ordeal  dismay,  the  crowds  fled  from  the 
were  also  then  common  in  Poland,  as  atreetoyWhileOthenrushedmadlyinto 
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them  from  the  burnine  houses,  flying  that  Casimir  married  the  lovely  J 
wildhr  hither  and  thitfier  like  dost  in  according  to  the  rites  and  ceremonies 
a  whirlwind,  and  calling  on  the  of  the  Israelites,  promising  to  make 
names  of  wives,  husbands,  children,  the  marriage  public  should  she  gire 
and  parents,  whom  they  were  never  to  him  an  heir  to  the  crown,  and,  in  the 
see  again.  The  houses  did  not  bum  mean  time,  binding  to  secrecy  all  who 
down,  they  crumbled  down,  in  red  were  present  at  the  nuptials  by  a  so- 
cinders,  in  almost  a  few  moments,  like  lemn  oath,  sworn  on  Jerusalem  earth, 
the  card-board  erections  of  a  child,  or  For  the  fourth  time  the  gates  of 
the  cities  on  the  painted  scenery  of  a  the  palace  of  Lubzoff  opened  to  re- 
stage  in  flames.  The  loud,  rattling  ceive  a  bride  \  not  in  the  garish  eye 
thunder  following  instantly  the  fear-  of  day,  when  the  noontide  ray  gilding 
ful  flash  startled  the  beautiful  Aia-  all  that  is  distant  withers  the  bridal 
bian  on  which  the  King  rode :  it  sprang  wreath  on  the  brow— the  type  of  this 
to  one  side,  and  then  stoo4  puitinff  life's  happiness;  not  at  midnight, 
fearfully  and  motionless,  as  ir  blinded  when  the  path  is  shadowv,  and  the 
To  see  that  in  that  terrified  plunge  forests  lie  in  unfathomed  darkness, 
into  a  court-yard  the  animal  had  like  the  future;  but  in  the  evening, 
thrown  down  a  fl^ng  figure,  to  spring  when  the  woods  were  full  of  music ; 
to  the  ground,  raise  that  figure,  bear  when  the  streamlets  sparkled  over 
it  tenderlv  into  the  house  through  a  pebbly  beds,  flowing  on  harmoniouslv; 
door  which  stood  open,  gain  a  room,  when  the  purple  heath  look  a  shaae 
and  laying  the  burthen  gently  down,  of  crimson,  and  the  soft  sreen  moss 
call  loudly  for  help,  was  all  aceom-  was  tinged  vnih  gold;  and  the  wide- 
plished  in  less  time  than  it  has  taken  spreading  linden,  and  the  oaksplanted 
to  record  it  by  the  bands  of  the  first  Piast  raised 

The  thunder  was  rolling  sullenly  their  heads  into  the  rich  light  pour- 
away,  becoming  fainter  and  fainter,  ing  from  masses  of  bright  clouds  at 
the  ci^  for  assistance  had  ceased,  ana  the  verge  of  the  horizon,  like  the 
Casimir  stood  beside  one  of  the  love-  blessed  closing  of  a  life*s  toils;  then 
liest  daughters  of  Israel,  who,  pale  as  did  the  carriage  drive  up  to  the  royal 
marble,  and  tremulous  as  light  in  the  portal,  bearing  one  whose  presence 
stream,  allowed  him  to  hold  to  her  was  to  banish  solitude  and  silence 
lips  a  crystal  goblet  of  water,  when  from  the  hall&  and  whose  smiles,  be- 
her  father,  a  Jew  of  middle  age  and  longing  to  tne  springtime  of  life, 
noble  presence,  entered  the  room.  He  were  to  exercise  a  mighty  influence 
recognised  the  King  instantly,  and  over  a  heart  scathed  by  disappoint- 
bowed  to  the  earth.  He  also  at  once  mcnt,  and  beginninj^  to  feci  tlie  de- 
surmised,  that  the  scene  which  lie  pendcnee  of  increasmff  years.  Only 
beheld,  and  which  disconcerted  him.  the  one  carriage  arrived,  and  the  Kiitf 
not  a  little,  was  in  some  way  owing  himoolf,  contrary  to  all  custom,  bau 
to  the  fearful  storm  of  a  moment  stood  alone,  awaiting  its  approach, 
which  had  already  passed  awav,  as  if  and  immediately  it  drew  up,  he  as- 
it  were  only  rushing  through  the  sisted  to  alight  a  lady  who  was  oom- 
vallev  of  the  Vistula  to  some  scene  of  pletoly  enveloped  in  a  rich  Oriental 
awful  wrath.  Esther,  for  it  was  she,  Dridaf  veil  With  an  air  of  profound 
perceived  by  her  father's  salam  that  resi)ect  and  deep  love,'*he  drew  her 
she  was  in  the  presence  of  the  King,  arm  through  his  own,  and,  still  hold- 
andinstantlyriBing,while  she  blushed  ing  her  hand,  led  her  to  a  suite  of 
Uko  a  sea  shell,  she  attempted  to  do  aimrtments  in  the  opposite  wing  of 
him  homaffe,  but  a  hand  gently,  thouuh  the  palace  to  that  which  had  been 
firmly,  laia  on  her  arm,  prevented  the  occupied  on  former  occasions  Two 
action,  while  Casimir,  bowing  before  ladies  in  costly  Jewish  costume  had 
her,  decUred  she  was  the  monarch  at^companied  the  bride,  one  elderly, 
and  he  the  enslaved.  the  other  yoimg  and  fair,  and  were 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  record  all  conducted   by  the  Stolnik,  who  as 

that  the  Jews  repeat  with  such  lively  plate-liearer  to  the  King,  was  a  person 

and  lasting  interest  of  the  circum-  of  consequence  in  the  nousehold,  to 

stances  connected  with  the  fr^uent  apartments  which  had  been  prepared 

visits  of  the  King  to  the  Kazinurz  af-  for  them  in  the  same  wing. 

ter  this  eventful  day.    It  is  sufficient  The  domestic  histoiv  of  Caatmirs 

to  say,  that  they  believe  to  this  hour  life  from  this  period  slmost  bdongs 
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to  the  Jews :  at  least  they  claim  it,  hear  it  fall  into  the  Vistula,  with  a 
having  preserved  voluminous  records,  gentle  murmur,  as  if  repining  at  the 
many  of  them  as  marvellous  as  an  loss  of  its  identity. 
Arabian  fabl&  To  them,  from  that  There  were  very  few  people  in  the 
day,  Poland  became  an  earthly  para-  streets,  and  there  were  only  those 
dise.  Casimir  gave  them  equalitv  of  shops  open  where  human  beings  go 
rights  with  dl  others  in  courts  of  law,  to  waste  their  hard  earnings,  to  de- 
exempting  them  from  supplying  men  stroy  their  health,  and  to  buy  eternal 
for  tne  army,  and  enactmg  special  death.  I  passed  on,  and  was  not  far 
laws  to  protect  them  from  the  caprice  from  the  beautiful  church  and  monas- 
and  tyranny  of  the  nobles.  As  they  tery  of  the  Dominican  friars,  when  I 
have  at  present,  so  thev  had  then,  heard  the  tinkling  sound  of  a  little 
possession  of  almost  all  the  ready  silver  bell.  The  Poles  believe,  and  I 
money  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  the  Ex-  have  no  reason  to  doubt  it,  that  bells 
change,  still  standiDg  in  the  centre  of  sound  more  loudly  and  sweetly  when 
the  city  of  Cracow,  is  a  memento  of  the  dew  is  falling  than  at  any  other 
the  vast  extent  of  their  commercial  time,  for  I  do  not  remember  having 
transactions  at  that  period.  Even  ever  heard  any  sound  of  so  small  a 
his  enemies,  however,  do  not  pretend  compass  so  completely  diffusing  itself 
to  say  that  in  the  interest  created  by  around  as  did  the  clear  notes  of  that 
Esther  for  the  Jews,  Casimir  forgot  little  bell  in  the  moonlit  streets  of 
the  Poles,  never  had  Poland  so  just,  Cracow. 

BO  benevolent,  so  prudent  a  monarch  :  Knowing  what  the  gentle  warning 
one  who  loved  her  better,  or  governed  indicated,  I  drew  to  one  side  and 
her  more  wisely.  In  the  epithet  stopt,  while  as  if  the  streets  were 
**  Great,"  bestowed  when  his  dynasty  yielding  up  buried  figures,  each  side 
was  extinct,  we  have  an  emphatic  was  in  a  few  moments  lined  with 
condensation  of  his  life  as  a  ruler;  kneeling  women,  and  men  with  heads 
while  as  a  lover  of  Poland,  Woronicz,  uncovered  and  bowed  down.  The 
who  was  Archbishop  of  Warsaw  in  tread  of  feet  was  then  heard  mingling 
the  earlv  part  of  this  centurv,  in  his  with  the  magic  sounds  of  the  oel^ 
poem  01  the  ''  Sybil,"  in  which  he  breaking  its  sweetness  by  the  con- 
conjures  up  successively  from  their  tact,  and  immediately  after  a  proces- 
graves,  the  ancient  kings  and  warriors  sion  came  in  view, 
of  the  country,  bidding  them  look  In  robes  which  glittered  even  in 
on  the  wide-spread  desolation,  shows  the  moonlight,  and  though  shaded 
us  the  heart  of  the  king,  in  that  sub-  over  by  a  canopy  borne  on  high  by 
lime  sentence  which  he  supposes  him  four  attendants,  came  a  priest,  carry- 
to  utter  as  he  sinks  back  in  his  tomb,  ing  the  host  to  some  one  who  was 
*'  Is  this  that  land  !"  then  in  the  grip  of  the  king  of  ter- 

It  was  during  Esther's  life  that  the  rors,  stru^lmg  for  a  few  moments 

gardens  of  Lubzoff  were  amongst  the  more  of  Ine,  with  the  hope  that  he 

most  beautiful  in  the  worlo.    The  should  at  last  depart  in  peace.  Before 

fairest  and  rarest  trees  and  shrubs  the  priest,  clad  in  a  white  lawn  sur- 

and  flowers  were   brought  thither  plice,  a  :^oung  neophite  walked  back- 

from  every  «lime,  and   the   lovely  wards,  ringing  the  silver  bell. 

Jewess,  without  knowing  it,  planned  I  forgot  to  move  for  some  moments 

her  own  funereal  bower,  where  she  after  the  procession  had  passed  by. 

rests  until  the  graves  give  up  their  My  eyeswere  on  the  retreatmg  figures, 

dead.  while  the  sound  of  the  little  bell,  at 

When  I  departed  from  Lubzoff  it  first  clear  and  loud,  came  back  fainter 
was  almost  midnight  I  had  my  and  fainter,  and  then  died  away.  A 
friend's  pretty  open  carriage  placed  at  laugh  which  just  then  grated  harshly 
my  dispcMsal,  and  drove  on  briskly.  The  on  my  ear  recalled  me  to  myself,  and 
moon  was  climbing  over  the  silent  looking  round  I  saw  the  last  of  the 
woods,  and  from  time  to  time  I  caught  figures,  who  had  a  few  moments  be- 
little gleams  of  the  river  Rudewa,  fore  assumed  the  attitude  of  adora- 
flowing  dn  in  tremulous  brightness,  tion  and  prayer,  re-enter  one  of  the 
until  near  the  sleeping  city  I  coida  open  shops. 
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a  WHtCB  TBS  RBCTOK  COMM  BOIUK«  AND  UX.V  traAKS  HHI  Mm,  AITD  TDU  OUDM  Off,  AWD  AV»T 

RSBBCCA  CAUM  AT  THS  BUIft. 

Nbxt  monuiig,  punctual  at  the  early  and  sadly  for  an  instant,  but  he  made 

breakfast -hour  of  those  days,  the  no  remark. 

cheery  voice  of  the  old  Rector  was  And  some  time  after  as  she  bap- 
heard  at  the  garden  rails  that  fronted  pened  to  pass  the  study-door,  he  called 
the  house,  and  out  ran  Tom  Clinton  ner— "  Little  lily,  come  here.''  And 
from  the  stable-yard,  and  bid  his  in  she  came;  and  there  was  the  Doctor, 
^^Raverenoe,"  with  homely  phrase,  and  all  alone  and  erect  before  his  book- 
with  a  pleasant  ^n,  ^  welcome  home.''  shelves,  plucking  down  a  volume  here, 

and  held  his  bndle  and  stirrup,  while    and  puttinff  up  one  there,  and 

the  Parson,  with  a  kind  smile,  and  "Shut  the  door,  little  lily,"  aaya 
half  a  dozen  inq^uiries,  and  the  air  of  he,  gently  and  cheerily,  going  on 
a  man  who,  having  made  a  long  iour-  with  his  work.  "  I  had  a  letter,  yes- 
nev  or  a  distant  sojourn,  expands  on  terday  evening,  my  darling,  from  Gap- 
beholding  old  fiices  and  the  sights  of  tain  Devereux,  and  he  tells  me  that 
home  again ;  he  had  been  away,  to  he's  very  much  attached  to  you ;  and 
be  sure,  only  one  night  and  a  part  of  I  don't  wonder  at  his  being  in  love 
a  day,  but  his  heart  clave  to  his  home  with  little  Lily--he  could  not  help 
and  Ms  darling ;  and  lilias  ran  to  the  it"  And  he  laughed  fondly,  and  was 
garden  cate  to  meet  him,  with  her  taking  down  a  volume  that  rather 
old  smile  and  greeting,  it  seemed  stuck  in  its  place,  so  he  could  not 
fonder  and  more  tender  than  ever,  turn  to  look  at  her ;  for,  the  truth 
and  then  they  kissed  and  hugged  ana  was,  he  supposed  she  was  blushing, 
kissed  again,  and  he  patted  her  cheek  and  could  not  bear  to  add  to  her  oon- 
and  thought  she  looked  a  little  pale,  fusion  ;  and  he,  though  he  continued 
but  would  not  say  any  thing  just  then  his  homely  work,  and  clapped  the 
that  was  not  alU^ther  cheerful ;  and  sides  of  his  books  together,  and  blew 
so  they  stept  up  the  two  or  three  on  their  tops,  and  went  so  simplv  and 
jfards  of  gravel  walk— she  at  his  right  plainly  to  the  point,  waa  flushed  and 
side,  with  her  right  hand  in  his  and  very  nervous  himself;  for,  though  he 
her  left  clinging  try  his  arm,  and  nest-  thought  of  her  marriage  at  soma  time 
ling  close  by  his  side,  and  leading  him  or  another  as  a  thing  that  was  to  be^ 
np  to  the  house  like  a  beloved  cap-  still  it  had  seemed  a  long  way  oft 
live.  And  now,  now  it  was  come,  and  little 
And  fo  at  breakfast  he  narrated  all  lily  was  actually  going  to  be  married 
his  adventures,  and  told  who  were  at  — going  away— -and  her  place  would 
the  dinner  party,  and  described  two  know  her  no  more ;  and  her  greeting 
fine  ladies'  drecses, — for  the  Doctor  and  her  music  would  be  missed  in 
had  skill  in  millineiy,  though  it  was  tlie  evening,  and  the  garden  lonely, 
as  little  known  as  i)on  Quixote's  and  the  Elms  dark,  wiuiout  Lily, 
talentformakiuff  bird-cages  and  tooth-  **  And  he  wants  to  marry  mv  little 
picks,  oonfeesed^  as  we  remember,  in  lily,  if  she'll  have  him.  Ana  what 
one  of  his  conversations  with  honest  does  my  darling  wish  me  to  say  to 
Sancho,  imder  the  cork  trees.  Rp  told  him ;"  and  he  npoke  very  cheerily, 
her  his  whole  innocent  little  budget  *^My  darling,  you'iv  my  darnng; 
of  gossip,  in  his  own  simple,  plea-  and  your  little  Lily  will  never,  never 
sant,  way ;  and  his  little  lily  sate  leave  you.  She'll  suy."  And  here  the 
looking  on  her  belove<i  old  man,  and  little  spcsDch  stopped,  for  she  was 
smiling,  but  saying  little,  and  her  eyes  crying,  with  her  arms  about  his  neck: 
often  filling  with  tears ;  and  he  lookoii  and  trie  old  man  cried,  too,  and  smiled 
when  he  chanced  to  see  it— wistfully  over  her,  and  patted  hergracious  head, 
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with  a  littite  trembling  laugh,  and   subject  of  DaagaiifielcL    That  gentle- 
saidL"  God  bless  you,  m^  treasurer     man  had  carried  so  many  points  in 

^' Well,  little  Lily,  will  you  have  life  by  simply  waiting,  that  he  was 
him  f '  he  said,  after  a  little  pause.        nothing  daunted   bv  the   obetacles 

"No,  my  darling,  no  l"  ahe  answer-  which  the  caprice  of  the  young  lady 
ed,  still  crying.  presented  to  the  immediate  accom- 

'*  You  toon*t  have  him  V'  plishment  of  his  plans.    And  those 

**No— no — ^never!"  which  he  once  deliberately  formed, 

''Well,  little  Lily,  I  won't  answer    were  never  abandoned  for  trifles, 
his  letter  to-day;  there's  no  huny,'      So  when  Aunt  Becky  and  Ifiss 
you  know.    And,  if  you  are  of  the    Grertrude  at  length  agreed  on  an  ar- 
same  mind  to-morrow,  you  can  just    mistice — ^the  condition  beinff  that  the 
say  you  wish  me  to  write."  question  of  Mr.  Daneerfielas  bliss  or 

''Change,  I  can't;  my  answer  will  misery  was  to  stand  over  for  juds- 
always  be  the  Bam&— always  the  mentuntiltheGreneral's  return,  whicn 
same."  could  not  now  be  deferred  more  than 

And  she  kissed  him  again,  and  went  two  or  three  weeks— the  amorous 
toward  the  door;  but  she  turned  swain,  on  being  apprized  of  the  terms 
back,  drying  her  eyes,  with  a  smile,  b^AuntRebecca,  acquiesced  with  alac- 
and  said,  nty,  in  a  handsome^  neat,  and  gallant 

"  No,  your  little  Lily  will  stay  with  little  speech,  and  kissed  Aupt  Kebec- 
her  darline  old  man,  and  be  a  pleasant  ca's  slender  and  jewelled  hand,  with 
old  maid,  like  Aunt  Becky ;  and  I'U  a  low  bow  and  a  grim  smile,  all  which 
play  and  sing  your  favourite  airs,  shereceived  very  graciously.. 
And  Sally  anof  I  will  keep  the  house;  Of  course  Dangerfield  knew  pretty 
and  we'll  be  happier  in  the  Elms,  I'm  well  how  matters  stood  :  he  was  not 
determined,  than  ever  we  were — and  a  man  to  live  in  a  dream  ;  facts  were 
won't  you  call  me,  darling,  when  your  his  d^y  bread.  He  knew  to  a  month 
going  out?"  how  old  he  was,  and  pretty  exactly 

So  little  Lily  ran  away,  and  upstairs ;  how  time  had  dealt  with  his  personal 
and  as  she  left  the  study  and  its  charms.  He  had  a  verv  exact  and 
beloved  tenant,  at  every  step  the  air  cynical  appreciation  of  toe  terras  on 
seemed  to  darken  round  her,  and  her  which  Miss  Chattesworth  would — if 
heart  to  sink.  And  she  turned  the  at  all — become  and  continue  to  be  his 
key  in  her  door,  and  threw  herself  on  wife.  But  he  wanted  her — she  suited 
the  bed ;  and,  with  her  face  to  the  him  exactly ;  and  all  he  needed  to 
pillow,  cried  as  if  her  heart  would  make  his  kingdom  sure,  when  he  had 
break.  obtained  her,  was  his  legal  rights. 

So  the  summer  mellowed  into  au-  He  was  no  Petruchio ;  neither  was  it 
tumn,  and  the  fall  of  the  leaf,  and  his  theory  to  rule  by  love.  He  had 
Devereuz  did  not  return ;  and,  it  was  a  difierent  way,  without  bluster,  and 
allegedin  the  club,  on  good  authority,  without  wheedling,  he  had  the  art 
that  he  was  appointed  on  the  staff  of  of  making  those  woo  were  under  his 
^e  Oommander  of  the  Forces ;  and  rule  perfectlv  submissive ;  sooner  or 
Fnddock  had  a  letter  from  him,  dated  later  they  all  came  to  fear  him  as  a 
in  England,  with  little  or  no  news  in  child  does  a  spectre.  He  had  no  mis- 
it  ;  and  Dr.  Walsingham  had  a  long  givings  about  the  peace  of  his  house- 
epistle  from  Malaga,  from  honest  Dan    hold. 

Loftus,  full  of  Spanish  matter  for  Irish  In  the  meantime  Gertrude  grew 
history,  and  stating,  with  many  re-  happier  and  more  like  herself,  and 
grets,  tnat  his  honourable  pupil  had  Aunt  Rebecca  had  her  own  theories 
taken  ill  of  a  fever.  And  this  bit  about  the  real  state  of  that  young 
of  news  speedily  took  wind,  and  was  lady's  affections,  and  her  generally 
diBcnssed  with  a  good  deal  of  interest,  unspected  relations  with  others, 
and  some  fun,  at  the  club  ;  and  the  Aunt  Rebecca  called  at  the  Elms  to 
odds  were  freely  given  and  taken  see  Lilias  Walsingham,  and  sat  down 
upon  the  event  beside  her  on  the  sofa. 

The  politics  of  Belmont  were  still  ^^^h  ^bild,  you're  not  looking 
pretty  much  in  the  old  position.  The  yourself.  I'll  send  you  some  drops. 
Ueneral  had  not  vet  retumecL  and  Vou  must  positively  nurse  yourself. 
Aunt  Rebecca  ana  Qertrude  fought  I'm  almost  sony  I  did  not  bring  Dr. 
pitched  battles,  as  heretofore,  on  the    Toole." 
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*' Indeed  I'm  glad  yon  did  not,  Aunt  and  lientenant  Paddock,  too,  ^wiio 

Becky :  I  take  excellent  care  of  my-    does  the  same — ^but  you  know" 

self.    I  have  not  been  out  for  three  ''Well,  my  dear,  all  in  good  time. 

whole  days."  Gertrud^svery  secret,  and  proud,  too; 

"And  you  must  not  budge,  darling,  but  I  shall  know  very  soon.    IVe  as- 

while  this  east  wind  continues.    D'ye  certained,  my  dear,  that  an  officer 

mind?    And  what  do  you  think,  my  came  under  the  window  the  other 

dear,  I  do  believe  I've  discovered  the  evening,  and  sang  averse  of  a  French 

secret  reason  of  Gertrude's  repugnance  chanson,  from   the   meadow,  in    a 

to  Mr.  Dangerfield's    most  ad  van-  cloak,  if  you  please,  with  a  guitar.    I 

tageous  offer.  could  name  his  name,  mv  dear" 

*'  Oh,  indeed !"  said  Lily,  becoming  "  Do,  pray,  tell   me,     said  Lily, 

interested.                                        '  whose  curiosity  was  all  alive. 

"Well,  I  suppose  you  suspected  she  "  Why— a— not  yet,  my  dear,"  an- 

had  a  secret?'  said  Aunt  Eebecca.  ffwered  Aunt  Becli^,  looking  down ; 

"I  can  only  say,  dear  Aunt  Becky,  "there  are — there's  a  reason — but  the 

she  has  not  told  it  to  me."  affair,  I  may  tell  you,  began,  in  ear- 

"Now  listen  to  me,  my  dear,"  said  nest,  on  the  very  day  on  which  she 
Aunt  Becky,  laying  her  fan  upon  refused  Mr.  Mervyn.  But  I  forgot 
Lily's  atm.  "  So  sure  as  you  sit  there,  you  did  not  know  that  either — ^how- 
Gertrude  likes  somebody,  and  I  think  ever,  you'll  never  mention  it."  And 
I  shall  soon  know  who  he  is.  Can  she  kissed  her  cheek,  calling  her,  "my 
you  coinectura,  my  dear  ?"  And  wise  little  Lily." 
Aunt  Rebecca  paused,  looking,  Lilias  "And,  my  dear,  it  has  been  going 
thought,  rather  pale,  and  with  a  kind  on  so  regularly  ever  since,  with,  till 
of  smile  too.  very  latelv,  so  little  disguise,  tnat  I 

"No,"  said  lihas;  "no,  I  really  only  wonder  everybody  doesn't  see 

can't."  it  as  plain  as  I  do  myself;  and  lily, 

"Well,  maybe  when  I  tell  you  I've  my  dear,"  continued  Aunt  Hebecca, 

reason  to  think  he's  one  of  our  officers  energetically,  rising  from  the  sofa,  as 

here.    Ehl    Can  you  guess?"  said  some  object  caught  her  eye  through 

Aunt  BecW,  holding  her  fan  to  her  the  glass-door  in  the  garden,  "your 

mouth,  and  looking  straight  before  beautiful  roses  are  all  trailing  in  the 

her.  mud.  What  on  earth  is  Hogan  about  1 

It  was  now  Lily's  turn  to  look  pale  and  there,  see,  just  at  the  door,  a  boz- 

for  a  moment,  and  then  to  blush  so  full  of  naols ! — I'd  nail  his  ear  to  the 

much  thather  ears  tingled,and  her  eyes  wall  if  he  were  mine,"  and  Aunt  Be- 

dropped  to  the  carpet.    She  had  time  becca  elanced  sharply  through  the 

to  recover  though,  for  Aunt  Becky,  glass,  tnis  way  and  that,  for  the  of- 

as  I've^  said,  was  looking  straight  fending  gardener,  who,  happily,  did 

before  her,  a  little  pale,  awaiting  the  not   appear.    Then   off  went  Aunt 

result  of  Lily's  presumed   rumina-  Becky  to  something  else;  and  in  a 

tions,  a  moment  satisfied  her  it  could  Httle  time  rememl^red  the  famous 

not  be  Devereux,  and  she  was  soon  academy  in  Martin's-row,  and  looking 

quite  herself  again.  at  her  watch,  took  her  leave  in  a  pro- 

"An  officer !  no.  Aunt  Becky — there  digious  hurry,  and  followed  by  Domi- 

certainly  is  Captain  Cluffe,  who  al-  nick,  in  full  lively,  and  two  dogs,  left 

ways  joins  your  party  when  you  and  Lilias  again  to  the  society  of  her  own 

Gertrude  go  down  to  hear  the  band,  sad  thoughts. 


CHAPTKE  XXXIX. 

tir  WHICH  OH.  8TURR  TBOB  THI8  WAY  AMD  THAT  rOH  A  HSnUBrS  OH  THH  BTH  OF  BHBCUnOlT. 

So  time  crept  on,  and  the  day  arrived  and  pretend  to  believe  their  lying  ex- 

when  Sturk  must  pay  his  rent,  or  take  cuses,  and  appear  to  make  quite  light 

the  ugly  consequences.  The  da^  before  of  it,  though  every  failure  stunned 

he  spent  in  Dublin  financienne.    It  him  like  a  blow  of  a  bludgeon;  and  as 

was  ^dling  and  barren  work.  He  had  he  strutted  iauntily  off  with  a  bil- 

to  a^  favours  of  fellows  whom  he  ious  smirk,  he  was  well-ni^  at  his 

hated,  and  to  stand  their  refusals,  wit's  end.    It  was  dark  aa  he  rode 
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out  by  the  low  road  to  ChapeluBod—  added  advice  when  so  doing— for  he 
crest-fallen,  beaten — scowling  in  the  had  hieh  notions  of  politeness — or,  in 
darkness  tnrouch  his  horse^e  ears  all  his  life,  divulged  any  of  these  little 
along  the  straight  black  line  of  road,  money  tnuisactions. 
and  wishing,  as  he  passed  the  famous  Sturk  stood  at  his  drawing-room 
Dos-house,  that  he  might  be  stopped  window,  with  his  hat  on,  lookmg  to- 
and  plundered,  and  thus  furnished  wards  tne  Phoenix,  and  waiting  for 
¥rith  a  decent  excuse  for  his  penniless  Cluffe's  return.  Wnen  he  could  stand 
condition,  and  a  plea  in  which  ail  the  the  suspense  no  longer,  he  went  down 
EWorld  would  sympathize  for  a  short  and  waited  on  his  door-steps.  And 
indulgence — and,  faith!  he  did  not  thelongerCluffestayed,  the  more  did 
much  care  if  they  sent  a  bullet  through  Sturk  establish  himself  in  the  con- 
bis  harassed  brain.  But  the  high-  viction  that  the  interview  had  pros- 
waymen,  like  the  bankers,  seemed  to  pered,  and  that  his  ambassador  was 
know,  by  instinct,  that  he  haii  not  a  coming  to  terms  with  Nutter.  He  did 
guinea,  and  declined  to  give  him  even  not  know  that  the  entire  question  had 
the  miserable  help  he  coveted.  been  settled  in  a  minute  and  a  half. 

When  he  got  home  he  sent  down  and  that  Oluffe  was  at  that  moment 
for  Gluffetothe  Phoenix,  and  got  him  rattling  away  at  backgammon  with 
to  take  Nutter,  who  was  there  also,  his  arcti-enemy,  Toole,  in  a  comer  of 
aside,  and  ask  nim  for  a  little  time,  the  club  parlour. 
or  to  take  a  part  of  the  rent.  Though  It  was  not  till  Cluflfe,  as  he  emerged 
the  latter  would  not  have  helped  him  fronv  the  Phoenix,  saw  Sturk's  figure 
much ;  for  he  could  not  make  out  ten    stalking  in  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 

S»und8  just  then,  were  it  to  save  his    under  the  village  elm,  that  he  sud- 
e.     But  Nutter  only  said —  denly  recoUected  and  marched  up  to 

"  The  rent's  not  mine :  I  can't  give  him.  Sturk  stood,  with  his  face  and 
it  or  lose  it ;  and  Sturk's  not  safe,  fisure  mottled  over  with  the  shadows 
Will  you  lend  it )  /  can't"  of  the  moving  leaves  and  the  withered 

This  brought  Cluffe  to  reason.  He  ones  dropping  about  him,  his  hands 
had  opened  the  business  like  a  joUy  in  his  pockete,  and  a  crown-piece — I 
companion,  in  a  generous,  full-blooded  believe  it  was  his  last  available  coin 
way.  just  then— ^hut  up  fast  and  tight  in 

*'Well,  by  Jove  I  Nutter,  I  can't    his  cold  fingers^  with  his  heart  m  his 
blame  you ;  for  you  see,  between  our-    mouth,  and  whistling  a  little  to  show 
selves,  I'm  afraid 'tis  as  you  say.  We    his  unconcern, 
of  the  Royal  Irish  have  done,  under       ''Well,"  said  Sturk,  "he  won't,  of 
the  rose,  you  know,  all  we  can ;  and    course?" 
I'm  sorry  the  poor  aevil  has  got  him-       Cluffe  shook  his  head, 
self  into  a  scrape;  but,  hang  it,  we       ''Very  eood— I'll  manage  it  another 
must  have  a  conscience ;  and  if  you    way,"  said  Sturk,  confidently.  "Oood 
think  there's  a  risk  of  losing  it,  why    night ;"  and  Sturk  walked  off  briskly 
I  don't  see  that  I  can  press  you."  towards  the  turnpike. 

The  reader  must  not  suppose  when  "  He  might  have  said  thank  you, 
Cluffe  said^  "we  of  the  Royal  Irish,"  I  think."  Cluffe  said,  looking  after 
in  connexion  with  some  pecuniary  him  witii  a  haushty  leer — mixinemv- 
kindnesB  shown  to  Sturk,  that  that  self  up  in  his  plaguy  affiurs,  ana  ask- 
sensible  Captain  had  given  away  any  ing  favours  of  fellows  like  Nutter." 
'^  of  his  money  to  the  Surgeon;  but  But  just  then,  havin|^  reached  the 
Sturk  in  their  confidential  conference  comer  next  the  Phoenix,  Sturk  hesi- 
had  hinted  something  about  a  **help--  tated.  and  Cluffe  thinking  he  might 
ing  hand,"  which  Cluffe  coughed  om  possibly  turn  back  and  ask  him  for 
and  mentioned  that  Puddock  had  money,  turned  on  his  heel,  and  like 
lent  him  fifteen  pounds  the  week  a  prudent  fellow,  trudged  rapidly  off 
^        before.  to  his  lodgings. 

^  Andsohehad,thoughlittlePnddock       Toole  and  O'Flaherty  were  stand- 

^f        was  one  of  the  poor^  officers  in  the    ing  in  the  doorwav  of  the  Phoenix, 
V        v?^  ^^  ^®  ^^  °^  vices,  and  hus-    observing  the  brief  and  secret  meet- 
^  ^        Dttded  his  little  means  carefully,  and    ing  under  the  Elm. 
^  ^        ^.  very  kindly  and  off-hand  in  as-      ^'  That's  Stork,"  said  T00I& 
^^        listing  to  tiie  extent  of  his  little       O'Flaherty  grunted  aoquiesoenoe. 
w.^s       i&oanB  a  brother  in  distress,  and  never       Toole  wi^ed  attentively  till  the 
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^tlaflMn  teptnted,  and  then  g^ane^       As  he  ptned  hy  ih«  nnr  of  houei 

mg  on  O'Flaher^  from  the  corner  of  looking  acroa  the  road  towaida  the 

hia  eye,  with  a  knowing  smile ''  tipped  river,  from  Mr.  Irons'  hall-door  atep^ 

him  the  wink,''  aa  the  phraae  went  in  a  weU-known  voice  acooeted  him — 
those  days.  '*A  thweet  nisht,   Doctor — the 

"  An    affair    of    honour  T'    aaid  moon  tho  thilver  brighi— the  air  the 

O'Flaherty.  sqnaring  himself.     He  thoft!" 
smelt  powder  in  everything.  It  was  little  Paddock,  whose  hand 

'*  More  like  an  affair  of  a  whononr,"  and  face  were   raised  toward  the 

said  Toole,  buttoning  his  coat  ^  He'a  sweet  regent  of  the  sky. 
been  **kitiiig*' all  over  the  town.  Nat-       '^Mighty  fine  nighV'  said  Stark, 

ter  can  distrain  for  his  rent  to>mor-  and  he  paused  for  a  second.    It  was 

row,  and  Cluffe  called  him  outside  Paddock's  way  to  be  more  than  com* 

the  bar  to  speak  with  him ;  put  that  monly  friendlv  and  polite  with  any 

and  that  together,  sir."   And  home  manwhoowedhim  money;  and Sturk, 

went  Toolei  who  thought,  perhaps  rightlv,  that 

Sturk,  indeed,  had  no  plan,  and  the  world  of  late  had  been  looking 

just  then  was  incapable  of  forming  oold  and  black  upon  hinu  felt,  in  a 

any.  He  changed  his  route,  not  know-  sort  of  way.  thankful  for  tne  greeting 

ing  why,  and  posted  over  the  bridge,  and  its  cordial  tone, 
and  a  good  way  along  the  Inchioore       ''God  be  wi'  ye,  lieutenanV'  aaid 

road;and  then  turned  aboutandstrode  he,  suddenly  taking  his  hand.    ''If 

back  again  and  over  the  bridge,  with-  there  were  more  men  like  you  there 

out  stopping,  and  on  towards  DubHn;  would  be  fewer  broken  hearta  in  the 

and  suddenlv  the  moon  shone  out,  world."   And  away  went  Stork, 
aud  he  reoollected  how  late  it  waa 
growing,  and  so  turned  about  and 
walked  nomewanL 


CHAFTEB  XL. 

•flOWIlfO  BOW  rW*BI.M  K OTTSR*!  BLOW  DBBCBiroCD,  AlTD  WHAT  PAKT  TRI  HLTSm  VBCTAOJIi 

BOMi  IN  nu  cmtaiB. 

Ik  the  monung  the  distress  and  white  as  her  night-cap  with  terror, 

keepers  were  in  Sturk's  house.  was  yet  decisive  in  emergencv,  ana 

We  must  not  be  too  hard  upon  bethought  her  of  the  brandy  bottle, 

Nutter.    'Tib  a  fearful  affair  and  no  two  glasses  from  which  the  Doctor 

child's  play,  this  battle  of  life.  Stark  swallowed  before  his  teeth  gave  over 

hadaamiledhimlikeabeast  of  prey:  chattering,  and  a  more  natural  tint 

not  Nutter,  to  be  sore,  only  Lord  returned  to  his  blue  face. 

CastlemalUrd's  agent    Of  that  funo-  "  Oh !  Barney,  dear,  are  we  raiaedf* 

tionary  his  wolfish  instinct  craved  the  faltered  poor  little  Mrs.  Stutk. 

flesh,  bones,  and  blood.    Sturk  had  "  Ruined,   indeed  1"  cried  Stork, 

no  other  way  to  live  and  grow  fat  with  an  oath.    "  Come  in  here."   He 

Nutter  or  he  must  go  down.     The  thought  his  study  was  on  the  same 

little  fellow  saw  his  great  red  maw'  floor  with  his  bedrocmi,  as  it  had  been 

and  rabid  fangs  at  his  throat    If  he  in  old  times  in  their  house  in  lime- 

let  him  ofll  he  would  devoar  him,  and  rick  ten  or  twelve  years  before, 

lie  in  his  oed,  with  his  <mp  on,  and  "  That's  the  norsery.  Barney,  dear,'* 

his  candles  and  cordials  all  round,  as  she  said,  thinking  in  tne  midst  of  the 

the  wolf  did  by  Little  Red  Ridiing  horror,  like  a  true  mother,  <^  the 

Hood*s  grandmamma;  and  with  the  children's  sleeps 

weapon  which  had  come  to  hand— a  Then  he  rememberod,aad  ima  down 

heavy  one  too — he  was  ^oing,  with  to  the  study,  and  pulled  out  a  sheaf 

Heaven's  help,  to  deal  him  a  brain  of  bills  and  promissory  notes,  and  re- 

blow.  newab  thereof^  making  a  very  lespeet- 

When  Stnrk  heard  in  the  morning  able  show, 

that  the  blow  waa  actoaily  straek.  he  **  Rained,  indeed  t*'  he  eried,  hoans- 

jumped  oat  of  bed.  and  waa  taken  Iv,  talking  to  his  poor  little  wifl»  in 

with  a  gnat  shivering  fit,  sitting  on  toe  tones  and  wm  the  mpttitf  of 

ihesideofit    Little  Mia.  Stok, as  filing  which  the  image  of  Notlsr, 
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▼ith  which  his  bnuii  was  filled,  called  manship  would  not  do,  in  fact  it  half 

np.    ''Look,  I  say.  here's  one  fellow  fidghtened  him.   **  Bv  my  soul!  I  be- 

owes  me  that— and  that— and  that —  Heve  something  baa  has  happened 

and  there — ^there's  a  dozen  in  that  me,"  he  muttered,  and  propped  up  his 

by  another — ^there's  two  more  sets  window,  and  looked  out,  half  dream* 

tnere,  pinned  together — and  here's  ing,  over  the  churchyard  on  the  park 

an  account  of  them  all — two  thou-  bevond,  and  the  dewy  overhanging 

sand,  two  hundred— and— you  may  hiu,  all  pleasantly  lighted  up  in  the 

say,  three  hundred— two  thousand  morning  sun. 

three  himdred— owed  me  here  ;  and  While  this  was  ^ing  on,  little  Mrs. 

that   miscreant   won't  giye  me   a  Sturk,  who  on  critical  occasions  took 

dav."  strong  resolutions  promptly,  made  a 

"  Is  it  the  rent,  Barney )"  wonderfully  rapid  toilet,  and  let  her- 

''The  rent?    To  be  sure:   what  self  quietly. out  of  the  street  door, 

else  should  it  be  V*  shouted  the  Doc-  She  had  thought  of  Dr.  Wakingham; 

tor.  with  a  stamp.  but  Sturk  had  lately  in  one  of  ms  im- 

And  so  pale  htUe  Mrs.  Sturk  stole  perious  freaks  of  temper,  withdrawn 

out  of  the  room,  as  her  lord  with  bit-  uis  children  from  the  good  Doctor's 

ter  mutterings  pitched  his  treasure  of  catechetical  class,  and  sent  him  be- 

bad  bills  back  again  into  the  escri-  sides,  one  of  his  sturdy,  impertinent 

toire ;  and  she  heard  him  slam  the  notes — and  the  poor  little  woman 

study  door  and  run  down  stairs  to  concluded  there  was  no  chance  there, 

browbeat  and  curse  the  men  in  the  Sh^knew  little  of  the  Rector — of  the 

hall,  for  he  had  lost  his  head  some-  profound  humility  and  entire  placa* 

what,  between  panic  and  fury.    He  oility  of  that  noble  soul, 

was  m  his  stockings  and  slippers.  Well,  she  took  the  opposite  direc- 

with  an  old  flowered  silk  dressing-  tion,  and  turning  her  oack  on  the 

gown,  and  nothing  more  but  his  shi^  town,  walked  at  her  quickest  pace 

and  looked,  they  said,  like  a  madman,  toward  the  Brass  Castle.    It  was  not 

One  of  the  fellows  was  smoking,  and  eight  o'clock  yet,  but  the  devil  had 

Sturk  snatched  the  pipe  from  his  Ix^n  up  betimes  and  got  through  a 

mouth,  and  stamped  it  to  atoms  on  ^ood  deal  of  his  day*s  work,  as  we 

the  floor,  roaring  at  them  to  know  have  seen.    The  poor  little  woman 

what  the brought  them  there;  had  made  up  her  mind  to  apply  to 

and  without  a  pause  for  an  answer,  Dangerfield.    She  had  liked  his  talk 

thundered,  "And  I  suppose  you'll  not  at  Belmont,  where  she  had  met  him  : 

let  me  take  my  box  of  instruments  and  he  inquired  about  the  poor,  ana 

out  of  the  house — ^mind  it's  worth  listened  to  some  of  her  woful  tales 

fifty  i)Ounds ;  and  curse  m&  if  one  of  with  a  great  deal  of  sympathy  ;  and 

our  men  dies  for  want  or  them  in  she  knew  he  was  very  rich,  and  that 

hospital,  I'll  indict  you  both,  and  he  appreciated  her  Barney,  and  so  she 

your  employer  along  with  you.  for  truoged  on,  full  of  hope,  though  I 

murder r  And  so  he  railed  on,  till  his  don't  think  many  people  who  knew 

voice  failed  him  with  a  sort  of  choke-  the  world  better  would  have  given  a 

ing,  and  there  was  a  humming  in  his  '  great  deal  for  her  chance, 

ears,  and  a  sort  of  numbness  in  his  Dangerfield  received  the  lady  very 

heao,  and  he  thought  he  was  going  to  afiably  in  his  little  parloun  where, 

have  a  fit ;  and  then  up  the  stairs  he  having  akeady  despatched  his  early 

went  again,  and  into  nis  study,  and  meal,hewaswritingletters.  He  looked 

resolved  to  nave  Nutter  out— and  it  hard  at  her  when  she  came  in,  and 

flashed  upon  him  that  he'd  say,  *'  pay  again  when  she  sat  down ;  and  when 

the  rent  nrst;"  and  then — ^what  next)  she  had  made  an  end  of  her  long  and 

whv  he'd  post  him  all  over  Dublin  dismal  tale,  he  opened  a  sort  of  strong 

and  Ghapelizod,  and  Leixlip,  where  box,  and  took  out  a  thin  quarto  and 

the  Lord  Lieutenant  and  Court  wer&  read,  turning  the  leaves  rapidly  over. 

And  down  he  sat  to  a  sheet  of  "Ay.herewehavehim— Chapelizod 

paper,  with  his  left  hand  clenched  on  — Sturk,  Barnabas — Surgeon,  KLA^ 

the  table,  and  his   teeth   grinding  assignee  of  John  Lowe — hey!  one 

together,  as  he  ransacked  hisvocabu-  gale  day,  as  you  call  it,  only !— Sep- 

laiv  for  befitting  terms ;  but  alas,  his  tember.  How  came  that  9  I&ent,  £40. 

right  hand  shook  so  that  his  pen-  Why,  then,  he  owes  a  whole  year's 


458                            The  House  by  the  Church-yard :  [April, 

rent,  ^40,  ma*am.  September,  and  on  it;  "and  say  Mr.  Dangerfield  has 
bis  days  of  grace  bave  expired.  He  tbis  day  banded  me  a  loan  of  fifty 
ougbt  to  bave  paid  it.'*  guineas  for  my  busband,  Doctor  Bar- 
Here  there  came  a  dreadful  pause,  nabasSturk.  Now  sign,  if  you  please, 
during  which  nothing  was  heard  but  and  add  the  date,  very  good  !*' 
the  s&rp  ticking  of  bis  watch  on  the  ''I'm  afraid  you  can  hardly  read  it 
table.  — ^my  fingers  tremble  a  little,"  said 

"Well,  ma'am,"  he  said,  "when  a  Mrs.  Sturk,  with  a  wild  little  depre- 
thing  comes  before  me,  I  say  yes  or  catory  titter,  and  for  the  first  time 
no  promptly.    I  like  your  husband,  very  near  crying, 
and  I'll  lend  him  the  amount  of  his  *"Tis  mighty  well,"  said  Danger- 
rent."  field  politely;  and  be  accompanied  the 

Poor  little  Mrs.  Sturk  jumped  up  lady  with  the  note  and  fifty  guineas, 

in  an  ecstasy,  and  then  felt  quite  made  up  in  a  little  rouleau,  fast  in 

sick,  and  sat  down  almost  fainting,  her  hana.  across  his  little  garden,  and 

with  a  deathlike  smile.  with — "A  fine  morning  truly,"  and 

"There's  but  one  condition  I  at-  "God  bless  you,  madam,"  and  one  of 

tach,  that  you  tell  me  truly,  my  dear  bis  peculiar  smiles,  he  let  her  out 

ma*am^wbetheryou  came  to  me  directly  through  his  little  wicket  on  the  high 

or  indirectly  at  bis  suggestion."  road.    And  so  away  went  Mrs.  Sturk, 

No,  indeed,  she  had  not ;  it  was  all  scarce  feeling  the  ground  under  her 

her  own  thought :  she  had  not  dared  feet ;  and  Giles  Dangerfield,  carrying 

to  mention  it  to  nim,  lest  he  should  his  white  head  very  erect,  with  an  ap- 

forbid  her,  and  now  she  should  be  proving  conscience,  and   bis   silver 

almost  afraid  to  teU  him  where  she  spectacles  flashing  through  the  leaves 

bad  been.  of  his  lilacs  and  laburnums,  returned 

"He'll  not  be  very  angry,depend  on't,  to  his  parlour, 

my  good  madam  ;  you  did  wisely  in  Mrs.  Sturk,  who  could  hardly  keep 

coming  to  me.  I  respect  your  sense  and  from  running,  glided  along  at  a  won- 

energy;  and   should   you  hereafter  derful  rate,  wondering  now  and  then 

stand  in  need  of  a  friendly  ofl5ce,  I  beg  how  quickly  the  whole  affair — ^so  awful 

you'll  remember  one  who  is  disposed  as  it  seemed  to  her  in  magnitude — 

to  help  you."  was  managed.  Dangerfield  had  neither 

Then  he  sate  down,  and  wrote  with  hurried  her  nor  himself,  and  yet  he 

a  flying  pen —  despatched  the  matter  and  got  her 

away  in  less  than  five  minutes. 

"My  DEAR  Sir, — I  have  just  learned  In  little  more  than  a  quarter  of  an 

from  Mrs.  Sturk  that  you  have  an  im-  hour  after^  Dr.  Sturk  descended  bis 

mediate  concern  for  forty  poimds,  to  door-stepsm  full  costume,and  marched 

which,  I  venture  to  surmise,  will  be  down  the  street  and  passed  the  artil- 

added  some  fees,  &c.    I  take  leave,  lery  barrack,  from  bis  violated  for- 

therefore,   to    send   herewith   fifty  tress,  as  it  were,  with  colours  flying, 

guineas,  which  I  trust  will  suffice  for  drums  beating,  and  ball  in  mouth, 

this  troublesome  affair.    We  can  talk  He  paid  the  money  down  at  Nutter's 

hereafter   about   repayment.      Mrs.  table,  in  the  smaU  room  at  the  Phoe- 

Sturk  has  handed  me  a  memorandum  nix,  where  he  sate  in  the  morning  to 

of  the  advance.  receive  his  rents,  eyeing  the  agent 

"Your  very  obedient,  humble  ser-  with  a  fixed  smirk  of  bate  and  tri- 

vant,  umph,  and  telling  down  each  piece  on 

"Giles  Dakoerfield.  the  table  with  a  fierce  clink  tnat  had 

"  The  Brass  Castle,  Cbapelizod,  the  ring  of  a  curse  in  it    Little  Nutter 

2  October,  1767."  met  his  stare  of  suppressed  fury  with 

an  eye  ju^t  as  steady  and  malign^  and 

Then  poor  little  Mrs.  Sturk  was  a  countenance  blackened  by  disap- 

breaking  out  into  a  delirium  of  grati-  pointment    Not  a  word  was  heard 

tude.    But  he  put  bis  hand  upon  her  but  Sturk's  insolent  tones  counting 

arm  kindly^  ana  with  a  little  bow  and  the  gold  at  every  dang  on  the  table, 

an  emphasis,  he  said —  ^    Nutter  shovea  him  a  receipt  across 

"  Pray^  not  a  tcon^,  my  dear  madam,  the  table,  and  swept  the  gold  into  his 

Just  wnte  a  line :"  and  be  slid  his  drawer, 

desk  before  her  with  a  sheet  of  paper  "GhD  over,  Tom,"  be  said  to  the 
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bailiff,  in  a  stem  low  tone,  "and  see 
the  men  don't  leave  the  hoose  till  the 
fees  are  paid." 

And  Sturk  laughed  a  very  pleasant 
laugh,  you  may  be  sure,  over  his 
shoulaer  at  Nutter,  as  he  went  out  at 
the  door. 

When  he  was  gone  Nutter  stood  up, 
and  turned  his  face  toward  the  empty 


grate.  I  have  seen  some  plain  faces 
once  or  twice  look  so  purely  spiritual, 
and  others  at  times  so  infernal,  as  to 
acquire  in  their  homeliness  a  sort  of 
awful  grandeur ;  and  from  every  fea- 
ture of  Nutter's  dark  wooden  face 
was  projected  at  that  moment  a  super- 
natural glare  of  baffled  hatred  that 
dilated  to  something  like  sublime. 


niLATIMO  BOW,  IN  TBB  WATCRl 


CHAFTEB  XLI. 


OF  THC  NfOBT,  A  TUION  CAMS  TO  tTUBK,  AND  BIS  BTXa  WNRB 
OPBMBD. 


Sturk's  triumph  was  only  moment- 
ary. He  was  m  ferocious  spirits,  in- 
deed, over  the  breakfast-table,  and 
bolted  quantities  of  buttered  toast 
and  egcs,  swallowed  cups  of  tea,  one 
after  the  other^  almost  at  a  single 
gulp,  all  the  time  gabbling  with  a 
truculent  volubility,  and  every  now 
and  then  a  thump,  which  made  his 
spoon  jingle  in  his  saucer,  and  poor, 
little  Mrs.  Sturk  start,  and  whisper. 
"  Oh,  my  dear !"  But  after  he  had 
done  defying  and  paying-off  the  whole 
world,  and  showing  his  wife,  and 
half  convincing  himself,  that  he  was 
the  cleverest  and  finest  fellow  alive, 
a  letter  was  handed  to  him,  which 
reminded  him,  in  a  dry,  short  way, 
of  those  more  formidable  and  imminent 
dangers  that  rose  up,  apparently  in- 
surmountable before  him ;  and  he  re- 
tired to  his  study  to  ruminate  again, 
and  chew  the  cud  of  bitter  fancy,  and 
to  write  letters  and  tear  them  to 
pieces,  and,  finally,  as  was  his  wont, 
after  hospital  hours,  to  ride  into  Dub- 
lin, to  bore  his  attorney  with  barren 
inventions  and  hoi>ele6s  schemes  of 
extrication. 

Sturk  came  home  that  night  with 
a  hang-dog  and  jaded  look,  and  taci- 
turn and  half  desperate.  But  he 
called  for  whisky,  and  drank  a  glass 
of  that  cordial,  and  brewed  a  jug  of 
punch  in  silence,  and  swallowed  glass 
after  glass,  and  got  up  a  little,  and 
grew  courageous  and  flushed,  and 
prated  away,  rather  loud  and  thickly, 
with  a  hiccough  now  and  then,  and 
got  to  sleep 'earlier  than  usual. 

Somewhere  among  ^the  small 
hours"  of  the  night,  he  awoke  sud- 
dcnlv,  recollecting  something. 

*•  1  have  it,"  cned  Sturk,  with  an 
oath,  and  an  involuntary  kick  at  the 
foot-board,  that  made  his  slumbering 
helpmate  bounce. 


'' Whatisit,  Barney,  dear  1'*  saualled 
she,  diving  under  the  bed-clothes, 
with  her  heart  in  her  mouth. 

"  It's  like  a  revelation,"  cried  Sturk. 
with  another  oath ;  and  that  was  all 
Mrs.  Sturk  heard  of  it  for  some  time. 
But  the  Surgeon  was  wide  awake, 
and  all  alive  about  it,  whatever  it 
was.  He  sat  straight  up  in  the  bed, 
with  his  lips  energetically  compressed^ 
and  his  eye-brows  screwed  together, 
and  his  shrewd,  hard  eyes  rolling 
thoughtfully  over  the  curtains,  ana 
now  and  then  an  ejaculation  of  won- 
der, or  a  short  oath,  would  slowly  rise 
up,  and  burst  from  his  lips,  like  a 
bubble  from  the  fermentation. 

Sturk's  brain  was  in  a  hubbub.  He 
had  fifty  plans,  all  jostling  and  clam- 
ouring together,  like  a  nursery  of  un- 
ruly imps—"  Take  wi«"— "  No,  take 
me  — **No,  me/"  He  had  been 
dreaming  like  mad,  and  his  senso- 
rium  was  still  all  alive  with  the  ima- 
ges of  fifty  phantasmagoria,  filled  up 
by  imagination  and  conjecture,  and 
a  strange,  painfully-sharp  remem- 
brance of  tmngs  past— all  whirling 
in  a  carnival  of  roystering  but  dismS 
riot — masks,  dice,  laughter,  maledic- 
tions, drumming,  fair  ladies,  tipsy 
youtns,  mountebanks,  and  assassins; 
tinkling  serenades,  the  fatal  clang 
and  rattle  of  the  dice-box,  and  long- 
drawn  screams. 

There  was  no  more  use  in  Sturk's 
endeavours  to  reduce  all  this  to 
order,  than  in  reading  the  Riot  Act 
to  a  Walpuigis  gathering.  So  he  sat 
muttering  unconscious  ejaculations, 
and  looking  down,  as  it  were,  from 
his  balcony,  waiting  for  the  uproar  to 
abate ;  and  when  the  air  did  clear 
and  cool  a  little,  there  was  just  one 
face  that  remained  impassive  and 
serenely  wicked  before  his  eves. 

When  things  arrived  at  this  stage, 
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sons,  the  men  for  the  sphere,  and  the  it  up  in  despair.  Now  the  Castiiiaii 
sphere  for  the  men  were  brought  to-  presents  no  difficulties  like  these  of 
gether  in  Spain,  and  a  direction  given  the  Chinese.  The  nronunciation  it 
to  the  talent  of  Irishmen,  of  which  open  and  resonant,  but  the  niceties 
the  0*BeillyB,  O'Donnells,  Lac^  of  the  vowel  sounds  are  of  coursb 
and  Mahonys  are  prominent  m-  not  detected  by  a  foreigner.  Mr. 
stances.  McCarthy  should  have  given  up  the 
But  times  have  changed  since  then,  assonante  verse,  as  other  translators 
Ireland  now  consumes  her  own  talent,  have  done  in  despair, 
and  Spain  is  not  reduced  to  import  We  fear  that  the  majority  of  his 
ministers  and  generals  from  abroad,  readers  will  pass  over  his  assonante 
Unless  from  sheer  love  of  errantry,  rhyme  without  suspecting  the  exist* 
Mr.  McCarthy  has  no  cEtll  to  wander  ence  of  rhyme  any  more  than  poor 
off  to  Spain.  Much  less  do  we  approve  M.  Jonrdain,  that  he  had  oeen 
of  a  poet  of  really  original  powers,  speaking  prose  all  his  life.  It  would 
descending  to  the  useful  but  subordi-  take  up  too  much  of  our  space  to  enter 
nate  labour  of  a  translator.  Of  Cal-  on  an  explanation  of  what  assonante 
deron  we  shall  presently  write  more  rhyme  means.  Any  introduction  to 
at  length  ;  but  nere  we  would  say  Spanish  literature  would  nut  the 
that  we  wish  Mr.  McCarthy  had  reader  in  possession  of  all  that  can 
chosen  a  more  inspiring  task  than  in  be  said  on  the  subject  To  our  taste 
taxing  the  resources  of  the  English  it  is  as  frigid  as  the  acrostics  which 
language  to  render  Spanish  atsmianie  were  once  in  fashion  among  ourselves, 
rhyme  intelligible  to  the  English  ear.  and  which  revisit  the  ^impses  of 
What  the  music  of  the  spheres  the  moon  once  a  year  on  Valentine's 
is  to  mortals^  wrapt  around  with  tliis  day.  Petrarch*salliteration  on  Laura, 
muddy  vesture  of  decay,  that  the  breaking  up  the  five  letters  and  dis- 
Spanish  assonante,  or  vowel  rhyme,  is  tributing  them  like  so  much  type 
to'  ears  that  can  catch  a  consonant  through  the  fourteen  lines  of  his 
rhyme  only.  There  are  three  kinds  of  sonnet,  is  an  Italian  assonante  of  a 
writing  in  English  according  to  Charles  different  kind,  but  not  more  meaning- 
Lamb— prose,  verse,  and  worse.  We  less  in  our  judgment  than  the  repeti- 
have  verse  in  which  there  is  rhythm  tion  of  a  particular  vowel  in  the  final 
without  rhyme,  and  some  in  which  or  in  the  penultimate  syllable  f)f  a 
there  is  rhyme  without  rh3rthm,  and  paee  of  trochaic  lines, 
some  specimens,  we  must  add,  in  which  Mr.  MacCarthy  pleads  as  his  ex- 
there  u  neither  rhyme,  rhythm,  nor  cuse  for  attemptingto  reproduce  as- 
reason.  But  the  Spanish  assonante  sonante  verse  in  English,  that  for 
verse  is  a  delicacy  which  the  Castilian  some  years  past  he- has  had  some 
ear  has  practised  itself  to^  but  to  which  months  every  year  of  forced  leisure, 
our  duller  organs  arc  quite  insensible.  And  so,  for  want  of  employment,  he 
We  are  told  that  a  Spanish  audience  took,  not  only  to  translating  Caule- 
is  pleased  with  the  coo  of  a  soft  vowel  ron,  for  which  he  deserves  our  thanks, 
in  adosed syllable,  recurringthrough  a  but  also  to  render  up,  not  only  the 
page  or  two  of  a  poem,  and  can  detect  sense^  but  the  very  sound  of  the 
the  alternate  vowel  rhyme  as  we  SpanisL  Southey  amused  his  chii- 
should  catch  the  consonant  rhyme,  dren  by  telling  how  the  water  came 
Practice  has  brouf^ht  Spanish  ears  to  down  at  Lodore,  and  in  rhyme  which 
that  proficiency  in  detecting  slight  was  very  like  a  waterfall ;  and  Hood 
inflections  of  sound  which  it  is  said  and  Canning,  in  their  phiyful  moods, 
marks  the  Chinese.  To  a  foreigner  took  liberties  with  English  which 
Chinese  is  almost  unpronounceable,  would  have  made  Johnson  stare  and 
from  the  fact  that  the  same  sound,  gasp.  The  celebrated  line  of  the 
iAt?i,  for  instance,  may  mean  four  dis-  Auti*Jacobin — 
tinct  ideas  according  as  wepronounce  *  in  the  IT- 
it-  -thinyMn^  «Aln,  Mn,  The  sixteen  Nivenity  of  GotUngw." 
aspirates,  moreover,  in  Chinese,  form  a 

barrier  which  the  provincial  Elnglish-  is  a  free  instance  of  an  English  aaso- 

man  can  never  ge tover  in  learning  Chi-  nante.    Street  balhids,  of  which  there 

nese.  A  Si^otohman  has  some  chance  \  are  some  excellent  specimens  in  a 

an  Irishman  gets  on  better  still;  but  a  late  number,  are  assonante  in  many 

true  Saxon  from  the  weald  must  give  instanoec      Their  radness  eonaisU 
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oomanunxe  a  uttui  hvbbaiisaj.  in  cArxAur  cLurra't  lodoino,  and  a  cbxtain  ooMPiDwica 

■sTwaav  OR.  btubx  aki^  mr.  OAirosavisLD. 

Mbs.  Sturk,  though  very  quiet,  was  my  ixmid,  madaiXL  about  that  pro- 

an  active  little  body,  with  a  gentle,  cedure  of  his.    He  s  very  angry  with 

anxious  face.    She  was  up  and  about  me,  but  a  great  deal  more  so  with 

vcffy  early,  and  ran  down  to  the  your  husband,  who  has  my  sympa- 

Kill's  House,  to  ask  Mrs.  Colonel  thies  with  him ;  and  I  think  I'm  safe 

Stafford,  who  was  very  kind  to  her,  in  saying  he's  Hkely  soon  to  have  an 

and  a  patroness  of  Sturk's,  to  execute  offer  of  emplojrment  tmder  mv  Lord 

a  little  conmiission  for  her  in  Dublin,  Oastlemallard,  if  it  suits  him. 

as  she  understood  she  was  goine  into  And  he  walked  on,  and  talked  of 

town  that  day,  and  the  Doctor's  norse  other  things  in  short  sentences,  and 

had  gone  lame,  and  was  in  the  hands  parted  with  Mrs.  Sturk  with  a  mm, 

of  the  farrier.    So  the  good  lady  un-  brief  kindness  at  the  door,  and  so 

dertook  it,  and  offered  a  seat  in  her  walked  with  his  wiiy  step  away  to- 

canriage  to  Dr.    Sturk,  should  his  wards  the  Brass  Castle,  where  his 

business  call  him  to  town.    The  car-  breidkfast  awaited  him,  and  he  dis- 

riage  would  be  at  the  door  at  half-  appeared  round  thecomer  of  Martin's- 

past  eleven.  row. 

And  as  she  trotted  home—for  her  *'And  which  way  was  he  going 

Barney's  breakfast-hour  was  drawing  when  you  met  him  and  that — that 

nigh — ^whom  should  she   encounter  NtUter  /"  demanded  Sturk,  who  was 

upon  the  road,  just  outside  the  town,  talking  in  high  excitement,  and  not 

but  their  ffrim  spectacled  benefactor,  being  able  to  find  an  epithet  worthy 

Dan^erfield.   accompanied  by,   ana  of  Nutter,  made  it  up  bv  his  emphasis 

talking  in  his  usual  short  way  to,  and  his  scowl.    She  told  him. 

Nutter,  the  arch-enemy,  who,  to  say  "  H'm !  then,  he  can't  have  got  my 

truth,  looked  confoundedly  black;  and  note  yet  1" 

she  heard  the  silver  spectacles  say.  She  looked  at  him  in  a  way  that 

*^  'Tia,   you    understand,    mv    own  plunly  said, "  what  note  1"  but  Sturk 

thoughts  cnly  I  speak,  Mr.  Nutter."  said  no  moro,  and  he  had  trained  her 

The  fright  and  the  shock  of  seeing  to  govern  her  curiosity. 
Nutter  so  near  her,  made  her  saluta-  As  Dangerfield  passed  Captain 
tion  a  little  awkward ;  and  she  had,  Cluffe's  lodging,  he  heard  the  gay 
besides,  an  instinctive  consciousness  tinkle  of  a  guitar,  and  an  amorous 
that  they  were  talking  about  the  ter-  duet  not  altogether  untunefuUy  sung 
rible  affair  of  yesterdav.  Dangerfield  to  tnat  accom^niment;  and  he  be- 
on  meeting  tier,  bid  Nutter  good  held  little  Lieutenant  Puddock's 
morning  suddenly,  and  turned  about  back,  with  a  broad  scarlet  and 
with  mjB.  Sturk,  who  had  to  slacken  ^old  ribbon  across  it,  supporting  the 
her  pace  a  little,  for  the  potent  agent  instrument  on  which  he  was  industri- 
chose  to  walk  rather  slowlv.  ouslv   thrumming,   at  the  window, 

*'  A  fine  morning,  after  all  the  rain,  while  Cluffe.  who  was  giving  a  high 

madam.    How  well  the  hills  look,''  note,  with  all  the  tenderness  he  could 

and  he  pointed  across  the  Idffey  with  throw  into  his  robust  countenance, 

his  cane;  ''ttnd  the  view  down  the  and  one  of  those  involuntary  grimaces 

river,"  and  he  turned  about,  pointing  which  in  amateurs  will  sometimes 

towards  Inchicore.  accompany  a  vocal  effort,  caught  the 

I  believe  he  wanted  to  see  how  far  eye  of  the  cynical  wayfarer,  and 
Nutter  was  behind  them.  He  was  stopped  short  with  a  disconcerted 
walking  in  the  opposite  direction,  little  cough  and  a  shake  of  his  chops, 
looking  down  on  the  curbstones  of  the  and  a  grim,  rather  red  nod,  and 
footpath,  and  touclung  them  with  his  **  Good  morning,  Mr.  Dangerfield." 
cane,  as  if  counting  them  as  he  pro-  Puddock  also  sfJuted,  still  thrumming 
ceeded.  Dangerfield  nodded,  and  his  a  low  chord  or  two  as  he  did  so,  for  he 
spectacles  in  uie  morning  sun  seemed  was  not  ashamed,  like  his  stout  play- 
to  flash  two  sudden  gleams  of  light-  mate,  and  saw  nothing  incongruous 
tijng  after  hitw.  in  their  early  minstrelsy. 

'U'^o  been  giving  Nutter  a  bit  of  The  foot  Is,  these  gallant  officets 
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were  reheaiBing  a  pretty  little  enter-  seriously  put  out,  and  flushed  up 

tainment  they  designed  for  the  ladies  quite  fiercely,  and  said  almost  in  a 

at  Behuont    It  was  a  serenade,  in  mutiny — 

short,  and  they  had  been  compelled  '*  Hang  it,  Puddock,  I  beliere  you  d 

to  postpone  it  in  consequence  of  the  keep  a  fdlow  sinnng  ballads  over  tha 

broken  weather  ;   and  though  both  street  all  day.    Didn't  you  see  that 

gentlemen  were  of  course  romantically  cursed  fellow,  Dangerfield,  sneering 

evoted  to  their  respective  objects,  at  us— curse  him — xsuppose  he  never 

vet  there  were  no  two  officers  in  his  heard  a  gentleman  sing  before  ;  and. 

Majesty's  service  more  bent  upon  by  Jove,  Puddock,  you  know  you  do 

making  love  with  a  due  regard  to  make  a  fellow  go  over  the  same  thing 

health  and  comfort  than  our  friends  so  often  it's  enough  to  make  a  dog 

Cluffe  and  Puddock.    Puddock,  in-  laugL'' 

deed,  was  disposed  to  conduct  it  in  the  A  minute  after  Dangerfield  had 

true  masquerading  spirit,  leaving  the  mounted    Sturk's    door-stepjL    and 

ladies  to  guess  at  the  authors  of  that  asked  to  see  the  Doctor.    He  was 

concord  of  sweet  sounds  with  which  ushered  up  stairs  and  into  that  back 

the  amorous  air  of  night  was  to  quiver  drawing-room   which  we   know   so 

round  the  walks  and  groves  of  Bel-  well.    Sturk  rose  as  he  entered, 

mont ;  and  Cluffe,  externally  aoqui-  *'  Your  most  obedient,  Mr.  Danger- 

escing,  had  yet  made  up  his  mind,  if  a  field,"   said   the   Doctor,   with   an 

decent  opportunity  presented,  to  bo  anxious  bow. 

detected  and  made  prisoner,  and  that  "  Qood  morning,  sir,"  said  Dan- 

the  honest  troubadours  should  sup  on  gerfield.  *'  I've  got  your  note,  and  am 

a  hot  broil,  and  sip  some  of  the  ab-  here  in  consequence  ;  what  can   I 

sent  Genond's  curious  Madeira  at  the  do  1" 

feet  of  their  respective  mistresses,  Sturk  glanced  at  the  door,  to  see  it 

with  all  the  advantage  which  a  situa-  was  shuiTand  then  said — 

tion  so  romanticand  so  private  would  '*Mr.  Dangerfield,  I've  recollected 

offer.  a — wmeihing,** 

So  "tinkle,  tinkle,  twang,  twang.  "You  ^uivef  ho!    Well,  my  good 

THRUM  !"  went  the  induiitrious  and  sir  ?" 

accomplished  Puddock's  guitar ;  and  "  You,  I  know,  were  acquainted 

the  voices  of  the  enamoured  swains  with — with  CliarUs  Archer  t 

kept  tolerable  tune  and  time;  and  Pud-  Sturk  looked  for  a  moment  on  the 

d<x;k  would  say.  "  Don't  you  think,  spectacles,  and  then  dropped  his  eyes. 

Captain  Cluffe,  twould  perbapth  go  "CharlesArcher;"anBweredI>anger- 

better  if  we  weren't  to  trv  that  shiuce  field,  promptlv;  "yes,  to  be  sure*  But 

upon  A.    Do  let'th  try  the  latht  two  Charles,  you  know,  got  into  trouble  ; 

barth  without  it ;"  and  "  I'm  thorry  and  'tis  not  an  aoQuaintance  you  or 

to  trouble  you,  but  jutht  onth  more,  I  can  boast  of;  ana,  in  fact,  we  must 

if  you  pleathe —  not  mention  him ;  and  I  have  long 

ceased  to  know  any  thing  of  him.*' 

""*  ^  'rth**'*'  '''"*'**  "^          ^"^  "  ^"^  ^'^«  j"«^  remembered  hia 

WMe  Phyllth  "Sw«t  PhyUth,  thUU  fUeUi  »^dros8 ;  and  there's  something  about 

fnmi  my  view."  ^»«  pnvate  history  which  I  very  weU 

know,  and  whirh  gives  me  a  cJaim 

Puddock,  indeed,  had  strict  notions  upon  his  kind  feeling,  and  he's  now 

about  rehearsing,  and,  on  occasions  in  a  position  to  do  me  a  material 

like  this,  assumed  managerial  airs,  service ;  aniL  thero*s  no  man  living, 

and  in  a  very  courteous  way  took  the  Mr.  Dangerneld,  has  so  powerful  an 

absolute  command  of  Captain  Cluffe,  influence  with  him  as  yourself.    Will 

who  sang  till  he  was  purple  and  his  you  use  it  in  mjr  behalf,  and  attach 

belts  and  bfaoes  cracked  again,  not  me  to  you  by  lasting  gratitude  T* 

venturing    to    mutiny,   though    he  Sturk  looked  straight  at  Dan^- 

gmmbled  a  little  aside.  field ;  and  Dangerfield  looked  at  nun, 

Sowhen  Dangerfield  passed  Cluffe's  quixsically,  in  return,  after  a  short 

lodging  again,  returning  on  his  way  pause. 

into  Cbapeliiod,  the  songsters  were  "I  tnV/,"  said  Dimrafield,  with  a 

at  it  still    And  he  smiled  his  plea-  sprightly  decision.    Buty  you  know 

sant  smile  once  more,  and  nodded  at  Charles  is  not  a  follow  to  be  trifled 

poor  old  Cluffe,  who  this  time  was  with— bey  1  and  we  must  not  mention 
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his  name — ^^ou  understand — or  hint  '*  Exactly,  sir;  depend  on%"  answer- 
where  he  hves,  or  any  thing  about  ed  Sturk. 
him,  in  short."  "  Good  day,"  said  Dangerfield. 

** That's  plain,"  answered  Sturk.  "Adieu,"  said  the  Doctor ;  and  they 

"  You're  going  into  town,  Mrs,  shook  hands,  gravely. 
Sturk  tells  me,  in  Mrs.  Stafford's  car-  On  the  lobby,  Dangerfield  encoun- 
riage.  Well,  when  you  return  this  tered  Mrs,  Sturk,  and  had  a  few  pleas- 
evening,  put  down  m  writing  what  ant  words  with  her,  patting  the  bull 
you  think  Charles  can  do  for  you,  heads  of  the  children,  and  went  down 
and  1*11  take  care  he  considers  it."  stairs,  smiling  and  nodding ;  and  Mrs. 

**I  thank  you,  sir,"  said  Sturk,  Sturk  poDoed  quietly  into  the  study, 

solemnly.  and  found  her  husband  leaning  on  the 

"  And,  hark  ye,  you'd  better  go  about  chimneypiece,  and  swabbing  his  face 

your  business  in  town — do  you  see —  with  his  nandkerchief— strangely  pale 

just  as  usual ;  'twill  excite  inquiry  if  — ^and  looking,  as  the  good  lady  atter- 

you  don't,  so  you  must  in  this  and  wards  said,  for  all  the  world  as  if  he 

other  things  proceed  exactly  as  I  di-  had  seen  a  ghost, 
rect  you,"  said  Dangerfield. 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 

TRJ(  CUMKT  BCSNK,  WTTH  TUK  PART  OF  FOLOHIU8  OiaTTKD. 

When  Magnolia  and  the  Major  had  And  what  could  Manr  Matchwell 

gone  oat,  each  on  their  several  de-  want  of  a  coigurine  conterence,  of  all 

vices,  poor  Mr&  Macnamara  called  persons  in  the  world,  with  poor  little 

Biddy,  their  maid,  and  told  her,  in  a  Mrs.  Nutter?    Mrs.  Mack  nad  done 

vehement,  wheezy,  confidential  whis-  in  this  respect  simply  as  she  was  bid 

per,  in  her  ear,  though  there  was  no-  She  had  indeed  no  difficulty  in  per- 

Dody  by  but  themselves,  and  the  door  suading  Mrs.  Nutter  to  grant  the  in- 

was  shut,  terview.     That  harmless  little  gig- 

"  Biddy,  now  mind — d*ye  see — the  gling  creature  could  not  resist  the  mere 
lady  that  came  to  me  in  the  end  of  mention  of  a  fortune-teller.  Only  for 
July— do  you  remember} — ^in  the  black  Nutter,  who  set  his  face  against  this 
satin — you  know  ?— she'll  be  here  to-  sort  of  sham  witchcraft,  she  would 
day,  and  we're  going  down  together  certainly  have  asked  him  to  treat  her 
in  her  coach,  to  Mrs.  Nutter's  ;  but  with  a  dimpse  into  futurity  at  that 
that  does  not  signify.  As  soon  as  she  famous  oibyl's  house ;  and  now  that 
comes,  bring  her  here,  into  this  room  she  had  an  opportunity  of  having  the 
— d'ye  mind? — and  go  across,  that  enchantress  Me  a  fete  in  her  own 
instant  minute— d'ye  mind  now?—  snug  parlour  at  the  Mills,  she  was  in 
straight  to  Dr.  Toole,  and  ask  him  to  a  delightful  fuss  of  mystery  and  de- 
send  me  the  peppermint  drops  he  light, 
promised  me."  Mrs.  Mack,  indeed,  from  her  own 

Then  she  cross-questioned  Biddy,  sad  experience,  felt  a  misciving  and 

to  ascertain  that  she  perfectly  under-  a  pang  in  introducing  the  lonmdable 

stood  and  clearly  remembered ;  and,  prophetess.    But  what  could  she  do? 

finally,  she  promised  her  half-a-crown  She  dared  not  refuse;  all  she  could 

if  she  performed  this  very  simple  risk  was  an  anxious  hint  to  poor  little 

commission  to  her  mistress's  satisfac-  Mrs.  Nutter,  '*not  to  be  telling  her 

tion,  and  held  her  tongue  religiously  ant/thing,  good,  bad,  or  indifferent, 

on  the  subject.     She  had  apprized  but  just  to  ask  her  what  questions 

Toole  the  evening  before,  ana  now  she  liked,  and  no  more."    Indeed  poor 

poor  'Mis,  Mack's  sufferings,  she  hop-  Mrs.  Mack  was  low  and  feverish  about 

ed,  were  about  to  be  brought  to  a  this  assignation,  and  would  have  been 

happy  termination  by  the  Doctor's  more  so  but  for  the  hope  that  her 

ingenui^.    She  was,  however,  very  Polonius,  behind   the  arras,  would 

nervous  indeed,  as  the  crisis  approach-  bring  the  woman  of  Endor  to  her 

ed :  for  such  a  beast  as  Mary  Match-  knees. 

well  at  bay  was^  spectacle  to  excite  All  on  a  sudden,  she  heard  the 

a  little  tremor  even  in  a  person  of  nimble  and  jingle  ofa  hackney  coach, 

more  nerve  than  fat  Mrs.  Macnamara.  and  the  clang  of  the  horses'  hoofs 
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pulled  up  close  under  her  window^  There  had  been  ample  time  for  the 

her  heart  bounded  and  fluttered  up  arrangement  6f  Toole's  ambuscade, 

to  her  mouth,  and  then  dropped  down  Now  was  the  moment    The  crisis 

like  a  lump  of  lead,  and  she  heard  a  was  upon  him.    But  poor  Mrs.  Mack, 

well-knoyn  voice  talk  a  few  sentences  just  as  she  was  about  to  say  her  little 

to  the  coachmaQ,  and  tnen  in  the  haU,  say  about  the  front  windows,  and  op- 

B»  she  supposed,  to  Biddy;  and  so  she  posite  neighbours,  and  the  privacy  of 

came  into  the  room,  dressed  as  usual  the  back  bedroom,  and  to  proi)ose 

in  black,  talL  thin,  and  erect,  with  a  their  retiring  thither,  felt  a  sinking  of 

black  hood  shading  her  pale  face,  and  the  heart — ^a  deadly  faintness,  and  an 

the  mist  and  cMll  of  night  seemed  to  instinctive  conviction  that  she  was 

enter  along  with  her.  altogether  overmatched,  and  that  she 

It  was  a  great  relief  to  poor  Mrs.  could  not  hope  to  play  successfullv 

Mack,  that  she  actually  saw  Biddy  any  sort  of  devil's  game  with  that  all- 

at  that  moment  run  across  the  street  seeing  sorceress.      She  had  always 

toward  Toole's  hall-door,   and   she  thought  she  was  a  plucky  woman  till 

ouickly  averted  her  conscious  glance  she  met  Mistress  Mary.    Before  her 

iTom  the  light-heeled  handmaid.  her  spirit  died  within  ner — her  blood 

"  Pray  take  a  chair,  ma'am,"  said  flowed  hurriedly  back  to  her  heart, 

Mrs.  Mack,  with  a  pallid  face,  and  a  leaving  her  half-dead  body  cold,  pale, 

low  courtesy.  and  damp,  and  her  soul  quailed  under 

Mistress  Matchwell  made  a  faint  the  spell  of  that  fearful  gaze  and  im- 

courtesy  inretum,  and,  without  saying  perious  presence, 

any  thmg,  sate   down,  and  peered  She  cleared  her  voice  twice,  and 

sharply  round  the  room.  faltered  an  inquiry,  but  broke  down 

"I'm  glad,  ma*am,  you  had  no  dust  in  panic ;  and  at  that  moment  Biddy 

to-day;  the  rain,  ma'am,  laid  it  beau-  popped  in. her  head — 

tiful."  "The  Doctor,  ma'am,  was  sent  for 

The  grim  woman  in  black  threw  to  Lucan,  an'  ne  won't  be  back  tUl 

back  her  hood  a  little,  and  showed  six  o'cIock,  an'  he  left  no  peppermint 

her  pale  face  and  thin  lips,  and  pro-  drops  for  you,  ma'am,  an    do  you 

minent  black  eyes,  altogether  a  grisly  want  me,  if  you  plase,  ma'am  1" 

and  intimidating  countenance,  witn  "Gro   down,   &ddy — ^that'll    do," 

something  wild  and  suspicious  in  it,  said  Mrs.  Mack,  growing  first  pale, 

suiting  by  no  means  ill  with  her  su-  and  then  very  red. 

pematural  and  malign  pretensions.  Mary  Matchwell  scented  death  afar 

Mrs.  Mack's  ear  was  strained  to  off;  for  her  the  air  was  always  taint- 
catch  the  sound  of  Toole's  approach,  ed  with  onunous  perfumes.    !E)very 
and  a  pause  ensued,  during  which  she  unusual  look  or  dubious  word  thrilled 
ffot  up  and  poured  out  a  glass  of  port  her  with  a  sense  of  danger.    Suspi- 
for  the  lady,  and  presented  it  to  her  cion  is  the  baleful  instinct  of  self-pre- 
deferentially.    She  took  it,  with  a  servation  with  which  the  devil  gifts 
nod,  and  sipped  it  thinking,  as  it  his  children ;  and  hers  never  slept 
seemed^  uneasily.    There  was  plainly  "  What  doctor  1"  said  Mrs.  Match- 
something  inore  than  usual  upon  her  well,  turning  her  la^e,  dismal,  wicked 
mind.     Mrs.  Mack  thought— indeed  gaze  full  on  Mrs.  mkck, 
she  was  qu:ite  sure— she  heard  a  little  "  Doctor  Toole,  ma'am."  She  dared 
fussing  aoout  the  bed-room  door,  and  not  tell  a  literal  lie  tp  that  piercing, 
concluded  that  the  Doctor  was  get-  prominent  pair  of  black  eyes. 
lin«  under  cover.  "  And  why  did  you  send  for  Doctor 

When  Mrs.  Matchwell  had  set  her  Toole,  ma'am  1" 

empty  ^lass  upon  the  table,  sh.e  glid-  "  I  did  not  send  for  the  Doctor," 

ed^  to  the  mndow,  and,  Mrs.  Mack's  answered  the  fat  lady,  lookiog  down, 

gmlty  conscience  smote  her,  as  she  for  she  could  not  stand  that  glance 

M,w  her  look  towards  Toole's  house,  that  seemed  to  light  up  all  the  ca- 

It  was  only,  however,  at  th;^  coach ;  yems  of  her  poor  soul,  and  make  her 

and  Aaviiig  satisfied  herself  it  was  at  lies  st^d  fortn.  self-confessed.    "I 

hand,  she  said,  did  not  send  for  him,  qia'am,  only  for 


wonaan.  quivered,  and  she  burst  into  tenrs. 
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''  You're  enougli  to  provoke  a  saint^  '*  Pui  on  your  liding-hood,  if  ygvl 
Mrs.,  Macnamara,"  Baid  the  woman  in  please,  madain,  and  come  down  with 
black,  rather  savagely,  though  coldly  me  in  the  coach  to  introduce  me  to 
enough.  ^'Why  you're  on  the  point  Mrs.  Nutier,'^  said  Mrs.  Matchwell, 
for  fortune,  .as  it  seems  to  me.''  Mere  at  ihe  same  time  tapping  with  her 
poor  Mrs.  Mack's  inarticulate  lamen-  long  bony  fingers  to  tne  dnver. 
tations  waxed  more  vehement  ",Tou  ,  '"There's  no  need  of  that,  madam, 
don't  believe  it — very  well — but  i  said  what  you  desired,  and  I  sent 
Where's  the  use  of  ciyin^  over  your  a  note  to  her  last  night,  and  she  ex- 
little  difficulties,  ma'am,  like  a  sreat  pects  you  just  now ;  and  indeed  I'd 
baby,  instead  of  exerting  vourselr  and  rather  not  go,  madam,  if  ^ou  please." 
thanxing  your  best  friend  1"  "  'Tis  past  that  now— just  do  as  I 

And  the  two  ladies  sate  down  to  a  tell  you,  for  come  you  must,"  answer- 
murmuring  teU-a-tete  at  the  far  end  of  ed  Mrs.  Match welL 
the  room;  you  could  have  heard  litjtle       As  ihe  old  womaii  of  Berkeley 
more  than  an  inarticulate  cooing,  and  obeyed,  and  got  up  and  went  quietly 
poor  Mrs.  Mack's  sobs,and  the  stem —  away  with  her  visitor  though  her  dead 

"  And  is  that  all )    I've  had  more  flesh  quivered  with  tear,  so  poor  MrsL 

trouble  with  you  than  with  fifty  rea-  Mack,  though  loath  enough,  submitted 

Bonable  clientjB — you  can  hardly  be  in  silence. 

serious— but  I  tell  you  plainly,  you       "  Now,  you  look  like  a  oody  going 

must  manitfe  matters  better,  my  good  to  be  hanged — you  do;  what's  the 

madam ;  for,  irankly,   ma'am,  this  matter  with  you,  madam.    I  tellyou, 

won't  do."  you  mustn't  look  that  way.    Here. 

With  which  that  part  of  the  con-  take  a  sup  o'  this ;"  and  she  presented 
ference  closed,  and  Mary  MatchweU  the  muzzle  of  a  small  bottle  like  a 
looked  out  of  the  window.  The  coach  pistol  at  her  mouth  as  she  spoke — 
stood  at  the  door,  the  horses  dozing  '*  There's  a  glass  on  the  table,  if  you 
patiently,  with  their  heads  together,  let  me,  ma'am,"  said  Mrs.  Mack, 
and  the  coachman,  with  a  bladL  eye.  "  Glass  be ;  here,  take  a  mouth- 
mellowing  into  the  yellow  stage,  and  fiiL" 

a  cut  across  his  nose — ^both  doing       And  she  popped  it  between  her 

well — ^was  marching  across  from  the  lips ;  and  Mrs.  Mack  was  refreshed 

public-house  over  the  way,  wiping  his  and  the  spirit  revived  witnin  ner. 
mouth  in  the  cuff  of  his  coat 


OHAPTEB  XLIV. 
pAui  HBCAn's  run  to  tui  mills. 

So  tke^  b0t)i  entered  the  vehicle,  loy  told  meT-well,  noW,  ihe  most 

which  jingled  and  rattled  so  inces-  surprising  things ;  lind  do  you  actu- 

siUitly  and  so  loud  that  connected  talk  ally  believe  she's  a  conjuror?    But 

was  auite  out  of  the  Question,  and  you  know  Nutter  must  not  hear  I  had 

Mrs.  Macnamara  was  glad  'twas  so ;  her  here.    He  can't  abide  a  fortime- 

and  she  could  not  help  observing  teller.     And  what  shall  I  ask  herl 

there  was  something  more  thui  the  I  think  about  the  pearl  cross — don*fc 

ordinaiT  pale  cast  of  devilment  in  you  1  for  I  toouM  uke  to  know^  and 

Mary  Maichwell's   face— something  then  whether  Nutter  or  his  enemies — 

she  thought,  almost  frightful^  ana  you  know  who  I  mean— will  carry  the 

which  tempted  her  to  believe  m  her  day — don't  you  know  1  Doctor  Sturk, 

necromantic  faculty.  my  dear,  and — ^and— but  that's  the 

So  they  reached  Nutter's  house,  at  cmef  question." 

the  mill&  a  sober,  gray-fronted  man-  Poor  Mrs.  Mack  glanced  over  her 

sion,  darxened  with  tail  trees,  ftnd  in  shoulder  to  see  she  was'nt  watched, 

went  Mrs.  Mack.    Little  Mrs.  Nutter  and  whispered  her  in  hasie — 

received  her  in  a^rt  of  transport  of  *^  For  mercy  sake,  my  dear,  take 

eagerness,  giggle,  and  curiosity.  my  advice,  and  that  is,  listen  to  all 

"And  IS  she  really  in  the  coach  she  tells  you,  but  tell  her  nothing." 

now  1  and,  my  dear,  does  she  reaUy  "To  be  sure,  my  dear,  that's  only 

tell  the  wonders  they  say.    Mrs.  Mol-  common  sense,   said  Mrs.  Nutter. 

28* 
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And  Mary  Matchwell,  who  thought  Betty  by  the  wrist,  whispered  a  bene- 

they  had  been  quite  long  enough  to-  diction ;  and  Betty  crying — "Oh !  my 

gether,  descended  from  tne  carriage,  dear,  what's  happened  the  poor  mis- 

and  was  in  the  hall  before  Mrs.  Nut-  thress?"  crossed  tlie  hall  in  a  second, 

ter  was  aware ;  and  the  silent  appari-  followed  by  Mrs.  Mack.    And  they 

tion  overawed  the  poor  little  lady,  heard  the  door  unlocked  on  the  inside 

who  faltered  a  "  Oood  erening,  madam  as  they  reached  it. 

— ^you're  very   welcome — pray   step  In  they  came,  scarce  knowing  how, 

in. '    So  in  they  all  trooped  to  Nut-  and  found  poor  little  Mrs.  Nutter  flat 

ter's  parlour.  upon  the  floor,  in  a  swoon,  her  white 

So  soon  as  little  Mrs.  Nutter  got  face  and  the  front  of  her  dress  drenched 

fairly  under  the  chill  and  shadow  of  with  water. 

this  inauspicious  presence,  her  giggle  "YouVe  a  scent-bottle,  Mrs.  Mac- 
subsided,  and  she  began  to  think  namara — ^let  her  smell  to  it,"  said  the 
of  the  dreadful  story  she  had  heard  grim  woman  in  black,  coldly,  but  with 
of  her  having  showed  Mrs.  Fleming,  a  scarcely  perceptible  gleam  of  tri- 
through  a  glass  of  fair  water,  the  ap-  umph,  as  she  glanced  on  the  horrified 

Earition  of  her  husband  with  his  face  faces  of  the  women, 

alf  masked  with  blood,  the  day  be-  Well,  it  was  a  long  fainting-fit ;  but 

fore  his  murder  by  the  watchman  in  she  did  come  out  of  it    And  when 

John's  lane.    When,  therefore,  this  her  bewildered  gaze  at  last  settled 

woman  of  Endor  called  for  water  upon  Mrs.  Matchwell,  who  was  stand- 

and  glasses,  and  told  Mrs.  Mack  that  ing  darkly  and  motionless  between 

she  must  leave  them  alone  together,  the  windows,  she  uttered  another  loud 

Eoor  little  empty  Mrs.  Nutter  lost  and  horrible  cry,  and  clung  with  her 

eart,  and  beean  to  feel  very  queer,  arms  round  Mrs.  Mack's  neck,  and 

and  to  wish  herself  well  out  of  the  screamed — 

affair;  and,  indeed,  was  almost  ready  "Oh!  Mrs.  Mack,  tliere  she  is— 

to  take  to  her  heels  and  leave  the  two  iJiere  she  is — there  she  is." 

ladies  in  possession  of  the  house,  but  And  she  screamed  so  fearfully  and 

she  had  not  decision  for  this.  seemed  in  such  an  extremity  of  terror, 

"And  mayn't  Mrs.  Mack  stay  in  that  Mary  Matchwell,  in  her  sables, 

the  room  with  us  ?"  she  asked,  follow-  glided,  with  a  strange  sneer  on  her 

iujo;  that  good  lady's  retreating  figure  pale  face,  out  of  the  room,  across  the 

with  an  imploring  look.  hall,  and  into  the  little  parlour  on  the 

"  By  no  means.  other  side,  like  an  evil  spirit  whose 

This  was  addressed  sternly  to  Mrs.  mi/jsion  was  half  accomplished,  and 

Mack  herself,  who,  followed  by  poor  who  departed  from  her  for  a  season. 

Mrs.  Nutter's  eyes,  moved  fatly  and  "She's  here — she's  here !"  screamed 

meekly  out  of  the  room.  poor  little  Mrs.  Nutter. 

She  was  not  without  her  fair  share  "  No,  dear,  no — she's   not — she's 

of  curiosity,  but  on  the  whole,  was  gone,  my  dear — ^indeed,  she's  gone," 

relieved  and  veiy  willing  to  go.    She  replied  Mrs.  Mack,  herself  very  much 

had  only  seen  Mary  Matchwell  take  appalled. 

from  her  pocket  and  uncase  a  small  "Oh!  is  she  gone—is  she — is  she 

oval-shaped  steel  mirror, which  seemed  gone  ] ' '  cried  Mrs.  Nutter,  staring  all 

to  have  the  property  of  magnifying  round  the  room,  like  a  child  after  a 

objects ;  for  she  saw  her  ca<laverous  frightful  dream, 

fingers  reflected  in'  it  to  fully  double  "She's  gone, ma'am, dear — she  isn't 

their  natural  size,  and  she  had  half  here — by  this  crass,  she's  gone !"  said 

filled  a  glass  with  water,  and  peered  Betty,a8sisting  Mrs.  Mack,  and  equally 

through  it  askew,  holding  it  toward  frighted  and  incensed, 

the  li^ht.  "  Oh  1  oh !  Betty,  where  is  he  gone  1 

Well,  the  door  was  shut,  and  an  in-  Oh !  Mrs.  Mack— on !  no— no-;-never ! 

terval  of  some  five  minutes  elapsed ;  It  can't  be — it  couldn't.    It  is  not  he 

and  all  of  a  sudden  two   hoii-ible  — he  never  did  it." 

screams  in   quick   succession   rang  "I  declare  to  you,  ma'am,  she's  not 

through  the  house.  right  in  her  head !"  cried  poor  Betty, 

Betty,  the  maid,  and  Mrs.  Mack  at  her  wits'  ends, 
were  in  the  small  room  on  the  other  "There— ^r*  now, Sally, darling- 
side  of  the  hall,  and  stared  in  terror  Hiere^'  said  frightened  Mrs.  Mack, 
on  one  another.    The  old  lady,  holding  patting  her  on  the  back. 
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**  There — ^there — there— I  see  him,"  After  a  few  seconds,  however,  with 

shecriedagain.  "Oh!Charley,Charle^,  a  sort  of  a  gasp,  like  a  man  awaking 

sure — sure  I  didn't  see  it  aright — ^it  from  a  frightful  sleep,  he  said — 

was  not  real"  ''Betty,  take  the  mistress  to  her 

"There  now,  don*t  be  frettin' your-  room;"  and  to  his  wife,  "go  sweet- 
self,  ma'am,  dear,"  said  Betty.  heart.    Mrs.  Macnamara  this  must 

But  Mrs.  Mack  glanced  over  her  be  explained,"  he  added ;  and  taking 

shoulder  in  the  direction  in  which  her  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  in  silence 

Mrs.  Nutter  was  looking,  and  with  a  to  the  hall-door,  and  signed  to  the 

sort  of  shock,  not  knowing  whether  it  driver. 

was  a  bodily  jweseuce  or  a  devilish  "  Oh !  thank  you,  Mr.  Nutter,"  she 

simulacrum  raised bv the  incantations  stammered;   "out  the  coach  is  not 

ofMaryMatchwell,  she  beheld  the  dark  mine;  it  came  with  that  lady  who's 

features  and  white  eye-balls  of  Nutter  witli  Mrs.  Nutter." 

himself  looking  full  on  them  from  the  He  had  up  to  this  moved  with  her 

open  door.  like  a  somnambulist 

"Sally — whatailsyou, sweetheart?"  "Ay.  that  lady ;  and  who  the  devil 

said  he,  coming  close  up  to  her  with  is  she  f"  and  he  seized  her  arm  with 

two  swift  steps.  a  sudden  gripe,  that  made  her  wince. 

"Oh!  Charley,  'twas  a  dream—  "Oh!  that  lady!"  faltered  Mrs. 
nothing  else — a  bad  dream,  Charley.  Mack — "ahe's — I  beUeve — she's  Mrs. 
Oh !  say  it's  a  dream,"  cried  the  poor  Matchwell— the — thelady  thatadver- 
terrified  little  woman.  "Oh!  she's  tises  her  abilitiea" 
coming — she's  coming !"  she  cried  "  Hey  !  I  know— the  fortune-teller 
again  with  an  appalling  scream.  and  go-between, — her !" 

"  ff%o— what  s  the  matter  ?"  cried  She  was  glad  he  asked  her  no  more 
Nutter,  looking  in  the  direction  of  his  questions,  but  let  her  so,  and  stood  in 
poor  wife's  gaze  in  black  wrath  and  profound  meditation,  forgetting  to  bid 
oewilderment,  and  beholding  the  uer  good  evening.  She  did  not  wait, 
weird  woman  who  had  followed  him  however,  for  his  courteous  dismissal, 
into  the  room.  As  he  gazed  on  that  but  hurried  away  to  wards  Chapelizod. 
pale,  wicked  face  and  sable  shape,  the  The  only  thing  connected  with  the 
same  sort  of  spell  which  she  exercised  last  half-hour's  events  that  seemed 
upon  Mrs.  Mack  and  poor  Mrs.  Nutter  quite  clear  and  real  to  the  scared 
seemed  in  a  few  seconds  to  steal  over  lady  was  the  danger  of  being  over- 
Nutter  himself,  and  fix  him  in  the  taken  by  that  terrible  woman,  and  a 
place  where  he  stood.  His  mahogany  dreadful  sense  of  her  own  share  as 
face  bleached  to  sickly  boxwood,  and  an  accessory  in  the  untold  mischief 
his  eyes  looked  like  pale  balls  of  stone  that  had  befallen  poor  Mrs.  Nutter, 
about  to  leap  from  tneir  sockets. 

CHAPTER  XLV. 

»  WBICH  CHIRLW  NtnTSH,  UQ.,  OBOBM  TBA. 

Iv  the  midst  of  her  horrors  and  agi-  With  these  images  flitting  before 
tation  Mrs.  Mack's  curiosity  was  not  her  brain,  she  hurried  on  at  her  best 
altogether  stunned.  She  wondered  pace,  fancying  every  moment  that  she 
vaguely,  as  she  pattered  along,  with  heard  the  rumble  of  the  accursed 
what  dreadful  exnibition  of  her  infer-  coach  behind  her,  and  longing  to  see 
nal  skill  Mary  Matchwell  had  disor-  the  friendly  uniform  of  the  Royal 
dered  the  senses  of  poor  little  Mrs.  IrishArtillery,and  the  familiar  house- 
Nutter— had  she  called  up  a  red-eyed,  fronts  of  the  cheery  little  street,  and, 
sooty  raven  to  her  shoulder — ^as  old  above  all,  to  hide  herseli*  securely 
Miss  Alice  Lee  (when  she  last  had  a  among  her  own  household  gods, 
dish  of  tea  with  ner)  told  her  she  had  When  Nutter  returned  to  the  par- 
once  done  before — and  made  the  omi-  lour  his  wife  had  not  yet  left  it 
nous  bird  speak  the  doom  of  poor  "I'll  attend  here,  co  you  upstairs," 
Mrs.  Nutter  from  that  perch?  or  had  said  Nutter.  He  spoke  strangely, and 
ahe  raised  the  foul  fiend  in  bodily  looked  odd,  and  altogether  seemed 
shape,  or  showed  her  Nutter's  dead  strung  up  to  a  high  pitch. 
face  through  the  water  1  Out  went  Betty,  seeing  it  was  no 
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good  dawdlinff;  for  her  master  was  saw  them,  and  that  wasn't  for  a 

resolnte  and  formidable.    The  room,  whfle— for  thoii|^  he  was  looking 

like  others  in  old-fashioned  houses  straight  at  them,  he  was  staring; 

with  thick  walls,  had  a  double  door,  really,  quite  throogh  the  dingy  wooden 

He  shut  the  one  with  a  stem  slam,  panel  at  quite  other  objects  thiea 

and  then  the  other:  and  though  the  nundred  nules  away—when  he  did 

honest  nuud  loitered  in  the  hall,  and,  see  them,  I  say,  he  growled  in  the 

indeed,  placed  her  ear  yeiy  near  the  same  tone — 

door,  she  was  not  much  the  wiser.  ^  I  wish  one  of  those  bullets 

There  was  some  imperfectly  heard  through  my  head,  so  the  other 

talk  in  the  parlour,  and  cries,  and  through  his." 

sobs,  and  more  talking.   Then  before  And  he  cursed  him  with  laconic  in* 

Betty  was  aware,  the  door  suddenly  tensity.    The  hall-door  stood  open, 

opened,  and  out  came  Maiy  Match-  just  as  Marr  Matchwell  had  left  it 

welL  with  (gleaming  ^es,  and  a  pale  flutter  stood  on  the  door-step,  where 

hxiffi  of  spite  and  victory,  and  threw  he  could  hear  faintly,  from  abore- 

a  look,  as  she  passed,  upon  the  maid  stairs,  the  cries  and  wailing  of  |K>or. 

that  frightened  her,  and  so  vanished  hysterical  Mrs.  Nutter.  He  remained 

into  her  coach.  there  a  good  while,  during  which,  nn- 

Nutter  disengaged  himself  from  perceived  bv  him,  Dr.  Toole's  pestle- 
poor  Mrs.  Nutt^s  armi^  in  which  he  and-mortar  bov,  who  had  entered  by 
was  nearlv  throttled,  while  she  sobbed  the  back-way,  had  taken  a  seat  in  the 
and  shrieked—  halL    He  was  waiting  for  an  empty 

'*0h !  Charley,  dear--dearest  Char-  draujght  bottle,  in  exchange  for  a  re- 
ley— Charley,  darling— isn't  it  fright-  plenished  flask  of  the  same  agreeable 
ful  t"  and  so  on.  beverage,  which  he  had  just  delivered; 

**  Betty,  take  care  of  her."  was  all  for  physic  was  one  of  poor  Mrs.  Nut- 
he  said,  and  that  steml)r,  like  a  man  ter's  weaknesses,  though,  hi4>pilv,  she 
Quietly  desperate,  but  with  a  dinnal  did  not  swallow  naif  what  came  home 
rury  in  his  face.  for  her. 

He  went  into  the  little  room  on  the  When  Nutter  turned  roond.  the 

other  side  of  the  now  darkening  hall,  boy— a  sharp,  tattling  vagabond— he 

and  shut  the  door,  and  locked  it  in-  knew  him  well,  was  reading  a  printed 

side.    It  was  partly  because  he  did  card  he  had  picked  up  from  the  floor, 

not  choose  to  talk  just  now  any  more  with  the  impress  or  Nutter's  hob- 

with  his  blubbenng  and  shrieking  nailed  tread  upon  it  It  was  endorMd 

wife.    He  was  a  veiy  kind  husband,  upon  the  back. "  For  Mrs.  BCacnamara, 

in  his  way,^  but  a  most  incapable  with  the  humole  duty  of  her  obedient 

nurse,  espeoialiy  in  a  case  of  hys-  servant,  M.  BL" 

terics.  ''What's  that,  sirrah T  ahonted 

He  came  out  with  a  desk  in  his  Nutter, 

hands.  **  For  Mrs.  Nutter,  I  think,  sir,'' 

"Mo^,"  he  said,  in  a  low  tone,  said  the  urchin,  jumping  up  with  a 

seeing  his  other  servant- woman  in  the  start 

dusk  crossing  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  "  Mis.  Natter  f'  repeated  he— ''No 

"here,  take  this  desk,  leave  it  in  our  -Mrs.  Mac — Macnamara,"  and  he 

bedroom— 'tis  for  the  mistress;  tell  thrust  it  into  his   surtout  pocket 

her  so  by-and-by."  ^  And  what  brings  you  here,  sinah  V* 

The  wench  carried  it  up;  but  poor  he  added  savagely;  for  he  thought 

MrB.  Nutter  was  in  no  condition  to  eveiybody  was  spving  after  him  now, 

eompn^end  any  thing,  and  was  talk-  and,  as  I  said,  he  knew  him  for  a  tat- 

ing  ^uite  wildly,  ana  seemed  to  be  tliug  /oung  aog— he  had  taken  the 

growmg  worse  rather  than  better.  infection  from  nis  master,  who  had 

Natter  stood  alone  in  thehall,  with  trained  him. 

his  back  to  the  door  from  which  he  '^Hero,  woman,"  he  cried  to  Moggy, 

had  just  emerged,  his  hands  in  his  ?rho  was  passing  again,  ''give  thai 

podcets,  and  the  same  dreary  and    pimping  voung  rascal  nis an- 

wicked  shadow  over  his  face.  swer ;  and  see,  amh,  if  I  find  you 

"  So  that Sturk  will  cany  his  sneaking  about  the  place  agaiiL  I'll 

point  after  all,"  he  muttered  lay  that  whip  across  your  back. 

On  the  hall  wainscot  just  opposite  Nutter  went  into  the  small  roooi 

bung  his  horBe-pistols ;  and  wnen  he  again. 
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"An'  how  are  ye,  Jemmie— how's  hour,"  said  he,  this  time  quite  quietly, 

every  inch  iv  you  r  *  inquired  Moggy  though   still   sternly,   and  without 

of  the  boy,  when  his  agitation  was  a  seeming  to  observe  tne  quaking  boy, 

little  blown  over.  who,  at  first  sight,  referred  these  mar- 

.  "  I'm  elegant,  thank  ye,"  he  an-  tial  preparations  to  a  resolution  to  do 

swered ;  "an*  what's  the  matther  wid  executionupon  him  forthwith ;  "you'll 

ye  all.    I  cum  through  the  kitchen,  find   me  in   the  garden  wnen  it's 

and  seen  no  one."  ready." 

"Ochi  didn't  you  hear?  The  poor  And  he  strode  out,  and  pushing 
mistress—she's  as  bad  as  bad  canoe."  open  the  wicket  door  in  the  thief 
And  then  began  a  whispered  confi-  garden  hedge,  and,  with  his  cane 
dence,  broken  short  bv  Nutter's  again  shouldered,  walked  with  a  quick,  re- 
emerging,  with  the  leather  belt  he  solute  step  down  towards  the  prettv 
wore  at  night  on,  and  a  short  back-  walk  by  the  river,  with  the  thicc 
sword,  called  a  eoutUau  de  chasse,  privet  hedge  and  the  row  of  old  pear 
therein,  and  a  heajp^  walking-cane  in  trees  by  it.  And  that  was  the  last  that 
his  hand.  was  heard  or  seen  of  Mr.  Nutter  for 

"  Oet  tea  for  me,  wench,  in  half  an  some  time. 


DEins  FLOBENCE  MCCARTHY'S  CALDEBON.* 

Denis  Florence  McCarthy  is  one  of  descent  Field  Marshal  O'Donnell, 
our  own  poets,  one  whom  we  should  Duke  of  Tetuan,ha8  succeeded  not  only 
wish  tosee  seeking  inspiration  from  the  in  retaining  the  favour  of  a  capricious 
scenes  of  his  own  land.  We  grudge  court  but  also  in  satisfying  the  de- 
Spain  one  of  our  few  Irish  poets,  mands  of  the  party  of  progresa  Be- 
We  follow  him  with  the  same  regret-  tween  the  working  of  Sor  Patrocinio 
fill  wishes  that  Horace  followed  his  and  Father  Claret  on  the  Queen's 
friend  Virgil  on  his  voyage  to  Greece,  conscience,  and  the  intrigues  of  the 
"  Spain,"  we  would  say,  "  restore  him  leaders  of  the  Liberal  party  to  win 
back  to  us."  In  unhappy  times,  now  over  a  minority  to  their  side  in  the 
long  since  past  and  gone,  Spain  was  Cortes,  0  Donnell  must  find  it  as 
the  home  of  many  exiles  of  Erin,  who  hard  to  keep  the  post  as  to  win  it. 
have  risen  there  to  name  and  fame.  An  He  is  the  first  minister  who  has  held 
Irishman,  Wall,  was  Prime  Minister  his  ground  for  five  years  uninter- 
of  Spain  for  ten  years  during  the  ruptedly  since  Spain  became  a  con- 
middle  of  last  century.  The  most  stitutional  count^.  Considering  th^ 
eminent  natur^st  and  superintendent  difficulties  of  his  position,  it  is  au  the 
of  mines  in  Spain,  at  the  same  time,  more  to  his  credit  that  he  has  not 
was  also  an  Irishman — Bowles.  The  broken  with  the  Liberal  party,  who 
discipline  of  the  infantry  was  re-  have  bid  against  him  for  power,  and 
modelled  by  an  O'BeiUy,  to  whose  intrigued  againsthimfor  court  favour, 
superintendence  the  military  schools  We  have  some  reason  to  be  proud  of 
ofSpainwereintrustedby  that  reform-  our  countryman.  He  is  the  descen- 
ing  and  public  spirited  King,  Charles  dant  of  one  of  these  soldiers  of  fortune 
the  Third.  Count  de  lAcy  was  who  fought  well  for  every  country 
SpanishAmbassadoratthe  same  time,  except  their  own.  The  Irishman  in 
at  the  court  of  Stockholm,  and  Count  Spain,  like  the  graft  of  the  wild 
de  Mahony  the  Ambassador  at  the  olive  on  the  tame,  has  proved  a 
court  of  Vienna.  The  present  Prime  goodly  scion  productive  of  much  fruit 
Minister  of  Spain,  who  nas  done  more  when  Spain  was  dying  for  want  of 
than  any  man  living  to  revive  the  native  talent,  and  Ireland  could  hold 
ancient  glories  of  Spain,  is  of  Irish  out  no  sphere  for  the  talent  of  her 


*  *'  Love  the  greatest  Enchantment,**  "  The  Sorceries  of  Sin,"  *<  The  Devotion  of 
the  Cross.**  From  the  Spanish  of  Cmlderon.  Attempted  strictly  in  English  A sso- 
nante  and  other  imitatke  verse,  by  Denis  Florence  MacCarthy,  M.  B.  I.  A.  London : 
Longman,  1661. 
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sons,  the  men  for  the  sphere,  and  the  it  up  in  despair.    Now  the  Castiliaa 
sphere  for  the  men  were  brought  to-  presents  no  difficulties  like  these  of 
gether  in  Spain,  and  a  direction  given  the  Chinese.    The  pronunciation  is 
to  the  talent  of  Irishmen,  of  which  open  and  resonant,  out  the  niceties 
the   O'Reillys,    O'Donnells,    Lacys,  of  the  vowel  sounds  are  of  course 
and   Mahonys    are   prominent    in-  not  detected  by  a  foreigner.     Mr. 
stances.  McCarthy  should  have  given  up  the 
But  times  have  changed  since  then,  assonante  verse,  as  other  translators 
Ireland  now  consumes  her  own  talent,  have  done  in  despair, 
and  Spain  is  not  reduced  to  import       We  fear  that  the  msgority  of  his 
ministers  and  generals  from  abroad,  readers  will  pass  over  his  assonante 
Unless  from  sheer  love  of  errantry,  rhyme  without  suspecting  the  exist- 
Mr.  McCarthy  has  no  call  to  wander  ence  of  rhyme  any  more  than  poor 
oif  to  Spain.   Much  less  do  we  approve  M.    Jourdain,    that    he   had    oeen 
of  a  poet  of  really  original  powers,  speaking  prose  all  his  life.    It  would 
descending  to  the  useful  but  subordi-  take  up  too  much  of  our  space  to  enter 
nate  labour  of  a  translator.    Of  Gal-  on  an  explanation  of  what  assonante 
deron  we  shall  presently  write  more  rhyme  means.    Any  introduction  to 
at  length  ;  but  here  we  would  say  Spanish   literature   would   put  the 
that  we  wish    Mr.    McCarthy  had  reader  in  possession  of  all  that  can 
chosen  a  more  inspiring  task  than  in  be  said  on  the  subject.    To  our  taste 
taxing  the  resources  of  the  English  it  is  as  fri^d  as  the  acrostics  which 
language  to  render  Spanish  assonaiiie  were  once  in  fashion  among  ourselves, 
rhyme  intelligible  to  the  English  ear.  and  which  revisit    the  ^imps^  of 
What   the    music    of   the  spheres  the  moon  once  a  year  on  valentine's 
is  to  mortals^  wrapt  around  with  tiiis  day.    Petrarch's  sdliteration  on  lAura, 
muddy  vesture  of  decay,  that  the  breaking  up  the  five  letters  and  dis- 
Spanish  assonante,  or  vowel  rhyme,  is  tributing  them  like  so  much  type 
to'  ears  that  can  catch  a  consonant  through  the  fourteen   lines   of  his 
rhyme  only.    There  are  three  kinds  of  sonnet,  is  an  Italian  assonante  of  a 
writing  in  English  according  to  Charles  dififerent  kind,  but  not  more  meaning- 
Lamb— prose,  verse,  and  worse.    We  less  in  our  judgment  than  the  repeti- 
have  verse  in  which  there  is  rhythm  tion  of  a  particular  vowel  in  the  final 
without  rhyme,  and  some  in  which  or  in  the  penultimate  syllable  of  a 
there  is  rhyme  without  rhythm,  and  page  of  trochaic  lines, 
some  specimens,  we  must  add,  in  which       Mr.  MacCarthy  pleads  as  his  ex- 
there  IS  neither  rhyme,  rhythm,  nor  cuse  for  attemptingto  reproduce  as- 
reason.    But  the  Spanish  assonante  sonante  verse  in  English,  that  for 
verse  is  a  delicacy  which  the  Castilian  some  years  past  he*  has  had  some 
earhaspractiseditselftOjbuttowhich  months  every  year  of  forced  leisure, 
our  duller  organs  arc  quite  insensible.  And  so,  for  want  of  employment,  he 
We  are  told  that  a  Spanish  audience  took,  not  only  to  translating  Calde- 
is  pleased  with  the  coo  of  a  soft  vowel  ron,  for  which  he  deserves  our  thanks, 
in  a  closed  syllable,  recurring  through  a  but  also  to  render  up,  not  only  the 
page  or  two  of  a  poem,  and  can  detect  sense,  but  the  very  sound  of  the 
the  alternate  vowel   rhyme  aa   we  Spanish.     Southey  amused  his  chil- 
should  catch  the  consonant  rhyme,  dren  by  telling  how  the  water  came 
Practice  has  brought  Spanish  ears  to  down  at  Lodore,  and  in  rhyme  which 
that  proficiency  in  detecting  slight  was  very  like  a  waterfall ;  and  Hood 
inflections  of  soimd  which  it  is  said  and  Canning,  in  their  playful  moods, 
marks  the  Chinese.     To  a  foreigner  took  liberties  with    English  which 
Chinese  is  almost  unpronounceable,  would  have  made  Johnson  stare  and 
from  the  fact  that  the  same  sound,  gasp.     The  celebrated  line  of  the 
shin,  for  instance,  may  mean  four  dis-  Anti-Jacobin — 
tinct  ideas  according  as  wepronounce  *  in  the  XT- 
it-  -shin^Mn,  shin,  shin.    The  sixteen               Niveraity  of  Gottingen." 
aspirates,  moreover,  in  Chinese,  form  a 

barrier  which  the  provincial  English-  is  a  free  instance  of  an  English  asso- 

man  can  never  getover  in  learning  Chi-  nante.    Street  ballads,  of  which  there 

nese.  A  Scotchman  has  some  chance  ;  are  some  excellent  specimens  in  a 

an  Irishman  gets  on  better  still;  but  a  late  number,  are  assonante  in  many 

true  Saxon  from  the  weald  must  give  instances.      Their  radness  consists 


1862.]  Denis  Florence  McCarthy's  Calderon,  441 

as  much  in  this  as  in  any  thing  else;  is  now  in  possession  of  the  text  and 

and  no  doubt  the  Spanish  populace,  translation  of  three  of  the  most  cha- 

who  crowded  to  hear  and  see  Galde-  racteristic  dramas   of  the   greatest 

ron's  plavs,  were  tickled  with  the  Spanish  dramatist.  It  is  not  for  want 

sound,  which  their  ears  could  catch  ot  opportunity  if  Calderon  be  not 

and  their  taste  did  not  object  to.  better   understood   and  appreciated 

These  were  probably  amone  the  vices  among  us  than  he  was  ever  before. 

of  style  which  made  Calderon  the  We  fear  to  most  readers  he  has  been 

most  popular  and  the  most  seductive  a  name  and  no  more.  What  Schlegel, 

poet  of  his  age  and  country.    Instead  Sismondi,  and  others  have  said  of 

of  elevating  the  taste  of  his  countr^^-  him  we  knew  already,  but  had  no 

men,  he  descended  to  cater  to  their  opportunity  of  iudging  for  ourselves, 

pleasures  without  comment  or  protest  Now,  in  a  hanosome  volume,  we  are 

on  his  part     Calderon  lived  long  introduced    to   the  Ben  Jonson  of 

enough  to  see  Spain  sink,  like  Egypt,  Spain,  and  letters  of  naturalization  are 

from  the  first  to  be  the  lowest  of  taken  out  for  the  first  time  on  his 

kingdoms.    How  far  he  fell  in  with  behalf,  by  an  Irish  poet.   It  is  an  apt 

the  prevailing  taste  which  led  to  her  return  for  the  welcome  of  Spaniards 

deep  abasement  we  shall  presently  to  Irishmen  that  an  Irishman  should 

see.    It  is  enough  here  to  say,  that  now  introduce  Calderon  to  this  coun- 

thejingle  which  18  hardly  a  jinele  was  try.      We  have  no  other  wish  for 

not  worth  Droducing  in  English.   We  Spain  than  that  she  may  as  freely 

wish  our  irish  poet  joy  that  he  has  borrow  of  our  treasures  as  we  do  of 

done  with  Spanish  assonantes.  It  was  hers.    We  will  send  back  Shakspeare 

love's  labour  lost    Too  much  power  for  Calderon,  Scott  for  Cervantes. 

has  been  thrown  away  on  a  trifle.  Swift  for  Quevedo,  and,  over  ana 

Such  dilettantism  was  unworthy  of  above,  a  whole  library  of  authors  who 

the  author  of  the  exquisite  lament  on  could  never  have  existed  in  Spain, 

the  late  Earl  of  Belfast: —  for  the  reason  that  a  religious  press 

"Maid       f  Ital  never  could  exist  in  the  land  of  the 

NapSu'8  daughters,  Inquisition      UnUcensed  printing  is 

Send  the  Bad  r^uiem  ?i^  ^?^^  {?^  Spain  at  present    If 

Over  the  watera."  "^^     Devotion  of  the  Cross,"  done 

into  English  by  Mr.  MacCarthy,  in- 
The  writer  of  such  English  anapaosts  troduces  us  to  the  religious  ideas  of 
aa  these  should  not  waste  his  time  Spaniards,  why  should  we  not  reci- 
in  toiling  to  turn  Spanish  trochees  procate  hj  rendering  the  *'  Pil^m's 
into  Engliah,  with  a  closed  vowel  Progress"  into  Spanish  1  There  is  but 
doing  duty  for  rhyme.  Hercules  one  little  barrier :  Bunyan  might  be 
weaving  daisv- chains,  or  Achilles  translated,  but  cannot  be  circulated 
learning  to  back-stitch,  was  not  in  Spain  at  |>resent  When  the  day 
q)ending  his  time  to  less  purpose.  arrives  for  this — and  it  is  not  far  dis- 
But  having  said  so  much,  we  must  tant—  then  we  shall  welcome  this 
rein  in  our  regrets,  for  fear  we  should  free  trade  between  Spanish  and  Eng- 
be  thought  insensible  to  the  great  lish  minds,  and  urge  Mr.  MacCarthy 
merita  of  this  unique  translation  of  to  give  us  more  translations  of  Span- 
Calderon.  Mr.  MacCarthy  has  set  a  ish  classics,  in  exchange  for  the  trans- 
worthy  model  before  him,  and  has  lations  of  English  classics  which  will 
failed  only  from  running  into  the  ex-  be  poured  into  Spain.  Both  will  be 
treme  of  over*  fidelity.  He  quotes  Mr.  gainers  b]^  this  free  trader— how  much 
Newman's  rules  on  translating  Homer,  more  Spain,  of  the  two,  it  is  needless 
Mr.  Newman  insists  that  the  trans-  here  to  say. 

lator  should  retain  every  peculiarily       Calderon  is  the  representative  poet 

of  the  original — with  the  greater  carey  of  Spain  more  than  any  other  we 

the  more/oreign  it  may  happen  to  be,  coula  mention.     His  long  life  was 

whether  it  be   matter  of  taste,  of  spent  at  Madrid,  in  favour  both  with 

intellect,  or  of  *norals.    On  this  prin-  tne  court  and  the  people.    He  was  a 

ciple    Mr.    MacCarthy    has    acted  soldier  durins  one  pi^  of  his  life, 

throughout  this  translation  of  Calde-  and  a  priest  during  the  other,  and  a 

ron,  and  challenges  comparison  by  netted  and  popular  writer  all  tnrough. 

printing  the  Spanish  and  English  in  No  man  ever  stood  in  such  a  repre- 

paraUelcolumns.  The  English  reader  sentatlve  position  to  a  language  and 
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literatara  The  crown  which  fell  from  time  had  begun  their  attempt  to  direct 

Lope  de  Vega's  head  Galderon  took  the  studies  of  the  rising  /generation, 

up,  and  wore  to  the  advanced  age  of  and,  by  putting  themselyes  at  the 

eighty  with  redoubled  honour.     He  fountain-head  ofthought  to  direct  the 

died  and  left  no  successor — the  king-  streamsintothosechannels  only  which 

dom  expired  with  hiuL    He  was  pre-  would  consist  with  dutiful  allegiance 

eminently   U  grand  monarque   of  to  the  church.    From  the  care  of  the 

Spanish   literature.     "L'Etat    c*est  Jesuita^Calderon  passed  on  to  Sala- 

noir,"  he  may  have  said  during  the  manca,  where  he  stu(Ued  canon  and 

greater  part  of  his  lifetime ;  and  when  civil  law.  and  made  himself  a  profi- 

he  died  Spain  entered  onalon^mi-  dentin  that  scholastic  theolo^  which 

nority.    There  was  no  king  in  ktera-  was  falling  everywhere  into  discredit 

ture  any  longer ;  a  succession  of  re-  save  in  Spain.    From  Salamanca  Cal- 

gents  trod  in  his  steps,  and  copied  his  deron  went  out  into  the  profession  of 

administration;  but  it  was  a  copy  arms.    From  the  scholar  to  the  soldier 

only,  and  had  none  of  the  spirit  of  was  one  oftfae  seven  ages  of  man  never 

the  original    Spanish  literature  had  omitted  then  in  Spain.  Lope  de  Veca, 

culminated  in  nim,  and  he  lived  to  Cervantes. Calderon — all (praduateain 

see  the  last  of  it    Her  productive  the  school  of  arms.    This  was  the 

force  was  now  spent;  she  became  de-  brilliant   time  of  Spanish   history, 

crepit  before  her  time ;  and  has  Ian-  before  Cond^  had  broken  the  pres- 

giished  on  for  a  century  and  a  half,  a  tige  of  the  hitherto  invincible  Spanish 
nffuage  without  a  literature,  annals  infantry  at  the  fatal  defeat  of  Rocroi 
witnout  exploits,  a  people  without  In  Milan,  Sirily,  and  the  Low  Coun- 
enterprise,  a  crown  without  ambition,  tries,  the  greatness  of  Spun  was  up- 
and  a  priesthood  without  a  mission,  held  by  the  skill  of  her  captains  and 
In  lefis  than  a  century  after  Spain  the  bravery  of  her  men.  The  decline 
had  discovered  the  springs  of  her  of  Spain  had  already  begun,  yet  she 
greatness  they  were  dried  up.  Colum-  perceived  it  not ;  gray  hairs  were  on 
bus  el  AimiranU^  Cortes  el  CanqtiU-  ner,  yet  she  knew  it  not  She  still 
tador^  and  Qonsalvo  el  Capitano^  had  pained  in  the  eyes  of  foreigners,  and 
made  her  name  great  by  sea  and  land  m  her  own  estimation,  as  the  mistress 
in  the  Old  World  and  in  the  New.  of  the  world  ;  and  though  sorely 
Spain,  on  the  accession  of  Charles  the  shaken  by  the  revolt  of  the  Nether- 
Fifth,  inl5 17,  awoke  famous,and  at  the  lands  and  the  defeat  of  the  Armadai 
deathofPhilip  the  Second,  in  1598,  the  she  still  held  her  head  proudly  npu 
sun  of  her  greatness  had  Kone  down  ten  and  would  not  allow  that  she  had 
degrees  on  the  dial  of  history.  The  been  worsted  by  EngUuid  and  Hol- 
decline  and  fall  of  the  Roman  Empire  land. 

was  spread  over  centuries.  From  the       Calderon  was  not  a  careless  ob- 

sack  of  Rome,  under  Alaric,  to  the  server  of  men  and  manners  during 

taking  of  New  Rome,  under  Sultan  his  campaigns.     As  Lope  de  Vega 

Mahomet  II.,  in  1453,  ten  centuries  sailed  on  board    the  Armada,  and 

elapsed    But  in  the  sran  of  a  single  found  time  amid  storms  and  sea-fightsL 

lifetime  the  whole  decline  and  fall  of  and  the  hurlv-burly  of  a  crowdca 

Spain  was  consummated.  When  Cal-  ship,  to  write  t ne  greater  part  of  a  long 

deron  was  bom,  in  1600,  her  decline  poem  on  the  beauty  of  Angelica,  so 

had  already  besun;  and  before  he  Calderon  wrote  plays  and  prize  poems 

died,  in  1681,  ner  fall  had  become  while  soldiering  m  Flanders  and  Italy; 

notorious  even  in  the  eyes  of  Span-  and  already,  at  the  age  of  thirty-two, 

iuxls.    The  life  of  Calderon  m%j  help  had  made  a  name  for  himself  as  next 

to  throw  some  light  on  this  dissolu-  to  the  throne  on  which  Lope  de  Vega 

tion,  so  singularly  rapid.  then  sat,  the  undisputed  sovereign  of 

Pteiro  Calderon  ae  la  Barca  was  the  Spanish  drama, 
bom  at  Madrid,  on  the  17th  January,       In  1630  Calderon  came  to  court  at 

1600.     His  father  was  Secretary  of  the  invitation  of  Philip  the  Fourthi 

the  Treasury  Board  under  Philip  the  and  in  1635,  at  the  death  of  Lope  de 

Second  and  Philip  the  Third,  and  his  Vega,  he  was  installed  in  the  office  of 

mother  of  a  noble  family  that  came  court  dramatist,  an  office  something 

fh>m  the  Low  Countries  long  before,  midway  between  that  of  poet  laureate 

When  onlv  nine  years  of  ase  he  was  and  master  of  the  revels  at  our  Eng- 

plaoed  under  the  Jesuits,  who  Vy  that  Hah  court    The  life  of  our  poetfOT 
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the  next  balf  century  was  little  else  familiar  in  our  ears  as  household 
than  that  of  a  prosperous  courtier  and  words.  As  you  cannot  walk  on  a 
IHTolific  playwnght.  Comedies  of  the  meadow  in  spring  without  treading 
cloak  and  sword,  as  the  school  of  on  flowers,  so  it  is  impossible  to  use 
ffenteel  comedy  was  called  in  Spain,  the  Englisn  language  without  falling 
dramas,  tragedies,  masques,  and  autos  in  with  a  sentence  of  Shakspeare.  The 
or  religious  mysteries,  flowed  from  most  illiterate  are  his  unconscious 
his  productive  pen  in  a  continuous  pla^arists.  A  poor  man  had  been  ob- 
stream.  We  should  be  appalled  at  jecting  to  stage  plays  in  our  hearing, 
the  mere  list  of  his  pieces, uneoualled  andkneeling  downafewminutes  after, 
in  any  other  country,  and  only  sur-  he  prayed  we  might  not  lay  the  flat- 
passed  in  his  own  bv  Lope  de  Vega,  tenng  unction  to  our  souls  that  we 
whose  plays  reached  the  incredible  were  believers  in  God.  Little  he 
number  of  two  thousand.  In  Lope  recked  of  Hamlet  or  the  Queen  of 
de  Vega's  case  it  was  more  improvisa-  Denmark.  But  so  Shakspeare  goes 
tion  Uian  the  regular  production  of  on  his  way  rejoicing,  pourine  out  of 
new  and  original  ma.tter.  A  shake  of  his  riches  with  that  grand  proaigality. 
the  kaleidoscope  brought  out  a  new  tmconscious  whether  he  is  appreciated 
combination  of  colours  from  the  same  or  not 

bits  of  painted  glass.    The  dupe  and  „  «.  ^.  .  no««-    «,«,  ««u^-  -♦ «««  ^tw 

.■I     J     '^     J.1 ^      •  ,^  ^ 1  xi.jri^-,«-  Si8  sua  aia  Jjavtu-— sum  caiUui  et  non  tibi 

the  duena,  the  gracwBO  and  the  lover,  j^^  » 

reappear  with  unfailing  regularity. 

They  are  as  like  each  other  as  those  Not  so  with  the  second-rate  dram- 
thousand  and  one  sermons  of  Charles  atists.  A  collection  of  the  ^'  beauties'^ 
Simeon,  which  are  published  in  seven-  of  Calderon  would  make  up  as  pretty 
teen  octavo  volumes  as  the  remains  an  albmn  as  the  beauties  even  o£ 
of  that  excellent  divine.    The  texts  Shakspeara     Flowers  and  stars,  and 

Eroceed  regularly  through  the  Bible  other  poetical  properties,  are  here 

romCj^neaisto  Revelations;  but  it  is  found  m  rich  luxuriance.    Nothing 

the  texts  only  which  var]r — the  doc-  of  fancy  is  wanting;  only  the  grander 

trine  alters  not ;  such  as  it  is  in  the  gift  of  the  imagination  is  there  in 

fir8t,8Uchitisfoundintheseventeenth  a  less  degree.  The  conceptive  faculty 

volume.   From  Habakkuk  and  Esther  is  not  wanting;  but  the  creative  is 

the  same  doctrine  is  extracted  as  from  dormant,    or   developed   only   veiy 

the  Sermon  on  the  Mount  or  the  i>artially.    Prettiness,  not  power,  is 

EpisUe  to  the  Romans.    This  com-  the  characteristic  of  Calderon.    We 

mon-placing  on  the  Bible  suggests  an  would  not    deny   him    the  magic 

explanation  of  theapparently  exhaust-  faculty  of  moving  us  by  pity  and 

less  fertility  of  the  Spanish  dramatists,  terror  on  occasions.    His  drama  of 

Li  reality  their  stock  of  characters  is  the  "Locks  of  Absalom,"  which  we 

limited  to  three  or  four.    For  origi-  only  know  from  Dean  Trench's  epi- 

nality  they  redy  on  their  invention  of  tome  of  it,  betrays  the  steps  of  tne 

incidents;  Uie  characters  are  subor-  true  tragic  muse.     Tamar,  the  in- 

dinated  to  the  plot,  and  not  the  jured  sister  of  Absalom,  is  living  in 

plot  to  the  characters.    It  is  not  with  retirement  among  the  shepherds  of 

them  as  with  .^chylus,  Sophocles,  Mount  Ephraim.    Itissheepsheaiing 

and  above  all  with  Shakspeare,  in  season,  and  Amnon  is  enticed  bv  a 

whom  the  sentiment  is  fully  2)ome  out:  friendly  message  from  his  brother, 

''On  earth  there  is  nothing  great  but  Absalom,  to  repaur  to  Baal  Hazor,  to 

man;  in  man  there  is  nouiing  great  ioin  in  the  festivities.     The  shep- 

but  mind."    The  Spanish  dramatists  herdesses  are  dancing,  and  Amnon, 

have  not  attained  unto  these  other  attracted  by  their  beiuity,  addresses 

three.      Calderon  walks  with   Ben  them  with  coarse  endearments.  True 

Jonson  and  Dryden  in  the  second  to  his  original  character^  he  follows 

rank.    He  wrote  rapidly  and  he  wrote  up  his  first  approaches  with  attempts 

well;  he  pleased  his  royal  master  and  at  violence,  and  is   repelled  by  a 

the  people  among  whom  he  lived;  but  mocking  allusion  to  his  Known  wan- 

we  Search  in  vain  through  his  crowd-  tonness.    StiU  he  perseveres,  and  is 

ed  page,  stiff  with  flowers  of  fancy,  about  to  clasp  one-  of  them  in  hia 

like  dotn  of  gold  on  canvas,  for  that  arms,  when  she  throws  back  her  veil, 

genuine  power,  that  proverbial  philo-  and  reveals  the  features  of  the  in- 

sophy,  wbkk  aaa  made  Shakq)eare  juzed  and  hated  Tamar.    Here  there 
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is  true  dramatic  art    The  feelings  of  surpllsc  the  fancy,  not  a  school  to  ele- 

the  audience  are  enlisted  on  the  side  vate  the  feelings  and  instruct  the 

of  Ahsalom  and  Tamar's   revenge,  conscience. 

Amnon's  character  is  brought  out  as  The  key  to  understand  Calderon's 
one  that  deserves  no  mercy,  and  there-  position  as  a  dramatist,  is  to  remem* 
fore,  when  he  finds  none,  we  feel  that  uer  that  he  was  the  master  of  the 
there  is  a  rude  justice  in  this  re-  revels  and  poet  laureate  to  Philip  the 
venge — that  Amnon*s  wickedness  is  Fourth  and  Charles  the  Secona,  the 
only  returning  on  his  own  head.  The  last  two  kin^s  of  the  Austrian  line  in 
murder  of  Amnon  is  perpetrated  in  Spain.  Spain  had  chosen  her  career, 
the  tent,  and  when  the  screams  of  the  and  was  steadily  declining  in  rank 
dying  man  are  over,  the  scene  is  and  influence.  A  few  years  after 
withdrawn,  and  Absalom  and  Tamar  Calderon  was  installed  in  office  at  the 
are  seen  standing  over  the  dead  body,  court,  Cond^  gained  the  great  victotr 
In  this  outline,  which  is  all  wliich  we  of  Rocroi,  and  the  star  of  Spain  sank 
have  space  for  here,  the  reader  will  as  that  of  France  rose.  Under  the 
perceive  that  Calderon  had  the  true  reign  of  Louis  XIV.  Spain  was  Ifeld 
tragic  faculty— the  power  that  is  not  in  shameful  subserviency  to  Franco, 
only  of  awaking  our  deeper  emotions,  and  it  was  no  idle  boast  when  Louis 
but  of  satisfving  that  conviction  of  said  to  his  grandson,  when  setting  out 
our  nature  which  lies  deepest  of  all,  to  take  possession  of  his  new  king- 
that,  though  hand  join  to  hand,  the  dora,  ''  JKemember  that  there  are  no 
wicked  shall  not  be  unpunished.  P^nees."  This  was  only  the  fruit 
The  play  of  the  passions  is  but  the  of  a  jiolicy  persisted  in  for  forty 
surface  plot  of  a  true  tragedy;  the  years.  It  was  the  misfortune  of  S|jain, 
real  unaerplot  is  the  slow  but  sure  during  nearly  the  whole  of  that  time, 
retribution  that  overtakes  the  guilty,  to  be  governed  by  a  king  little  if  at 
A  tragedy  in  which  the  catastrophe  all  above  an  idiot  It  would  have 
is  not  of  this  kind,  does  not  meet  the  been  a  mercy,  indeed,  if  he  had  been 
wants  of  our  moral  natures,  and  if  not  only  a  little  more  idiotic,  for  then 
true  to  these  convictions,  which  are  Spain  would  not  have  suffered  for  the 
the  deepest  of  all,  no  beauties  on  the  infirmity  of  her  king.  No  words  of 
surface  will  redeem  it  from  forget-  ours  can  add  to  the  description  which 
fulness.  It  is  in  this  that  .^schylus  Lord  Macaulav  has  given  in  the  fifth 
so  far  excels  Euripides,  and  Shak-  volume  of  his  history  of  the  declining 
•peare  excels  them  both.  Calderon,  years  of  Charles  II.  Calderon  did 
when  he  went  to  nature,  and  forgot  not  live  to  see  the  darkening  of  his 
his  theolo^cal  bias,  could  touch  the  latter  days— the  almostentire  collapse 
sacred  sprmg  of  justice,  as  we  have  of  all  government  under  the  idiotic  an<l 
seen  in  the  above  analysis  of  Absa-  doting  king.  But  he  lived  long  enough 
lom.  But,  in  his  "Autos,  a  very  differ-  to  witness  the  degradation  which  po- 
ent  key  is  struck,  as  we  shall  presentlv  litical  and  reli^ous  absolutism  bad 
•ee,  in  the  "Devotion  of  the  Cross, '  brought  on  Spam.  The  reign  of  Phi- 
he  represents  character  as  pbying  fast  lip  the  Fourth  was  a  brilliant  epoch 
and  loose  with  right  and  wrong,  and  in  comparison  to  that  of  his  sucoeMor. 
yet  ^tting  off  in  the  end  through  the  Yet  there  was  enough  there  to  cause 
magical  effect  of  some  superstitious  a  tingle  of  shame  on  the  cheek  of  a 
amulet  Can  a  man  hold  a  fire  in  his  patriotic  Spaniard  At  a  time  when 
hand  and  not  be  burned?  Yet  Cal-  armies  were  unpaid  and  mutinying 
deron  exhibits  characters  who  escape  for  their  arrears  of  pay,  when  the 
the  deadly  consequence  af  their  con-  navy  had  sunk  to  a  few  galleys,  and 
duct  by  touching  the  lignum  vUae,  theAlgerineandBarbarycorsainhad 
They  play  with  evil  with  impunity,  swept  the  seas  of  all  Spanish  com- 
as serpent-charmers  with  serpents,  or  meroe  in  retaliation  for  the  last  and 
as  wizards  drink  off  deadly  potions  to  most  wanton  expulsion  of  the  Moon 
the  astonishment  of  the  wondering  from  Spain  nnaer  Philip  II L,  the 
crowd.  This  doctrine  of  indulgence  court  still  amused  itseu  with  plays 
in  sin  not  only  debases  those  who  and  masques  got  up  at  prodigious 
witness  it  but  it  turns  the  drama  off  cost.  Well  would  it  have  been  for 
from  its  legitimate  use  as  a  moral  Spain  if  some  stem  Puritan,  like 
instructor  to  be  what  it  has  become,  Inynne,  had  brought  his  Aufnomaifi^ 
a  8pe<^Mde  to  amuse  the  senses  or  down  on  the  writers  of  masques  and 
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melodramas,  that  kept  the  kin^  and  world  would  come  to  without  these 

court  in  fairy  world,  like  Ulysses  in  outbreaks  of  wrath.   The  fire  of  puri- 

the  love-bower  of  Circe  at  Calypso,  tanism  saved  England  from  falling 

£1  IntiendimeniOy  a  favourite  worth v  into  the  slough  into  which  Spain  fel^ 

in  Calderon^s  allegories,  was  much  about  the  time  that  Calderon  and  Ben 

wanting  at  the  court  of  that  poetical  Jonson  were  court  dramatists,  Murillo 

king,  PhUip  IV.    Ifall  the  world  was  and  Vandyke    court   painters,   and 

a  sl^e,  and  laureates,  like  Ben  Jon-  Velasquez  and  Inigo  Jones  the  court 

son  and  Ctdderoi^  were  tl>e  true  dis-  artists  in  the  two  countries, 

pensers  of  fame,  then  artistic  kings  like  There  was  no  such  rising  up  in 

ourCharlesI.andPhilipIV.  of  Spain,  Spain  of  the  neople  against  a  court 

would  rank  above  Charles  the  Great  and  priesthooa  which  catered  to  the 

of  Germany  or  Philip  the  Wise  of  worst  form  of  idolatry,   when  the 

Macedon.    We  have  had  many  la-  spirit  must  have  svmbols,  and  those 

ments  from  sentimental  people,  smit-  of  a  sensuous  kind  only,  and  which 

ten  with  the  serious  beauty  of  that  ends  in  degrading  art  as  well  as  reli- 

Vandyke  face,  against  those  hard-  gion.     In   England   the  court  and 

]iearted  Puritans  who  hated  masques  city   took    sides    on   the    question 

and  mummeries,  and  thought  a  French  of  stage  plays;  it  was  the  mark  of 

queen,  who  acted  and  danced  at  pri-  loyalty  to  frequent  the  theatre ;  the 

vate  theatricals,  was  not  fit  to  be  the  Inns  of  Court,  the  Universities,  and 

wife  of  the  king  of  England.    The  even  the  bishops  got  up  masques  to 

Calderonsofthe  English  court  were  put  show  their  loyalty.    A  true  Laudian 

to  silence  before  they  had  helped  the  divine  showed  his  hatred  of  Puritanism 

kine  to  waste  much  of  the  substance  as  much  by  patronising  Thespis  as 

uf  England.    A  civil  war  put  an  end  theology.      On  the  other  hand  the 

to  the  masques  which  rare  Ben  and  Parliament  party  looked  on  plays  as 

othera  provided  to  amuse  the  court,  the  invention  of  the  evil  one.  Thethea- 

It  was  a  stem  way  of  putting  a  stop  tre  was  the  synagogue  of  Satan,  and 

to  these  things.    We  ask  was  there  a  those  who  frequented  it  his  ministers, 

uecessityfor  such  iconoclasm,  as  many  As  Arminianism  was  the  outwork  of 

have  asked,  was  there  a  necessity  to  popery,  so  the  stage  was  the  nursery 

slay  Amalek  and  his  people,  ox  and  of  political   slavery — an  instrument 

sheep,  camel  and  ass  f    A  glance  at  worse  than  the  Star  Chamber  for 

Spain  reassures  us  that  there  was  a  breaking  down  our  national  indepen- 

necessity  for  it.    We  pity  Amalek  dence.    But  out  of  this  battle  be- 

because  he  was  slain ;  but  how  would  tween  extreme  opinions  good   came 

it  have  been  with  the  world  if  there  at  last.    We  would  welcome  again,  if 

had  been  no  example  made  in  the  we  had  to  make  the  choice,  a  little 

punishment  of  wickedness  when  the  fanaticism  for  the  sake  of  a  great  deal 

cry  of  it  went  un  to  heaven  ?    If  we  of  rational  liberty.      The  cause  of 

would  pity  Charles  and  his  court,  be-  purity  will  brave  the  odium  of  a  good 

sotted  by  French  ideas  in  government  deal  of  Puritanism.  But  in  Spain  the 

as  much  as  by  French  fashions  in  stage  was  never  a  battle  ground  be- 

dress,  let  us  see  how  Spain  sank  when  tween  the  court  and  the  people.  The 

her  kings  were  only  artists  and  ama-  spectacles  which  the  court  delighted 

teurs,  and  when  playwrights  were  in  the  people  crowded  to  see ;  autos^ 

among  her  chief  counsellers.  in  which  heretics  were  burned,  ana 

These  were  gay  times  of  the  court  the  abstractions  of  dogmatic  theology 

of  Toulouse,  when  poetry  had  her  dramatised,  were  applauded  to  the 

home  in  Provence,  and  the  trouverer  very  echo ;  of  these  the  people  could 

sang  of  '*  lady-love,  and  war  romance,  not  have  too  much ;  generally  the  two 

and  knightly  worth."     Yet  under-  kinds    of  spectacle  went   tof^ether. 

neath  i^T  that  gallantry  Ihere  was  The  Spanisn  people,  as  cruel  m  this 

a  seething  mass  of  corruption,  on  as  the    Romans,    had  their  gladia- 

which  the  fire  of  God  fell  in  the  torial  shows  and  Circensian  games  on 

thirteenth  century,  when  the  North  one  and  the  same  occasion.    A  troop 

of  Ftajice  was  let  loose  on  the  South  •  of  wretched  Jews,  Gypsies,  or  ftotest- 

it  was  felt  to  be  a  judgment  of  Goa  ants  were  hooted  at,  preached  to,  and 

for  the  wickedness  of  the  inhabitants,  burned  in  presence  of  the  king  and 

The  justification  of  these  severities  is  court ;  the  nobility  competing  for  the 

only  seen  by  considering  what  the  honour  of  serving  as  familiars  of  the 
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Inquiaition  during  the  horrid  rite,  and  to  Rom&  The  "  Hind  and  the  Pan- 
the  king  lighting  the  first  faggot  with  ther"  is  King  James  IL's  mark  on  the 
hia  royal  hand  to  sanction  the  pious  literature  of  our  country.  The  lau- 
work.  Nor  were  the  religeux  ana  citi-  reate  wrote  under  pressure.  His 
cens  behindhand  in  seal  So  late  as  master  wanted  reasons  in  rhyme  for 
1680,  in  the  time  of  Locke  and  New-  his  own  and  his  courtier's  oonversion 
ton,  Leibnitz  and  Fenelon,  when  the  — and,  such  as  they  were,  he  got  the 
wretched  Charles  the  Second,  that  reasons  together  with  the  very  best 
^kiiu^  of  shreds  and  patches^*'  signi-  rhrme  that  glorious  John  could  throw 
fied  ma  desire  to  ei\joy  with  his  young  on.  We  need  not  seek  deeper  for  an 
bride  the  spectacle  of  an  auto  cto/^  explanation  of  Calderon*s  reliflioua 
the  artisans  of  Madrid  Tolunteered  in  pbys.  They  were  to  the  taste  of  the 
a  body  to  erect  the  needful  amphi-  age.  What  his  kins  and  country 
theatre,  and  laboured  with  such  en-  demanded  he  was  wflling  to  supply, 
thusiasm  that  they  completed  the  and  in  any  quantity.  To  our  taste, 
vast  structure  in  an  incredibly  short  they  are  wretched  productions.  We 
space  of  time;  cheering  one  another  cannot  play  false  to  our  convictiona 
at  their  work  with  devout  exhorta-  to  conciliate  Spanish  connoisseun. 
tions,  and  declaring  that  if  the  mate-  With  all  their  ease,  their  scenes  of 
rials  furnished  tnem  should  fail,  fairy  world,  their  touches  of  fancy, 
they  would  pull  down  their  own  and  occasional  moods  of  true  drama- 
houses  in  order  to  obtain  the  mate-  tic  passion,  they  seem  to  us  beneath 
rials  to  complete  the  holy  task.  criticism  as  plays  to  be  read.    What 

It  was  a  fit  finale  for  cruelties  of  they  may  have  been  as  spectacles  we 
this  kind  to  adjourn  to  an  atUo  of  an-  cannot  venture  to  say.  All  that  the 
other  kind.  It  waa  but  a  step  from  art  of  the  mechanist  and  the  wardrobe 
the  amphitheatre  in  which  heretics  could  do  for  them  was  done  in  the  lav- 
died  in  a  cap  and  benito  shirt,  daubed  ish  court  of  Philip  the  Fourth  \  and 
over  with  devils,  to  the  platform  perhaps  the  splendour  of  the  mue  en 
erected  in  front  of  the  cathedral  Mcene  covered  the  poverty  of  the  piece 
church,  in  which  theology  held  her  itself.  But  to  us.  Moonshine,  and 
own,  in  a  kind  of  dramatic  touma-  Bottom,  and  Flute,  and  the  lion  who 
ment  against  law,  physic,  and  philo-  plays  his  part  extempore,  are  not  a 
Bophv.  These  autos  seem  tedious  to  jot  more  extravagant  without  the 
us.  To  our  taste  these  appear  mawk-  wit  which  has  mack  the  play  within 
ish  alleg;ories in  which  theology  enters  the  play  in  '^Midsummer  Night's 
with  faith  as  her  sponsor,  and  sets  Dream  like  an  exhalation  from  lajxy- 
forth  three  propositions  which  she  in-  land. 

tends  to  defend  against  all  comers :  These  autoi  contain  the  most  in* 

1,  the  real  presence  of  Christ  in  the  congruous  assemblage  of  real  and  al- 

eucharist ;  %  the  new  life  received  in  legorical  beings  totiul  v  irreconcilable, 

communicating ;  3,  the  necessity  of  a  St.  Paul  and  Atheism  nold  a  dialogue, 

fireqnenteommunion.  It  was  this  union  The  incongruity  is  so  evident  that 

of  oppoaites,  to  ns  so  incongruous,  the  Spanisirds  are  struck  with  it,  and 

which  delighted  the  Spanish  people,  have  called  this  hugger-mugger  of 

They  had  at  once  a  childish  love  of  abstract  and  concrete  oy  the  name  of 

spectacle  and  pantomime,  and  they  dUparaUt,    If  to  yoke  the  ox  and 

were  at  the  same  time  passionately  the  ass  together  was  unlawful  under 

addicted  to  certain  theological  dog-  the  Levitiod  law,  surely  to  link  to- 

mas,  and  the  diagonal  line  in  which  gether  a  lifeless  absUiu;tlon  and  a 

these  two  opposite  forces  drove  them  uving  person  is  to  do  violence  to  all 

was  in  the  direction  of  atito«,  or  sacra-  our  sense  of  propriety.    Let  there  be 

mental  pieces,  acted  at  first  by  ecclesi-  laws  of  allegory   as  of  everything 

astics  and  afterwards  by  professional  else.    Take  Bunyan's  ^  Pilgrim  ;'*  it 

actors,  either  inside  or  outside  their  is  all  through  a  dream,  and  the  per- 

churches.  sonages  are  all  ideal    We  have  not 

Calderon,  we  have  seen,   was  a  far,  indeed,  to  n>  to  look  for  the  ori- 

oourt  poet :  it  was  necessary,  as  the  ginals.   Mr.  Talkative,  Lord  Leeherr, 

poet  of  his  age,  that  he  should  turn  Lord  Justice  Hategood  had  probabiv 

eccleaiastio  aa  welL    J<^  Diyden  been  seen  at  the  Asnie  Court  of  Bed- 

tuned  to  divini^  when  the  only  fonL  The  trio  Envy,  Superstition,  uid 

road  to  royal  fiivoar  ran  from  Qxfora  Pickthank  had  sat  for  their  portraits 
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on  the  quorum  at  the  counter  by  the  mutilating  itbeyond  recovery,  it  might 

cart-wheel    But  the  proprieties  are  live  on  its  own  merits, 

adhered  to.  It  is  a  dream  all  through,  We  should  like  to  put  the  plot  into 

though  more  life-like  than  the  wak-  the  hands  of  a  cunning  craftsman  like 

ing  ULOUghts  of  an  ordinary  writer.  M.  Dion  Boucicault,  to  see  how  far  it 

But  the  Spanish  atUo  glances  from  could  be  modernized  and  made  pre- 

heaven  to  earth  and  from  earth  to  sentable  on  a  London  and  Paris  sta^e. 

heaven  in  such  a  fine  frenzy  that  we  He  would  have  to  strike  out  tne 

know  not  how  to  question  the  dra-  whole  of  that  strange  legend  about 

matU  peraonoB,  either  as  spirits  em-  the  cross,  and  the  prodigies  which 

bodied,  spirits  disembodied,  or  spirits  followed  from  touchmg  and  making 

that  never  had  a  body,  like  Queen  the  sign  of  it    The  miracle  of  Euse- 

Quintessence  and  the  Four  Cardinal  bios'  recovery  from  death  to  get  his 

Virtues.  We  shall  be  told,  of  course,  confession  would  have  to  be  toned 

bv  German  enthusiasts  like  Schlegel  down  into  a  case  of  suspended  ani- 

that  this  want  of  appreciation  only  mation ;  and  Julia's  rapture  to  hea- 

betrays  our  Saxon  sluggishness — that  ven,  clasping  the  dross,  would  beat 

we  are  too  matter-of-iact,  and  want  the  header  in  the  **  Colleen  Bawn" 

the  true  aesthesis.   It  may  be  so,  and  hollow.    The  merits,  indeed,  of  this 

we  are  sorry  for  it.    But  we  cannot  piece  are  so  striking,  that  they  only 

fight  a^inst  nature,  and  so  must  give  oring  out  its  monstrosity  into  greater 

up  Calderon  to  those  who,  under  the  prominence.   It  is  a  literary  curiosity 

fervour  of  a  new  faith,  see  in  this  — a  standing  memorial  of  the  infatua- 

mirror  of  Catholic  and   chivalrous  tion  to  which  the  Spanish  mind  had 

Spain  the  pattern  of  a  true  poet  of  brought  itself  under  the  tyranny  of 

the  good  old  age  of  faith.    For  neo-  the  Inquisition  and  of  autos  da  fe. 

phytes  like  Schlegel  Calderon  may  No  other  country  in  the  world  but 

De  a  poet,  and  more  than  a  poet ;  but  Spain,  and  no  other  period  of  her  his- 

tous,  who  keep  safe  on  this  side  of  tory  but  the  reign  of  Fhilip  the  Fourth 

idolatrj^  he  is  nothing  more  than  the  could  have  produced  this  prodigy  of 

last  red  rays  of  the  setting  sun  of  perverted  genius.    We  muist  not  an- 

Spanish  genius,  the  violet  ught  be-  ticipate  our  readers' verdict    We  will 

fore  the  darkness  set  in,  not  the  warm  therefore  give  a  brief  analysis  of  the 

yellow  light  of  Cervantes  when  Spain  play,  to  show  that  we  have  not  used 

was  in  her  afternoon.  narsher  language  than  the  piece  de- 

Of  the  three  dramas  translated  by  serves. 

Mr.  McCarthy,  the  one  that  has  been  The  furst  act  opens  in  a  wild  woody 

most  commented  on  is  the  **  Devotion  mountain  district,  not  far  from  the 

of  the  Cross."    It  is  incomparably  road  to  Siena;  a  peasant  and  his  wife 

the  most  dramatic  of  the  three.    As  are  belabouring  a  poor  ass  which  has 

it  is  not  ui  auto  but  a  drama,  we  are  stuck  in  the  mud,  and  cannot  go  on. 

not  inflic^d  with  those  airy  abstrac-  Gil  bethinks  him  that  the  best  way 

tions  which  it  must  have  puzzled  the  is  to  give  up  beating  and  to  try  the 

ingenuity  of  stage-managers  to  dress  effect  of  coaxing,  and  teUs  an  amusing 

up  in  living  forms.    We  could  con-  story  of  a  coach  which  sticks  in  a 

ceive  some  fitting  dress  for  St  Paul  narrow  street    My  lord  inside  fumes 

or  UlyBses — the  cloak  of  the  one  and  and  swears — ^flings  the  cushions  at  the 

the  bow  of  the  other  are  properties  footman : — 

which  any  stage-manager  could  make  <*  in  the  kennel  now  'tis  stuck 

use  of;  but  how  an  actor  could  look  Coachee  lashes,  footmen  chuck, 

like  Atheism,  or  the  Bearing,  or  the  Cushions  fly,  to  make  it  lighter. 

Mind,  passes  our  comprehension.  The  AH  is  noise,  and  cries,  and  worrit 

honest  painter  who  wrote  up  "  Hie  But  the  more  they  strive  to  stir  her 

est  Gallus"  underneath  his  perform-  S®*"**  ™y  ^oach  to  stick  the  tighter. 

anoe  should  have  assisted  to  get  up  Seeing  thus  twere  best  to  parley, 
....  ^-.rfvv  t«  4.k«  «<  •n«,,r*4.;««  «^  *i»^  Coacheetakesthe  best  of  courses, 
ui  avio.    In  the     Devotion  of  the       ^^  ^^^  ^^  half-starved  hoSa, 

Cross     the  persons  represented  are  n^lds  outstretched  a  sieve  of  barleV, 

livmg  mfin  and  women ;  and  it  is  but  The  poor  starveUngs  to  swallow. 

bare  justice  to  say,  that  a)uld  we  eh-  So  they  tug  with  might  and  main, 

mmate  the  stranjge  and  thaumatuigic  Drag  the  coach  from  ont  the  drain : 

fheology  out  OI  the  piece,  without  And  the  example  we  may  foUow." 


448                        Denis  Florence  McCarthy's  Calderon.  [April, 

While  Gil  is  thus  coaxing  his  ass  to  the  fire  of  a  burning  house,  the  cause 

ffo  forward  a  noise   is   heard,  and  being  that  it  was  the  day  of  the  fes- 

Eusebio,  the  hero,  and  Lisardo,  his  tival  of  the  cross.    At  fifteen  he  takes 

rival,  enter,  and  hold  a  long  colloquv,  avoyoge  to  Rome,  and  is  shipwrecked, 

sword  in  hand.    ItisaSpauish  e/umo  but  rides  out  the  storm  on  a  plank 

scene,  which,  extravagant  as  it  may  fashioned  like  a  cross.    He  escapes 

seem  to  us,  is  probably  only  a  faithful  banditti  by  tarrying  to  say  his  prayers 

copy  of  the  punctilio  and  punJonor  before  a  cross,  while  his  companion 

among  the  gallants  of  Madrid  in  Cal-  who  pushes  on  before  him  is  mur- 

deron  s  time.    Lisardo  tells  the  au-  dered    Ho  receives  the  stroke  of  a 

dience  that  he  is  the  son  of  a  noble  dagger  in  a  duel,  and  falls  wounded 

sire  who  has  damaged  his  fortune  and  to  death.    But  the  life  is  in  him,  for 

is  unable,  therefore,  to  give  a  dower  to  the  dagger's  edge  struck  the  cross 

Julia,  Lisardo's  sister.  Julia  is,  there-  suspended  round  his  neck.  Two  friends 

fore,  on  the  point  of  taking  the  veil—  are  struck  dead  by  lightning,  one  on 

each  side  of  him,  and  he  escapes,  be- 

'•Fojr  a  gentleman  grown  poor.  ^^  ^^  perceives   he  is  standing 

Fortune  with  hi*  rank's  reqatremenu,  heroof  the  cross,  who  bears  a  charmed 
L«t  through  an  unmarried  daughter  Me,  has  no  notion  of  being  msulted 
On  hi«  blood  should  fall  defilement,  by  Lisardo,  as  if  he  were  not  worthy 
Seeks  the  safefnuiTd  of  a  convent:  to  look  upon  his  sister  Julia.    To 
Such  a  crime  ia  want  of  riches.**  punish  his  presumption,  Euscbio  de- 
clares that  lie  will  not  only  kill  Li- 
Julia,  then — ^her  poverty,  not  her  sardo,  but  also  make  Julia  his  mis- 
will,  cousenting—isaooutto  be  immur-  tress.    Marriage  would  be  too  good 
ed  in  a  oonveiit,  and  Kusebio  has  pre-  for  her  after  LuHirdo's  insolence.    He 
sumptuously  rast  looks  of  love  on  the  will  scale  the  convent  wall,  and  add 
intended  bride  of  Christ — an  oflfence  sacrilege  to  his  other  sins — 
which  nothing  but  his  life-blood  can  .     ,   . 
wipe  out    So  Lisardo  bids  him  draw,  "  And  thus  chastise  tout  proud  dcapM 

for^'now  either  of  us  twain  miwt  die  ^"^  "^  '>^»**"'»  -^^  °"^P*  ^•^• 
here."    Eusebio  bids  him  sheathe  his  j^^  two  gaUants  fight,  and  Lisardo 
sword  for  a  few  minutes  to  give  him  ^lls  mortally  wounded.    Lisardo  en- 
time  to  explain  to  the  audience  who  treats  not  to  be  sent  unannealed  to 
and  what  he  is ;  and  in  a  long  speech  y^^  account,  and  pleads  by  the  cross, 
of  nearly  2(K)  Imes  he  tells  his  life  ^t  the  utterance  of  the  sacred  word 
story,  the  prodijnr  of  his  birth,  and  Eusebio,  pitUess   till  then,  relents, 
the  reason  why  he  is  a  devotee  of  the  ^^^  ^^  f^^^  rival  in  his  arms  to  the 
cross.    \\  ho  his  father  was  he  knows  •  hermitage  of  some  penitential  friars 
not;  allheknowswthatasanmfant  ^jj^,  ^^.^n  y^^^  ^y,  and  the  dying 
he  Imd  a  crow  s  foot  for  cradl^and  a  Ua»xdo  in  gratitude  promiMs  that  if 
hard  stone  for  his  first  bed.    He  was  ^^^r  he  gets  to  heaven,  he  will  inter- 
found  by  some  shepherds  in  a  moun-  ^^  ^  ^y^^^  fo,  Ej^bio  the  like 
tain  gorge  where  he  had  been  exposed  favour  *  — 
in  infancy,  but  protected  from  the  ,,-«*,.    ^  ^^..   .,  .  _. 
wild  beasts  by  the  virtues  of  the  cross.  S!L"T^i?Jf  •?';«!? 
He  was  bg,ught  home  tothehouseof  f^TSkSt^h^  5.t"^ 
a  certain  Eusebio,  and  was  given  the  uktwh^  not  to  die  onshriysi.** 
name  of  Eusebio  of  the  Cross. 

As  an  infant  he  was  a  prodigy  of  The  next  soene  opens  in  the  house 

cruelty,  and  even  before  he  haa  cut  of  Gurcio,  the  father  of  the  murdered 

his  first  teeth,  by  a  demon's  power  Lisardo.    Julia  is  about  to  be  forced 

assisted,  he  tore  the  bosom  of  her  to  enter  the  convent  when  Eusebio 

who  nursed  him.    His  nurse  in  her  enters  and  implores  her  to  fly  with 

passion  threw  him  into  a  well,  and  him.    While  he  is  entreating  and  she 

nis  laugh  being  heard  from  the  hot-  resisting,  her  father  is  announced,  and 

torn,  men  descend  and  find  this  than-  Eusebio  is  secreted— dramatic  fashion 

matorgio  infant  fashioning  a  cross  and  —in  a  closet,  to  overhear  the  dialogue 

putting  it  to  his  lips.    His  next  ad-  between  a  father  and  his  daughter, 

yentnra  is  to  pan  unscathed  through  Gnrdo  insists  on  her  obedience,  and 
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IB  in  the  act  of  telling  her  the  story  of 
her  mother's  dishonour  and  his  jeal- 
ousy, when  he  is  interrupted  by  the 
announcement  that  his  son.  Lisardo, 
has  been  killed  in  a  duel,  ana  then  the 
body  is  borne  in  stretched  on  a  litter. 
At  the  sight  of  his  murdered  son, 
Lisardo,  murdered  moreover  by  Julia's 
lover,  Eusebio,  Curcio  becomes  more 
peremptory,  and  orders  Julia  at  once 
to  prepare  to  (^uit  life  for  a  convent. 
Curcio  then  retu-es  and  Eusebio  steps 
out  from  his  concealment,  and  a  scene 
ensues  between  the  lovers — Eusebio 
endeavouring  to  overcome  Julia's 
scruples,  and  Julia  resisting.  It  is  a 
scene  of  considerable  dramatic  power, 
and  reminds  the  English  reader  of 
Richard  of  Gloucester  attempting  to 
win  the  Lady  Anne  over  the  oody  of 
her  husband,  whom  he  had  murdered. 
The  second  act  transports  us  back 
to  the  mountains,  where  Eusebio  has 
returned  to  his  old  trade  of  bravo  and 
bandit  A  holy  hermit,  Alberto,  is 
taken  by  some  of  the  bandits,  ana  in 
the  struggle  is  shot;  but  as  he  carries 
a  book  m  his  pocket  called  the 
''Miracles  of  the  Cross,"  the  "fierce 
bullet  becomes  soft  as  wax"  against 
this  holv  page,  which  is  another  proof 
to  Eusebio  of  the  power  of  the  cross. 
He  dismisses  Alberto  with  honour, 
and  the  only  favour  which  he  asks  of 
him  in  return  is  to  intercede  for  him 
with  Grod,  that  when  his  time  comes 
to  die,  he  may  not  die  before  he  has 
made  confession  to  a  priest.  As 
Eusebio  has  spared  Alberto's  life,  he 
hears  that  a  plot  is  formed  against 
his  own.  Curcio  has  forced  Jmia  to 
enter  a  convent,  and  is  commissioned 
to  bead  a  party  of  soldiers  to  capture 
Eusebio  oead  or  alive.  Curcio,  in 
pursuit  of  Eusebio,  follows  him  into 
the  mountains,  and  the  scene  around 
him  recalls  to  his  memoir  the  tragedy 
of  his  wife's  death,  of  which  the 
audience  have  already  been  given  a 
hint  The  whole  story  is^  this : — 
Curcio  was  sent  on  an  embassv  from 
Siena  to  Rom&  and  during  his  absence 
for  a  period  or  eight  months  he  finds 
on  his  return  his  wife  ready  to  give 
birth  to  a  child.  Stung  with  raoB  and 
jealousy,  he  resolved  to  despatcn  her; 
and  at  a  hunting  party  whicn  he  takes 
his  wife  to  in  the  mountains  around 
Siena,  he  draws  her  away  to  a  lonely 
defile,  and  threatens  to  put  her  to 
death.  The  narrative  here  contra- 
dicta  itself,  and  wean  altogether  such 
VOL.  ux,— NO.  dcoui. 


an  air  of  monstrosity,  that  we  seem 
to  be  treading  the  air  rather  in  the 
regions  of  fact  It  is  more  like  an 
Indian  fable,  in  which  the  dreaming 
and  waking  state  are  not  distinguished, 
in  which  tnoughts  pass  for  things — 
visions  for  realities.  Curcio  draws 
his  sword  to  kill  his  wife,  she  pleads 
for  her  life,  and  calls  the  cross  to  wit- 
ness that  she  is  innocent  The  men- 
tion of  this  talismanic  word  wafts 
Calderon  at  once  from  what  our  Ger- 
man friends  would  call  the  objective 
to  the  subjective  world.  The  Euro- 
pean idea,  that  facts  are  stubborn 
things^  melts  away  into  the  Hindu, 
that  hfe's  a  dream.  We  must  give 
Calderon's  words,  to  satisfy  our  read- 
ers that  it  is  so — 

**  I,  then,  not  becauBe  I  thought  her 
Exculpation  less  than  ample, 
But  because  some  palliation 
Wished  I ;  for  my  guilty  madness 
Raised  my  angry  arm,  inflicting, 
In  a  wild  and  furious  manner, 
Many  a  death  wound.    But  I  dealt  them 
Only  on  the  air  that  parted. 
At  the  foot  of  the  cross  for  dead 
She  remained ;  and  I,  distracted, 
Flying  thence,  went  home  and  found  her 
Lovelier  than  in  golden  gladness 
When  the  day  dawns,  and  in  its  arms 
Bearing  the  infant  sun,  advances. 
For  within  her  arms  she  held 
Julia,  image  and  example 
-Of  aU  heavenly  grace  and  beauty, 
rOh,  what  rapture  could  be  balanced 
Against  mine  then !)  the  birth  having 
On  that  very  evening  happened 
At  the  foot  of  that  same  cross : 
And  for  proofs  divinely  potent, 
By  whose  means  would  God  discover 
To  the  world  so  great  a  marvel ; 
On  the  new-bom  baby*s  bosom 
Happy  to  be  so  marked  there, 
Was  a  cross  of  blood  and  fire 
Worked  in  wonderful  enameL 
But,  alas,  what  moderated 
•  So  much  joy,  was  that  an  after- 
Child  was  left  upon  the  mountain^ 
Since  she,  in  her  painful  travail, 
Felt  she  had  given  birth  to  two." 

If  the  reader  will  attempt  to  con- 
ceive how  this  could  have  happened, 
he  will  find  it  as  unthinkable  as  that 
two  and  two  make  five.  No  such  laws  of 
thought  limit  the  fancy  of  Indian  dra- 
matists, and  in  Spain,  whether  the 
Arab  fancy  has  firea  the  European  ima- 
gination, or  that  superstition  nas  made 
monstrosity  demonstrable,  or  proba- 
bly both  together,  certain  it  is,  that 
in  many  of  Calderon's  narratives  we 
appear  to  be  treading  on  air,  and  not 
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to  know  whether,  like  the  saintly  le-  Pyrenees  between  it  and  reality.  In 
gends,  the  V  are  to  be  taken  figoratiye-  that  case  there  is  no  help  for  it  It 
Rr  or  literally.  A  celebrated  Anglican  has  cut  itself  off  from  progress,  and 
diyine,  who  has  since  joined  the  com-  Bacon,  Descartes,  Newton,  and  Leib- 
mnnion  of  Rome,  gave  an  explanation  nitz,  may  be  flooding  the  world  with 
of  these  legends,  which  show  how  in-  intellectual  light,  bat  in  this  Goshei^ 
nocently  pious  frauds  arise.  A  rude  the  miracle  of  EJgypt  is  reversed,  and 
pre-Rat£Belite  painter  wished  to  con-  the  people  have  darkness  in  their 
vey  to  a  spectator  yet  more  rude  the  dwelungs.  None  went  out,  and  none 
thought  that  the  saint  had  been  be-  saw  the  other  for  three  centuries  in 
headed^  so  he  depicted  him  standing  Spain.  Still  a  people  without  true 
with  his  head  under  his  arm.  The  light  must  have  some  artificial  Ught 
prosaic  multitudetook  it  to  mean  that  The  dramatists  of  Spain  dispUyed 
the  saint  lived  for  a  while,  as  turkeys  their  coloured  lights,  and.  like  the  de- 
do,  after  his  head  was  cut  off;  and  nizens  of  Plato's  cavern,  tneSpaniarda 
as  a  story  always  gains  by  telling,  were  amused  with  the  spectres  on  the 
probably  the  legend  grew  that  he  wall,  when  they  had  brought  them- 
walked  with  it,  as  St  Pon  and  St  selves  to  that  state  in  which  the  only 
Denys  did,  or  probably  accompanied  light  came  from  holy  candles,  and  the 
his  own  funeral  procession  as  chief  lights  before  the  drop-scene.  Ma- 
mourner,  dame  D' Aulnoy,  a  Frenchwoman,  who 
The  religious  teachers  of  that  age,  travelled  in  Spain  in  1670,  describes 
with  little  more  knowledge  than  their  the  autos^  or  religious  plajrs,  as 
people,  either  wanted  courage  or  can-  acted  in  daylight,  but  notwithstanding 
dour  to  sift  the  legend,  until  at  last,  candles  were  lighted  as  at  a  religious 
passing  undisputed  for  so  long,  it  ffot  ceremony  in  a  dark  church ;  and  as 
ecclesiastical  sanction  for  it,  and  a  nat  the  plays  were  acted  in  the  onen  air, 
at  length  from  the  fountain  of  infalli-  the  neat  of  the  sun  melted  the  wax, 
bility  that  it  was  so.  It  is  easy,  more-  so  that  they  literally  burned  the  can- 
over,  to  see  that  a  nation  bred  up  on  die  at  both  ends. 
Buch  fables  as  these  lose  by  degrees  But  we  must  return  to  Calderon, 
their  palate  for  truth.  For  want  of  and  this,  his  moetcharacteristio  play, 
exercise,  the  power  of  sifting  evidence  While  Curcio,  whom  the  audience 
becomes  dull  at  first,  and  soon  altoge-  now  know  to  be  the  father  of  Euaebio, 
ther  dormant  Think  of  a  household  is  on  his  track  with  a  party  of  sol- 
brought  up  on  the  '*  Arabian  Nights"  diers,  Eusebio  sets  out  to  scale  the 
and  Gulliver's  Travels:''  sUch  a  convent,  and  to  possess  himself  of 
family  would  find  their  udry  world  Julia  by  fair  means  or  fouL  He  sue- 
knocked  to  pieoes  as  soon  as  they  be-    ceeds  in  effecting  an  entry  :  he  has 

Kn  to  mix  with  the  world.    It  would    overcome  Julia's  scruples,  and  is  about 
like  little  boys  sailing  their  paper    to  ei\joy  his  triumph,  when  he  starts 
boats  down  the  Thames  or  the  Liffey ;    back  with  loathing.    His  passion  has 
they  might  reach  in  safety  Loudon    been  suddenly  turned  into  disgust 
or  Carlisle-bridge^  but  there  the  plea-    Julia  has  a  cross  stamped  on  her 
sure-vovage  would   end— the   first    breast     It  is  the  material  emblem, 
surge  of  a  steamer  would  send  to  the    and  not  any  moral  restraint,  in  her  or 
bottom  the  toy  of  childhood  So  wit^    her  lover,  which  protects  them  from  a 
a  family   brought   up  on   nursery    love  which  would  have  been  incest- 
tales,  nous ;  for  Julia  is  Eusebio's  sister, 
•'  And  woe  to  thoM  who  tadn  that  yonth,     they  are  the  twins  born,  the  one  on 
AndiiMretopnastberighUoftrath,        the    mountain    and    the   other    m 
The  mind  to  ftrengthen  and  anneal,  Siena,  by  a  kind  of  poetical  alibi,  QT 

While  on  the  lUthy  gto wi  the  steel.  double  presence  of  their  mother,  which 

Oh,  teach  him  whae  iu  leasons  latt,  ^e  confess  is   unintelligible  to  us. 

Tojudge  the  prenot  by  the  paj«,  Eusebio  exdaims  :— 

TeU  blra  we  play  nneqoal  game  « 

Whene'er  we  ahoot  by  fan^'a  aim."  ^  Woman,  leave  om; 

So  inotethe yeat Scottish  romancer,  aTv^^ei^nt^w^tiU^^ 

the  Anosto  of  the  ^orth,  the  Scotus  SomeTl  know  not  what,  God't  tnksa. 

Magus  of  modern  Europe.    Butana^  in  each  glance  a  flame  U  darted ; 

tion^  unlike  a  family,  may  shut  itself  in  each  dgh  a  flit  ootblowatli— 

lip  in  fisiiyland.    It   may  put   the  AToloaooafwyaeocBl; 
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Lightning,  every  fair  tress  golden;  assonante  verse  to  the  audience  \>7 

In  eftch  word  my  death  k  mattered;  EtLsebio  himself. 

At  each  fond  caress  heU  opens : 

So  much  fear  that  cross  hath  cansed  me,  "  Jf  G^^name,  by  faith  made  bold. 

Which  thy  breast  revealed  and  showed        St^  ™«!  «"  ™y  ^®*^j  ^  ^^ 
mQ  My  confession  long  untold. 

Sign  prodigiowh-sacred  symbol"  \  ^5^®  ^^^  *  ^^^S  ^^«  ^^ 

'  And  my  corse,  without  control 

Bat  Julia  has  gone  too  far  to  retreat.        Of  the  spirit,  here  has  lain ; 
Ensebio  descends  the  ladder,  and  fi^       But  although  death's  mighty  stroke 
in  the  act  of  descending ;  Julia  hears       Took  its  active  use  away, 
his  cry,  and  also  descends,  when,  to       ^tiU  nnsevered  was  the  souL" 

her  horror,  she  finds  the  ladder  re-  The  discovery  then  is  made,  that  Julia 

moved;  and  she  stands  outside  the  is  the  sister  of  the  dead  Eusebio,  and 

convent  walL    As  her  shame  is  now  her  father.  Curcio,  rushes  forward  to 

inevitable   she  becomes  desperate,  kUl  her  with  his  own  hand,  when,  as 

and  abandoning  all  remorse,  resolves  he  is  about  to  strike  her,  she  embraces 

to  pursue  Eusebio  and  to  throw  her-  the  cross  that  stands  beside  the  grave 

self  OB  hiuL   There  is  something  like  of  Eusebio,  which  rises  with  her  into 

Lady  Macbeth  in  her  resolution  to —  the  air  and  disappears.    This  is  the 

"Fffl  futurity  with  wonder?  :?«*«  «5,  machina  of  the  Spanish 
Strike  e'en  sin  itself  with  horror,  B^ge.  We  are  at  a  loss  to  know  ho  W 
And  shock  hell,  even  to  the  lowest**  the  audience  who  sat  out  this  miracle- 
play  thought  of  it  as  the  curtain  fell 
The  third  and  last  act  brings  Julia  on  on  the  rapture  of  Julia  to  heaven, 
the  scene,  disguised  in  man's  dress,  But  for  ourselves,  who  write  in  the 
taken  by  the  robbers  and  brought  be-  nineteenth  centuiy,  and  who  are  not 
fore  Eusebio.  To  him  she  discovers  Spaniards,  this  one  scene  pours  a  flood 
herself;  but  he  looks  at  her  with  hor-  or  light  on  the  degradation  of  Spain, 
ror,  as  a  basilisk  who  is  drawing  him  We  have,  like  the  diable  boiteiiXy  un- 
to his  ruin,  by  offering  violence  to  a  covered  the  roof  of  a  playhouse  in  the 
besom  protected  by  the  cross.  Cur-  seventeenth  century,  and  accounted 
do  now  comes  up  with  his  soldiers  in  for  the  pitiable  descent  of  Spain  from 
porsuit  of  Euseoio ;  a  fight  ensues,  the  highest  to  the  lowest  place  among 
and  Eusebio  faUs  over  a  precipice,  at  the  nations  of  Europe.  These  plays, 
thefoot  of  which  he  lies  dying  when  licensed  by  the  Inquisition,  were 
he  is  overtaken  by  Curcio.  Curcio,  by  among  the  inventions  which  returned  . 
the  mark  of  the  cross  on  his  breast,  to  plague  the  inventor.  The  mind  of 
recognizes  his  son,  who  was  bom  so  Spain  was  forbidden  to  grow  in  any 
mysteriously^  with  the  same  mark  other  direction  than  one,  and  the  re- 
as  his  twin-sister  Julia  on  his  breast,  suit  was,  that  the  playwright  became 
Eusebio  then  dies ;  and  to  any  other  a  kind  of  clerical  Gobbo,  crooked  and 
audience  but  a  Spanish,  which  had  gibbous,  his  lean  legs  tottering  be- 
been  so  steeped  in  prodigies  that  no-  neath  the  weight  of  the  theological 
thing  was  incredible,  the  rest  of  the  hump  with  which  the  superstitious 
play  would  have  been  hissed  off  the  multitude  were  so  enamoured.  We 
stage.  But  in  Spain,  there  could  be  are  not  partizans  of  Mr.  Buckle's 
no  denouement  without  a  miracle  :  so  theory  j  but  all  that  he  has  written 
the  Boul  is  supposed  to  linger  in  the  of  Spam  is  attested  by  other  wit- 
body  of  the  departed  Eusebio  until  a  nesses  whose  testimony  is  above  sus- 
priest  arrives  to  hear  his  confession,  picion.  Mr.  Ticknor,  whose  **  Spanish 
Alberto,  the  priest,  whose  life  Eusebio  literature "  is  the  arsenal  from  which 
had  once  spare^  conveniently  turns  Mr.  Buckle  has  hunted  up  his  authori- 
up  and  shrives  Eusebio,  and  thus  re-  ties,  is  not  less  explicit  on  the  causes 
leases  his  spirit.    All  this  is  told  in  of  the  degradation  of  Spain.*    Mr. 


*  Mr.  Ticknor  tolls  a  very  characteristic  anecdote,  to  illustrate  the  connexion 
between  the  church  and  the  stage,  of  which  Colderon.  Zarrega,  Mlra  de  Mendosa, 
Montalyan,  MoUna,  and  Lope  de  Vega,  all  priests  and  ail  playwrights,  are  instances. 
Be  says:  *'The  clergy  writing  loose  and  immoral  plays  is  only  one  ezempUflcation 
of  the  nnsdnmd  state  of  society,  so  often  set  forth  in  Madame  D'Aulnoy's  'TraTels 
in  8psln«  in  1670*^  *— «  oivkms  and  amusing  book,  which  sometimes  throws  a 
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llacCarthycomplamfloftheprejadiced  the  himting,  they  preeerre  the  fozei» 

ttatemente  of  Sismondi,  and  appealB  and  pay  b<»d*money  for  the  dncka 

from  him  to  Bonterwek  and  Scnlegel  and  geese  vhich  Reynard  derom 

for  a  favourable  verdict  of  Calderon  There  should  have  been  a  cover  kept 

and  the  Spanish  dramatists.    We  do  for  Protestant  theology  somewhere 
not  desire  to  damage  the  credit  of   between  Gibraltar  and  Bayonne,  and 

such  a  critic  as  Schlegel,  by  insinuat-  the  Inquisition  might  have  spared 

ing  that  he  looked  on  CSdderon  through  the  wretched  remains  of  ProtestantLsm 

the  coloured  glasses  of  his  own  change  for  the  sake  of  U  sport.    As  it  was, 

of  creed.    A  German,  a  romanticist,  heresy  hunting  died  out  with  tho 

and  a   reactionary,  nigh  in  favour  heretics  they  chased  over  the  border : 

with  the  courts  of  Munich  and  Vi*  and  with  heresy  hunting  disappeared 

enna,  Schlegel  is  not  to  be  trusted  in  in  Spain  one  of  the  chief  stimnlMita 

his  judgment  of  Spanish  literature,  to  the  studv  of  theology.    We  would 

But  let  that  pass.    When  we  appeal  commend,  then,  Matamoros  to  the  po- 

to  a  cooler  cntic,  such  as  Goethe,  we  litic  mercy  of  his  gaolers  of  the  Inqsif 

find  in  him  the  same  complaint  which  sition.  A  Protestant  should  be  worth 

Sismondi  and  Ticknor  make  of  the  preserving  in  Spain;  and  as  Gibraltar 

monotony  and  extravagance  of  the  is  too  distant  a  cover  for  these  Bible 

Spanish  dnunatists.    For  their  mono-  heretics,  Malaga,  and  Barcelona,  and 

tony  he  compares  the  comedies  of  the  Cadix  might  be  selected  as  cities  of 

doak  and  sword  which  Calderon  and  refuge,  and  the  few  Protestants  found 

Lope  de  Vega  improvised,  rather  than  in  them  allowed  to  live, 

wrote,  to  the  bleMdateiiy  or  leaden  The  phenomenon  of  an  awakening 

soldiers,  toys  which  are  made  in  a  Spain  brings  up  Calderon,  therefore, 

mould  Dv  the  thousand,  and  which  with  fresh  interest     To   have  ai- 

r^oice  the  hearts  of  many  of  our  tempted  a  criticism  of  Calderon  as  a 

British  youngsters  at  Christmas  time:  poet  and  playwright  only  would  have 

but  before  Christmas  comes  round  been  impossible  \  for  if  the  rule  in 

again  the  little  troop  of  leaden  ca-.  logic,  whatever  is  named  is  so  named 

▼ally  will  have  melted  away,  and  our  after  its  principal  part,  holds  good  in 

little  Hany  will  put  in  a  request  for  literature,  then  a  literary  priest  must 

more  heavy  horse  of  the  same  type  beaprieststilL    Once  a  priest  alwaya. 

and  mould.    Such  were  those  plavs,  a  priest    Calderon  took  the  rewards 

which  were  the  only  type  of  secular  ot  the  dominant  church;  to  exhibit  her 

learning  which  Spain  tolerated  for  dogmas  he  devoted  his  g;enin%  and 

more  than  two  centuries.  The  church  therefore  his  reputation  is  linked  up 

put  her  ban  on  evenr  thing  else;  with  hers.    It  is  impossible  to  makft 

and  till  that  ban  was  taken  off,  writers  an  abstraction  of  CalderoiL  aad  to 

had  to  turn  ecclesiastics  in  order  to  think  of  him  as  a  poet,  about  half  way 

Sly  their  art.  What  came  of  this  un-  up  the  hill  of  Parnassus,  at  the  lop  of 

app|r  power  of  veto  we  have  seen  in  which  sit  Homer.  Dante,  and  Shak- 

the   mtellectual  sterility  of  Spain,  speare,  and  at  the  bottom  of  which  sit 

At    last,   even    theology   died    for  Elavley and*' hoarse Fitsgerald,'*!^ 

want  of  the  breath  of  opposition,  ana  the'' poet  Bunn.*'  A  poet  must  bo 

There  could  be  no  great  polemical  di-  judged  on  the  spot  where  he  wrote^ 

vines  when  here^  did  not  dare  to  and  from  the  land  wheneehe  drew  hit 

breathe.   For  the  sake  of  the  doctors  inspiration.     And  Calderon  is  in- 

of  Salamanca,  Spain  should  have  done  tensely  Spanish ;  he  is  of  that  sombre^ 

as  our  masters  of  the  hounds  do  in  a  proud,    Castilian    race,    who    ex* 

sporting  country.  In  order  to  keep  up  polled  the  Moors,  and  then,  by  a  kind 

strong  Us^  on  the  nature  of  the  rdiglons  spirit  that  to  freqoentlv  sorpciiSi  ns  la 
Sparnth  literature.  Thus,  when  the  is  givlnff  an  scconot  of  the  coostaat  nto 
nude  of  the  ronry,  or  cbaplet  of  heads,  a  well-known  passion  in  Spsio,  coonectsd, 
perhaps,  with  the  Mahometan  origin  of  the  rosaiy,  of  which  the  Chri«Uan  rosary 
was  made  a  rivml,  the  tayt :  *•  They  are  going  over  their  hesdt  constantly  when 
thsy  are  in  the  ttreett  and  in  conrenation ;  when  they  are  pitying  amhrt^  "^K»f 
love,  telling  list,  or  talking  tcandal.  In  short,  they  are  for  ever  mattering  over  their 
eh^lettt  ioA  even  in  the  mott  cercmonioot  todety  it  goet  on  just  the  tame;  how 
devoutly  yon  msy  gnett.  Bat  cuttom  it  very  potoal  in  this  oonntiy/  '*«>7kAjitr  : 
BiafL  Spinak  Uummt,  vol.  IL,  p.  317,  note. 
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t£  fatality  fell  under  the  wont  in-  conclude  this  criticism  of  Calderon  : 

fluenoes  of  the  Arab  mind.    For  the  "  If  we  regard  the  literature  of  Spain, 

Mem    theism    of    Mahomet    soon  as  revealing  to  us  in  some  degree  the 

gave  way  to  the  glowing  tales  of  literature  of  the  east,  and  as  fami- 

genii  and  ^[houls.    A  mythology  en-  liarizingus  with  a  genius  and  taste  so 

crusted  their  theology,  and,  aa  a  kind  widely  differing   from  our  own,  it 

of  compromise,  took  up  with  deformed  will  possessin  our  eyes  a  new  interest 

figuresofplantsandanimals;  hence  its  We  may  thus  inhale  in  a  language 

name,  Arabesque :  and  so  the  Arabs  in  allied  to  our  own  the  perfumes  of  the 

Spain  became  as  superstitious  as  the  east  and  the  incense  of  Arabia.    We 

Greeks  of  the  lower  empire,  for  whom  may  view,  as  in  a  faithful  mirror, 

the  early  Saracens  expressed  such  those  palaces  of  Bagdad,  and  that 

contempt    The  Oastilianinhistum,  luxury  of  the  Califs,  which  revived 

like  the  early  Saracen  under  the  glow  the  lustre  of  departed  ages ;  and  we 

of  a  purer  faith,  expelled  the  Arab;  may  appreciate  through  the  medium 

but  the  Arab  returned  and  made  an  of  a  people  of  Europe  that  brilliant 

intellectual  conquest  of  him.  Asiatic  poetry  which  was  the  parent 

AsSismondiwell  says  of  Spain^  in  of  so  many  beautiful  fictions  of  the 

words    with  which  we   may  fitly  imagination."* 
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These  are  but  few  whose  care  and  tions  of  these  languages,  the  extinct 
attention  are  so  entirely  absorbe4  in  Phoenician  being  also  reckoned  in 
their  x>eculiar  studies  or  worldly  con-  this  category.  The  Turanian  in- 
cems,  as  to  spare  no  interest  for  the  eludes  the  Chinese  language  and  the 
early  condition  of  the  human  race,  various  Mongolian  dialects,  forming 
their  gradual  dispersion,  the  different  likewise  the  base  of  the  Turkish.  The 
dialects  into  which  the  primal  Ian-  Hungarian,  the  Finnish,  and  the 
guage  developed,  the  classification  of  Basque  tongues,  claim  relationship 
tne  tongues  now  spoken  into  a  few  with  this  Turanian  family.  The  word 
great  families,  and  the  affinities  trace-  "  Aryan"  has  for  its  root  a  verb,  siffoi- 
able  between  the  lan^ages  that  com-  fying  to  cultivate  the  ground,  '"Tu- 
pose  one  of  these  families.  Till  within  ranian"  having  reference  to  nomadic 
the  past  seventy  or  eighty  years,  the  pursuits.  The  Semitic  family  is  re- 
science  of  comparative  philology  was  presented  by  the  Hebrew,  the  Chal- 
in  a  very  unsatisfactory  condition,  re-  daic,  and  the  Arabic  Our  limits  and 
semblances  in  sound  being  sought  for  the  particular  scope  of  the  paper  do 
rather  than  grammatical  affinities,  not  allow  an  excursion  among  the 
A  better  acquaintance  with  Sanskrit,  African  tribes,  the  Aboriginal  Ameri- 
in  the  declensions  and  conjugations  of  cans,  and  the  South-S^  Islanders, 
which  there  was  found  a  relationship  We  must  content  ourselves  with  the 
with  the  Greek,  set  philologists  on  single  fact,  that  the  dialects  spoken 
the  right  track ;  and  chiefly  through  among  the  North  American  Indians 
the  patient  researches  of  German  are  ofi-shoots  from  the  Turanian,  more 
scholars,  the  science  has  attained  its  or  less  altered,  as  might  be  expected, 
present  satisfactory  position.  The  from  the  neighbourhood  of  the  north- 
teamed  in  philology  are  now  agreed,  western  coast  to  the  opposite  shore  of 
that  all  the  langui^es  of  Europe  ana  Asia. 

Asia,  spoken  or  written,  may  be  class-       The  innate  genius  and  grammatical 

ed  under  three  ^eat  families :  the  construction  of  the  three  great  fami- 

Aryan,  the  Turanian,  and  the  Semi-  lies  of  lan^ages  being  irreconcilably 

tic.   The  Aryan  includes  the  Sanskrit,  different,  it  is  impossible  that  they 

the  Persian,  the  Sdavonian,  the  Teu-  could  have  branched  fj[om  a  common 

tonic,  the  Celtic,  the  Greek,  the  Latin,  stock.    Their  existence  can  only  be 

and  the  various  branches  or  corrup-  accounted  for  by  either  of  these  pro- 

*  SUmondi :  **  Literature  of  Soutbem  Europe,**  vol.  ii.  p.  446,Bohn'i  Edition. 
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|>ositioiifl.  There  were  three  separate  race,  but  an  enthusiastic  and  diligent 
centres  of  creation  for  the  human  explorer  would  be  able  to  find  a  re- 
race,  or  if  only  one,  then  at  some  sub-  ktionship  between  these  and  the  sto- 
sequent  period  the  living  individuals  ries  current  among  the  Semitic  races, 
miraculousl  V  ac(]^uired  three  or  more  and  even  the  tribes  scattered  over  the 
distinct  modes  of  mter-communication  great  continent  of  AMca,  subject  td 
by  speech,  and  in  consequence,  a  sepa-  the  variations  arising  from  climate, 
ration  into  three  or  more  great  tribes  the  features  of  the  country,  and  the 
was  effected.  The  first  proposition  is  social  condition  of  the  people.  One 
disallowed  by  the  Scripture  narrative,  instance  must  suffice.  In  the  cold 
the  second  is  established  on  the  same  north  the  fox  persuaded  the  bear  to 
authority  by  what  took  place  at  BabeL  let  down  his  tail  into  a  pond  to  catch 

In  time,  the  descendants  of  Japhet,  fish,  just  as  the  frost  was  setting  in. 
proceeding  from  their  early  settle-  When  a  time  sufficient  for  reynaid's 
ments  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  purpose  had  elapsed,  he  cried  out, 
Caspian,  one  portion  penetrated  into  ^'pull  up  the  line,  you  have  got  a 
Hindoostan,  and  the  other  proceeded  bite."  The  first  effort  was  to  no  pur- 
westward  at  different  periods,  wave  pose.  "  Give  a  stouter  pull — ^there  ia 
following  wave  tiU  the  borders  of  the  a  great  fish  taken ;''  and  now  the  bear 
great  w^tem  sea  were  reached ;  and  put  such  a  will  in  his  strain  that  he 
as  aU  these  had  a  common  tongue  pre-  left  his  tail  under  the  ice.  Since  that 
viousto  their  emigrations,  the  dialects  time  the  family  of  Bruin  are  distin- 
introduced  by  lapse  of  time  and  other  guished  by  stumpv  tails.  In  Bour- 
circumstances  (for  no  mere  spoken  nou,  in  Africa,  where  ice  is  rather 
tongue  remains  stationary)  still  re-  scarce,  the  weasel  said  to  the  hyena, 
tained  a  family  resemblance,  and  the  '*  I've  just  seen  such  a  large  piece  of 
early  traditions  and  fireside  legends  flesh  in  such  a  pit  It  is  too  heavy 
went  with  the  different  adventurous  for  me,  but  you  can  dip  dovm  your 
bodies.  These  were  modified  by  the  tail  and  I  will  fasten  the  meat  to  it 
features  of  the  countrv  possessed  by  and  then  you  have  nothing  to  do  but 
the  different  ^oples,  by  their  social  give  a  pulL"  ^  AIL  right/'  said  the 
condition,  their  customs,  their  pecu-  hyena.  When  the  tail  was  lowered, 
bar  forms  of  worship,  and  their  laws ;  the  weasel  fastened  it  to  a  stout  cross- 
but  still,  through  these  modifications,  stick,  and  gave  the  word  for  heaving, 
the  common  origin  of  the  different  No  success  at  first ;  then  he  cried  out, 
traditions,  legenos,  or  stories  could  be  '*  the  meat  is  heavv— pull  as  if  you 
detected.  were  in  earnest"    At  the  second  tug 

Those  who  turned  their  attention  the  tail  was  left  behind,  and  ever 

to  this  subject  before  the  researches  since  hyenas  have  no  tails  worth  men- 

of  the  philologists,  saw  no  means  of  tioning. 

accounting  for  the  resemblance  be-  Besides  these,  which  were  common 
tween  the  Asiatic  and  European  fie-  to  the  whole  of  the  Arvan  races,  some 
tions,  except  in  two  ways.  First,  the  real  events,  when  suffused  with  the 
Crusaders  learned  them  in  the  east,  glowing  tints  of  the  past,  must  have 
and  diffused  them  through  the  various  mmished  particular  tribes  with  tra- 
oountries  of  the  west  on  their  return;  ditionary  legends  peculiar  to  them- 
secondly,  the  human  imagination  is  selves;  and  it  is  almost  incredible, 
limited  in  its  faculty  of  producing  that  through  the  lapse  of  ages  some 
fictions  thoroughly  distinct ;  and,  con-  independent  fictions  should  not  have 
sequentlv,  all  the  household  stories  sprung  from  the  brain  of  poet  or  story- 
known  through  the  various  kingdoms  teller  to  enjoy  a  certain  fame  through 
of  the  world,  when  not  transmitt^,  a  limited  extent  of  country, 
were  independentiy  invented  in  sepa-  There  are,  perhaps,  more  of  this 
rate  localities  by  persons  gifted  with  sort  of  fictions  found  among  the  Cel- 
a  high  degree  of  imaginative  power,  tic  than  the  other  Aryan  tribes.  In 
In  uie  present  state  of  our  informa-  Ireland  there  were  classes  of  story- 
tion,  each  of  these  causes  is  entitled  tellers  varying  frt)m  the  owner^  of 
to  merely  a  limited  degree  of  influ-  thrice  a  hundred  and  fifty  original 
ence.  and  separate  tales  to  the  poor  posses- 

Not  only  can  a  general  resemblance  sor  of  a  sin^e  fiffy,  and  among  the 

be  traced  in  aU  the  fictions  of  tiie  Ossianic  relics  are  still  to bediscoyered 

great  Japhetiandivisionsofthehumaii  seveial  which,  even  modified,  are  not 
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to  be  found  among  Teutons,  Sclavo-  The  children,  too,  happy  in  escaping 

nians,  or  Persians.     These  fictions,  banishment  to  an  early  bed,  and  en- 

peculiar  to  localities,  are  never  equal  sconced  among  the  le^  of  the  seniors 

in  interest  to  those  claimed  by  aU  the  fully  exist  for  the  tmie  in  the  wild 

countries  alike.  tissue  of  the  stoiy.    The  ffrown-up 

The  design  of  a  paper  in  the  Febru-  folk  may  forget  a  tale  heard  for  the 

aiy  number  of  this  Magazine  was  the  first  time,  but  the  children  will  not, 

tracing  of  our  common  superstitions  and  if  only  one  in  a  dozen  of  the 

and  our  fairy  lore  to  the  times  of  Pa-  auditors  turns  out  to  be  a  good  scea- 

ganism.    In  the  present  paper  we  lachtinhis  turn,  the  memory  of  what 

wish  to  exhibit  the  form,  altered  and  he  has  once  or  twice  heard  is  certain 

corrupt  in  some  degree,  in  which  these  to  endure. 

lonff-enduring,  traditionary  fictionsare  The  utilitarian  spirit  is  too  strong 
itilT  orally  preserved  in  the  counties  among  the  Anglo-Norman  race  to 
of  the  Pale.  For  a  few  we  have  in  permit  them  to  set  any  store  by  the 
vain  searched  out  relations  in  the  col-  preservation  of  things,  the  only  use 
lections  of  Grimm,  Oroker,  Campbell,  of  which  is  to  prevent  neighbourly 
Dasent,  and  Keightley.  For  our  pur-  or  family  ^oups  from  falling  asleep 
pose,  stories  altered  or  quasi-emoel-  or  backbiting  their  neighbours  during 
ushed  would  be  valueless ;  therefore,  the  long  evenings  of  winter.  There 
we  have  attempted  nothing  of  the  is,  or  lately  was,  a  more  abundant 
kind.  The  specimens  that  follow  may  collection  of  legends  and  stories 
be  safely  accepted  as  genuine  reports  among  the  Irish-speaking  peasantry 
of  the  oral  legends  and  stories  in  the  of  the  west  and  south-west  of  Ire- 
districts  lying  near  the  White  Moun-  land,  than  in  any  part  of  Europe, 
tains,  Blackstairs,and Mount Leinster,  Mr.  Campbell's  harvest  among  the 
faithfully  set  down  in  the  idiom  of  Highlands  and  Hebrides,  under  less 
that  ]Hut  of  the  country.  It  would  favourable  circumstances,  is  goodevi- 
be  desirable  that  the  northern,  west-  dence  to  this ;  but  we  of  the  Leinster 
em,  and  south-western  relics  should  border,  partaking  of  the  spirit  of  two 
be  collected  before  they  are  altogether  races,  not  usinj;  the  language  of  the 
forgjotten,  the  collectors  scrupulously  more  imaginative  one,  and  not  alto- 
avoiding  or  making  no  use  of  what  gether  so  occupied  with  the  *'  Plea- 
they  find  in  books  except  for  refer-  sant  Art  of  Money  Catching,"  as  the 
ence  or  comparison.  Wmle  such  evil-  other,  have  retained  an  average  por- 
purposed  and  persevering  efforts  are  tion  of  the  Old  Folk  Lore,  Dy  no 
abroad  to  reduce  the  Ho^  Scriptures  means  so  abundant  as  that  owned  by 
to  the  dimensions  and  character  of  an  our  brothers  of  Clare,  Galway,  Cork, 
old  histoiy,  erroneous  in  various  parts,  or  Keny,  but  enough  to  put  to  shame 
and  to  explode  the  common  origin  of  our  very  distant  relatives  of  Glouces- 
Qod^B  feunily;  and  while  the  good  ter  or  Lancashira 
fight  is  successfully  waged  by  piety  While  freely  admitting  the  univer- 
and  knowledge  against  the  powers  of  sal  diffusion  of  oral  legends  and 
evil,  it  is  not  inexpedient  to  make  use  stories,  we  must  claim  for  some  of 
of  such  materials  as  are  here  brought  our  own,  viz.,  a  few  of  the  Ossianic 
together,  if  doing  so  can  give  even  in-  remains,  the  legends  of  St.  Kevin, 
direct  assistance  to  those  engaged  in  the  one  that  follows,  and  some  others, 
the  important  struggle.  a  peculiarly  local  origin. 

When  the  circumstances  attending  In  Eeightley's  ^'  Fairy  Mytholosy 

the  recital  of  fictions  such  as  these  of  Scandinavia,"  saints  are  frequently 

are  considered,  the  tenacious  hold  assisted  by  the  TroUs  in  the  erection 

they  retain  on  the  memory  of  unedu-  of  their  churches,  subject  to  be  dealt 

cated  people  will  cease  to  be  a  mat-  with  severely  by  the  said  Trolls,  un- 

ter  of  surprise.    The  scene  is  always  less  they  can  oiscover  their  names 

the  warm  domestic  hearth,  the  time  before  the  keystone  is  inserted.    The 

the  long  cold  nights  of  winter.    The  dwellers  under  Mount  Leinster,  who 

memb^of  the  uunilv,  and  the  neigh-  have  had  no  personal  experience  of 

hours  who  drop  in,  have  nothing  to  the  matter,  are,  or  were  some  time 

distraet  their  attention.    The  hands  ^,  firmly  persuaded  that  the  bell  in 

of  the  women  are  mechanically  occu-  l^ms  Cathedral  could  not  be  heard 

pied,  the  hands  of  the  men  and  boys  across  the  neighbouring  stream.  Our- 

aie  on  their  kneea  or  in  their  pockets,  selves  have  seen  the  statue  of  St. 


' 


456                                      Leiiuier  FoUc-Lore.  [April, 

Mogue  lying  as  ddsoribed,  and  believe  her  bead  out  of  her  window  to  see  whai 

ihat  the  care  of  the  biahop  in  having  ^as  going  on.  *  Oh,  musha,  St.  Mogue, 

it  restored,  has  been  in  the  main  cor-  "^^ore  1'  says  she,  -is  that  all  you  done 

rectly  reported.    There  is  a  strong  *^«..T:^^^5  ^?h'li,o  .««'Jin1lTtS 

At^iitx    4nk^»»u     +1,^    ^<>;»i«ivrx»*:«»  moidhered  with  the  assurance  oi  the 

^^Lr^^F    *^®    neighbounng  bosthoon  that  he  couldn't  say  a  word, 

country  for  interment  m  the  cemetery  jj^  ^^^  j,|g  ^^^  j^^ms  fall  by  his  side,  and 

of  J^ems,  owing  to  a  supposed  pro-  every  workman  stopped  his  work,  as  if 

mise  of  the  saint  on  his  death-bed,  he  was  shot.    The  gray  horse  stood  fast 

that  hewould  take  five  hundred  times  on  the  hill  side;  up  went  the  car,  and 

the  fuU  of  the  churchyard  to  Para-  down  tumbled  the  load.    If  any  one 

dffle  along  with  himself  doesn't  believe  me,  let  him  go  up  Sliere 

Bui  any  day  he  has  time,  and  he  will  see 
A  LEGEND  OF  ST.  MOGUE.*  i*  lying  amoug  the  heath  the  size  of 
.„«,      «    ,..    .           , .  ,        ««  three  houses.    And  that's  the  reason 
"When  St  Mogue  was  bishop  of  Ferns,  the  cathedral  of  Ferns  was  never  finish- 
he  had  a  wild  brother  that  gave  him  a  g^.    AU  that's  left  of  the  old  buUdingis 
great  deal  of  trouble,  and  at  last  ran  the  statue  of  the  saint,  and  the  nose  of 
away  from  him  altogether.    Well,  the  it  was  broke  about  fifty  years  ago.  The 
saint  wasnt  to  be  daunted.    After  wait-  bishop,  although  he  was  a  Protestant, 
ing  for  a  long  time  to  see  if  he  would  got  a^  Italian  man  that  used  to  make 
come  back,  he  took  a  short  stick  in  his  images,  and  paid  him  a  hundred  pounds 
fist,  and  searched  the  Eur6pean  world  to  come  over  and  repair  it.    The  next 
9^  over  for  hun,  and  at  last  found  him  time  that  there's  a  funeral,  any  of  you 
playmg  ball  again'  the  waUs  o' Jerusalem.  ^^  ^  welcome  to  go  inside  and  look  at 
8o  he  over-persuaded  him  to  return  and  it,» 
help  him  to  build  his  cathedral ;  but  a 

figaiy  took  the  young  fellow  again,  and  There  is  a  counterpart  to  the  next 

instead  of  assisting  the  saint,  he  took  it  Wend  in  "Campbell's  West  High- 

into  his  head  to  make  a  church  for  him-  ^^  Legends :"  we  have  met  nothing 

self  the  other  sideof  the nverBann.  St.  gi^iiar  in  the  other  collections.    It 

Mogue  was  mighty  incensed  at  this,  and  o*"'"^*  "*  »'"^  vuu^a  wAt^v.uvua.    * 

sayi  he  to  his  brother,  «The  beUs  I'll  would  seem  to  have  first  been  told 

gut  up  in  my  steeple,'  says  he,  *  wiU  be  long  after  the  time  of  bt  Fatnck ; 

card  seyen  miles  on  every  side ;  but  but  in  the  stones  found  among  the 

for  all  that,  not  a  janglo  of  them  will  native  Irish  and  Highlanders  there  is 

ever  reach  across  the  stream  to  your  always  evident  more  of  the  Christian 

parish;' and  sure  enough,  the  finest  day  element  than  amons  the  Norse  or 

that  ever  came  down  in  Ferns,  not  a  German  collections.  Yet  even  in  this 

sound  is  ever  heard  from  the  bell,  in  the  ^^^^^  there  is  a  peculiarity  worth 

next  parish,  where  the  brother's  church  ^oticin^.    The  Blessed  Virgin  is  per- 

""  "  So^'aftJr  all  the  bother  the  saint  got  ?o°?}ly  introduced  two  or  three  timee 

with  hU  brother  and  that,  he  thought  *»  Dasents  Norse  coUection,  and  we 

he  might  as  well  set  about  the  work  at  cannot  recollect  a  single  instance  of 

last.    So  they  began  to  clear  out  the  such  a  liberty  being  taken  in  our 

foundation  at  sunset  one  harvest  even-  Leinster  recitsils. 
ing,  and  the  cars  to  bring  down  the 

stones  from  SUeve  Bui,  and  the  stone-  the  ghosts  akd  the  game  of 

cutters  to  square  them,  and  the  masons  football. 

to  fit  them  in  the  wall,  and  others  to  "  There  was  once  a  poor  widow  wo- 

pitch  in  the  pebbles  between  the  inner  man's  son  that  was  going  to  look  for 

andouter  layer,  and  spill  in  the  hot  lime  service,  and  one  winter's  evening  he 

mortar.    Up  went  the  walls  like  any  came  to  a  strong  farmer's  house,  and 

thing,  and  they  were  very  near  the  eaves,  this  house  was  very  near  an  old  castle, 

and  a  gray  horse  yrt^  bringing  down  the  <  God  save  all  here',  says  he,  when  he 

last  load  along  the  side  of  the  hilL  The  sun  got  inside  the  door.     *God  save  you 

was  within  a  foot  of  rising,when  the  devil  kindly,'  says  the  farmer.    *  Come  to  the 

bewitched  a  red-haired  woman  that  was  fire.'     '  Could  vou  give  me  a  night's 

sleeping  in  the  upper  room  of  a  house  lodging?'  says  the  boy.    '  That  we  will, 

not  far  from  the  church-yard,  to  put  and  welcome,  if  you  will  only  sleep  in 


*  Afogue,  erroneously  supposed  an  equivalent  to  Moses,  is  an  abridgment  of  Afa- 
Aodh'Oge,  '*  My  Lord,  young  Hugh."  St.  Mogue,  otherwise  Aldan,  spent  some 
time  with  St  David  of  Wales.    He  died  A.D.  632. 

t  This  legend  prevails  in  the  Duffrey,  few  of  whose  inhabitants  ever  resort  to 
Ferns  on  Sundays,  to  verify  or  disprove  the  assertion. 
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a  comfortable  room  in  the  old  castle  was  on  him,  and  the  words  came  out  as 

above  there;  and  you  must  have  a  fire  if  he  was  frightened  in  his  sleep;  *80 

and  candlelight,  and  whatever  you  like  1*11  help  you,  sir.*    Well  and  good,  he 

to  drink;  and  if  you're  alive  in  the  joined  Uie  sport,  and  kicked  away  till  his 

morning   I'll    give  you   ten   guineas.*  shirt  was  ringing  wet,  savin*  your  pre- 

'  Sure,  I'll  be  'live  enough  if  you  send  sence,  and  the  ball  flying  from  one  end 

no  one  to  kill  me.*    '  I'll  send  no  one  to  of  the  room  to  the  other  like  thunder, 

kill  you,  yon  may  depend.    The  place  and  still  not  a  word  was  exchanged.  At 

is  haunted  ever  since  my  father  died,  last,  the  day  began  to  break,  and  poor 

and  three  or  four  people  that  slept  in  Jack  was  dead  beat,  and  he  thought,  bv 

the  same  room  were  found  dead  next  the  way  the  three  ghosts  began  to  look 

morning.    If  you  can  banish  the  spirits  at  himself  and  themselves,  that  they 

I'll  give  you  a  good  farm  and  my  daugh-  wished  him  to  speak, 

ter,  so  that  you  like  one  another  well  «.  So,  says  he,  *  Gentlemen,   as  the 

enough  to  be  married.'  j  Never  say't  .port  is  nearly  over,  and  I  done  my 

twice.    I  ve  a  middhng  safe  conscience,  i,est  to  please  you,  would  you  tell  a  body 

and  4on*t  fear  any  evU  spirit  that  ever  ^hat  is  the  reason  of  yous  coming  here 

smelled  of  brimstone.*  night  after  night,  and  how  could  I  give 

**  Welland  good, the  boy  got  his  supper,  ^ou  rest,  if  it  is  rest  you  want  ?'  *Them 

and  then  they  went  up  with  him  to  the  is  the  wisest  words,'  says  the  ghost  with 

old  castle,  and  showed  him  into  a  large  the  three-cocked  hat,  *  you  ever  said  in 

Idtchen,  with  a  roaring  fire  in  the  grate,  your  life.    Some  of  those  that  came  be- 

and  a  table,  with  a  bottle,  and  glass,  and  jfore  you  found  courage  enough  to  take 

tumbler  on  it,  and  the  kettle  ready  on  a  part  in  our  game,  but  no  one  had  mis- 

the  hob.     They  bade  him  good-night  nach  enough  to  speak  to  us.    I  am  the 

and  God  speed,  and  went  off  as  if  they  father  of  the  good  man  of  next  house, 

didn't  think  their  heels  were  half  swift  that  man  in  the  left  comer  is  my  father, 

enough.  and  the  man  on  my  right  is  my  grand- 

'*  <Wel],'  says  he  to  himself, '  if  there's  father.  From  father  to  son  we  were  too 

any  danger,  this  praver-book  will  be  fond  of  the  money.    We  lent  it  at  ten 

usefiiUer  tlian  either  the  glass  or  turn-  times  the  honest  interest  it  was  worth ; 

bier.'    So  he  kneeled  down  and  read  a  we  never  paid  a  debt  we  could  get  over, 

good  many  prayers,  and  then  sat  by  the  and  almost  starved  our  tenants  'and 

ire,  and  waited  to  see  what  would  hap-  labourers. 

pen.  In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  he  ***Uore,'  says  he,  lugging  a  large 
heard  something  bumping  along  the  drawer  out  of  the  wall;  *here  is  the 
floor  overhead  till  it  came  to  a  hole  in  gold  and  notes  that  we  put  together, 
the  ceiling.  There  it  stopped,  and  cried  and  we  were  not  honestly  entitled  to  the 
out,  *rU  fall,  I'll  fall.'  *Fall  away,*  one-half  of  it ;  and  here,*  says  he,  open- 
says  Jack,  and  down  came  a  pair  of  ing  another  drawer,  '  are  bills  and  me- 
legs  on  the  kitchen  floor.  They  walked  morandams  that'll  show  who  were 
to  one  end  of  the  room,  and  there  they  wronged,  and  who  are  entitled  to  get  a 
stood,  and  Jack's  hair  had  like  to  stand  great  deal  paid  back  to  them.  Tell  my 
upright  on  his  head  along  with  them,  son  to  saddle  two  of  his  best  horses  for 
Then  another  crackling  and  whacking  himself  and  yourself,  and  keep  riding 
came  to  the  hole,  and  the  same  words  day  and  night,  till  every  man  and  woman 
passed  between  the  thing  above  and  we  ever  wronged  be  rightified.  When 
Jack,  and  down  came  a  man's  body,  and  that  is  done,  come  here  again  some  night, 
went  and  stood  upon  the  legs.  Then  and  if  you  don*t  hear.or  see  any  thing, 
comes  the  head  and  shoulders,  till  the  we*ll  be  at  rest,  and  you  may  marry 
whole  man,  with  buckles  in  his  shoes  my  granddaughter  as  soon  as  you  please.' 
and  knec-breechec,  and  a  big  flapped  *' Just  as  he  said  these  words.  Jack 
waistcoat  and  a  three-cocked  hat,  was  could  see  the  wall  through  his  body,  and 
standing  in  one  corner  of  the  room.  Not  when  he  winked  to  clear  his  sight,  the 
to  take  up  your  time  for  nothing,  two  kitchen  was  as  emptf  as  a  noggin  turned 
more  men,  more  old-fashioned  dressed  upside  down.  At  tne  very  moment  the 
than  the  flrst,  were  soon  standing  in  farmer  and  his  daughter  lifted  the  latch, 
two  other  comers.  Jack  was  a  little  and  both  fell  on  their  knees  when  they 
cowed  at  first;  but  found  his  courage  saw  Jack  alive.  He  soon  told  them 
growing  stronger  every  moment,  and  everything  that  happened,  and  for  three 
what  would  you  have  of  it,  the  three  days  and  nights  did  the  farmer  and  him- 
old  gentlemen  began  to  Idvk  a  puckeen  self  ride  about,  till  there  wasn't  a  single 
as  fist  as  they  could,  the  man  in  the  wronged  person  left  without  being  paid 
three-cocked  hat  playing  again'  the  to  the  last  farthing, 
other  two.  *'The  next  night  Jack  spent  in  the 

'*'Fair  play   is  bonny  play,'  says  kitchen  he  fell  asleep  beiore  he  was 

Jack  as  bold  as  he  oould;  but  the  terror  after  sitting  a  quarter  of  an  hoar  at  tba 
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Are,  and  In  Us  tlem  he  fhongbt  he  Mw  looldiiff  after  the  wild  deer,  tad  he  came 

three  white  birds  flying  up  to  hearen  to  a  Uke  that  he  nerer  saw  before, 

from  the  steeple  of  the  next  church.  There  was  a  nice  boat  fastened  to  a 

**  Jaclc  got  the  dsughter  for  his  wife,  stump  of  a  tree,  and  into  it  he  got,  either 

and  they  ured  comfortably  in  the  old  to  cross  the  lake  or  hare  a  plMsantrow: 

eastle ;  and  if  erer  he  was  tempted  to  but  just  as  he  got  about  the  middle  of 

board  up  gold,  or  keep  for  a  mmute  a  the  loch,  down  went  the  boat  as  if  it  was 

guinea  or  a  shilling  firom  the  man  that  filled  with  lead.     He  did  liot  feel  any 

earned  it  through  the  nose,  he  bethought  thing  like  pain,  but  after  a  while  he  saw 

him  of  the  ghosts  and  the  game  of  foot-  imdemeath  him  a  greenish  light,  and  in 

balL"  a  few  minutes  he  was  in  a  delightful 

castle  garden,  with  the  finest-dressed 

One  of  the  moat  beautifiu  of  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  that  erer  yon  saw. 

Osaiaiiic  legends  relates  the  carrying  walking  about,  and  eating  all  kinds  of 

away  of  the  poet  to  Tir-na-n-Ogo  out  nice  fVutts.    To  make  a  long  story  short, 

under  the  waters  of  the  Atlantic ;  his  he  found  himself  in  Tlr-na-n-Oge,  the 

return  to  the  earth  after  a  century  had  ^^  <^  7^^^  J»d««^  the^k  loch,  with 

elapsed,  and  the  loss  of  his  strength  f.  ""•/""  i*"^  moon  of  i^  own     The 

r«j!«r«uriw»«„*«. «« ^^i«  f  A»/*i.in»  ^^^^  kmg's  daughter  was  m  lore  with  Usheen, 

Mid  manly  beauty  on  lii»  toucLuig  the  .^d  that's  the  way  she  took  to  bring  bin! 

earth.    Unfortunatclv,  we  cannot  lay  down  to  her. 

exclusive  claim  to  the  legend  while  w  so  they  were  married,  and  lired  hap. 

that  of  '*  Thomas  the  Rhymer"  is  re-  f\\y  for  more  than  a  hundr^  years ;  but 

membered.  Usheen  did  not  think  it  was  more  than 

The  reader  is  referred  to  the  fourth  seren.    Howerer,  at  last  he  found  him- 

Tolume  of  the  Ossianic  Transactions,  self  too  oomforUble,  and  longed  for  the 

for  the  genuine  version  of  this  tradi-  ^^tles  and  chases  of  old  times ;  and  he 

tion.    Ours  is  a  degenerate  copy;  but  askedleayeoftheprmcesstogouponoe 

^l^'ayl£s\"i^^^^^  ssjr^.^tt'^^iisr^f^^r^ 

aUow  of  any  improvement  A  person  y          ^^  ^sgur,  and  the  other  warriors 

pretending  to  have  been  on  the  Rock,  ofFinnM'Cml.    She  would  not  let  him 

savs  there  is  a  rude  mark,  as  of  the  go  for  a  long  time,  for  she  was  ateid  ha 

side  of  an  ox,  on  the  outside  of  one  of  wouU  never  come  back  again  to  her. 

the  waUs,  and  a  knight  mounted  on  At  last  she  was  worn  out  with  asking, 

A  diminutive  quadruped  in  bas-relief  asking,and  says  she  to  him,  *  You  are  now 

irithin.  ^  hundred  rears  older  than  when  yoa 

quitted  Irish  ground,  and  if  your  hand* 

A  LBOXHD  Of  TH»  BOCK  OF  CASHKL.  or  foot,  or  any  part  of  you  touch  water 

'•  When  8t.  Patrick  was  building  the  or  land  once  you  reach  upper  air,  yoa 

great  church  on  the  Rock  of  Cashel,*  will  never  see  me  again.    I  will  put  a 

the  workmen  used  to  be  terribly  annoy-  pony  in  the  boat.    Get  on  his  back  be* 

ed,  for  whatever  they  put  up  by  day  was  lore  you  land,  and  if  you  love  me,  mind 

always  found  knocked  down  next  mom-  what  I  said.'    To  be  sure  he  said  every* 

ing.    So  one  body  watched,  and  another  thing  to  comfort  her.      She  drew  her 

bo4y  watched,  but  about  one  o*clock  in  hand  along  (h>m  his  forehead  down  to 

the  night  every  watcher  fell  asleep  as  his  breast:  he  fell  dead  asleep,  and  wheo 

sure  as  the  hearth  money.    At  last  St.  he  awoke  lie  was  in  the  same  boat  on  the 

Patrick  himself  sat  up,  and  just  as  the  lake  that  he  discovered  a  hundred  ytm 

dock  struck  one.  what  did  he  see  but  a  before,  and  a  pony  standing  by  bis  ttde. 

terrible  bull,  with  Are  flashing  from  his  **  When  he  came  to  the  shore  hemonnu 

nostrils,  charging  full  drive  up  the  hill,  ed  his  beast,  and  rode  hither  and  thither, 

and  puckiog  down  every  stone,  stick,  but  all  the  faces  were  strange,  and  so 

and  bit  of  mortar  that  was  put  together  were  the  dresses,  and  the  buildinirs  with 

the  day  before.     U>h,  ho!*  says  the  crosses  on  them.    He  got  disuMl  and 

Saint,  *  ril  soon  Anyone  that  will  settle  weary,  and  set  out  to  And  his  lake  again, 

you,  my  brave  bulL*    Now,  who  was  **  Just  as  he  got  near  it  he  saw  a  ml- 

this  but  Usheen  (Oisin)  that  St.  i'atrick  serablo  cripple  stretched  on  the  ground, 

was  striving  to  make  a  good  Christian,  and  the  poor  man  asked  him  to  help  Idm 

•<  When  ail  the  Flanna  Eirionn  were  up.    <  I  will  do  that  cheerfyiy,^  said 

nearly  gone,  Usheen  was  wandering  one  Usheen,  *  giye  me  your  hand.*    *  Ah  I 

day  among  the  Tippeiary  mountains,  get  off  of  your  beast  and  yoall  do  It 

*  History  or  Arehsmfegy  does  not  bear  out  the  teDer  of  this  lerend  in  matter  of 
ftet.  There  Is  no  sure  eridenoe  of  an  eodeaiasticai  bailding  of  any  impoftanoe 
ha^g  been  ouusii  listed  hers  till  the  ninth  csatuiy. 
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readier/    '  I  cant  do  that ;  come,  stir  but  the  retam  would  not  be  eqnal  t6* 

yourself— Ton  are  very  heavy. »     *  Oh,  the  outlay, 
musha!  what  a  strong  fellow  yon  are  on 

your  steed*  and  can*t  lift  A  poor  hody  ^he  iolparb  lvrikesn. 

that's  harely  skin  and  bone.'    Let  the  ...                .  i  ^u  ^  v    j  *     .  v^   ^ 

horseman  do  what  he  could,  he  wasn't  ^  'If  y?«n«  «al  that  hved  in  sight  of 

able  to  rise  the  cripple  an  inch  from  the  Castle  Carbwry.  n^r  Edwiderry.  was 

ground.    So  he  got  angry,  caught  him  p^?  ^o'  ^V^^^  of  water  to  the  neigh- 

?rtth  both  hands,  and  gave  such  a  puU,  l>ounng  weU  one  summer  mommg,  whea 

that  snap  went  the  girth,  away  flew  the  whojOiould  she  tee  sitting  ma  shdtery 

pony,  and  down  to  the  cUy  feU  Usheen.  l^^  under  an  old  thorn,  but  the  Luii- 

•»  There  he  was,  almost  without  the  ^^«»  workmff  bje  vengeance  at  a  little 

use  of  his  Umbs,  his  face  full  of  wrinkles,  J*?  ^'?^®  ^""y?*  "*  u           v*^*^  *    u7 

and  his  hair  is  white  as  snow.    Up  ^w  himself.    There  he  was.  bonng  bU 

Jumped  the  cripple  as  bbick  as  night—  J?**?' "»^  J«'*^8  ***l!?l  *  ®".*u'  ^*ft 

the  head  devU  at  all-homs.  hoofs,  and  ?»»  httle  three-cornered  hat  with  gold 

tail,  and  fire  flashing  from  his  eyes.  lace,hiu  knee-breeches,  his  jug  of  beer 

•  TouVe  kept  away  from  me  a  long  time,*  ^  ^«  "^e,  imd  his  pipe  m  his  mouth. 

says  he;  «but  I  think  we'U  soon  have  f®  ^"  so  busy  at  his  work,  and  so 

a  long  speU  together.    You  won't  reHsh  *?*en  up  with  an  old  baUad  he  was 

lasting  ^d  praying  much.    Til  have  a  g°8'n?  ^"^  J"*'  *t»*  *»«  did  not  mmd 

warm  comer  fitted  for  you,  but  it  wiU  be  Breedheen  till  she  had  him  by  the  scruff 

a  Uttle  lower  down  than  Tir-na-n-ORC.'  ®  *^«  "«<*»  "  ^  ^®,^.**  ^  V**?*     •    • 

••  St.  Patrick  found  the  poor  old  war-  f.^^t  »"  y®^  /<>"»  ^  says  he,  turning 

rior,  and  did  aU  he  could  to  make  him  a  «>"  ^^  ^YT  .^.  Zr  **  ?®  ^"^ 

good  Christian.      Usheen  was  a  very  '^^r,  dear!  to  think  of  such  apurty 

crooked  disdple.    When  he  was  listen-  ^Hf*°  ^l*^"^v*  ^**^^J.    wV.  *  jT^"J 

tog  to  pious  reading  or  talk,  his  thoughts  ^^^^  T^^^l^  *J^e"  ^^l^    ^^l  ^^  J 

would  be  among  the  hunters  and  war-  ^^  *®  °%  thrated  in  such  an  undecent 

riors  of  his  youth,  but  he  loved  the  good  manner  ?     The  veij  vulgwest  young 

Saint  for  his  charity  to  him.    The  day  I?™^  ^  **»«  tomi^and  could  do  no  worse. 

aftCT  St.  Patrick  saw  the  buU.  he  up  f  <>^«»  ^™?:  ^  Bridget,  take  your 

and  told  Usheen  aU  about  what  was  lijnds  off,  sit  down,  and  let  us  have  • 
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comfortobly  in  the  bough  of  a  tree  on  ®y®  "^™  7?™  till  you  put  me  in  posses- 

the  hill  s^e,  and  wh5i  the  buU  was  ?<>»^  f  a  fine  lob  of  it.     •  Money,  in- 

firing  away  up  the  steep  like  a  thunder-  f^  *   ^*  ^'l^^  ^f '^^t  *  P<5f  cobbler 

bdt,  and  wi  neariy   under  him,  he  ^^^  «>«  ««*  J^^    Anyhow  there-s  no 

dropped  down  on  his  back,  took  a  horn  "<>«»e7  hereabouts,  and  if  you'U  only  let 

to  Sch  hand,  tore  him  asunder,  and  go  my  arms.  1 11  turn  my  pockete  mside 

dashed  one  of  the  sides  so  hard  again'  the  ^^^'  ^^  ®Pen  the  drawer  of  n^y  sea^ 

ftce  of  the  wall,  that  it  may  be  seen  there  *°^  «^^«  7^^,  ^S*^®.  *<>.  *?«P  ^^^T.  4"" 

this  day,  hardened  toto  stone.    There  P«°«»y  y<^^}}  ^^^'     '.Tha*,  ^«^''  <^o  5 

-  my  eyes  'ill  keep  going  tlirough  you 

needles  till  I  have  the  gold. 

^^                   _^^  you  don't  make  haste,  1*11 

iaf  bi^  seJnlnSide"the  oW"rilins"thii  caffyyou,headandpludc,intothevmage, 

veiy  day.    I  thmk  the  bUck  fellow  did  *°d  there  youUl  have  thirty  pair  of  eyes 

not  covrt  a  second  visit  from  Usheen."  «^  y^^  ^«*«*d  of  one.'    « WeU,  weU  I 

was  ever  a  poor  cobbler   so  circum- 

Our  notice  of  the  Cluricawn,  Lepre-  vented  I  and  if  it  was  an  ignorant,  ugly 

ehaun,  or  Lurikeen,  shall  be  brief,  as  hosthoon  that  done  it,  I  would  not  won. 

be  is  one  of  the  best  known  and  least  ^«' i  J^^  »  decent,  ^mely  girl,  that  can 

liked  of  all  the  fairv  tribe     Keishtlev  '^^  ^®'    ^*^  Man's  Manual"  at  the 

and  Oroker  havft  mwri  im  a  HuAit  oV    chapel,  and' •  You  may  throw  your 

!i?5  Jr3^l  1  J5  ^            w^?  compliments  on  the  stream  there ;  they 

the  deceitful  old  rogue. ,  With  some  ^on't  do  for  me,  I  tell  you.    The  gold, 

trouDle,  a  relationship  might  be  estab-  the  gold,  the  gold  1    Don't  take  up  my 

lished  between  himself  and  the  Indus-  time  with  your  blarney.*     *Well,  if 

triouslittlemine-workers  of  the  North,  there's  any  to  be  got.  It's  nndher  the 


*  Coarse  tow.    The  mere  English  reader  will  to  vidn  attempt  the  horrible  sonnA 
or  this  word.    Let  him  apply  to  a  native  to  pronounce  it  for  him. 
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onld  ctitle  it  it;  we  most  hare  ftwalk  Mnrre's  dead,'' cleared  the  TUd^taM 

for  it    Joil  pat  me  down,  and  well  get  at  a  leap,  and  waa  off  to  iia  hm  to 

~;-i  l^'X"*"**^;!?^?^],!?  ^"""^  ^ring  comfort  to  the  widoV.    Now 

Jti  •    .  wl?i''  ^^  liwoL^l"!!!^  ^^^^^^  impotentconcluaioii  to  which 

yoa.     •  Weu,  now  raspicioni  we  are!  4.1,.   i,*i^  1,^1  ,«^«^^  ;«  t^*.^4>» 

Doyou  see  thecastle  from  this  ?'  Bridget  ^^  ^®  ^*«  «>°^®  *°  Leinater. 

wat  about  turning  her  eyei  from  the  -«-->.-«. -«- ^a. -*»•.•■.*«■ 

Httle  man  to  wherS  she  knew  the  ca*tJe  ""  ^^^  "*'  *""  ^*""'*"  *  "^®■• 

•tood,  bat  abe  bethoaghthenelf  in  time.  "A  carman  wu  learing  Ryland  oim 

**  They  went  up  a  Httle  hill  tide,  and  morning  for  Dublin,  when  what  thonld  h* 

the  Lurikeen  wae  quite  reconciled,  and  see  but  a  ncigtiboar*t  cat  galloping  akm^ 

laogbed  and  joked ;  bat  juft  aa  they  got  the  tide  of  the  road«  and  crying  out  every 

to  the  brow,  he  looked  up  over  the  moment,  *  Tell  Moll  Browne,Tom  Donna 

ditch,  gave  a  great  tcreech,  and  shouted  Ib  dead ;  tell  Moll  Browne,  Tom  Dunne  la 

juf  t  at  if  a  bugle  horn  wat  blew  at  her  dead.'    At  latt  he  got  tired  of  this  ditty, 

eari — *  Oh,  murdher  1  Cattle  Carberry  it  and  took  up  a  stone  and  flung  it  at  the 

aflre.*    Poor  Biddy  gave  a  great  ttart,  cat,  bidding  himtelf,  and  Tom  Browne, 

and  looked  up  towardt  the  cattle.    The  and  Moll  Dunne,  to  go  to  Halifax,  and 

tame  moment  the  mitted  the  weight  of  not  be  botherin'  him.    When  be  got  to 

the  Lurikeen,  and  when  her  eyet  fell  Luke  Byme't  in  Francit-ttreet,  wbeie 

where  he  wat  a  moment  before,  there  ail  the  Wicklow  and  Wexford  carmen 

wat  no  more  tign  of  him  than  if  every  uted  to  ttop,  he  wat  taking  a  pot  of  beer 

thing  that  patted  waa  a  dream."  in  the  tap  room,  and  bei^  to  tell  the 

quare  thing  that  happened  on  the  road* 

Thispaaaageinthe  natural  hiBtoiyof  There  wat  a  comforuble  looking  giv 

the  Lurikeen  is  furniahed  by  <he  chro-  ^  ""? «  ^J  ^«  f  "•  •^  .^^J^F^ 

niclerof  the  "Rathe Pdoka."  The  ^*  P^t^^jn^l  ?>»*  **»«  «7^d  cat  was 

!!li!;:!rL-!™  7    w  -r    j  t     •!.  eaymg,  the  cned  out,  *  Ihat't  my  hua* 

oidy  instance  of  a  Wexford  Lur^^^  bid!  thaft  my  hatband  I'    She  made 

tiiAt  we  can  recal,  differs  only  sbghUy  ^nl^  one  leap  out  through  the  door,  and 

fipom  this.    Wexford  Molly  was  as  no  one  ever  taw  her  at  Luke  ByzM'e 

▼igiiant  as  Kildare  Biddy,  and  never  again." 
took  eye  or  hand  off  him   till   be 

pointed  out  the  very  stalk  of  booliaun  The  Qoban  Saor,  pronounoed  Gu- 

oui  (rag  weed),  under  which  the  trea-  hawn  Seer— free  south  (freemaaoo  or 

sure  lay.    There  was  no  other  weed  free  carpenter  in  fact),  is  a  relatiTe  of 

of  the  kind  within  half  the  field  of  it  Wavknd  Smith  or  Voelnnd,  in  the 

at  the  moment,  but  when  Molly  re-  VcBlundar  Quida ;   but  with   equal 

turned  in  half  an  hour,  attended  by  skill  he  is  endowed  with  more  mother 

father  and  brothers  with  spades  and  wit  than  the   northern  craftamaiL 

picks,  all  round  the  spot  to  a  con-  Unconnected  adventures  of  this  cha* 

aideraUe  distance,  was  as  thick  with  racter  are  met  with  in  every  countij 

booliaons  as  a  plantation  with  young  of  Europe.    It  is  probable  that  m 

trees.  more  complete  legend  conoeminff  this 

In  the  Norse  tales,  a  voun^  hill-  oelebrateagow  would  be  met  in  Mayo 
man  was  banished  from  nis  tribe  by  or  Kerry.  Vulcan  or  Ph>metheua 
the  influence  of  an  old  chief,  whose  was  the  orig;inal  craftsman  ;  perhaps 
lady  was  suspected  to  be  rather  par-  Dtedalus  might  dispute  the  honour 
tialto  him.  He  took  refuge  with  a  with  them.  These  old-world  legends 
farmer,  and  did  service  in  the  form  have  reached  our  time  and  our  pro- 
of a  house  cat  After  some  time,  the  vince  in  an  unsatisfactory  and  de- 
former's  servant  coming  by  the  en-  graded  state.  All  that  remains  to  ua 
chanted  mound,  h.eard  a  shrill  voice  is  to  make  the  most  we  can  of  our 
repeating—  materials. 

•*Ge  bid  Ton  Katt  ^^  smith  is  a  more  moraL  as  well 

ToteUhitcat  ^  '^  ™^^  fortunate  man  than  the 

That  Knam  Unnet  dead."  Vcclund  of  the  northern  saga.    Vo- 

lund  returns  evil  for  evil,  and  the 

When  the  servant  entered   the  master  smith  of  M.M.  AsljomBeD 

kitchen,  he  rmeated  the  vene ;  and  and  Moe,  is  altogether  unprincipled, 

the  moment  toe  exile  heard  it  from  He  cuts  off  horses*  legs  to  shoe  them 

hiaseat  bv  the  fire,  than  hegave  a  wild  with  the  ereater  ease  to  himself,  and 

mew  of  delight*  shouted  out  in  the  sets  an  old  woman  in  his  funiace,  in 

laagoage  in  use  among  cats,  ^'Knurre  the  vague  hope  that  he  may  bamnar 
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her  into  a  fresh  young  laas  when  she  one  thing  and  another,  says  the  Qohan, 

is  hot  enough.  "  Young  girls,  if  I'd  wish  to  be  young 

In  the  Christian  legends,  St  Eloi,  ^^9^}^  ^^^^  be  for  thesake  of  getting 

own  skiU  80  much,  that  an  angel  de-  ^^  ^^  other  world  everwish  to  livetheir 
flcends  to  correct  his  pnde.  He  exe-  ^y^  ^^^  ^^^^  StiU  i  ^-^  ^YiKt  you 
cutes  successfully  the  experiments  may  have  good  luck  in  your  choice  of  a 
ahove  mentioned  ;  but  when  St.  Eloi  husband,  and  so  I  give  you  three  bits  of 
attempts  to  imitate  him,  he  only  kills  advice  :->AlwayB  have  the  head  of  aa 
horse  and  woman.  The  heavenly  old  woman  by  the  hob;  warm  yourselves 
messenger  restores  both  to  life  on  with  your  work  in  the  morning;  and, 
finding  the  humbled  smith  in  a  proper  ■ometime  before  I  come  back,  take  the 
frame  of  mind.  The  heathen  legend  ?"^  «^  *  JJ^.^^J^-^^^jd  »^ejP  *o  *^«  "»"; 
b  of  coui^e  prior  in  point  of  time.  "^^.^^S^  TL^^.tl!^r^'r^l 
,„  „.^^  next  morning,  the  Ooban  said  to  his 

•It  is  a  long  time  since  the  Ooban  yonr  wife  some  day.' 
Saor  was  aUve.  Maybe  it  was  him  that  "  As  they  were  going  along,  they  met 
built  the  Castle  of  Ferns ;  part  of  the  »  Voot  man  striving  to  put  a  flat  loof 
walls  are  thick  enough  to  be  built  by  any  o^®'  a  mud-walled  round  cabin ;  but  ho 
goban,  or  gow,  that  ever  splintered  wood,  l>»d  onl  v  three  joists,  and  each  of  them 
or  hammered  red-hot  iron,  or  cut  a  ^a*  onlj  three-quarters  of  the  breadth 
stone.  If  he  didn't  build  Ferns,  he  «cross.  WeU.  the  Goban  put  two  nicks 
built  other  castles  for  some  of  the  five  near  one  end  of  every  joist,  on  opposite 
kuigs  or  the  great  chiefs.  He  could  "i^^*  '^^  ^^^n  these  were  fitted  into 
£whion  a  spear- shaft  while  you'd  count  o"*®  another,  there  was  a  three-cornered 
fire,  and  the  spear-head  at  three  strokes  fignre  formed  in  the  middle,  and  the 
of  a  hammer.  When  he  wanted  to  drire  ^^^^  ®°^*  rested  on  the  mud  waU,  and 
Mg  nails  into  beams  that  were  ever  so  the  floor  they  made  was  as  strong  as 
high  from  the  ground,  he  would  pitch  «*/  thing.  The  poor  man  blessed  the 
them  into  their  place,  and  taking  a  fling  ^*'0  m«n»  »«Jd  they  went  on.  That  night 
of  the  hammer  at  their  heads,  they  ^^y  stopped  at  a  house  where  the  mas- 
would  be  drove  in  as  firm  as  the  knocker  ^^^  ^^  by  the  fire,  and  hardly  opened 
of  Newgmte,  and  he  would  catch  the  his  mouth  all  the  evening.  If  he  didn't 
hammer  when  it  was  falling  down.  ^^^*  '^  meddlesome  neighbour  did,  and 

*'At  last  it  came  to  the  King  of  Mun-  interfered  about   every  thing.    There 

tter*s  turn  to  get  his  castle  built,  and  to  ^^  another  chance  lodger  besides  the 

Goban  he  sent.    Goban  knew,  that  in  Goban  and  his  son;  and  when  the  even, 

other  times  far  back,  the  ICing  of  Ire-  »g  was  half  over,  the  Goban  said,  he 

land  kflled  the  celebrated  architects,  thought  he  would  go  farther  on  his 

Bog.  Robog,  Rodin,  and  Rooney.  the  journey,  aa  it  was  a  fine  night.     •  You 

way  they  would  never  build  another  ™*y  com©  »iong  with  us  if  you  like,* 

pdace  equal  to  his,  and  so  he  mentioned  "^y*  be  to  the  other  man ;  but  he  said 

M>mething  to  his  wife  privately  before  be  was  too  tired.    The  two  men  slep'  in 

be  set  out.    He  took  his  son  along  with  &  farmer's  house  half  a  mile  farther  on ; 

him,  and  the  first  night  they  got  lodg-  and  the  next  morning  the  first  news 

ing  at  a  farmer's  house.    The  farmer  they  heard,  when  they  were  setting  out, 

told  them  they  might  leave  their  beasts  ^^^»  that  the  man  of  the  house  thev  left 

to  graze  all  night  in  any  of  his  fields  the  evening  before  was  found  murdered 

they  pleased.  So  they  entered  one  field,  ^  bis  bed,  and  the  lodger  taken  up  on 

and  says  Goban,  'tie  the  bastes  up  for  iuspicion.    Says  he  to  his  son,  •  Never 

Che  night.'    *  Why,'  says  the  son,  •  I  "leep  a  night  where  the  woman  is  every 

can't  find  any  tmng  strong  enough.'  thing,  and  the  man  nothing.*    He  stop* 

•WeU,  then,  let  us  try  the  next  field,  ped  a  day  or  two,  however;  and  by 

How,'  says  he,  'tie  up  the  horses  if  you  croas-examinmg  and  caUing  witnesses, 

can.'  '  Ob!  by  my  word,  here's  a  thistle  be  got  the  murder  tracked  to  the  woman 

stronff  enough,  this  time.  That  will  do.*  and  the  busy  neighbour. 

*'Tnenext  night  they  slept  at  another  *'The  next  day  they  came  to  a  ford 

fanner*s  house,  where  there  were  two  where  a  dozen  of  carpenters  were  puz. 

young  daughters— one  with  black  hair,  zling  their  heads  about  setting  up  a 

very  industrious;  the  other  with  fair  wooden  bridge  that  would  neither  have 

complexion,  and  rather  liking  to  sit  with  a  peg  nor  a  nail  in  any  part  of  it.    The 

her  hands  across,  and  listen  to  the  talk  king  would  give  a  great  reward  to  them 

found  the  fire,  than  to  be  doing  any  if  they  suco^ded,  and  if  they  didn't,  he'd 

WQik.   While  tbey  were  chatting  about  never  give  one  of  them  a  job  agaia. 
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back  to  the  kitchen  of  a  young  king's  jroung  qneen  to  one  of  the  officers,  ask- 
palace  that  was  just  at  the  edge  of  the  mg  him  to  get  a  furlough,  and  come  and 
wuod.  *  Where's  the  water?'  says  the  meet  her  at  such  a  well,  naming  theoDe 
housekeeper.  '  Wather !'  says  she ;  *  it  in  the  forest.  He  got  this  officer,  that 
'ud  be  a  purty  business  for  such  a  hand-  was  as  innocent  as  the  (^ild  unborn,  put 
some  girl  as  I  grew  since  yesterday,  to  he  in  irons,  and  sent  two  of  his  soldiers  to 
fetchin' wather  for  the  likes  of  the  people  put  the  queen  to  death,  and  bring  him 
that's  here.  It's  married  to  the  young  his  young  child  safe.  But  the  night  be- 
prince  I  ought  to  be.'  '  Oh  I  to  Halifax  fore,  the  spirit  of  the  queen's  mother  ap- 
with  you,'  sa>s  the  housekeeper,  *I11  peared  to  her  in  a  dream,  and  told  her 
soon  cure  your  impedence.'  So  she  the  danger  that  was  coming.  '  Go,'  sud 
locked  her  up  in  the  store-room,  an'  kep'  she,  *  with  your  child  to-morrow  mem- 
ber on  bread  and  water.  ing  to  the  well,  and  dress  yourself  in 

'*To  make  a  long  story  short,  two  your  maid's  clothes  before  you  leave  the 
other  girls  were  sent  to  the  well,  and  all  house ;  wash  your  arms  in  the  well  once 
were  in  the  same  story  when  they  cum  more,  and  take  a  bottle  of  the  water 
back.  An'  there  was  such  a  thravally*  with  you,  and  return  to  your  father's 
ruz  in  the  kitchen  about  it  at  last,  that  palace.  Nobody  will  know  you.  The 
the  young  king  came  in  to  hear  the  rights  water  will  cure  him  of  a  disorder  he  has, 
of  it.  The  last  girl  told  him  what  hap-  and  I  need  not  say  any  more.' 
pened  to  herself,  and  nothing  would  do  "  Just  as  the  young  queen  was  told, 
the  prince  but  go  to  the  well  to  see  about  just  so  she  done;  and  when  she  was 
it.  When  he  came  he  stooped  and  saw  after  washing  her  face  and  arms,  lo  and 
the  shadow  of  the  beautiful  face ;  but  he  behold !  her  nice  soft  hands  were  re- 
had  sense  enough  to  look  up,  and  find  the  stored ;  but  her  face  that  was  as  white 
princess  in  the  tree.  as  cream  was  now  as  brown  as  a  berry. 

'*  Well,  it  would  take  me  too  long  to  So  she  fell  on  her  knees  and  said  her 

tell  yez  all  the  fine  things  he  said  to  her,  prayers,  and  then  she  filled  her  bottle, 

and  how  modestly  she  answered  him,  and  and  set  out  for  her  father's  court  with 

how  he  handed  her  down,  and  was  almost  her  child  in  her  arms.    The  sentries  at 

ready  to  cry  when  he  seen  her  poor  arms,  the  palace  gates  let  her  pass  when  she 

She  would  not  tell  him  who  she  was,  nor  said  she  was  coming  to  cure  the  king; 

the  way  she  was  persecuted  on  account  and  she  got  to  where  he  was  lying  iu 

of  her  oath ;  but  the  short  and  the  long  pain  before  the  stepmother  knew  any 

of  it  was,  that  he  took  her  home,  and  thing  about  it,  for  herself  was  sick  at 

couldn't  live  if  she  didn't  marry  him.  the  time. 

Well,  married  they  were ;  and  in  course  "  Before  she  opened  her  mouth  the  king 

of  time  they  had  a  fine  little  boy ;  but  loved  her,  she  looked  so  like  his  former 

the  strangest  thing  of  all  was  that  the  queen  and  his  lost  daughter,  though  her 

young  queen  begged  her  husband  not  face  was  so  swarthy.  She  hardly  washed 

to  hare  the  child  baptized  till  he'd  be  his  wound  with  the  water  of  the  holy 

after  coming  home  from  the  wars  that  well  when  out  came  the  splinter,  and  he 

the  King  of  Ireland  had  just  then  with  was  as  strong  on  his  limbs  as  a  new 

the  Danes.  ditch  (fence). 

**  He  agreed,  and  set  off  to  the  camp,  **  Well,  hadn't  he  great  cooramuch 

giving  a  beautiinl  jewel  to  her  just  as  his  about  the  brown-faced  woman  and  her 

foot  was  in  the  stirrup.    Well,  he  wrote  child,  and   nothing   that  the   wicked 

to  her  every  second  day,  and  she  wrote  queen  could  do  would  alter  his  opinion 

to  him  every  second  day,  and  dickens  a  of  her.    The  old  rogue  didn't  know  who 

letter  ever  came  to  the  hands  of  him  or  she  was,  especially  as  she  wasn't  with- 

her.  For  the  wicked  stepmother  had  her  out  the  hands ;  but  it  was  her  nature  to 

watched  all  along,  from  the  very  day  she  be  jealous  of  every  one  that  the  king 

came  to  the  well  Ull  the  king  went  to  the  cared  for. 

wars;  and  she  gave  such  a  bribe  to  the  '*  In  two  or  three  weeks  the  wars  was 

postman  (I)  that  she  got  all  the  letters  over,  and  the  young  king  was  returning 

herself.  Well,  the  poor  king  didn't  know  home,  and  the  road  he  took  brought  him 

whether  he  was  standing  on  his  head  or  by  his  father-in-law's.     The  old  king 

his  feet,  and  the  poor  queen  was  crying  would  not  let  him  pass  by  without  giv- 

all  the  day  long.  ing  him  an  entertainment  for  all  hia 

*  'At  last  there  was  a  letter  delivered  to  bravery  again'  the  Danes,  and  there  was 
the  king^,  and  thiswas  wrote  by  the  wicked  great  huzzaing  and  cheerinff  as  he  was 
stepmother  herself^  as  if  it  was  from  the  riding  up  the  avenue  and  uirough  the 

*  Corruption  of  "  reveille.*'  This  and  many  other  Anglo-Saxon  and  Axiglo- 
Norman  words,  such  as  bon-^race^  *'  bonnet ;"  briefs  a  corruption  of  "  rife ;"  griMuU 
ifff  **  cresset**'  &c.,  are  still  m  use  in  the  ooontiea  of  the  Pale.    Ruz^  **  arose." 
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court  yard.  Just  as  he  was  alighting,  Well,  we  are  often  in  doubt  as  to 
his  wife  held  up  his  little  son  to  him,  their  implementB  of  labour,  their 
with  the  jewel  in  his  little  hand.  dress,  their  merry-makings,  their 
"  He  got  a  wonderful!  fririit.  He  funerals,  or  the  terms  on  which  they 
knew  his  wife's  feature,  hut  they  were  held  their  lands.  But  here  in  thew 
^^e^^^he^^Sod^ranTSinrd^^^  wild  purposeless,  and  artl^^^^^^ 
own  picture,  but  still  she  couldn't  he  his  structed  tales,  we  have  the  very 
false  princess.  He  kissed  the  child,  and  words,  and  assemblages  of  words, 
passed  on,  but  hardly  said  a  word  till  that  have,  for  two  or  three  thousand 
dinner  was  over.  Then  says  he  to  the  year&  filled  their  ears  at  their  corn- 
old  king,  'Would  jou  allow  a  brown  fortable  fire-side  gatherings,  or  tra- 
woman  and  her  child  that  I  saw  in  the  yelled  with  them  in  their  tedious  and 
palaqe  yard,  to  be  sent  for,  till  I  speak  difficult  progresses  from  the  far  East, 
toher?'  indeed  an' I  will,  says  the  y^^  certainly  did  nothing  for  the 
other;  'lowemyhfe  to  her.'  So  she  q^^  ^  Romans,  but  our  grati- 
came  in.  and  the  young  kmg  made  ha  ^  j^  ^  not  smaU  to  thit  or 
sit  down  very  close  to  him.  'Young  ir^^  tv«*i**  ^/^  uw  '^vX.  i  S: 
woman.'  says  he,  '  I  have  a  particular  JJ^ose  writers  who  inieht  have  left  Ufl, 
reason  for  asking  who  you  are,  and  but  unfortunately  did  not,  a  correct 
who  is  the  fiither  of  that  child?'  «I  report  of  their  fire-eide  stones,  if  they 
can't  tell  you  that,  sir.'  says  she,  <  be-  were  accustomed  to  the  indulgence  of 
cause  of  an  oath  I  was  obliged  to  take  such.  So  rapid  have  been  the  changes 
never  to  tell  my  story  to  any  one  that  in  our  social  customs,  and  so  altered 
was  christened.  But  my  little  boy  was  ^xa  tastes  in  many  things ;  so  power- 
never  christened,  and  to  him  I'U  tell  f^j  jg  becoming  the  influence  of  the 
ereiy  thing.    M7  little  son.  7^  m^it  ^  j^^  ^q^^  ^^j  splendid  shilling; 

^T^tw^^L^Ht^^^^  and  so  terrible  the  battle  of  life,  tilt 

my  father  s  favourite  dog.  and  killed  my  . .        ,         ,               ,         undertakpn 

own  little  brother,  and  made  me  swear  J*  ^"C**  ^^^  as  we  na.ye  unaenaKen 

never  to  tell  any  one  that  ever  received  P«  ^^ot  now  achieved,  it  will  become 

baptism,  about  it.    She  got  my  own  impracticable,  even  within  a  score 

father  to  have  my  hands  chopped  off.  of    vears    from    this    our    present 

and  I'd  die  only  I  washed  them  in  the  epoch.     The  OentlemarC$  Magazine 

holy  well  in  the  forest.    A  king's  son  has  existed  a  hundred  and   thirty 

made  me  his  wife,  and  she  got  him  by  odd  years,  and  will,  as  we  hope  and 

forg^  letters  to  send  orders  to  have  me  ,^ij  i^  g^iu  young  a  hundred  years 

kUled.  The  spirit  ofmy  mother  watched  ^^^^    Its  chief  object  is  to  preserve 

t'l??®'™^]^^^'?  r"?'^^.    ?  in  memory  former  modes  of  enstence, 

ikthef^s  wound  was  healed;  and  now  I  "*"»'»«""* j**^*"*«'*  *ixv«w.w*  ^^amvou«>«, 

place  you  in  your  own  fathers  arms,  ag^  every  thmg  wnnected  with  them, 

j&ow,  you  may  be  baptized,  thank  God  I  We  readdy  grant  that  many  of  the 

and  that's  the  story  I  had  to  tell  you.'  treasures  of  its  museum  are  of  far 

"  She  took  a  wet  towel,  and  wiped  her  more  importance  than  such  relics  as 

fkce,  and  she  became  as  white  and  red  we  are  striving  to  save  from  the  re- 

as  she  was  the  day  of  her  marriage.   She  morseless  teetn  of  tim§,  but  certainly 

had  like  to  be  hurt  with  her  husband  others  there  preserved  are  much  infe- 

and  her  father  pullinff  her  from  each  jior.    But  the  world  of  literature  is 

other;  and  «"ch  laughing  and  oving  ^^^  ^         j^  ^^^  ^.        ^^    g^,,^^. 

never  was  heard  before  or  smoe.    lithe  •  1    ^  ^  ^.J?^*  v:o  ^„^  /w^ii/itf^on  {*• 

wicked  stepmother  didnt  make  her  es-  We  each  to  get  his  o^  coUection  in 

cape,  she  was  torn  between  wad  horses;  a  place  of  honour.    We  are  hopeless 

and  if  th^  all  didn't  live  happy  after—  of  hterary  fame  for  ourselves  m  this 

that  you  and  I  may  1"  struggle ;  but  we  are  truly  in  earnest 

that   the  memory  of  tnose  things 

If  any  of  our  readers  feel  disposed  which    were    of    interest   to    our 

to  apply  the  test,  "Cui  bono,"  to  our  forbears,  should  be  recorded  and  pre- 

light  labour,  we  beg  to  say,  that  it  served  lor  the  knowledge  of  those 

can  scarce  ever  be  uninteresting  to  who  succeed  us  to  the  fiftieth  genera- 

leam  something  of  the  circumstances,  tion.    We  are  doing  for  them  what 

the  habits,  or  the  language  of  those  we  should  be  very  glad  that  the 

who.  in  succession,  held  our  native  Greeks  and  Romans  had  done  for  us. 
soil  before  us  for  thousands  of  years. 
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FBEEB  BAOWK'S  BLACK  BOX. 

When  I  fine  took  mm  m»  Um  oflloo  of  Hterary  execntor  to  my  friend  Peter,  and 
ppened  his  BUck  Bo;;:,  I  found,  as  I  mentioned,  other  articles  besides  papers,  that  I  said 
I  might  yet  haye  to  n^er  to.  One  of  these  articles  was  a  smaH  packet,  tied  vp  and  sealed, 
with  these  words  inscribed  npon  it  in  his  own  handwriting — "  Per/da  Dohret ! — Anmjwz^ 
June  20t&,  IS—**  (no,  Peter,  I  shall  not  disclose  the  yeai^). 

On  opening  the  packet  I  f onnd  it  contained  a  pair  of  Sjpanish  garters,  sach  aa  are  made 
at  Santa  Cmz  de  Mndela,  'and  are  sold  at  all  the  fairs  in  Spain.  They  are  made  of 
galloon,  about  an  inch  and  a-half  wide,  with  a  band  of  red  silk  rimning  all  along  the 
eentie,  forming  the  groond,  npon  which  is  embroidered  in  white  letters  the  motto — 

**  Tan  «nn(Ma  em 
Como  U  Dion  Ceiei." 

Along  dther  edge  a  border  of  silk  thread  is  woyen  throngl^  the  fabric.  Tl^eee  V^om,  or 
Uga^nmboBy  as  they  are  popularly  called,  are  tgo  pi«tty  for  ^onjceaUaent,  «nd  ofnally 
adorn  the  1^^  of  prafessiciiial  dancers. 

A  lorUter  rummage  in  the  Black  Box  brought  to  light  the  snbjoiiied  Terse^  ivbioh 
solved  the  mystery  of  the  packet.  I  strongly  si^apect  that  Peter,  when  he  was  **  OaBidiy 
jnventa  Console  Planco,"  was  green  enough  to  faU  in  love  with  one  of  those  ladie^r  of  Ui0 
BaiU  who  probably  attended  the  Conrt  at  Arynji^ez  doriing  the  jon^ida,  or  seascpi  o^  ite 
annual  sojourn  there,  from  spring  till  June ;  an4  the  accidental  discovery  of  %  ieiv#I 
brought  hhn  to  his  senses  and  cnr^l  him  of  his  paspion.  This  was  very  fortunate-  Peter 
was  the  soul  of  honour,  and  it  would  have  b^  a  thousand  pities  iuid  he  mai^ied  • 
dancer.  The  lesson,  however,  was  not  loe^  on  him.  He  remembered  the  Spaniah 
proverb — '^  El  gate  escaldado  del  agoa  fria  huye.** 

Jonathan  Fb«k&  Suvorapr. 

Cvoigbaws,  Maxch  15th,  1862L 


BXVBLATIOKB  OP  PBTBB  BBOWK— POET  AND  PSBIPATETIG^ 

THB  XKIOHT  OF  THK  QAtBTEB. 
*  Hon  Borr  ^ux  mal  t  nnrsa.'* 

I  UNGBBSD  once  iir  Aruguez 

Ib  the  montli  of  June, 
When  the  sky  serene  and  blue  is 

l!hio'  the  raltry  noon. 
The  Jornada  just  was  oyer, 

And  the  courtiers  all  were  gone ; 
In  the  gardens  scarce  a  lover 
Could  my  wandering  eyes  diaooyer ; 
All  the  rakes  and  au  the  rtm^B 
Had  gone  off  from  Aranjues — 

Gone— and  left  me  all  a^one. 

All  alone  in  Araj^uez, 

Still  I  lingered  on — 
What  my  reason  so  to  do  ia 

Nought  to  anyone. 
It  might  be  I  loved  to.  wander 
Through  t}ie  gardens,  and  to  pondor* 
All  alone  and  at  my  leLnise^ 
On  the  vanity  of  pleasure. 
It  might  be,  too,  that  I  had  a 
"  litUe  biU^'  at  the  po9ada 
Which  I  had  not  cash  to  pay — 
That  I  waited,  day  by  dajr. 
For  that  sweetest  of  all  6»^  cfotio; 
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After  which  the  flphrit  hankers 
More  than  topers  for  a  booze — 
More  than  lovers  for  a  lonely  walk — 
More  than  old  sudds  for  tea  and  talk — 

A  billet  from  one^s  bankers. 
It  might  be,  too — ^Aye  de  mi !  Dolores^ 
Why  did  I  e'er  belisTe  those  foolish  stories  f 

Well  whatever  w«s  the  reason, 

"  The  last  man  on  town," 
At  the  closing  of  the  season, 

Was  I—Petkb  Bnowisr. 
And  the  Plaza,  late  so  fnlL 
Now  was  diowqr,  hot,  ana  doH  ; 
Every  palace  window  dosed — 
Every  palace  ^rter  dosed. 
As,  wearied  with  the  last>E0«fez, 
He  went  to  tajk»  a  vear^s  detta— 
And  silence  reigned  through  every  caUe 
Of  this  famed  ''  Sitio  reale." 

Lovely  vale  of  Arai\iiieff  I 

Jewel  of  Castile ! 
Bright  thy  waters— green  the  hne  is 

Of  thy  meadows  rail ; 
And  thy  regal  gardenfr— who  is 

He  that  ever  there  has  been 
Mmt  withhold  the  praise  that  due  is 

To  so  sweet  a  scene  % 
Often,  when  the  warn  was  shinixig 

Hottest  at  the  hour  of  noon^ 
I  have  sought  thy  shelter,  pining 
For  relief,  till  day's  declining 

In  that  weary  month  of  Juna 

Charming  wardens  I — ^in  thy  bowsES 

Oft  I've  lain  in  calm  repose 
On  the  greensward  decked  vith  flowers^ 
With  a  Dook  to  cheat  the  hours— 

Now  a  smokft  and  now  a  dose. 
Green  the  foliage,  in  ifcs  fulness 

Hanffinff  o'er  my  sheltsred  head  ; 
Through  the  drowav  air  a  coolness, 

like  an  unseen  aew,  is  spread ; 
And  a  sound  of  waters  tinkiini^ 

Falls  in  music  on  the  ear, 
And  the  glittering^  drops  are  sprinkling 

Freshness  from  a  fountain  near ; 
While  the  groves  shut  out  the  skylight 

With  their  leafy  anim, 
Throwing  a  delicious  twilight 

Over  Nature's  charms : 
And  the  silence  deep  is  broken 

Only  by  the  melody — 
Sweetest  of  all ''  songs  unspoken" — 
From  the  sprays  on  every  tree*— 
The  song  of  biros  that  flit  and  rove 
Through  the  dense  umbrageous  grove^ 
Singing  through  the  daylight  long^ 

GnU,  at  the.  evening  hour. 
The  nightingale  takes  up  the  song 

From  outlier  lonely  bower. 

30* 
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Yet,  sweet  vale  of  Anoguez — 
Pity  'tis,  but  still  it  true  is — 
There  is  not  a  place  all  Spain  in 
Stands  in  greater  need  of  draining : 
For  the  vapours  from  the  river 
Bring  the  ague  and  the  fever. 
So,  when  summer  onoe  commences, 
Everybody  in  his  senses 
Flees  away,  or  else  he'll  rue  his 
Longer  stay  in  Aranjuez. 

It  was  nkht — a  ni^ht  of  splendour 

As  in  iberian  skies  is  seen ; — 
The  moon  at  full — one  star  to  tend  her — 

Hung  in  the  azure  hyaline : 
Glorious  in  her  silver  brightness, 
Holv  in  her  vestal  whiteness, 
Looked  she  down  in  solemn  sheen. 
Luminous  and  ail  serene, 
Reigning  in  the  heaven  a  queen. 

It  was  night — I  sat  reclining. 

Pensive,  'neath  a  citron  tree^ 
And  its  branches  broke  the  shming 

Of  the  moonbeams  fitfully, 
As  the  gentlest  breath  of  air. 

Wafted  upwards  from  the  river, 
Moved  the  green  leaves  here  and  there. 
Shaking  out  the  odour  rare 

From  the  golden  fruit,  as  «ver 

To  and  fro  they  sway  and  quiver. 

There  in  the  huerta  sitting. 

Nigh  *'  the  fountain  of  tne  swan," 
Listlessly  I  watched  the  flitting 

Of  the  waters  as  they  shone. 
Dancing  in  the  sweet  moonlight, 

In  their  jets  of  pearly  brightness. 
Like  fair  angels  of  the  night 

Clothed  in  robes  of  glistening  whiteness ; 
While  the  rich,  soft  melody 

Of  the  nightingale  came  trilling 
On  the  ear  entrancingly. 

All  the  air  with  music  filling ; 
Till,  at  last,  the  sight  and  sound 

Of  the  water  and  the  bird 
Made  my  brain  swim  strangely  round. 
And  my  senses  did  confound 

'Twixt  what  I  saw  and  what  I  heard. 
That  I  thought  I  saw  the  song 

Jets  of  liquid  brightness  flinging — 
In  the  fountain  heard  the  tongue 

Of  the  nightingale  a-singing. 

Thus  I  sat,  my  thoughts  a-straying, 

Sweet  Dolores !  ah,  how  far ; — 
Couldst  thou  with  my  love  be  playing  ? — 
Oouldst  thou  meditate  betraying  ? — 
"  Never !— bv  this  light !"  I  cried. 
As  from  my  breast  I  took,  and  signed 
And  to  my  lonein^  lips  applied. 

Another  fresh  cigar ! 
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So  I  sighed  and  smoked,  Dolores, 

Ab  I  sadly  thought  on  thee, 
And  those  half-forgotten  stories 

Rose  again  to  memory 
In  my  jealous  heart    No  bore  is 

Hcuf  so  great  as  jealousy. 
But  the  smoking  and  the  sighing 

Calmed  my  heart  and  soothed  my  pfdn, 
Till  I  felt— there's  no  denying — 

All  my  love  return  again. 
So  I  lost  my  fprief  and  anger 
In  a  most  dehcious  languor, 
And  I  turned  my  loving  gaze 
Towards  the  palace,  as  the  rays 
Gleamed  on  that  little  barred  verUana 
Where  first  I  saw  my  heart's  sultana ; 
Where  so  oft  at  eventide, 

At  the  rejoy  love,  I  wooed  thee. 
Through  the  grating  as  I  sighed 

AU  my  ardent  passion  to  thee. 
Sweet  alfreKos—dk  flirtation 
Known  but  to  the  Spanish  nation-^ 
Where,  at  either  side  the  grating. 
Lovers  by  the  hour  stay  prating — 
Breathing  words  as  hot  as  lava, 
Ab  they  say — ^^Pdar  la  pava." 

At  that  moment,  as  my  gaze  bent 
Lovingly  upon  that  casement, 

Came  a  sound  upon  the  nights 
A  sound  that  made  mv  nerves  to  jar — 
The  thrumminff  of  a  "light  guitar" — 

And  then  I  saw  a  sight : 
A  muffled  form,  to  mj[  amazement. 
Stood  beneath  that  window's  basement, 

Clear  in  the  moonbeam's  light 
Slouched  he  wore  his  peaked  sombrero^ 

With  his  cava  emb(/zada; 
Ah ! — ^'twas  plain  the  Caballero 
Undetneatn  the  window  had  a 

Love  afilEdr  on  hands  to-night 
Noiselessly  I  watched  him,  then 
Breathleauy  I  listened,  when 
He  swept  the  strings,  and,  with  a  dang, 
His  serenata  thus  he  sang. 

Ah!  Inever  shall  forget 

The  Caballero's  verse — 
The  memorjr  of  it  haunts  me  yet-r 

The  wordis  I  can  rehearse. 

THB  CABALLBB0*8  8BR£NATA. 
*'  TBN  A  LA  RS  JA." 

'*  Come  to  me,  lady-love,  come  to  the  grating, 
Here  in  the  garden  my  vi^  I  keep. 
Come  to  the  rpa — ^thy  lover  is  waiting — 
Sweet,  let  his  melody  wake  thee  from  sleep. 

"  Bright  Araiguez  is  rich  in  her  flowers, 

Tne  rose  and  the  pink  and  the  lily  so  fair ; 
And  the  citron  and  orange  bloom  fresh  in  her  bowers, 
And  load  with  their  odorous  breathings  the  air. 
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"  But  richer  than  pinks,  than  the  roees  still  brighter, 
More  fragrant  than  citron  and  orange  thou  art, 
And  the  hue  of  thy  bosom  is  purer  and  whiter 
Than  the  down  on  the  lily— oh,  flower  of  my  heart 

'*  To  see  is  to  love  thee— to  love  thee  brings  sadness^ 
Mirarte  es  amarte  y  amarte  suMr ; 
But  come  still,  and  turn  all  my  sorrow  to  gladness, 
Tomarase  gozo  mi  tri^te  gemir. 

"  Then  come  to  the  reja — one  word  to  thy  lover 

From  thy  rub3r-rea  lips  to  his  heart  will  be  bliss — 
One  word,  and  his  fears  and  despair  are  all  over. 
When  he  asks  thee  to  love,  let  that  one  word  be  *  Yes !' 

"  O  yen  &  esa  reja,  Ten  ya  mi  Senora, 
T  dulce  tu  labio  de  fino  cannin 
Yertiendo  en  mi  pecho  caudales  de  gozo 
Le  dd  la  esperanz^  de  un  placido   Si' " 

When  the  serenade  was  over 

Of  the  cloaked^  mysterious  lover, 

I  perceived  a  nsure  stealing 

To  the  mo,  ana  concealing 

Cautiously  her  form  and  lace 

In  a.  mantiUa  fringed  with  lace. 

Then  she  spoke— low  words  she  uttered — 

Ah ! — ^that  voice  I  knew  too  well ; — 
Fast  and  wild  the  pulses  fluttered 

At  my  heart  beneath  its  spelL 

'^  Carida !  tan  hermosa  ^red," 

Cried  the  lover,  tenderly ; 
*'  Como  la  Diosa  Ceres — 

Take  this  pledge,  bdoved,  from  me." 

"Wear  it,*'  said  the  OabaUero, 

"When  thou  dancest,  round  thy  knee. 
In  the  Baile  or  Bolero— 

Wear  it  then,  and  think  of  me.  . 

"  Emblem  of  Love's  silken  fetter 

De  tu  querar  eaclavo  soy 
Than  my  life  I  love  tiiee  better— 

El  coianm  yo  te  d(^." 

As  he  spoke,  the  Caballero 

On  his  heart  his  hand  did  place, 
Then  he  lifted  his  soml»:ero 

With  a  solemn  stately  grace. 

Then  he  placed  within  the  grating 

Something  that  I  could  not  see,     . 
Where  the  lady's  hand  was  waiting 

To  receive  it  gradously. 
And  then  he  murmured,  quiet  jpeano, 
"  Beso  &  usted  la  mano. 

Now  my  anger  growing  stronger 
Than  my  prudence,  I  no  longer 

Coula  control  it— forth  I  rushed 
Wildly  from  my  citron  bower. 
Many  a  rare  and  precioiis  flower 

Tiampling  reckUssJy,  I  eroahed. 
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And  I  cried — ^  PeifidiouB  woman ! 
Heartless!  treacherous!  inhuman  I 

Aqui  estoy  yo !" 

I  stumbled, 
Something  tripped  me  and  I  tumbled 
Falling  headlong,  hands  and  fkee  on 
Into  a  fountain's  marble  basin. 

When  a  man  is  in  a  passion 

There  is  nothing  half  so  good 
Ab  a  plunge-bath  of  this  fasnioli 

Just  to  cool  his  heated  blood. 

Up  I  rose,  with  water  dripfring 

Like  the  river  gods  around^ 
Shambling,  scrambling,  trippmg,  slippingi 

Till  I  reached  the  level  ground. 
A  wiser  and  a  sadder  man 
Than  when  itif  headlong  raee  b^gan. 

When  I  looked  up  to  the  gntin|^ 
Where  the  lovers  had  been  prating, 

All  was  still  and  lonelv  there : 
And  mv  eyes  could  not  diseover 
False  Dolores  or  her  lover 

Anywhere — 
Both  had  vanished  from  nyr  sight, 
As  ghosts  before  the  mcnning  ughi 
Dissolve  into  toe  air. 

There  I  stood  in  deep  amazement. 
Underneath  that  lonely  casement, 

In  the  moon's  pale  beauL-^ 
Was  it  all  sonie  strange  iUosion  t 
A  Dhiuitom  of  n^  bnun's  confusion 

Or  a  horrid  dream 
From  the  stomach  f  was  mv  quairtion— 
Truffles  and  an  indigestion  ? 

While  the  matteif  thus  debaM^ 

With  myself,  I  chanced  to  see 
Something  han^g  from  the  grating 

In  the  moonlight  flntteri:M;ry. 
Quick,  I  puUed  it  down—"  Obnflisionf  I 
'Tis  no  dream — 'tis  no  deluskttL'* 

I  felt  savage  as  a  Tartar 
Ab  I  scanned  it--'*  Ah,  Oarambtt  f* 
I  exclaimed,  '*  A  Ugagarhha  \ 

Mil  demonios !— 'Tis  a  oabtXA  V 

I  scanned  the  garters !    B^  the  light 
Of  the  moon  I  read  that  mght 
A  legend  on  them,  all  in  white  : 

It  was  ^  Tan  hentuwi  &es 

Como  la  DioM  Certi^ 
Then  I  saw  it  all— "Doloreto 
I  can  nofw  believe  those  stories." 

Through  the  "  GaOe  de  la  Keyna" 

To  my  inn  I  took  my  way. 
Cured  completely  of  the  mania 

That  had  led  my  heart  astray. 
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*  GiT«  Of  a  batcbet  and  a  few  tUcki,*  would  find  at  hit  bedii  head,  and  Ud 

lajt  the  Qoban,  '  and  we'll  eee  if  we  blm  make  all  the  hatle  be  oonM  badL 

hare  anj  little  genioa  that  way.    60  "  In  a  week's  time  back  came  two  of 

ha  equared  a  few  potu  and  croee-ban,  the  four  attendants  that  were  with  the 

and  made  a  little  bridge  on  the  sod,  and  prince,  and  told  the  king  that  his  son 

it  was  so  made,  that  the  greater  weight  was  well  off,  with  the  best  of  eating  and 

was  on  it  and  the  stronger  the  stream  of  drinking,  and  chess-playing,  and  sword 

water,  the  solider  it  would  be.*  exercise,  that  any  pnnce  could  wish  for, 

<*  Maybe  the  carpenters  wam*t  thank-  but  that  out  of  her  sight  the  Goban'e 
fnU  except  one  euTious,  little,  ould  has-  wife  nor  her  people  would  let  him  tlH 
tfaafdt  of  a  fellow,  that  said  anv  child  she  had  her  husband  safe  and  sound  la- 
might  hare  thought  of  the  plan  (it  side  of  his  own  threshold, 
banpened  he  didn't  think  of  it  though),  «  WelK  to  be  sure,  how  the  king 
and  would  make  the  Qoban  and  his  fiuned  and  raged !  but  what's  the  use  01 
SOD  drink  a  kag  of  whiskey,  only  they  striving  to  tear  down  a  stone  wall  with 
eould'kit  delay  their  joumejr.  your  teeth?    He  oould  do  withont  hia 

"  At  last  they  came  to  where  the  king  palace  being  finished,  but  he  couldnt  do 

of  Munster  kep*  his  coort,  either  at  without  his  son  and  heir.    The  Gobaa 

Cadiel  or  Limerick,  or  some  place  in  didn't  keep  spite :  he  put  the  finishing 

Clare,  and  the  Ooban  burned  Tory  little  touch  to  the  palace  In  three  days,  and  in 

daylight  till  he  had  the  palace  springing  two  days  more  himself  and  his  son  were 

up  1i£b  a  dagger.    People  came  from  aU  sitting  at  the  farmer's  fireside  where  tba 

parts,  and  were  in  admiration  of  the  fine  two  purty  young  girls  wor. 

work ;  but  as  they  were  getting  near  the  '*  *  Well,  mj  colleen  bawn,*  says  he  to 

eaTea,  one  of  the  carpenters  that  were  the  one  with  the  fiur  hair, '  did  yon  mind 

engaged  at  the  wooden  bridge,  came  late  the  adTioe  I  gir  you  when  I  was  here 

one  night  into  the  Cohan's  room,  and  last?'    *  Indeed  I  did,  and  liulo  good  il 

told  him  what  himself  was  sospectiug,  done  me.  I  got  an  old  woman's  sknll  Irem 

Ihat  j net  as  he  would  be  setting  the  the  churchyard,  and  fixed  it  in  the  wall 

eoping  atone,    the  scaffolding   would,  near  the  hob,  aod  it  so  frightened  every 

somehow  or  other,  get  loose,  himself  fall  one.  that  I  was  obliged  to  have  it  taken 

down  a  fow  stories  and  be  kilt,  the  king  back  in  an  hour.'    '  And  how  did  yon 

wring  his  hands  and  shed  a  few  crocodile  warm  yourself  with  your  work  in  the 

tears,  and  the  Uke  palace  never  be  seen  cold  mornings?*    *The  first  moming'e 

withhi  the  four  seas  of  Ireland.  work  I  had  was  tocard  flax,  and  I  tbmna 

*'  *•  Ska  gu  dkemtt*t  "^y"  ^he  Goban  to  some  of  it  on  the  fire,  and  my  mother 

himself,  but  nex k  day  he  spoke  out  plain  gave  me  such  a  raking  for  it,  that  I  didn't 

enough  to  the  king.    *  Flease  your  ma-  offer  to  warm  myself  that  way  again/ 

i^tty,'  says  he,  'I  am  now  pretty  near  *Now  fur  the  sheep-skin.'  *  That  was  the 

the  end  of  my  work,  but  there  is  still  a  worst  of  all.    Wlieo  I  told  the  buyers  in 

Ut  to  be  done  before  we  come  to  the  wall-  the  market  that  I  was  to  bring  back  the 

pUte  that  is  to  make  all  sure  and  strong,  akin  and  the  price  of  it,  they  only  Jeered 

There  is  a  bit  of  a  charm  about  it,  but  at  me.    One  young  buckeen  said  if  I'd 

I  haven't  the  tool  here-4t  is  at  hcNn^  go  into  the  tavern  and  take  share  of  a 

and  my  son  got  to  sick  last  night,  ana  quartof  mulled  beer  with  him,  he'd  make 

is  lying  so  bad,  he  is  not  able  to  go  for  that  bargain  with  me,  and  that  so  vexed 

it.    If  you  oan*t  spare  the  young  prince,  me  that!  turned  home  at  once.*  'Well, 

I  must  go  mysdi;  for  my  wife  wouldn't  that  was  the  right  thing  to  do,  anvbow.* 

intrust  it  to  any  one  but  of  royal  blood.*  *  Now,  my  little  cean  dhu  (black  head). 

The  king,  rather  than  let  the  Goban  out  let  us  see  how  you  fared.    The  skuU?* 

of  his  sight,  sent  the  young  prince  for  '  Och  1'  says  an  old  woman,  sitting  ckiea 

the  tooL    The  Qoban  told  him  some  tothoAromtheiarcomer,  *rmaaistan| 

nntlandish  name  in  Irish  which  his  wife  reUtion  that  was  left  desolate,  and  thia»' 


*  If  a  curious  reader  wishes  to  know  the  secret  of  the  roofing  of  the  roond 
cabin,  let  him  get  three  twigs,  cut  a  notch  within  half  an  inch  of  one  end  of  each, 
and  another  about  aa  inch  and  a  half  from  that,  but  on  the  opposite  aide.  Let  him 
get  a  hat,  or  alarge  mug,or  any  thing  else  he  pleases,  and  br  adapting  the  notched 
ends  to  each  other,  he  will  find  the  plan  of  making  a  roof-enpport  to  his  a»del 
cabin  after  some  essays,  more  or  less,  and  some  healthy  trials  of  nls  patience.  Thf 
editor  of  these  sketches  will  not  attempt  to  decide  whether  the  Qoban  or  Jali«a 
C«aar  was  the  inventor  of  the  pegless  and  nailiess  bridge,  but  the  mode  of  tot^ 
•truction  may  be  learned  from  the  oommentariee  on  the  Qallio  war. 

t  Kot  necessarily  iUsgittmato    merely  aelflah  and  disagiceable. 

t  ''That's  it,"  or  •'la  that  it  ?" 
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eaji  ihe,  tapping  the  side  of  her  poor  there  she  is— let  her  deny  it  if  she  can  1* 

bm,  *is  the  old  woman's  skull  she  pro-  The  poor  child  hurst  out  a  crying:,  l>nft 

Tided.*    *  Well,  now  for  the  warming  of  wasn  t  able  to  say  any  thing  in  her  own 

Yourself  in  the  cold  mornings.'    *  Oh,  I  defence  bekase  of  her  oath.    Well,  the 

aept  my  hands  and  feet  going  so  lively  king  did  not  know  what  to  do  or  to  say. 

at  my  work  that  it  was  warming  enough.'  He  cursed  and  swore  a  litde,  and  hardly 

'Well,  and  the  sheep-skin?'    *  That  was  ate  any  supper.    The  next  day  he  was 

easy  enough.  When  I  got  to  the  market  out  a  hunting  the  queen  killed  the  little 

I  went  to  the  crane,  plucked  the  wool  son,  and  left  him  standing  on  his  head  on 

aSj  sold  it,  and  brought  home  the  skin.'  the  window-seat  of  the  lobby. 

**  *  Man  and  woman  of  the  house/  says  * '  Well,  whatever  way  the  king  was  in 

the  Qoban,  '  I  ask  jou  before  this  com-  before,  he  went  mad  now  in  earnest, 

pany  to  give  me  this  girl  for  my  daugh-  *  Who  done  this?*  says  he  to  the  queen. 

ter-in-Iaw ;  and  if  ever  her  husband  looks  <  Who,  but  your  pet  daughter  ?'    '*  Take 

crooked  at  her,  1*11  beat  him  within  an  the  vile  creature,'  says  be  to  two  of  his 

inch  of  his  life.'    There  was  very  few  footmen,  'into  the  forest,  and  cut  off  her 

words,  and  no  need  of  a  black  man  to  two  hands  at  the  wrists,  and  maybe 

make  up  the  match ;   and   when  the  that'll  teach  her  not  to  commit  any  more 

prince  was  returning  home,  he  stopped  murders.    Oh,  Yuya,  VuyaP  says  he, 

a  day  to  be  at  the  wedding.    If  I  hear  of  stamping  his  foot  on  the  poardea  floor, 

any  more  of  the  Qoban's  great  doings,  'what  a  misfortunate  king  I  am  to  lose 

HI  tell  *em  some  other  time."  my  childher  this  way,  and  had  only  the 

two.    Bring  me  back  the  two  hands,  or 

The  chief  incidents  of  the  follow-  your  own  heads  will  be  off  before  sunset' 

ing  household  tale  would  determine  "When  he  stamped  on  the  floor  a  splin- 

ita  invention  to  a  period  subsequent  ter  ran  up  into  his  foot  through  the  sole 

to  the  introduction  of  Christianity ;  J^  ^«  ^^  5  ^^Jhe  didn't  mind  it  at  first, 

but  it  would  not  have  been  difficiilt  ^IJ^? '^J^^^i^TShutJ^^^ 

for  a  Christian  story-teUer  to  graft  The^^inS'^rg^on"^^^^^ 

ttiQ  delay  of  the  baptism  on  some  fo^t.    He  was  very  haxdset  to  get  it  oft 

Fagan  tale.    It  is  slightly  connected  and  was  obUged  to  send  for  a  surgeon  to 

with  the  ^  Lassie  and  her  god-mother  get  the  splinter  out  of  the  flesh ;  but  the 

in  the  Norse  collection.    An  instance  more  he  cut  and  probed,  the  Airther  il 

of  the  rubbinff-down  process  to  which  went  in.    So  he  was  obliged  to  lie  on  a 

these  old-worid  romances  are  subject  »ofia  all  day,  and  keep  it  poulticed  with 

in  their  descent  through  the  genera-  bowl-ahnanac  or  some  other  plaster, 

tions  of  story-tellers,  is  the  introduc-  "Well,  the  poor  princess,  when  her 

tion  of  the  post-office  and  its  unwor-  anns  ^ere  cut  off,  thought  the  life  would 

thy  officer,  long  before  the  round  ruler  leave  her ;  but  she  knew  there  was  a  holy 

and  the  strip  of  parchment  formed  the  Z^^  ^^  '^  *ijf  wood,  and  to  it  she  made 

writing  apparatus  of  the  kings  of  Jlf' ''*^' .^,^^^  P""*  ^**.P~'  *"°.!  *"*; 

wAAbw|(  apLroaoKuo  ux   uwc  -^"fto  ."*  ^he  moss  that  was  growing  over  it,  and 

Bparta  or  their  masters,  the  Jjiphon.  ^^e  blood  stopped  flowuxg,  and  she  was 

THB  BAD  STEPMOTHEa.  ^^,f  *^®  P^'  "l^  ^^^i/^^cS"^'^ 

herself  as  well  as  she  could.    She  fell 

*'Once  there  was  a  king— and  often  asleep  by  the  well,  and  the  spirit  ol  her 

there  was— and  he  had  two  fine  children  mother  appeared  to  her  in  a  dream,  and 

—a  girl  and  a  bov ;  but  he  married  again  told  her  to  be  good,  and  never  forget  to 

after  their  mother  died,  and  a  very  say  her  prayers  night  and  morning,  and 

wicked  woman  she  was  that  he  put  over  that  she  would  escape  every  snare  that 

them.    One  day  when  he  was  out  hunt-  would  be  laid  for  her. 

ing,  the  stepmother  came  in  where  the  «  When  she  awoke  next  morning  she 

daughter  was  sitting  all  alone,  with  a  washed  herself  again,  and  said  her  prayers, 

cup  of  poison  in  one  hand  and  a  dagger  and  then  she  began  to  feel  himgry.    She 

in  the  other,  and  made  her  swear  that  heard  a  noise,  and  she  was  so  afraid  that 

she  would  never  tell  any  one  that  ever  she  got  into  a  low  broad  tree  that  hung 

was  christened  what  she  would  see  her  over  the  well.    She  wasn't  there  long 

domg.    The  poor  young  ^1— she  was  till  she  saw  a  girl  wHh  a  piece  of  bread 

only  fifteen — took  Uie  oath,  and  just  after  and  butter  in  one  hand,-  and  a  pitcher  in 

the  queen  took  the  king's  favourite  dog  the  other,  coming  and  stooping  over  the 

a;id  killed  him  before  her  eyes.  well.     She  looked  down  through  the 

*<  When  the  king  came  back  and  saw  branches,  ai^d  if  she  did,  so  sure  the  girl 

his  pet  lying  dead  in  the  hall,  he  flew  saw  her  face  in  the  water,  and  thought 

into  a  passion,  and  axed  who  done  it ;  it  was  her  0¥m.    She  looked  at  it  again 

and  says  the  queen,  says  she— *  Who  and  again,  and  then,  without  waiting  to 

done  it  bat  your  fkvourite  daughter  ?  eat  her  broad  or  fill  her  pitcher,  she  ran 
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bock  to  th6  kHchen  of  a  young  kine's  Touog  qneeD  to  one  of  the  offlcen,  atk- 

palace  that  waa  j  lift  at  the  edge  of  the  Ing  him  to  get  a  forloosh,  and  come  and 

wuod.    '  Where's  the  water?'  rnjt  the  meet  her  at  such  a  well,  naming  the  one 

housekeeper.    *  Wather !'  says  she ;   '  it  in  the  forest.    He  got  this  officer,  thai 

'nd  be  a  pur^  business  for  such  a  hand-  was  as  innocent  as  the  child  unborn,  put 

some  girl  as  I  grew  since  yesterday,  to  be  in  irons,  and  sent  two  of  his  soldiers  to 

fetchin' wather  for  the  likes  of  the  people  put  the  queen  to  death,  and  bring  him 

that's  here.    It*s  married  to  the  young  his  young  child  safe.    But  the  night  be» 

prince  I  ought  to  be.'    *  Oh  1  to  Halifax  fore,  the  spirit  of  the  queen's  mothier  ap- 

with  yon,'  sa>s  the  housekeeper,  '111  peared  to  her  in  a  dream,  and  told  her 

soon  cure  your  impedence.'     So   she  the  danger  that  was  coming.   '  Go,'  said 

locked  her  up  in  the  store-room,  an'  kep'  ahe,  *  with  your  child  to-morrow  mom- 

her  on  bread  and  water.  ing  to  the  well,  and  dress  yourself  in 

**To  make  a  long  story  short,  two  your  maid's  clothes  before  you  leave  the 

other  girls  were  sent  to  the  well,  and  all  house ;  wash  your  arms  in  the  well  once 

were  in  the  same  story  when  they  cum  more,  and  take  a  bottle  of  the  water 

back.    An'  there  was  such  a  thravally*  with  you,  and  return  to  your  father's 

mz  in  the  kitchen  about  it  at  last,  that  palace.    Nobody  will  know  you.    The 

the  young  king  came  in  to  hear  the  rights  water  will  cure  him  of  a  disorder  he  has, 

of  it.    The  last  girl  told  him  what  hap-  and  I  need  not  say  any  more.' 

pened  to  herself,  and  nothing  would  do  **  Just  as  the  young  queen  waa  toU, 

the  prince  but  go  to  the  well  to  see  about  just  so  she  done;   and  when  she  was 

it.    When  he  came  he  stooped  and  saw  after  washing  her  face  and  arms,  lo  and 

the  thadom  of  the  beautiful  face ;  but  he  behold  I  her  nice  soft  hands  were  r^ 

had  sense  enough  to  look  up,  and  And  the  stored ;  but  her  face  that  was  as  white 

princess  in  the  tree.  as  cream  was  now  as  brown  as  a  berry. 

**  Well,  it  would  take  me  too  looff  to  So  slie  fell  on  her  knees  and  said  her 

ttU  yez  all  the  fine  things  he  said  to  her,  prayers,  and  then  she  filled  her  botth^ 

and  how  modestly  she  answered  him,  and  and  set  out  for  her  father^s  court  with 

how  he  handed  her  down,  and  was  almost  her  child  in  her  arms.    The  sentries  at 

ready  to  cry  when  he  seen  her  poor  arms,  the  palace  gates  let  her  pass  when  she 

She  would  not  tell  him  who  she  was,  nor  said  she  was  coming  to  cure  the  king ; 

the  way  she  was  persecuted  on  account  and  she  got  to  where  he  was  lying  in 

of  her  oath ;  but  the  short  and  the  long  pain  before  the  stepmother  knew  any 

of  it  was,  that  he  took  her  home,  and  thing  about  it,  for  herself  was  sick  at 

couldn't  Uve  if  she  didn't  marry  him.  the  time. 

Well,  married  they  were ;  and  in  course  **  Before  she  opened  her  mouth  the  king 

of  time  they  had  a  flue  little  boy ;  but  lored  her,  she  looked  so  like  his  former 

the  strangttt  thing  of  all  was  that  the  queen  and  his  lost  daughter,  though  her 

young  queen  begged  her  husband  not  facewas  so  swarthy.  She  hardly  washed 

to  hare  the  child  bapttaed  till  he'd  be  his  wound  with  the  water  of  the  holy 

alter  coming  home  Irom  the  wars  that  well  when  out  came  the  splinter,  and  ho 

the  King  of  Ireland  had  just  then  with  was  as  strong  on  his  limbs  as  a  new 

the  Danes.  ditch  (fence). 

**  He  agreed,  and  set  off  to  the  camp,  **  Well,  hadn't   he  great  coorarouch 

giTing  a  teautiial  jewel  to  her  just  as  his  about  the  brown-faced  woman  and  her 

foot  waa  in  the  stirrup.    Well,  he  wrote  child,  and   nothing   that  the   wicked 

to  her  every  second  day,  and  she  wrote  queen  could  do  would  alter  his  opinion 

to  him  erery  second  day,  and  dickens  a  of  her.    The  old  rogue  didn't  know  who 

letter  ever  came  to  the  hands  of  him  or  she  was,  especially  as  she  wasn't  with- 

her.  For  the  wicked  stepmother  had  her  out  the  hands ;  but  it  was  her  nature  to 

watched  all  along,  fh>m  the  rery  day  she  be  jealous  of  erary  one  that  the  king 

came  to  the  well  till  the  king  went  to  the  cared  for. 

wars;  and  she  gave  such  a  bribe  to  the  '*  In  two  or  three  weeks  the  wars  waa 

poetman  (I)  that  she  got  all  the  letters  orcr,  and  the  young  king  was  returning 

oerself.  well,  the  poor  king  didn't  know  home,  and  the  road  lie  took  brousht  him 

whether  he  was  standing  on  his  head  or  by  his  father-in-law's.     The  old  king 

his  feet,  and  the  poor  queen  was  crying  would  not  let  him  pass  by  without  glr* 

all  the  day  long.  lug  him  an  entertainment  lor  all  his 

*  *  At  last  there  waa  a  letter  deUTered  to  brarerr  again*  the  Danca,  and  there  waa 
the  king;  and  this  was  wrote  by  the  wicked  gruU  hunaing  and  cheerinc  as  ha  waa 
stepmother  hersell^  as  if  it  waa  from  the  riding  up  the  arenoe  and  urough  tlio 

*  Corruption  of  '*  rerefUe.**  This  and  many  other  Anglo-Saxon  and  Angk>- 
Noman  words,  such  aa  bom-mee^  **  bonnet ;**  bne/^  a  oorruption  of  **rife ;'*  grmti^ 
Ibr  **cwMSCt,''4c.,  are  still  m  use  in  the  ooontiM  of  the  Pale.    /Zas, "  aroaa.** 
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cbart  yard.    Jntt  u  he  wu  aligfating,  WeU,  we  are  often  in  doubt  as  to 

his  wife  held  up  his  little  son  to  him,  their  implements   of  labour,    their 

with  the  jewel  in  his  little  hand.  dress,    their    merry-makings,    their 

"  He  got  »  wonderftil  fririit.     He  funerals,  or  the  terms  on  which  they 

knew  his  wife's  features,  but  they  were  u^]a  *i^:-  lonHa     But  hnrfl  \n  thAM 

so  Uwny.  and  her  pretty  brown  hands  .{5                 i            \    !I?     i 

wew  to  the^^anra  child  was  his  ^^^  puiposeless,  and  artlessly-con- 

own  picture,  bat  still  she  couldn't  be  his  structed  tales,  we   have   the   very 

false  princess.    He  kissed  the  child,  and  words,  and   assemblages  of  words, 

passed  on,  but  hardly  said  a  word  till  that  have,  for  two  or  tbree  thousand 

dinner  was  oyer.    Then  says  he  to  the  yean^  filled  their  ears  at  their  com- 

old  king,  *  Would  ^ou  allow  a  brown  fortaole  fire-side  gatherings,  or  tra- 

woman  and  her  child  that  I  saw  in  the  vell^  with  them  in  their  tedious  and 


«unein.«.dthe>»^k^gn«dehex  tadTwoSd  b^'XlS^to'ihft 
sit  down  very  close  to  him.  *  Young  :{*""  jf:  wc  «vw  ou*"*^  w  miav  w* 
woman,'  says  he,  « I  hare  a  particular  ^^^  writers  who  imcht  have  left  ua, 
reason  for  asking  who  you  are,  and  but  unfortunately  did  not,  a  correct 
who  is  the  father  of  that  child?'  •!  report  of  their  fire-side  stories,  if  they 
can't  tell  you  that,  sir,*  says  she,  '  be-  were  accustomed  to  the  indulgence  of 
cause  of  an  oath  I  was  obliged  to  take  such.  So  rapid  have  been  the  changes 
never  to  tell  my  story  to  any  one  that  in  our  social  customs,  and  so  altered 
was  christened.  But  my  little  boy  was  Qxa  tastes  in  many  things ;  so  power- 
never  ^rlstened,  ud  to  him  I'U  tell  f^  ^  becoming  the  influence  of  the 
everything.    My  little  son,  you  must  —      °    -  -    


own  little  brother,  and  made  me  swear  ,         .  i_*      ^    ^^      -n  i. 

never  to  teU  any  one  that  ever  received  ?«  not  now  achieved,  it  will  become 

baptism,  about  it.    She  got  my  own  impracticable,  even  withm  a  score 

father  to  have  my  hands  chopped  off,  of    vears    from    this    our    present 

and  rd  die  only  I  washed  them  in  the  epocn.     The  Oentleman^t  Magazine 

holy  well  in  the  forest.    A  kuig's  son  has  existed  a  hundred   and  thirty 

made  me  his  wife,  and  she  got  him  by  odd  years,  and  will,  as  we  hope  and 

£3!^  ^"  ^!^^  ordwrs  to  have  me  y^i^  ^^  g^ju  yo^ng  a  hundred  years 

kilTed.  The  spirit  of  my^other  watched  ^^^    Its  chief  object  is  to  preserve 

over  me ;  my  hands  were  restored ;  my  .    ^^^^^^  #•«-«,«•  Jir.A^  ^*  ^U^^^^ 

fiaber-s  woiid  was  healed ;  and  now  I  ^ memory  former  modesof  enstenoe, 

place  you  in  your  own  fathers  arms.  «g*^  every  thmg  connected  with  them. 

Now,  you  may  be  baptiied,  thank  God  I  We  readily  grant  that  many  of  ttie 

and  that's  the  story  I  had  to  tell  you.'  treasures  of  its  museum  are  of  far 

**  She  took  a  wet  towel,  and  wiped  her  more  importance  than  such  relics  as 

fiice,  and  she  became  as  white  and  red  we  are  striving  to  save  from  the  re- 

as  she  was  the  day  of  her  marriage.  She  morseless  teetn  of  time,  but  certainly 

had  like  to  be  hurt  with  her  husband  others  there  preserved  are  much  infe- 

and  her  father  pulling  her  ftj>«n«ich  ^or.    But  the  world  of  Uterature  is 

other;  and  '^^^'^^•^  «l|n;  wide  enough  for  aU :  we  only  scram- 
never  was  heard  before  or  since.  If  the  *  i^  ^^i  4.^««4.  i.;-  ^„^  .^ii/^;^^  ;•« 
wicked  stepmother  didnt  make  her  es.  ble  each  to  get  his  o^  ooUection  in 
cape,  she  Was  torn  between  wild  horses;  a p^  of  honour  We  are  hopeless 
and  if  they  aU  didn't  five  happy  after—  of  hterary  fame  for  ourselves  m  this 
that  you  and  I  may  T*  struggle ;  but  we  are  truly  in  earnest 

that  the  memory  of  those  things 
If  any  of  our  readers  feel  disposed  which  were  of  interest  to  our 
to  apply  the  test,  "Cui  bono,*'  to  our  forbears,  should  be  recorded  and  pre- 
light  labour,  we  beg  to  say,  that  it  served  lor  the  knowled^  of  those 
can  scarce  ever  be  uninteresting  to  who  succeed  us  to  the  fiftieth  genera- 
learn  something  of  the  circumstances,  tion.  We  are  doing  for  them  what 
the  habits,  or  the  language  of  those  we  should  be  very  glad  that  the 
who.  in  succession,  held  our  native  Oreeks  and  Romans  had  done  for  us. 
soil  before  us  for  thousands  of  years. 
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ratKE  BB0Wir*8  BLACK  BOX. 


WKn  I  fini  took  mm  mt  Um  oifet  of  HUnry  exacntor  to  my  friend  Peter, 
opened  hit  Bleck  Boqc,  I  Ibnnd,  as  I  mwtioned,  otlier  erticlei  besides  pepeni  thet  I 


■ad 

I  might  jH  have  to  refer  to.  One  of  these  articles  was  a  small  packet,  tied  op  and  sealed, 
with  these  words  inscribed  upon  it  in  his  own  handwriting—**  Ftr/Ua  D^lorm  ! — JmiyWj 
Jmm  SOU,  Id—**  (no,  Peter,  I  shall  not  disclose  the  3rear> 

On  opening  the  packet  I  f onnd  it  contained  a  pair  of  Spanish  gartcn,  sach  as  are  made 
at  Santa  Crai  da  Mndeia,  and  are  sold  at  all  the  fain  in  Spain.  Thej  are  made  of 
galloon,  about  an  inch  and  a-hall  wide,  with  a  band  of  rsd  sflk  rannfang  all  along  the 
esBtie,  foimhig  the  groond,  vpon  which  is  embroidered  in  white  letttfi  the  motto 

**Tui«fmo«erat 
Cons  la  DkMA  C«ns.** 

Along  either  edge  a  border  of  sBk  thread  is  woren  through  the  fabric.  Tliese  Uga»^  or 
Ug^gimhaa^  9b  they  are  popnlarlj  caUsd,  an  too  pretty  fiof  ymreehnmt,  and  nanattj 
adorn  the  lege  of  prolwssinnsl  daaoam 

A  further  mmmage  in  tha  Black  Box  brought  to  light  the  snb|oiiied  versefc  wUek 
eohred  the  myttsiy  ol  the  packet.  I  strongly  suspect  that  Peter,  when  he  was  **  Callidue 
juToita  Consuls  Planco,**  was  gresn  enough  to  laU  in  k>Te  with  one  of  those  ladies  el  th# 
SaiU  who  probably  att«ndcd  t^  Court  at  Arfnjqes  during  the  jomada^  ot  season  of  iti 
annual  sojourn  there,  from  spring  tiU  June ;  and  tha  accidental  disooveiy  <d  a  rival 
brought  hbn  to  his  senses  and  cured  him  of  his  psssion.  This  was  reiy  fortunate.  Peter 
was  the  soul  of  honour,  and  it  would  have  basn  a  thousand  pities  had  he  maniad  a 
dancer.  The  leeson,  howerer,  was  not  lo^  on  him.  He  renambersd  the  BpanJah 
proreib— **  Bl  gate  esealdado  del  agua  fria  huye.** 

JovATHAJi  Pbskb  Susofwr. 

GaBigtewa,  Maneh  UHh,  IMSL 


BBYBLATI0K8  OV  PSTBB  BBOWK— FOR  AND  PBBIPATSna 
THB  KinOHT  OP  THX  OABTBB. 

*  MNB  aOIT  tUI  HAL  T 


I  UKOBBBD  ODOe  ilT  AlBIUIiei 

Ib  the  month  of  June, 
When  thg  aky  lareiie  and  blue !» 

Thio'  the  Kiltry  boob. 
The  Jornada  jiut  mm  avetf 

Aad  the  oourtien  all  wera  goae ; 
Ib  the  gardeae  iceroe  a  lover 
Ooold  my  WBnderiag  eyee  dieoorer ; 
All  the  imkes  aad  eu  the  rouH 
Had  gOBO  off  from  Aiminaei — 

GoBO   gad  left  aie  elf  aloae. 

All  eloBe  IB  AnBJQeL 

atiU  I  liBgeied  OB- 
Whet  Biy  reeeoB  eo  to  do  is 

Noiuht  to  eiqroBi& 
It  Bii^t  be  I  loyed  to  weader 
Through  the  gacdeoiL  end  to  poBder» 
All  aloae  end  at  mr  leiaaie^ 
Ob  the  Taai^  of  pbegore. 
It  Blight  be.  too.  that  I  had  B 
*"  li^  bilF' at  the  iwawla 
Whidi  I  had  aot  caah  to 


That  I  waited,  day  by  day. 

For  that  aweeteit  of  all  MleC  tfoiMP 
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After  which  the  npint  hsoken 
More  than  topers  for  a  booze — 
More  than  lovers  for  a  lonely  walk — 
More  than  old  nuddi  for  tea  and  talk — 

A  billet  from  one's  bankers. 
It  might  be,  too — Aye  de  mi !  DoloreBr 
Why  did  I  e'er  belieTe  those  fooUsh  stosieaf 

WeU,  whatever  warn  the  reason, 

"  The  last  man  on  town," 
At  the  closing  of  the  season, 

Was  I— Pkdbb  Bbowit. 
And  the  Plaza,  late  so  fnlL 
Now  wae  diow^y,  hot)  ana  doll ; 
Every  palace  window  closed — 
Every  palace  ^rter  dosed. 
As,  wearied  with  the  laatjlutoy 
He  went  to  tajca  a  vear^s  aiesta— 
And  silence  reigned  through  every  ealle 
Of  this  filmed  "P^ ^" 


Lovely  vale  of  Ara^juei  I 

Jewel  of  Castile ! 
Bright  thy  waters— green  the  hne  is 

Of  thy  meadows  erall ; 
And  thy  regal  gardens'^who  la 

He  that  ever  there  has  been 
Mav  withhold  the  praise  that  due  is 

To  so  sweet  a  scene ) 
Often,  when  the  sua  was  shining 

Hottest  at  the  hour  of  noon, 
I  have  sought  thy  shelter,  pinmg 
For  relief,  till  day's  deelining 

In  that  weazy  month  of  Jona 


Ohanning  sardens  I — ^ia  thy  boiwi 

Oft  I've  lain  in  calm  repose 
On  the  greensward  deokea  with  flowws, 
With  a  book  to  cheat  the  houra-- 

Now  a  amoke  and  now  a  doae. 
Oreen  the  foliage,  in  its  fulness 

HanffiQff  o'er  my  dbeltered  head ; 
Through  the  drow^  air  a  oooLmss, 

like  an  unseen  dew,  is  spread ; 
And  a  sound  of  waters  tinkling' 

Falls  in  music  on  tiie  ear, 
And  the  glittering  drops  are  sprinkling 

Freshness  firom  a  Ibontam  near ; 
While  the  groves  shut  out  the  skylight 

With  tneir  leafy  anna^ 
Throwing  a  delidoua  twijyight 

Over  Nature's  ohanns : 
And  the  silence  deep  is  broken 

Only  hj  the  melody — 
Sweetest  of  all  '^  songs  unspoken" — 
From  the  spnurs  on  every  tree — 
The  song  of  biros  that  flit  and  rove 
Through  the  dense  umbram|ns  grove^ 
Singing  through  the  daylight  long^ 

Til]^  at  the  evening  hour. 
The  nightingale  takes  up  tne  song 

From  out  ner  lonely  bower. 

30' 
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Tety  sweet  vale  of  Am^jues — 
Pity  'tJB,  but  still  it  true  is — 
There  is  not  a  place  all  Spain  in 
Stands  in  greater  need  of  draining : 
For  the  Tapours  from  the  river 
Bring  the  ague  and  the  fever. 
So,  when  sununer  once  oommenoeSi 
Everybody  in  his  senses 
Flees  away,  or  elae  he'll  me  his 
Longer  stay  in  Arai^uez. 

It  was  nkht — a  ni^ht  of  splendour 

As  in  rberian  skies  is  seen ; — 
The  moon  at  full^one  star  to  tend  her — 

Hung  in  the  azure  hyaline : 
Glorious  in  her  silver  brightness, 
Holv  in  her  vestal  whiteness, 
Loolced  she  down  in  solemn  sheen, 
Luminous  and  all  serene, 
Reigning  in  the  heaven  a  queen. 

It  was  night — ^I  sat  reclining, 

Pensive,  'neath  a  citron  tree. 
And  its  branches  broke  the  shming 

Of  the  moonbeams  fitfuU^, 
As  the  gentlest  breath  of  air, 

Wafied  upwards  from  the  river. 
Moved  the  green  leaves  here  and  there. 
Shaking  out  the  odour  rare 

From  the  golden  fruit,  as  mei 

To  and  fro  they  sway  and  quiver. 


There  in  the  hueria  sittine. 

Nigh  **  the  fountain  of  the  swan," 
listlessly  I  watched  the  flitting 

Of  the  waten  as  they  shone. 
Dancing  in  the  sweet  moonlight, 

In  their  jets  of  pearly  brightness, 
like  fair  angels  or  the  night 

Clothed  in  robes  of  glistening  whiteness ; 
While  the  rich,  soft  melody 

Of  the  nightingale  came  trilling 
On  the  ear  entrancingly, 

All  the  air  with  music  filling ; 
^U,  at  last,  the  sight  and  sound 

Of  the  water  and  the  bird 
Made  my  brain  swim  strangely  round. 
And  my  senses  did  confound 

'Twizt  what  I  saw  and  what  I  heard. 
That  I  thought  I  mno  the  song 

Jets  of  liquid  brightness  flinging — 
In  the  fountain  hevd  the  tongue 

Of  the  nightingale  a-singing. 

• 

Thus  I  sat,  my  thoughts  a-straying^ 

Sweet  Dolores !  an,  how  far ; — 
Couldst  thou  with  my  love  be  playing  1 — 
Oouldst  thou  meditate  betraying  1 — 
""  Never !— bv  this  l^t !"  I  criML 
As  from  my  breast  I  took,  and  sighed 
And  to  my  lonsiny  lips  appUed, 
Another  fresn  agar  1 
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So  I  sighed  and  smoked,  Dolores, 

As  I  sadly  thought  on  thee, 
And  those  half-forgotten  stories 

Rose  again  to  memory 
In  my  Jealous  heart    No  bore  is 

Half  so  great  as  jealousy. 
But  the  smoking  and  the  sighing 

Calmed  mv  heart  and  soothed  my  pain, 
Till  I  felt— there's  no  denying— 

All  my  lore  return  again. 
So  I  lost  mv  ^ef  and  anger 
In  a  most  aebcious  languor, 
And  I  turned  my  loving  gaze 
Towards  the  palace,  as  the  rays 
Gleamed  on  tnat  little  barred  ventana 
Where  first  I  saw  my  heart's  sultana ; 
Where  so  oft  at  eventide, 

At  the  reja^  love,  I  wooed  thee. 
Through  the  grating  as  I  sighed 

All  mv  ardent  passion  to  thee. 
Sweet  alfresooi—&  flirtation 
Known  but  to  the  Spanish  nation**- 
Where,  at  either  side  the  grating. 
Lovers  by  the  hour  stay  prating — 
Breathing  words  as  hot  as  lava. 
As  they  say — ^^Pdar  la  pava,^^ 

At  that  moment  as  my  gaze  bent 
Lovingly  upon  that  casement, 

Came  a  sound  upon  the  night-*- 
A  sound  that  made  my  nerves  to  jar — 
The  thrumming  of  a  '^li^ht  guitar" — 

And  then  I  saw  a  sight : 
A  muffled  form,  to  m^  amazement, 
Stood  beneath  that  window's  basement, 

Clear  in  the  moonbeam's  light 
Slouched  he  wore  his  peaked  sombrero^ 

With  his  capti  tmhdzada; 
Ah ! — 'twas  main  the  Oaballero 
Underneath  the  window  had  a 

Love  affiur  on  hands  to-night 
Noiselessly  I  watched  him,  then 
Breathlesslv  I  listened,  when 
He  swept  the  strings,  and,  with  a  dang, 
His  9ertMJUi  thus  he  sang. 

Ah !  r  never  shall  foi|;et  « 

The  Caballero's  verse — 
The  memonr  of  it  haunts  me  yet-^ 

The  woniB  I  can  rehearse. 

TBS  CABALLBBO'8  SBREIIATA. 
"  TBM  A  LA  maJA.*' 

*'  Come  to  me,  lady-love,  come  to  the  grating, 
Here  in  the  garden  my  vigil  I  keep, 
Come  to  the  r^a — ^thy  lover  is  waiting — 
Sweet,  let  his  melody  wake  thee  from  sleep. 

''  Briffht  Araiyuez  is  rich  in  her  flowers. 

The  rose  and  the  pink  and  the  lily  so  fair ; 
And  the  citron  and  orange  bloom  fresh  in  her  bowers, 
And  load  with  their  odorous  breathings  the  air. 
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^  But  richer  than  pinks,  than  the  roMS  atiU  brighter, 
More  fragrant  than  citron  and  orange  thou  art, 
And  the  hue  of  thy  bosom  is  purer  aim  vhiter 
Than  the  down  on  the  lily-— oh,  flow^  of  my  heart 

''  To  see  is  to  love  thee— to  love  thee  brings  sadness, 
Mirarte  es  amarte  y  aauurte  sufifir ; 
But  come  still,  and  turn  aU  my  sorrow  to  gladness, 
Tomarase  goco  mi  triste  gemir. 

^  Then  come  to  the  rcna-H>ne  word  to  thy  loTer 

From  thy  rubjr-red  lips  to  his  heart  will  be  bliss — 
One  word,  and  his  fears  and  despair  are  all  orer, 
When  he  asks  thee  to  lore,  let  that  one  word  be  *  Yes!* 

"  O  Ten  i  esa  rua,  Ten  ya  mi  Senora, 
T  dulce  tu  fabio  de  fino  oarmin 
Vertiendo  en  mi  pecho  caudales  de  goso 
Le  d^  la  esperanza  de  un  placido  "8i' '' 

When  the  serenade  was  over 

Of  the  cloaked  mysterious  lover, 

I  perceiyed  a  nsure  stealing 

To  the  raoy  ana  concealing 

Cautionsijr  her  form  and  lace 

In  1^  mantilla  fringed  with  laoe. 

Then  she  spoke— low  words  she  uttered — 

Ah !— that  Toioe  I  knew  too  well ; — 
Fast  and  wild  the  poises  fluttered 

At  my  heart  beneath  its  speD. 

''Garfda  1  tan  Hermoea  <iei," 

Cried  the  loyer,  tenderly ; 
"  Oomo  la  Diosa  Ceres— 

Take  this  pledge^  bdored,  from  me." 


*"  Wear  it,*'  said  the  Caballero, 
^When  thou  danoest,  rotmd  thy  knee, 

In  the  Baile  or  Bolero— 
Wear  it  then,  and  think  of  me.  . 

''Emblem  of  Lore's  silken  fetter 
De  tu  quenr  eaolaTO  way 

Than  my  life  I  lore  tbee  better- 
El  ooraaon  yo  te  doy." 

As  he  spoke,  the  Caballero 
On  his  heart  his  hand  did  place, 

Then  he  lifted  his  sombrero 
With  a  solemA  stately  grsoe. 

Then  he  placed  within  the  grating 
Something  that  I  could  not  see,    • 

Where  the  lady's  hand  was  waiting 
To  reoeiye  it  gradoosly. 

And  Uien  he  murmured,  qmetpiomo, 

''Beso  i  usted  la  mana 

Now  my  anger  growing  stronger 
Than  my  prudence,  I  no  longer 

Could  control  it^forth  I  ruslied 
Wildly  from  my  citron  bower, 
Haoy  a  rare  and  preqkNis  flower 

Trampling  recUess^,  I  snished 
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And  I  cried—"  Perfidioiu  woman ! 
Heartless!  treacherous!  inhuman  I 

Aqui  estoy  yo !" 

latoniUed, 
Something  tripped  me  and  I  tumbled 
Fallkig  headlong,  hands  and  fkce  on 
Into  a  fountain's  marble  basm. 

When  a  man  is  in  a  passion 

There  is  nothiilt^  half  so  good 
As  a  plunge-bath  of  this  fasnioli 

Just  to  cool  his  heated  blood. 

.  Up  I  rose,  with  water  dripping 

Like  the  river  gods  aroand^ 
Shamblmg,  scrambling,  trippmg,  slipping, 

Till  I  reached  the  level  ground. 
A  wiser  and  a  sadder  man 
Than  when  mjr  headlong  raoe  began. 

When  I  looked  up  to  the  gratinj^ 
Where  the  lovers  had  been  prating, 

All  was  still  and  lonelv  there : 
And  mv  eyes  could  not  oiscovot 
False  Dolores  or  her  lover 

Anywhere — 
Both  had  vanished  from  nyr  sighti 
As  ghosts  before  the  monui^  fight 

Dissolve  into  the  air. 

There  I  stood  in  deep  amazement, 
Underneath  that  lonely  casement, 

In  the  moon's  pale  beam. — 
Was  it  all  some  strange  illusion  t 
A  nhimtom  of  my  bram's  confusion 

Or  a  horrid  dieam 
From  the  stomach  %  wm  mv  question— 
Truffles  and  an  indigestion  f 

While  the  mattei'  thus  debating 

With  myself,  I  chanced  to  see  ^ 
Something  han^g  fiT>m  the  ^rating 

In  the  moonlight  flntteriiM;^. 
Quick,  I  pulled  it  down— *' Gonfhiftoil  t 
'Tis  no  dream— 'tis  no  delusiotf." 

I  felt  savage  as  a  Tartar 
As  I  scanned  it-^'' Ah,  OarambA  P' 
I  exclaimed,  "A  Ugagwrkba  \ 

Mil  demonios !— 'Tis  a  OASTtik  f ' 

I  scanned  the  garters !    Bj^  the  light 
Of  the  moon  I  read  that  msht 
A  legend  on  them,  all  in  white  : 

It  was  *'  Tan  henfma  &^ 

Como  la  Dicta  Certi^ 
Then  I  saw  it  all— "Dolores 
I  can  now  believe  those  stories." 

Through  the  "  Gafie  de  In  Beyna" 

To  my  inn  I  took  my  way. 
Cured  completely  of  the  mania 

That  haa  led  my  heart  astn^y. 
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0*er  a  glaju  of  Manisaiiniai 

Calmly  smokiiig  a  cigar, 
I  forgare  that  stately  fellow 

With  hia  garters  and  guitar. 

And  Dolores,  I  forgave  her, 

Though  I  could  not  quite  approve 
Of  her  rather  strange  behayiour 

So  to  trifle  with  my  love. 

*  •  •  •  • 

Many  a  day  is  past  and  over, 

Waned  is  many  a  moon, 
Since  I  saw  that  camCd  lover 

In  the  month  of  Dune ; 
Since  I  heard  him  sing  and  play  a 
Sermata  at  the  r^a^ 
In  thy  gardens,  Axai^juez : 
And  my  blood  less  hot,  Eneu  1  is. 
My  heart  less  soft,  my  eye  less  bnffbt,    . 
My  form  less  slim,  m  v  step  less  li^t, 
And  I've  got  the  slightest  dash 
Of  grey  in  whisker  and  moustache^— 
Ana,  if  the  truth  must  just  be  told, 
I,  PsTKB  Bbown,  am  growing  old. 
But  still  'tis  pleasant  to  rehearse 
The  scenes  ot  youth  in  prose  or  verse, 
To  live  again  my  voung  davs  over, 
To  be  once  more  tne  youthful  lover. 
A  pensive  pleasure  mixed  with  pain, 
Wnen  I  ''went  gyporing*'  in  Spain. 


Oft  at  night,  a  lonely  fellow 

O'er  a  gkss  of  vino  meo 

(I  never  drink  your  weedy  Pekoe) 
Does  my  heart  acain  grow  mellow. 
As  I  smoke  a  mild  dsar, 
My  thoughts  go  wanaeinig  afar ; 
And,  when  I  call  up  manv  a  scene 
In  distant  lands  where  I  nave  been. 
My  memory  faithful  still  and  true  is 
To  the  sweet  vale  of  Arai\juez. 
And  then  I  think  of  bright  Dolores* 

And  long  to  know  her  fate. 
If,  in  spite  of  all  those  stories* 

She  nas  found  a  mate. — 
Did  she  ever  give  her  heart  or 

Hand  to  that  tall  Spanish  hero 
Of  ''-the  light  (^tar"  and  garter, 

The  seruiadmg  Caballero  f 
Was  he  ''horikbre  honorado 

Y  de  bienf  or  a  scamp, 
Such  as  one  sees  in  square  or  prsdo^ 

One  of  those  rakehelly  fellows 
That  at  night  beneath  a  lamp 

In  Uie  lonely  callcjuelas 

Serenade  the  gitamllasl — 

One  of  thoee  wild  ealantnu 

That  pay  court  to  cigarrerast — 
Vain  Uiese  salsects  to  explore  is— 
""  Quede  eou  Du^''  sweet  Dolorak 
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DIE  OEISTEBTODENOLOCnUB. 

TBB  OHOnr-DBAO-BBU. 


In  the  year  1845,  while  staying  in  ceive  mankind  through  the  agency  of 
Pari&  I  formed  the  acquaintance  of  accomplices  and  the  resources  of  na- 
Dr.  B — —He,  then  one  of  the  mdst  turalmaffic.  He  was  passionately  en- 
eminent  physicians  at  Versailles.  It  countered  by  an  earnest,  all-believing, 
was  just  at  the  period  when  the  excitable  young  man,  with  pale  face, 
fiunouB  chdrroyant,  M.  Alexis,  was  nervous  temperament,  and  strangely 
astounding  the  whole  countrv  and  luminous,  black  eyes,  that  seemed  to 
perplexing  the  jwychologists  by  his  be  looking  inwards  upon  his  own  soul, 
marvelloua  exhibitions.  One  evening  rather  than  on  external  oljectA  He 
I  received  an  invitation  (rom  mj  maintained  that  the  intercourse  of 
friend  the  Doctor,  to  amtit  at  a  nn-  spirits  was  all-pervading,  and  would 
vate  9eanoe  which  was  to  take  place  be  evident,  but  for  the  grossness  and 
the  next  dav  at  the  Doctor's  house,  corporeity  in  which  the  spirits  of  most 
where  the  clairvoyant  was  to  display  men  grovelled,  till  they  were  blinded 
his  powers  before  the  elite  of  the  and  brutalized, 
neighbourhood.  I  accordingly  attend-  ^'For  mvmurt,"  he  continued,  "I 
ed  at  my  friend's,  and  found  some  believe  with  Lypsius,  '  Adstantes  hie 
dosen  people  assembled,  medical  men,  jam  nobis  spectantes  et  arbttrantes.' 
philosophers,  one  or  two  liUfrateurs,  The  history  of  the  whole  world,  sacred 
and  an  Austrian  officer.  It  is  not  my  and  profane,  teems  with  proo&  of  tUs 
present  object  to  enter  into  any  detail  great  truth."  And  then  he  cited  a 
of  what  we  tiien  saw  and  heard.  The  multitude  of  instances,  and  arra^d  a 
performance,  as  in  all  like  cases,  af-  host  of  names  that  had  a  prodigious 
tected  those  who  witnessed  it  very  ^ect  on  his  auditory.  To  say  nothing 
differentlv  according  to  their  educa-  of  holy  writ,  he  appealed  to  saints, 
taon  and  disposition.  Some  were  fathers,  philosophers,  and  physicians 
thorough  believers,  some  thorough  without  number  j  St.  Austin  and  St. 
sceptics,  some,  though  unwilling  to  Jerome;  TertuUian  and  Porphyry: 

S've  credence  to  what  contradicted  Socrates  and  Plato;  Pythagoras  ana 

>th    experience  and   preconceived  Tresmegistus;  Paracelsus  and  Jerome 

notions,  were  yet  uname  to  doubt  Cardan,  not  omitting  Lavaterc^ipec- 

their  senses  or  explain  the  pheno-  tria. 

nena.  So  they  shook  their  heads  By  the  time  he  was  out  of  breath, 
and  looked  wise,  when  they  ought  there  was  something  like  a  ndly 
perhaps  to  have  looked  foolish.  amongst  his  auditory.  One  gentle- 
When  the  ticmce  was  over,  and  man  admitted  spiritual  influences  and 
M.  Alexis  had  retired^  most  of  the  manifestations  on  great  occasions;  but 
party  remained  conversmgupon  those  maintained  that  such  instances  were 
strange  spiritual  revelations  to  which  abnormal  and  exoeptionaL  Another 
their  minds  had  been  directed ;  and  all  — ^a  writer  of  romances— believed  in 
sorts  of  doctrines  and  theories  were  spirits  being  confined  tooerta^Qspheres 
broached  touching  animal  magnetism,  of  operation — places,  persons,  or  things 
electro -biology,  clairvoyance,  odylic  — such,  he  said,  were  familiars,  lares, 
emanations,  hypnotism,  and  all  the  and  genii  locorum.  Hence  we  have 
rest  of  that  recondite  ncMnenclature,  oracular  groves,  vaticinating  trees. 
with  which  men  endeavour  to  hide  holv  wells,  nay.  saltatory  chairs  and 
their  inioraace  bv  substitutinff  hard  tables,  haunted  violins,  and  even 
names  for  a  knowledge  of  harc^r  rea-  fiddlestrincs  informed  bv  the  soul  of 
lities.  Atlastoneof  themostdoggedof  the  cat  of  whose  entndls  they  were 
the  sceptics  declared  that  he  hadno  be-  made. 

lief  whatever  in  any  of  those  pretend-  Our  host,  who  had  a  very  pleasant 

ed  spiritual  influences — ^that  m  every  vein  of  convivial  humour,  said — 

age  of  the  world  successful  charlatans  '*  En  effet  messieurs  I  will  quickly 

and  mirada-mongers  wereaUe  to  de-  illustrate  this  truth  in  the  case  of 
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holy  wells  and  the  *gmttu  loci^  par  her  paiente,  though  th^  caroesed  her 

Hue  demonstration  ausai  intereesante  wishes.    And  so  she  was  laid  oot^  as 

que  simple.    Attendons  un  pen."  is  customaiy,  with  pretty  flowers  and 

He  ranff  the  bell,  whispered  a  few  sweet  herbs  aroundher,  and  the  belk 
words  to  tne  servant  who  entered  and  were  rung  as  is  used  for  the  dead, 
vanished.  We  awaited  in  silence.  In  Bat  the  young  man,  her  lover,  oould 
a  very  short  time  there  was  audihla  not  endure  the  sound  of  them,  so 
through  the  half  open  door,  a  sound,  great  was  his  trouble ;  and  so  he  fled  - 
dear,  munoal,  and  tretniilous,  like  the  uiat  very  evetiilig  from  the  town,  in- 
sweet  dashing  of  musical  glasses.  The  tending  to  take  up  his  abode  in  a  vil- 
next  moment  an  involuntaiy  exolama^  li^  not  &r  distant  Night  overtook 
tion  escaped  the  lips  of  every  one  i)re-  him  just  as  he  roMshed  a  wild  aad 
sent,  aa  the  servant  retumeo,  bearins  londy  tract,  covered  with  brushwoodh 
a  laige  tray  covered  with  flasks  and  Then  he  hears  a  voice  aa  it  were  of  a 
glasses,  whose  edges,  knoeking  against  woman  in  lamentation ;  wheceat  be- 
each  other,  shook  out  the  pleasant  ing  sore^  troubled,  he  runs  hither 
music  we  had  heard.  and  thither  amongst  the  bushes,  seek- 

"  Here,"  said  our  host,  pointing  to  ing  after  {he  voice.   At  last  he  cornea 

a  champagne  flask.  "  is  a  holy  well,  up  to  an  open  spot  or  giade^  and  there^ 

wherein  is  confined  a  spirit  to  purge  in  the  dim  lignt,  he  sees  the  viigin 

all  melancholy  humoota.  This  other,  whom  he  Iovm  and  left  dead,  weq[>- 

mesdeurs.  contains  the.  genius  lod^  ing  bitterly,  and  moving  onward,  bat 

brought  all  the  way  from  Bordeaux —  dowly,  and  as  it  were  against  her  wiiL 

a  familiar  spirit  so  to  speak.    Grou-  Then  he  cried  out — 

tons.'*  "'How  is  this)    Thypeopleare 

^  Oapital  brandy !"  said  one  of  the  wailing  over  thee  as  dead.  Say,  in  the 

medical  gentiemen,  smacking  his  lips,  name  of  Qod^  how  art  thou  heref 

and  holding  his  glass  between  hun  "Then  said  ah&  'See  that  maa 

and  the  Hght.  that  is  walking  before  me.    He  it  ia 

"  A  potent  spirit,  and  an  evil  withal,  that  took  me  away«    Lo !  I  am  fol- 

which  has  shun  many  men,"  said  a  lowins  him.' 

writer  of  lyrics;  "1  will  make  a  "l^he  young  man  thereat  waa  struck 

smoke,  as  Tobias  did,  so  that  he  shall  with,  wonder;  but  when  he  oouid  dis- 

amdl  it  and  flee  away :"  and  he  lit  a  cem  ko  man  through  the  gloom,  and 

cigar.  Thereupon  we  all  laughed  and  the  virgin  alone  was  to  be  seen,  be  waa 

grew  meny.                                     .  seized  with  a  sudden  joy  and  bold- 

"  I  will  tell  you  a  veritable  story,"  ness,  and,  makina  the  sign  of  tiie 

said  the  youns  man  with  the  intro-  cross,  he  catehes  ner  up  in  his  anna, 

verted  vision,  "  which  ia  vouched  for  and  bears  her  back  afiain  to  a  house 

by  a  very  learned  professor  of  mathe-  outdde  the  town,  ana  there  he  eon- 

maties  in  the  Umverai^  of  Wurts-  oealaher.    This  done,  and  the  maiden 

burg.  Father  Caspar  Scnott^  in  his  tenderly  caied  for,  he  retuma  into 

great  work  the '  Pnysica  Cunosa.'  the  town,  and  tolls  his  fidends  what 

"There  lived,  once  on  a  time,  in  has  happened.    Then  he  betakes  him- 

a  little  town  of  Brabant,  a  certain  self  to  the  house  of  the  maiden's 

young  virgin,  and  it  happened  that  a  father,  whom  he  finds  dtting  with 

vouth  of  tne  same  town  ieU  deeply  in  his  kmafolk  by  the  bed  of  tM  girly 

love  with  her.    The  maid  returned  mourning  over  his  dead.    The  youth 

his  pasdon  heartily,  and  so,  after  a  goeth  straight  up  to  him,  andsaith. 

time,  he  goeth  straightway  to  her  "'Wiltthounoweiveniethydai^pi- 

parents,  and  asketh  of  them  their  ter  whom  thou  art  oe wailing  f 

daughter  in  marriage.    To  this  th^  "The  father,  much  admiring  at  this 

will  not  listen,  because  he  has  not  strange  request,  refdies^  'What!  art 

suitable  means  to  support  her,  and  thou  a  sod,  that  thou  canst  raise  the 

they  forbid  them  to  see  one  another  dead  to  ii£a,  and  take  her  in  aMvrimef 

an^  more.    When  the  mdd  heareth  "To  whom  the  youth:  'Onj^dotnou 

this  hard  sentence,  incontinently  she  promise  with  a  willing  heart  that  I 

falleth  sick,  and  her  grief  tumeth  to  shall  have  thv  daughter  to  wife,  and 

a  sharp  fever,  whereof  shelai^^insheth,  I  will  restore  her  to  thee  alive  and  in 

and,  as  it  would  seem,  dies.  health.' 

"There  was  great  mourning  and  "Thefother,pi^ringtibeyomgmaii. 

weeping,  for  she  was  dearly  loved  1^  whoae  head  he  believed  waa  turner. 
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by  grief,  and  in  order  to  tootihe  him,  Guard,  the  Baron  Von  Steingrafil  He 

oonaented,  jmd  gave  him  his  word  in  was  the  sole  desoendant  of  an  ancient 

the  prosence  of  uL    Immediately  the  St^an  family,  that  had  lived  for  cen- 

Jouthgoeth  up  to  the  bed.  and  polls  tunes  in  an  old  castle  not  far  from 

own  the  sheet  that  ooverea  the  body.  Saltebmi^.     A  finer*  hearted  fellow 

Tl^y  who  stood  around  then  saw  a  oould  not  be  found  in  his  Imperial 

wonderfcd  sight ;  the  similitnde,  in-  Mi^esty's  dominions,  nor  a  better  sol- 

^deedL  of  a  human  body,  but  such  as  dier  in  his  army  than  Friederich. 

ma^s  hands  never  made,  but  the  Frank  and  gay  as  a  companion,  he  was 

devil's.    It  was  ftshioned  within  of  a  favourite  with  his  own  sex;  and  a 

votten  wood,  over  which  was  mxAd  good  figure,  to  ss^  nothing  of  a  good 

a  thin  pellicle  of  skin.    While  all  property,  made  him  not  miaooeptable 

were  wonderinff,  the  young  man  slips  with  old  mammas  and  young  cui^h-* 

away,  and  erelong  returns  with  the  ter&    Friederich,  however,  seemed  to 

young  maiden,  whom  he  places  in  her  be  no  marrying  man,  thon^^h  he  had 

father's  anns.  Oertes,  there  was  great  nothing  miso^^mistic  in  his  nature. 

joy  and  ^anksgiving,  and  after  oer-  When  our  intimacy  had  ffrown  into 

tam  davB  the  lover  obtained  the  desire  friendship,  I  happened  to  oanter  him 

ci  his  heart,  and  took  the  maiden  to  upon  the  subject  of  matrimonjr,  nam- 

wife,  and  (continues  the  narrator)  she  ing  a  young  lady  who  was  evidently 

was  aJ^ve  and  well  in  my  own  time."  not  unfavourably  disposed  to  him. 

During  the  redtal  of  this  tale  the  But  Friederich  assured  me  gravely 

Austrian  officer  pnfied  volumes  of  fliat  he  had  resolved  never  to  marry, 

smoke  from  a  meerachaum,  looking  '  Not,'  said  he, '  that  I  have  anv  die- 

.  BOW  and  tilien  at  the  young  man.  inclination  to  the  state,  but  that  I 

When  he  came  to  an  end  the  Aus*  have  lon^  felt  the  conviction  that  fate 

•  trian  took  his  pipe  from  nis  mouth  had  forbidden  me  to  enter  into  it' 

and  gave  a  grant  "Then  he  toldmehow,  when achild, 

**£sd  pray,  what  became  of  the  a  Zigeunerinn,  or  gipsy  woman  from 

devil's  widnr-work,  with  the  hide  Bohemia,-  had  met  nim  in  the  wood 

upon  it  f  near  the  Schloss,  and  looked  into  his 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  other,  hand,  and  said  to  him,  'Ach  1  jung 

''But  what  has  that  to  say  to  the  mat-  Herr,  when  you  go  to  manyawiro 

terl"  takeheed.  The  way  to  Gk)d's  altar  lies 

''Oh,noth]ng,"repliedthe  Austrian,  throii^h  God's  acre  1' 

''Do  you  know,  I  tnink  it  must  have  **  *  Well,'  said  I,  'that  was  a  safe 

been  like  those  frames  that  they  hang  prophecy.    A  man  can  not  well  get 

dresses  upon,  which  you  see  in  the  to  the  church  door  till  he  walks 

modistes  shops  in  the  ralais  Boyale."  throuffh  the  church-yard.' 

And  then  he  put  his  meerschaum  in  '''Oh,'  he  replied,  'that  was  not 

his  mouth  agam,  and  puffed  away  like  .  the  woman's  meaning.    If  she  spoke 

avolcaneo.   Aftora  while  heasked —  true,  either  I  or  she,  whom  I  would 

"Pray.  Monsieur,  did  you  know  this  make  my  wife,  should  not  live  for 

CasDBT  Schott  f"  the  bridal  day.    At  all  events  the  be- 

"Mafoi!  Monsieur,  no.  He  is  dead  lief  has  so  grown  with  my  growth 

nearly  two  hundred  years."  that  I  camiot  now  rqect  it    And  so 

" Ach !"  said  the  Austrian^   "I  I  will  never  endanfler  my  own  life  or 

thought  as  maeh.    Well,  Messieurs,  that  of  one  whom  I  could  love  wdl 

I  wiQ  teil  you  sometiiinff  that  hap*  enough  to  marry.    And  now,  my  dear 

pened  in  my  own  day,  ana  before  my  friend,  let  us  never  speak  on  Aissul^ 

own  eyes^  or  ears  if  you  will ;  and  r  ject  aoain.' 

hope  yon  will  confess  tiiere  are  as  good  **(n  course  we  nev«r  did ;  and  the 

diaUeries  to  be  found  now  as  when  matter  was  soon  entirely  forgotten  by 

Father  Schott  lived,  ay,  and  as  vera-  mei 

cious."    So  aayinghetooka  long  vale-  "A  year  passed  fay;  and  I  was  far 

dietory  pu£E^  hud  the  pipe  on  the  taUe,  a^ay  in  theNorthof  Germany,  when  I 

and  i^Joe  as  follows  :^  got  a  letter  from  the  Baron  Von  Siein- 

"It  is  now  over  two  years  since  I  graff.  It  annoanced  that  he  had  pro- 
was  quartered  with  my  regnnent  in  posed  for  a  young  lady  in  his  own 
Vienna.  Amonsst  the  acquaintanoes  country,  was  aoospted,  and  would 
which  I  farmed  there  was  a  young  shortly  be  married.  'My  destiny,' 
nobleman  who  was  in  the  Imperial  he  odnttnued,  '^liiateverilbe,  I  must 
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work  out;  and  I  could  not  resist  the  his  master  had  written  to  me  he  was 

attractions  of  my  little  Boeschen.   So  suddenly  seized  with  illness,  and  he 

come  to  me  as  soon  as  you  can.    Who  was  now  in  the  eighth  day  staruggling 

knows  but  your  interpretation  of  the  with  fever,  and  was  delirious.    The 

gipsy's  prophecy  may  be  the  true  doctor  of  the  neighbouring  town  of 

one.  St.  Gilgen,  who  was  in  attendance, 

"  I  laughed  heartily  as  I  closed  the  had  just  left  him  for  a  short  time,  de- 
letter.  The  old  story — old  as  Adam,  claring  that  the  case  was  almost  hope- 
Woman's  tongue  has  overcome  man's  less,  but  that  the  crisis,  which  would 
resolve.  Pretty  young  Boeschen  has  occur  that  night,  would  determine  hia 
beaten  the  withered  old  gipsy  out  fate. 

of  the  field ;  and  so  saying  I  prepared      '*  I  need  not  s^  how  this  intelligence 

for  my  journey,  and  was  en  route  the  shocked  me.    I  desired  to  be  shown 

following  morning.  to  the  chamber  of  my  poor  friend,  and 

*'  The  close  of  a  lovely  autumn  day  announced  that  I  would  await  the 
found  me  on  .the  road  between  Salz-  issue  whatever  it  might  be.  Mes- 
burg  and  St.  Gilgen,  where  it  skirts  sieurs,  it  is  a  trying  thing  to  stand 
the  picturesque  little  lake  of  Mondsee,  beside  one  whom  you  last  saw  in 
so  Qnugly  embosomed  in  precipitous  health  and  strength  of  mind  and  body, 
hUls  clothed  with  the  pine  and  the  and  to  witness  a  poor  shattered  being, 
larch.  Not  far  from  this  stood  the  with  flushed  face,  a  burning  Hp,  and 
Schloss  of  my  friend,  built  close  to  a  glased  eye,  tossing  and  raving ; 
the  ruins  of  a  suppressed  monastery,  whose  hand  does  not  return  your 
and  pleasantly  sheltered  by  the  dark  dasp,  whose  ear  does  not  recognise 
forest  upon  which  the  evening  sun  your  words  of  love,  whose  eye  looks 
was  now  glinting.  Thither  I  worked  vacantly  upon  you.  I  sat  down,  over- 
my  way,  rather  slowly,  for  the  ap-  whelmed  with  emotion.  From  time 
proach  was  steep  and  circuitous,  so  to  time,  throuji;h  his  wild  raving,  I 
that  by  the  time  I  stood  at  the  heavy  could  distinguish  words  which  told 
doorway,  the  sun  had  set,  and  the  how  the  bewildered  spirit  wrestled, 
large  mass  of  building  was  lying  in  as  it  were,  with  the  horrible  i)hantom8 
gloom.  Mv  visit  did  not  seem  to  be  of  his  disordered  brain ;  with  what 
expected,  for  I  had  to  knock  many  appalling  incongruity  did  he  mingle 
times  and  loudly  upon  the  thick  oaken  the  scenes  of  the  chamel  vault  and  the 
portal  before  any  one  came  to  my  bridal  chamber,  now  calling  on  his 
summons.  At  last  the  door  was  bride  to  wrap  her  gravedothes  around 
opened  by  a  man  who  looked  more  her,  and  in  a  moment  after,  with  a 
hKe  a  holzknecht  or  woodsman  of  wild  laugh,  bidding  the  sexton  to 
the  district  than  a>  servitor  of  a  well  pledge  him  in  a  sculT  of  wine.  But  I 
ordered  establishment.  He  had  a  must  not  dwell  on  this  painful  subject 
lamp  in  his  hand,  and  appeared  flur-  When  I  returned  to  the  small  apart- 
ried.  I  stated  who  I  was,  and  desired  ment  I  had  first  entered,  I  found  all 
him  to  conduct  me  to  his  master.  To  necessary,  arrangements  made  for  mv 
this  he  made  no  reply,  but  shaking  comfort,  but  I  determined  to  watcn 
his  head,  motioned  me  to  follow  him.  through  the  night  which  was  to  de- 
We  crossed  the  great  hall  and  entered  cide  aU.  I  felt,  however,  too  nervous 
a  small  chamber,  where  the  man  set  and  agitated  to  remain  alone,  so  I 
down  the  light  and  disappeared.  'A  entreated  the  old  butler  to  bear  me 
strange  welcome,'  thought  L  'from  company.  By  degrees  we  became 
an  intended  brideffroom  for  nis  best  quite  familiar.  The  doctor  had  re- 
man ;'  and  I  looked  around  me.  The  turned  and  sat  by  the  bedside  of  his 
room  .  was  comfortably  furnished :  patient,  who  was  gradually  growing 
there  were  cases  well  filled  with  tranquil  and  lethargic.  It  wanted 
books ;  guns,  rods,  spears,  and  hunt-  now  more  than  an  hour  of  midnight ; 
ing  gear  were  hanging  from  the  wall,  old  Klaus  threw  a  fresh  log  on  the 
and  an  escritoire  sto<xL  near  the  fire-  fire,  and  filled  my  glass  fh»n  the  flask 
place ;  but  no  cheerful  fire  was  glow-  of  Hungarian  wine  that  he  had  placed 
mg  there — a  few  h^  burned  pine  loffs  beside  me.  I  could  do  no  less  than 
lay  upon  the  iron  dogs  on  the  hearth,  return  the  compliment;  and  as  the 
When  I  had  completed  my  survey,  an  good  old  soul  drank  it  sorrowfully  to 
old  serving  man  entered,  and  a  few  the  recovery  of  his  master,  the  tear 
werds  solv^  the  mystery.    The  day  stood  in  his  eye,  and  he  fairly  sobbed 
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aload.    I  spoke  a  word  of  comfort  to    then  he  fired  the  panels  and  the  roof, 
the  poor  fellow.  and  the  dry  wooa  was  all  soon  in  a 

"^Alas!  HerrEauptmann/  said  he,  blaze.  The  Baron,  as  if  possessed  by 
'  my  mind  mii^ves  me  sadly.  I  am  an  evil  spirit,  seized  the  bell-rope  and 
afraid  every  moment  that  I  shall  hear  rung  out  a  wild  Deal  of  triumph ;  but 
the  G^istertodenglocke — Grod  protect  the  abbot  walkea  up  to  him,  dressed 
OS !'  in  all  his  robes,  and  holding  up  his 

" '  The  Geistertodenglocke  V  I  aaked,  hands,  cursed  him  in  the  name  of  the 
*  what  is  that,  Klaus  V  Blessed  Trinity  and  he  said — *M«  tfie 

^ '  Aoh  !  Herr  Kauptmann,  what  an  spirit  of  the  Evil  one  peals  that  bell 
old  fool  I  am.  I  forgot  you  could  novf  by  your  hands,  so  shall  he  peal 
know  nothing  about  it  it  when  the  soul  passes  from  the  body 

"  A  little  pressing  ^t  it  all  out ;  for  of  you,  and  of  your  son,  and  of  your 
gpiei  with  men  of  his  class  is  taJka-  son^s  son,  %n  soecula  soectuoirum. 
tive.  Amen  r   So  saying,  the  abbot  callea 

'''I  suppose,  sir,' said  he,  beginning  all  his  monks,  ana  they  went  their 
his  story,  Hhat  you  observed  the  ola  way  down  to  the  lake  of  Aber ;  and 
monastery  near  the  castle  as  you  came  they  built  a  new  monastery  where  the 
up  this  evening.'  church  of  St  Wolfgang  now  stands. 

^  ^  I  did.  Kiwis,  a  fine  old  ruin,  with  The  Baron  seized  the  monastery  lands 
the  bell  tower.'  and  held  them  too,  for  might  was  right 

^ '  Ay,  a  ruin  now,  sir ;  but  it  was  in  those  davs,  and  built  the  present 
once  a  grand  and  a  holy  place,  with  castle  hard  by  the  ruins  of  the  monas- 
its  lord,  abbot^and  monks,  and  broad,  tery,  lest  the  abbot  and  his  retainers 
rich  lands.  Well,  sir,  a  long  time  should  rally  and  seek  to  regain  their 
ago — ^I  don't  know  how  many  hun-  old  possessions.  But  they  never  did, 
dred  years  since — the  Baron  Steingraff  for  the  abbot  was  not  over  loved  in 
of  that  dav — he  lived  then  in  the  old  the  countnr,  besides  the  Baron  was 
isastle  higher  up  the  hills  above  the  too  powernu  to  be  Ughtly  meddled 
Krotensee — had  a  quarrel  with  the    with. 

abbot  The  Baron  was  a  fierce  and  a  *'  *Time  passed  on,  and  the  Baron 
haughty  man,  that  cared  little  about  had  well-nigh  forgotten  that  abbot  or 
i^urch  or  priest,  and  the  abbot  was  monk  had  ever  dwelt  within  the  old 
as  haughty  in  his  own  way,  so  the  blackened  walls.  One  wild  winter's 
feud  grew  d»Builier  every  day.  At  night  the  Baron  sat  with  his  retainers 
last  the  abbot  swore  on  the  holy  re-  in  the  great  hall  drinking  and  revd- 
lics  of  St  Wolfgang  that  he  would  ling,  as  was  their  wont  The  wind 
excommunicate  uie  ^aron ;  and  the  howled  in  gusts  fitfully,  and  in  the 
Baron  swore  upon  the  cross  of  his  pauses  a  loud  knocking  was  heard  at 
sword  hilt  that  he  would  tear  the  the  oaken  door,  the  very  door  by 
frock  off  the  abbot's  back,  and  drive  which  you  entered  this  evening,  Herr 
him  and  his  monks  out  of  the  mon-  Kauptmann.  The  Thurhiiter,  when 
astery.  The  abbot  was  as  good  as  he  opened  the  door,  saw  no  one,  though 
his  word ;  and  so,  upon  the  feast  of  the  moon  was  that  moment  shining 
the  blessed  St  Woligang,  he  and  all  throueh  the  drift  of  the  clouds,  but 
his  monks  walked  in  procession  he  felt  a  cold  blast  sweep  across  his 
through  the  church  up  to  the  high  face.  So  he  shut  the  door  again,  and 
altar,  and  the  great  book  was  opened  thought  it  must  have  been  the  storm 
and  the  anathemas  read,  and  then  the  that  had  deceived  him.  The  next 
bell  was  tolled,  and  the  lightiDg  moment  those  in  the  hall  saw  a  monk 
candles  were  extinguished,  and  so  the  in  a  black  habit,  with  his  cowl  drawn 
Baron  was  excommunicated.  Well,  over  his  head,  enter  and  walk  up  to 
the  bell  was  still  toUinff,  and  the  where  the  Baron  was  sitting.  Then 
priests  were  on  their  way  oack  down  the  monk  threw  back  his  hood,  and 
the  aisle  when  the  shouts  of  the  Ba-  an  old  withered  face,  ghastlv  pale,  but 
ron  and  his  wild  men-at-arms  and  stem  and  fierce,  gazed  on  the  Baron, 
jagers,  and  holzknechts  rang  at  the  '^^TausendsaJcerment!' shouted  the 
walls,  and  sledges  and  great  pine  Baron,  starting  up  in  a  rage ;  'dog  of 
beams  were  battering  at  the  gate,  an  abbot  whatDrinffsyou  here  1  Tnm- 
Short  work  they  made  of  it  One  die  out  the  shaveling,  and  set  the 
mad  fellow  seized  a  splinter  of  pine  hounds  upon  him.' 
wood,  and  he  lit  it  at  the  altar,  and       '^^  The  abbot  raised  his  skinny  arm, 
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and  BaidinahoUowandaolenmyoiea.  of  tiie  young  gni  wiiose  cap  of  hap- 

''This  night  twonly  yean  you  and  I  piness  wa&  in  all  probabili^,  so sood 

met  last    I  am  on  my  way  to  the  to  be  dasned  fitmi  her  hsoid,  came 

abbey,  follow  me."  upon  ma    Then   I  questioned  olf 

'' '  The  abbot  letired  as  he  came^  no  Klans,  and  learned  Uiat  she  was  all 

one  daring  to  binder  him.  her  lover  could  desiie.    Since  his  Ul- 

^  'Zum  henker !  to  the  hangnoaD  ness  she  had  entreated  to  be  permitted 
with  him,'  cried  the  Baron,  choking  to  attend  upon  him.  but  her  reqaost 
with  rage,  and  springing  after  him.  was  denied;  and  i^dligenee  was  con- 
That  moment  the  old  bell  pealed  out  staatly  transmitted  to  her  of  the  state 
with  a  wild  clang  from  the  tower,  of  the  yonng  Bmoa. 
The  Baron  in  his  muite  tripped  oyer  a  ''  'Ah,  Herr  Eauptmami,*BaidE]aiis^ 
stool  and  fell  to  the  ground.  Wheat  'should  my  lord  not  reeovar,  I  fear  it 
they  lifted  him  up  he  was  dead.  'Twas  will  go  hard  with  tka  yonng  lady, 
said  hediedof  ant  Maybesa  But  There  will  be  two  burials  instead  of 
that  yery  night  one  of  the  hola^  ott»  bridal;  and  two  noUehoosM  will 
knechta  returning  to  the  village  firom  come  to  an  end,  for  each  is  an  only 
the  BieBen  up  in  the  hills  where  he  child' 

had  been  working,  declared  that  as  "Ouroonyersationgraduallyflaffiad, 

he  passed  the  tower  he  heard  the  old  in  spile  of  our  cfibrts  to  keep  itSve. 

bell  pealing,  and  saw  a  procession  of  The  dark,  stilL  solemn  night  deepened 

monks  following  a  bier,  and  disap-  around  ua    Ijiere  waanotasonndto 

pearinff  within  the  ruina  Neztmom-  be  heard,  withhi  or  without,  except 

ing  tioongs  came  that  the  old  abbot  the  ticking  of  the  dock  in  the  great 

had  cUed  the  day  before  at  St  Wolf-  halL    How  sharply  every  beait  smote 

ganj^S)  but  where  or  when  he  was  upon  my  ear,  metmg  out  \»  ma,  as  it 

boned  nobody  ever  knew.  seemed,  the  life  of  one  whose  esat* 

"OldEJaus  paused  to  take  breath,  ence  was  now  measured  h^  minutes, 

"lA.iArangeyWildstory^'Iremarked,  not  hours,  or  days,  or  yeara    How 

as  I  filled  his  glasa    'Has  the  ghost-  slowly  and  painfully  the  momiants  of 

beU  been  ever  heard  since  that  time,  that  sad  nignt  wore  on.    IshaHnevear 

Klaus  V  forget  it  were  I  to  live  through  a 

'"I  heard  my  fikther  say,  when  I  thousand  Uvea    Poor  dd  Elaua  at 

was  a  little  boy.  that  no  lord  of  last  dozed  off  in  his  chair.    The  sua- 

SteingRaSaver  died  at  home  hera  that  pause  became  intolerabla    I  rose  and 

the  (^kttertodenglocke  was  not  heard  paced  the.  room.    A  bode  lay  open 

tdHng  as  his  soul  passed  fcom  lus  upon  a  little  tabie^  as  if  some  one  had 

body.'^  been  reading  it  recMontly.   ItO(d:itup: 

"  'Pray  did  you  ever  hear  it  your*-  it  was  the  Sble;  and  I  read  the  four- 

sdf,  Klaus)    You  must  remember  teenthveneofthefouEthchapterofthe 

when  the  old  loid  died  1'  ^istle  of  St  Jamaa^-'i>i^  ihr  wiehi 

"  'To  be  sure  I  do.    'Tui  now  over  fff%$aet  vxu  moraen  teyn  toird.    Denn 

twenty  years;  but  he  died  at  Yienna»  was  Ut  euer  leoenf    Him  Damp/  iM 

where  he  was  in  attendance  t^on  the  es,  der  eine  kleitu  ^eUwOhreL  dor* 

Emperor  Frana*    If  he  had  died  at  nach  aber  venchmndet  er.'     Then  I 

home  I  should  have  heard  the  bell»  I  felt,  indeed,  both  the  uncertainty  and 

warrant  you.'  the  transitoriness  of  lifa    That  wo 

"This  strange  tale  affiscted  me  more  know  not  what  shali  be  on  the  mor- 

than  I  cared  to  acknowledga    I  am  row.    That  life  Ib  as  a  vapour  that 

not  naturally  credulous,  but  the  shock  appearsth  for  a  little  time,  and  pass* 

I  had  received^  added  to  theweari-  ethaway.  I  laid  down  the  book.  The 

ness  of  a  journey  of  several  days,  had,  dock  struck,  ringing  out  i^n  the 

I   suppose,  somewhat  shaken  my  silence,  and  I  counted  the  strokes— 

nervea    I  stole  up  onoe  more  to  the  qim^  ^i£p<H-up  to  twdva    ThenaUwas 

sick  room.     Priederich   still  slept  olent  again.    The  night  wore  past : 

heavily.   To  my  inquiry  the  physidan  what  shall  the-  morrow  bring  forth  i 

answered  with  a  shake  of  his  head.  Who  shall  tell? 

"  "Tis  the  deep^  I  fear,  that  will  "  'Lord  have  mennr  upon  us,'  cried 

wake  in  death.    An  hour  will  decide;  old  Klaus,  waking  nom  his  de^; 

but  be  prepared  for  the  wont'  '  Dib  GmsTXBTOPBNQiiOOKS  1' 

"I  returned  to  the  chamber  bdow^  "  A  dai»  of  a  bell  smote  upon  my 

and  sat  down  very  sadly.  Thethought  ear,  wild*  fttfii^  and  irrogulax^  not  as 
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human  hands  would  ring  it;  now  loud  a  few  days  before  I  arriyed,  and  was 

and  quick  the  peals,  now  faint  and  mended  oy  a  rope  of  twisted  hay. 

slow.    I  roshea  from  the  roouL  and  The  door  of  the  tower  had  been  left 

in  a  moment  was  in  the  Baron's  cnam-»  open  on  the  night  of  my  yigil,  and  it 

ber.    The  physician  stood  by  the  bed-  so  chanced  that  a  cow  strayed  in  and 

side;  his  hand  was  on  the  i)atient's  commenced  to  eat  the  hav  rop^  and 

l^art    I  read  all  in  his  face.    '  It  is  by  her  efforts,  set  the  ball  tollmg — 

all  over,' said  he ;  'helBdead.'*'  that's  alL" 

The  Austrian  officer  ceased  sneak-  There  was  a  general  explosion  of 

ing,  and  ooyered  his  eyes  witn  his  laughter,  in  which  all  joined  except 

himdau  as  if  overcome  bv  his  feelings,  the  Austrian,  who  never  even  smiled, 

''An!  how  sad  and  how  strange,"  and  the  man  with  the  introverted 

said  the  litterateur^  after  a  few  mo-  vision,  who  looked  as  if  he  had  re- 

ment'a  silence.  ceived  a  personal  insult, 

''Not  at  all  strange,"  replied  the  "Well,    aaid  our  host,  "we  must 

man  of  the  introvert^  vision.  at  all  events  admit  that  the  ringing 

"And  what  became,  pray,  of  the  of  the  bell  just  at  the  ri^ht  moment 

poor  joun^  k^y  f*  9sked  our  host;  was  a  veiy  remarkable  comdd^ce." 

^didshediel"  "Just  so,"  replied  the  Austrian. 

"  By  no  means,"  aqswered  the  Aua-  "  After  his  recoveiy,  I  questioned  my 

irian,  "she  married  before  the  year  fnend  about  the  family  legend    He 

was  out"  confessed  that  the  people,  for  manv 

"Pestel  what  a  heartless  jade,"  generations,  believed  in  this  foolish 

cried  the  litterateur,  indignantly.  talcv  which,  after  all,  had  some  foun- 

"  Pardon,  monsieur/^  returned  the  dation.  .  The  feud  between  the  Baron 

Austrian,  g^vely.  "  There  never  was  and  abbot,  the  burning  of  the  mon- 

a  truer  heart  than  little  Boeschen's ;  astei^,  the  ringing  of  the  bell,  and 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  beiiig  ^X  her  the  imprecation  of  the  abbot,  were 

wedding."  all  historically  true.   It  was  true  also. 

"Ww!  and  your  friend  the  Baron  that  just  about  the  time  the  ola 

]|ot  oold  in  his  pave."  Baron  died  of  apoplexy,  the  abbot 

"  I  should  tmnk  not^  Ontheeoiv-  died  of  old  a^e,  and  the  monks  buried 

traiy,  he  was  present  on  the  occasion,  him  secretly  m  the  place  where  he  had 

and  any  thing  but  cold."  lived  so  long,  tolling  the  bell  which 

The  Austrian  re-lit  lus  meerschaum,  scared  the  i)«isant  at  night   As  for 

and  commenced  to  pu£f  with  great  d^  all  the  rest -^ — 

liberatioiL    Seeing  us  all  somewhat  "Ay,  sir,  as  for  all  the  rest,"  asked 

pnsried.  he  laid  down  his  {Mpe  agaim  the  man  with  the  introverted  yiwon, 

and  said —  in  a  tone  of  triumph. 

"Messieurs  will  permit  me  to  ex-  The  Austrian  looked  at  his  interna 

plain.    It  turned  out  that  the  Baron  gator  for  a  moment  in  silence^  and 

was  not  dead,  but  in  a  ^xwoe.  which  then  replied : — 

lasted  for  many  hours.     When  he  "The  folly  and  the  ignorance  of  one 

awoke,  the  fev^  bad  passed  away,  half  the  world  is  (mly  equalled  by  tb^ 

He  recovered  in  due  tmie,  and  led  craft  of  the  other.    Superstition  and 

his  little  Roeschen  to  the  altar,  walk-  the  love  of  the  marvellous  made  men 

ing  through  the  church-yard  to  the  in  old  times  readv  to  believe  anything 

church  door,  and  so  fulfilling  the  I  am  not  sure  that  we  are  much  im- 

gipn^  prophecy."  proved  in  our  own  days  in  this  re* 

"Weil,  but  tne  Geistertodenglocka  spect    A  fool  and  a  knave,  with  the 

How  do  you  account  for  that  fadced  aid  of  a  few  'strange  coincidences^^ 

our  host  can  beget  so  many  ghosts  and  goblin& 

"  Oh !  nothing  easier*    Ton  must  tiiiat  an  honest  man  of  flesh  and  blood 

know  that  the  Bell  m  the  tower  was  can  hardly  walk  through  the  world 

used  on  ordinary  oocasions  to  sum-  without  knocking  his  nead  against 

fdon  tha  serfs  and  retainers  to  work  tiiem  every  hour  of  his  life.    Mes- 

and  to  meals.    It  happened  that  a  sieuis,  it  is  |[rowing  late.    I  have  the 

partof  the  bell-rope  baa  been  brdcen  honour  to  wish  you  good  night" 
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irmuST  AlO)  AST  LIFE  OT  liOKDOlT. 

\  ,VN  «^^  x's  ^arw  K'e?^  vrirteii  cm  day  erening,  weqniig  orer  the  «•«*•« 

^  .' -^  i»  ;.-,  •:^o:vf  s>^»t€ai  of  **Ada  the  Betrajed,"  for  wmr.t  •  { 

^    V    .-,5v  ^v^  ^^   t:>*:  »,•  »rj^-iiT»of  berter,  iMtead  of  droppiiie  five*  m -.f 

•*-     ^-    •  "^  .        XairA  1,  tbe  afviresftid  six BhilliDgB in  tilt  t..:- 

"  *•    >v  *i---.,->v  njiiTA  r.xan  at  the  corner;  ci»mmc  h  ::.♦. 

*--    -     .    •*    w  '4*1*.*  — v-^  -:»&<?#.  "Binci:  bemosed  in  beer,"  cctak^L  •- 

^     *     -   •   ^  -  •      -■    .     *-v^-^j:  ur  T»:Cv  vSioeforbemf  foiiod*ir.iiji 

■  '     ■  -^  -    ^     ...       -I     tr    .  V  c>."->  TiauT    *•' .t  rt^rik.  vrhe  i  r  •  •!  r  ^'. 

^       *'-•'--■  "^  •-    '^^>  -  -  "Si  ^»j   _»  or  akr.KS  airi  o»  al    • .  aT 


■•      ». 
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a  complete  picture  of  that  section  of  of  the  story  are  ladies  and  gentlemen, 

humanity  wnich  affects  trowsers,  and  a  governess  and  confidentisd  own-man 

shaves  or  may  shave  its  chin,  her  de-  excepted.  But  the  governess  becomes 

lineation  will  be  untrue,  or  detestable  a  rector's  wife ;  the  servant-man  is  of 

for  its  coarseness.    Witness  the  fail-  gentle  manners  and  some  education, 

ures  of  the  most  talented  authoresses  and  eventually  becomes  the  master  of 

of '^WutheringHeightSj'^of'^ Shirley,"  a  first-class  hotel;  so  there  is  hardly 

of  ''Whitefiiars,"  and  of  AdamBede.  a  bit  of  meniality  or  rusticity  to  be 

It  was  our  intention  to  take  the  met  with.    If  Mr.  Mayne  is  not  an 

book  undernamed,  and  its  writer,*  in  amateur  in  art,  he  is  blessed  with  a 

hands  with  as  short  an  introduction  fine  perception  of  the  beautiful  in 

as  we  could  fashion.    Apollo  and  his  landscape   and    figure,    chiefly   the 

nine  old  maids  have  otherwise  decreed  former. 

— we  hasten  to  repair  our  fault   And  Then,  again,  he  is  enthusiastic  on 

first,  as  to  the  title,  it  is  calculated  the  subject  of  English  scenenr, .  even 

to  mislead.    Who  would  not  suppose  of  the  streets  and  suburbs  of  Loiadon. 

the  struggles  and  doubts  of  the  heroine.  Victor  Hugo  made  a  most  beautiful 

makingHier  own  life  wretched,  and  and  interesting  chapter  out  of  the 

deeply  interesting  the  reader  from  housetops  of  Old  Paris,  as  seen  from 

page  100  of  vol.  1,  to  within  a  score  the  towers  of  Notre  Dame.    Those 

pases  of  the  end  of  all.    Yet.  see  the  who   know   any  thing   of  London 

reality.    She  has  scarcelv  a  doubt  on  suburbs  will  be  delifi:hted  with  our 

the  subject  from  her  nrst  meeting  author's  references  to  them ;  those 

with    the    favoured    one,    and  her  who  have  not  seen  them  will  have  a 

struggles  against  what  she  regards  as  longing  excited  by  the  reading  of  the 

duty  in  the  matter  are  of  the  oriefest  novel.    This  circumstance  IcS  us  to 

and  faintest  character.    To  make  up  suppose  the  author  an  enthusiastic 

for  her  deficiencies,  however,  we  have  and  patriotic  British  gentleman,  who 

three  other  ladies,  fully  meriting  the  amuses  his  leisure,  of  which  he  ap- 

love  entertained  for  them  by  their  re-  pears  to  have  no  Lack,  by  the  use  of 

spective  lovers.    The  she  in  the  title  palette  and  pencils.    But,  ah !  Oliver 

is  theleast  worthy  of  love  of  the  four.  Goldsmith — trebly  Irish  by  blunder, 

Well :  it  is  an  article  of  our  literary  brogue,  and  tender  heart — laid  it  be- 

belier,  that  it  is  less  labour  to  write  fore  him  every  morning,  as  the  day's 

the  first  volume  of  a  novel  than  in-  chiefdutv,  to  escape  suspicion  of  Irish 

vent  a  really  suitable  and  good  title  blood  or  birth.    Can  it  be  that  Col- 

for  it  bum  Mayne but  we  check  the 

We  read  part  of  the  work  with  an  rising  doubt,  and  pass  to  the  order  of 

eye  to  the  style,  construction  of  sen-  the  day. 

tences,  favourite  topics  of  the  writer,  The  author  of  "Madeline"  is  not 

his  strong  points  and  weak  ones ;  but  able  to  endure  existence  except  he 

unfortunately  suffered   ourselves  to  breathes  an  atmosphere  of  art,  love, 

get  interested  in  the  story — forgot  to  and  romance.  Outof  the  six  chief  cha- 

mark  passages,  and  so  read  headlone  racters  in  the  work,  one  is  an  artist 

like  anjr  stripling  or  tender-hearted  anotheranactor,  the  third  a  poet  and 

maid,  till  getting  through  the  well  novelist,  the  fourth  a  writer  whose 

arranged  and  exciting,  but  somewhat  works   have  a  distant  relationship 

improbable  incidents   of  the   third  with  the  "Essays  and  Reviews)"  and 

volume,  we  came  to  the  capital  coup  the  fifth  is  a  generous  patron  of  ar- 

de  theatre  towards  the  end.    Having  tists  and  authors.    The  ladies  seem 

made  little  use  of  the  pencil,  we  are  sent  into  the  world  for  the  sole  pur- 

consequently  unable  to  be  as  particu-  pose  of  teazing,  loving,  and  blessins 

lar  in  pointing  out  individual  defects  these  men  of  talent    Industry  and 

and  beauties  as  would  be  desirable.  energy  get  their  due  praise ;  but  it  is 

We  should  say  that  our  author  is  very  probable  that  drudgei]y  in  a 

in  the  enjoyment  of  easy  or  affluent  counting-house,  superintending  the 

circumstances,  for  all  the  personages  arrival  and  departure  of  vessds,  or 

*  '*  Which  does  She  Love.**    By  Colbnm  Mayne.     Author  of  •*  Madeline 
Clare." 
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LITEBABT  AND  ABT  LIFE  IN  LONDON. 

Many  easayB  have  been  written  on  day  evening,  weeping  over  the  woes 
many  Bubjects  in  the  language  spoken  of  "Ada  the  Betrayed,"  for  want  of 
by  Britons,  since  the  first  appearance  better,  instead  of  dropping  five  oat  of 
of  the  Spectator^  No.  1,  March  ],  the  aforesaid  six  shillings  in  the  tap- 
1710-11.  There  is,  perhaps,  many  a  room  at  the  comer;  coming  home, 
patient  plodding  man  of  literary  taste,  '^  much  bemused  in  beer,"  or  taken  to 
out  no  genius,  to  whom  the  procuring  the  police  office  for  being  found  drunk 
of  next  Sunday's  dinner  is  a  disagree-  and  disorderly  in  the  streets, 
able  problem,  who  would  bless,  on  Then,  good  gentlemen  of  the  Corn- 
bis  bended  knees,  that  noble  Mecsenas  mons'  House,  allow  not  Sir  Peter  to 
—with  a  library  half  a  mile  in  length  occupy  the  Speaker's  chair;  strug> 
— ^who  would  summon  him  to  his  gling  man  ofletters,  write  a  good  novel 
study,  and  make  him  this  address : —  to  keep  your  larder  and  coal  cellar 
"  Go  into  my  library ;  it  contains  the  furnished  ;  rich  young  dilettante, 
*  British  Essayists'  complete,  thou-  write  a  good  novel  to  keep  the  powers 
sands  of  Beviews  and  Magazines,  ofyourmind  healthily  occupied ;  well- 
'Tupper's  Proverbial  Philosophy,  to-do  publisher,  publish  not  such 
and  tae  last  geat  work  of  the  Lau-  manuscripts  as  tend  to  weaken  Chris- 
reate  of  the  Kine  of  Grand  Bonny,  tian  faith  or  relax  Christian  morals ; 
Make  out  a  legible  index  of  evenr  and  Lad^  Floranthe,  Miss  Sugarloaf, 
subject  thathas  ever  served  as  ground-  Mr.  Latitat,  and  younsMr.  Crispin, 
work  for  an  essay.  I  care  not  how  read  not  these  novels,  however  laud- 
many  folio  volumes  you  reouire,  nor  able  in  design  and  execution,  unless  at 
how  niany  years  of  your  life  it  may  your  hours  of  undeniable  leisure.  If 
occupy.  Terms,  £200  per  annum,  you  convert  a  mere  mean  of  relaxation 
and  exemption  from  all  domestic  trou-  to  the  business  of  hours  due  to  dutv, 
bles."  you  enfeeble  thepowers  of  your  mina; 
You  may  suppose  the  happy  ex-  you  acquire  a  disrelish  for  necessary 
plorer  occupiea  for  the  last  thirty  ,  work,  be  it  mental  or  corporal,  and 

years,  yet  there  is  one  subject  he  haa    but    the    rest  belongs   to   the 

yet  to  find— to  wit,  the  probable  re-  preacher,  not  the  reviewer  of  a  novel 

suit  of  putting  down  by  Act  of  Parlia-  Now  a  word  with  the  novel  writeis. 

ment— (Sir  reter  Laurie   acting  as  A  robust  fellow,  broadnshouldered, 

Speidcer  for  that  evening  only)---the  and  black  whiskered — ^looks  out  of 

writing  and  reading  of  all  novels  place  behind  the  counter  of  a  mona- 

and  romances  whatever — ^the  Act  to  ter  house ;  his  fingers  occupied  with 

oome  in  force  on  the  1st  of  April  ribbons,  and  his  lips  recommending 

next  ensuing.     In  sober  earnestness  this  sweet  Magenta,  or  that  anceHc 

we  recommend  some  person,  who  feels  Mauve,  to  the  lady  patronesses  of  his 

himself  capable,  to  supply  this  desi-  department    Few  gentlemen  of  good 

deratum.    He  may  commence  with  taste  would  like  to  select  a  swearing, 

showing  what  that  rich  unrestrained  cigar-smoking,  horse-breaking  lady, 

young  fellow,  full  of  animal  spirits,  to  be  wedded  mistress  of  his  heart 

now  sitting  by  his  fireside  this  winter  and  halL    It  scarcely  becomes  vour 

evening,  and  engrossed  by  "David  position  in  the  moral  scheme  of  the 

Coppemeld,"  would  be  prompted  to  world,  0  admirer  of  Balzac,  to  set 

do   of  thoughtless   or   mischievouB  yourself  the  task  of  analysmff  the 

abroad,  if  his  novel  did  not  hold  him  economy  of  woman's  nature,  and  giv- 

harmless  in  his  chair  for  the  entire  ing  accurate  photographs  of  what  you 

evening.    Then,  after  speculating  on  find.    Were  you  capsible  of  perform- 

the  probable   proceedings  of  Lad^  ing  the  unsmtable  task,  you  should 

Floranthe.  Miss  Sugarloaf,  Mr.  Lati-  not  undertake  it :  but  if  you  are  a 

tat,  and  the  bearer  of  the  citv  mace,  true  man  you  will  oe  surely  unsuccess- 

in  the  like  circumstances,  he  may  ful — a  fate  which  you  will  undergo 

point  to  young  Mr.  Crispin,  with  six  with  our  entire  consent    Let  a  laay 

shillings  m  his  pocket  on  Saint  Mon-  propose  to  herself,  on  the  other  han^ 
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a  complete  picture  of  that  section  of  of  the  story  are  ladies  and  gentlemen, 

humanity  woich  affects  trowsers,  and  a  governess  and  confidential  own-man 

shaves  or  may  shave  its  chin,  her  de-  excepted.  But  the  governess  becomes 

lineation  will  be  untrue,  or  detestable  a  rector's  wife ;  the  servant-man  is  of 

for  its  coarseness.    Witness  the  fail-  gentle  manners  and  some  education, 

ures  of  the  most  talented  authoresses  and  eventually  becomes  the  master  of 

of  ^*WutheringHeights,''of ''Shirley,"  a  first-class  hotel;  so  there  is  hardly 

of  Whitefriars,''  and  of  AdamBede.  a  bit  of  meniality  or  rusticity  to  be 

It  was  our  intention  to  take  the  met  with.    If  Mr.  Mayne  is  not  an 

book  undernamed,  and  its  writer,*  in  amateur  in  art,  he  is  blessed  with  a 

hands  with  as  short  an  introduction  fine  perception  of  the  beautiful  in 

as  we  could  fashion.    Apollo  and  his  landscape   and    figure,    chiefly   the 

nine  old  maids  have  otherwise  decreed  former. 

— we  hasten  to  repair  our  fault   And  Then,  again,  he  is  enthusiastic  on 

first,  as  to  the  title,  it  is  calculated  the  subject  of  English  scenenr,.even 

to  mislead.    Who  would  not  suppose  of  the  streets  and  suburbs  of  London, 

the  struggles  and  doubts  of  the  heroine,  Victor  Hugo  made  a  most  beautiful 

making  lier  own  life  wretched,  and  and  interesting  chapter  out  of  the 

deeply  interesting  the  reader  from  housetops  of  Old  Paris,  as  seen  from 

page  100  of  voL  1,  to  within  a  score  the  towers  of  Notre  Dame.    Those 

pases  of  the  end  of  all.    Yet.  see  the  who   know  any  thing   of  London 

reality.    She  has  scarcelv  a  doubt  on  suburbs  will  be  delighted  with  our 

the  subject  from  her  first  meeting  author's  references  to  them ;  those 

with    tne    favoured    one,   and  her  who  have  not  seen  them  will  have  a 

struggles  against  what  she  regards  as  longing  excited  by  the  reading  of  the 

duty  m  the  matter  are  of  the  oriefest  novel.    This  circumstance  led  us  to 

and  faintest  character.    To  make  up  suppose  the  author  an  enthusiastic 

for  her  deficiencies,  however,  we  have  and  patriotic  British  gentleman,  who 

three  other  ladies,  fully  meriting  the  amuses  his  leisure,  of  which  he  ap- 

love  entertained  for  them  by  their  re-  pears  to  have  no  Lack,  by  the  use  of 

Bpective  lovers.    The  she  in  the  title  palette  and  pencils.    But,  ah !  Oliver 

is  the  least  worthy  of  love  of  the  four.  Goldsmith — trebly  Irish  by  blunder. 

Well :  it  is  an  article  of  our  literary  brogue,  and  tender  heart — laid  it  be- 

belief,  that  it  is  less  labour  to  write  fore  him  every  morning,  as  the  day's 

the  first  volume  of  a  novel  than  in-  chiefduty,  to  escape  suspicion  of  Irish 

vent  a  really  suitable  and  good  title  blood  or  birth.    Can  it  be  that  Col- 

for  it.  burn  Mayne ^but  we  check  the 

We  read  part  of  the  work  with  an  rising  doubt,  and  pass  to  the  order  of 

eye  to  the  style,  construction  of  sen-  the  day. 

tences,  favourite  topics  of  the  writer,  The  author  of  "Madeline"  is  not 

his  strong  points  and  weak  ones ;  but  able  to  endure  existence  except  he 

unfortunately  suffered   ourselves  to  breathes  an  atmosphere  of  art,  love, 

get  interested  in  the  story — forgot  to  and  romance.  Outof  the  six  chief  cha- 

mark  passages,  and  so  read  headlong  racters  in  the  work,  one  is  an  artist 

like  an^r  stripling  or  tender-hearted  another  an  actor,  the  third  a  poet  ana 

maid,  till  getting  through  the  well  novelist,  the  fourth  a  writer  whose 

arranged  and  exciting,  but  somewhat  works   have  a  distant  relationship 

improbable  incidents   of  the   third  with  the  "Essays  and  Reviews)"  and 

volume,  we  came  to  the  capital  coup  the  fifth  is  a  generous  patron  of  ar- 

de  theatre  towards  the  end.    Having  tists  and  authors.    The  ladies  seem 

made  little  use  of  the  pencil,  we  are  sent  into  the  world  for  the  sole  pur- 

consequently  unable  to  be  as  particu-  pose  of  teasing,  loving,  and  blessing 

lar  in  pointmg  out  individual  defects  these  men  of  talent    Industry  ana 

and  beauties  as  would  be  desirable.  energy  get  their  due  praise ;  but  it  is 

We  should  say  that  our  author  is  very  probable  that  dnidgeiy  in  a 

in  the  enjoyment  of  easy  or  affluent  counting-house,  superintending  the 

circumstances,  for  all  the  personages  arrival  and  departure  of  vess^  or 

♦  "Which  does  She  Love."    By  Oolbum  Mayne.     Author  of  •« Madeline 
Clsre." 
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directmg  the  operationB  of  a  cotton  is  often  sublime,  her  oomedy  always 

factory,  would  make  the  existence  of  heavy.    Miss  Faucit  staDds  alone :  the 

any  one  of  them  very  miserable.  former  time,  I  belieye— the  present,  I 

As  we  have  been  much  interested  ?°r""^!!*P^K  "^^  "?*^li?i?  f®'" 

by  the  perusal  of  this  novel,  and  hope  ^'^  ^'^f  meet  all  the  attributes  of  ShftkM- 

^j  wuc  t^i  uuiu  vx  i/*x«  lAM » ^>x,  (Mxu  lAv^/o  pgupQig  herolueS.   She,  too,  haa  gathered 

for  the  pleasure  of  seemg  a  more  laurels  from  the  grov^  of  DelphTaud 

fimshed  production  by  the  same  hand,  the  music  of  Old  Greece  has  come  from 

we  snail  not  hesitate  to  pomt  out  ber  lips  with  a  solemn  sweetness,  such 

faults  and  defects.     There   is   not  as  Athens  heard  not  in  her  palmiest 

much  of  objectionable  controversy  in  days.** 

the  work,  out  stiU  more  than  con-  ™.^  j^  «  i.  ^      ^i.    j       ^-^  v 

Bists  with  good  taste  or  the  comfort  .  ^®  ^^  °^*  ^^Jlc^i  ^^^^^^  ?*?; 

of  seven-eighths  of  the  expected  read-  P"^^  ?.^  ^^®  ?^  *^®  ^«'^®«'  nor  look 

ers.    Parts  of  the  ritual  £u  the  Com-  on  his  literary  kbours  as  producing  a 

mon  Prayer  are  harshly  spoken  of;  ^*^?S*       %u*^^?f^  reactaon  on  his 

passages  in  the  Holy  Scriptures  de'  »f"*«-  ^  ^«    ^^T^'^Tirv 

S^das  "erroneous;"  evil  pro-  f^^^^^^^.TJ'''*  T'^'^t? ''''**^!:J 

nounced  a5«>ZMfe/i^  nece^  in  the  i/ew  of  that  future  ch^^^ 

economy  of  creation;  and  the  spirit  forty  the  OhevaherBunseH,  much  to 

of  Unitarianism  suggested  as  capable  i?^*'^^*?^???  ^^  themwlves  or  the 

of  restoring  the  hiihest  amouit  of  readers  of  their  lucubrations, 

felicity  possible  to  be  obtained  on  *<He  had  chosen  the  task  for  which 

earth.     Our  literary  toleration  is  of  he  thought  his  gifts  best  suited  him — 

the  largest  character :  but  we  should  the  endeavour  to  contribute  something 

recommend  our  novelists  to  look  on  ▼ftluable  to  the  philosophic  theology  of 

themselves  as  lecturers  addressing  a  ***®  ^^r          ,,  ,  v    .i.  ^  .. 

mingled  crowd  on  some  literary  sub-  ^^°i!'*™"^"®^  ^/♦w^^T  f  *"^ 

:^^t.^^A  i^i'^^A^-.^^  ««  4-^*.:/.  i;i;^i«.  *^  creed,  he  was  one  ot  that  band  of  men 

ject,  and  introduce  no  topic  likely  to  ^^^ok  forward  hopefully  to  a  church 

create  an  m-feehng  between  them-  ^f  the  future-«ven  though  they  may 

selves  and  their  audiences.  not  live  to  see  it-estabUshId  in  the  con- 

The  house  of  a  beautiful,  amiable,  victions  of  men.    To  this  church  he 

and  talented  lady,  was,  some  twenty  strove  to  bring  contributions.    The  task 

years  since,  the  favourite  resort  of  all  was  a  worthy  one,  but  it  was  no  light 

the  artistic  and  literary  celebrities  of  one ;  and  he  often  needed  the  warm 

London.     In  the  novel  an  equally  glow  ofdomestic  happiness  to  reftcsh  his 

beautiful  and  talented  woman  loads  exhausted  faculties.     Wearied  at  the 

i'^r^f  st'l??'f%e*5.^  t:oll  ?^^  ^-  tt%S[yT^e  Kani 

worthy  son    and  a  very  uiiworthv  (^e  affections,  and  t6o  often  he  enooun- 

husband.   The  incidents  of  the  vouth  tered  domestic  comphwnts  and  griev- 

and  early  mamed  life  of  both  ladies  ances.    The  housekeeping  was   often 

exactly  correspond.  The  living  literati,  faulty,  the  servants  often  at  fault,  Mrs. 

who  were  the  whilom  guests  and  ad-  Arden  (his  mother)  often  indignant,  Ada 

mirers   of  the   mistress   of   €r sometimes  in  tears ;  and  even  men  who 

House,  and  still  cherish  her  memory  ft^e  working  in  the  fields  of  theology, 

with  affectionate  regret,  will  not  read  *°^  seeking  to  help  m  buUding  a  church 

this  portion  of  the  stoiy  with  much  *^'  the  future,  care  somewhat  for  a  din- 

nleaffure  ^^^  ^     ®  present.    Deep  tlunkers  will 

WhoftvPr  hM  RfiPn   Mr    and  Mra.  ^.*^®  ^°®  appetites— sometimes  canri- 

W  noever  njs  seen  Mr.  ana  Mrs.  ^^^^  ^^^    ^^         literary  man  does 

Ke6n  m  the  Wif^s^ecret,  m  Jione^,  ^^t  carry  home  as  stout  a  digestion  as 

or  m  Louts  X/.,  will  scarcely  submit  the  worker  in  the  harvest  fi^ds  of  the 

to  our  author's  opinion  as  given  in  external  world." 
thiB  extract : — 

The  ladies  in  this  novel  are  deU- 
* !  ^  i?^*'  warn  you,  Ada,  not  to  be  neated  with  all  the  delicacy  of  touch, 
sadly  disappomted,  should  you  find  in  and  the  respect  and  devotedness  of  a 
this  p^ormer  merely  a  well-trwned  j^^^^  ^-^fj  ^^^^  ^^  ^  chivalrous 
stage- walker,  with  a  hombly  discordant  «  j^:,./»*  ^.f  ^uK  A!;!^4.Tr /^^>«\«« ^^ 
voiw.  .  .  .  Grisl  ana  Mario  you  admirer^  the  fairc»t  of  God  shandy- 
will  think  glorious.  Mrs.  Kean  may  ^^^^k.  We  set  sbght  value,  however, 
please  you  well,  I  think,  in  some  charac-  on  his  knowledge  of  those  flunay  tex- 
ters.  Miss  Cushman  is  an  awful  piece  ture&  the  charms  of  whose  oolonrs 
of  nature  in  some  parts,  a  grand  and  and  noating  movements  are  scareely 
dignified  woman  in  others — her  tragedy  needed  by  the   beings  whom  they 
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adoni.    We  are,  also,  old-fashioned  swered  not  What  need  of  words,  when 

enough  to  consider  an  indiscrinnnatf  *he  very  air  that  throbbed  around  them 

studv  of  Shakspeare  and  Byron  not  ^»d  grown  eloquent !  Words  are  for  the 

voZ  tSS'nL'c^'^^^^^^^  SSi?rh':^?^i'eStreSS 

young  ladies,  nor  conducive  to  the  ^^^  translate  not.    Let  ns  p^use  a 

preservation  of  mnate  modesty  and  ^hQ^  on  that  picture— the  calm  eve,  the 

innocence.     With  these  reservations  setting  sun,  the  two  figures  on  the  mea- 

we  should  be  compelled,  even  if  un-  dow-path.  After  the  misty  canopy  that 

villlnf  ,  to  acknowledge  the  beauty  of  hangs  over  London  is  turned  into  a 

such  sketches  as  the  lollowing : —  golden  glow,  as  the  sun  strikes  it  with 

his  parting  beams — ^there  stretches  on 

"  Helen  Cleveland  sat  next  him,  and  the  fair  landscape  to  the  distant  hills, 

at  first  he  could  only  see  her  profile ;  It  is  Nature's  image  in  the  outer  world, 

but  even  that  struck  him  by  its  grave  of  the  glory,  and  the  beauty,  and  the 

and  loffcy  cast ;  and  when  in  speaking  calm  reposing  joy  that  love  alone  can 

she  turned  the  soft  fire  of  eyes  of  won-  bestow  on  the  inner.** 
dtotts  depth  and  tenderness  ^Ul  on  his 

&oe,  he  thought  he  had  never  seen  a  One  novel  feature  in  the  work  is 

countenance  so  full  of  that  expressjpn  the  introduction  of  original  poetic 

....   where  the  unconscious  inno-  motfoes  to  the  chapters.    Some  few 

cence  of  the  chUd  blends  with  the  poetic  reminded  us  of  the  similar  articles  in 

inteUect  of  the  woman.  Such  eyes  meet  a  pinnock*s  England :"  but  others  are 

yours  without  fear  and  without  boldness ;  /  *"""^^  o  ^u^ianx* ,    mi*i.  wuix^xo  <m  v 

for  the  nature  which  they  index  is  fear!  ^\  7?^  different  stuff!    The  poetic 

less  in  its  ignorance  of  evil,  and  from  the  spi"*  largely  imbuw  most  of  them ; 

tame  ignorance,   very  trustful.     This  ^'^^  specimen  subjomed  is  one  of  the 

childlike  nature  holds  a  great  charm  most  liomely  in  style. 

for  men,  who  constrained  to  know  so  ,.  „.      ,    ,    «,     ,             . .  , .   „ 

much  evil  themselves,  are  refreshed  by  ^mcc  Lady  Blessbigton,  with  kmdly  zeal, 

the  contrast  of  childlike  purity  in  wo-  Depicted  woes  poor  governesses  feel, 

man.    More  especially,  men  whose  own  "^"^^^  "^"»  ^^  ^^^^^  **»^«  poured  from 

nature  is  essentially  pure  and  chivalrous  _^  .  ***•  P"**  ^ ,     . . 

in  its  worship  of  purity  in  woman,  are  ^^  P*«^  <^*  ^^  «^«'y  ^^  distress 

fascinated  by  this  rare  gift,  which  but  ?'  moving  mcident  in  square  and  street, 

few   possess,    none    ever    successftilly  ^^  ^^  ^^  buss— which   only  teachera 

oonnterfeit.  „     ™««*- 

••  Helen,  a  bom  poetess,  .  .  .  whose  To  them  alone  men  unacquamted  speak, 

fhncy  ever  dwelt  on  pure  and  tender  P«y  ^^y  ^  *^«  P«y  feducera  seek, 

images  of  grace  and  beauty,  was,  indeed,  Thus  through  three  volumes  moves  the 

« unspotted  ftom  the  world  *  of  baU  and  ^.„  P««nea8  maid, 

concert,  of  fashion  and  artifice,  of  en-  ^Ul,  for  her  virtues  m  the  end  repaid, 

deavour  and   pretension.      Her  world  Saved  from  all  dangers,  aU  her  peril  past, 

was  among  books  and  flowers— the  world  Three  dukes  refused,  she  weds  an  eari  at 

of  nature  and  imagination    .    .    .  the  '^^ 

S  g^U^f fheTo^^^^^            Cow!  Like  Wordsworth's  beauty    that 

per,  Rogers'   polished  verse,    Byron's  was  "  not  too  bnght  or  good  for  hu- 

bettermnse Educated  thus  man  nature  sdail^  food,   our  authors 

among  the  poets,  was  it  strange  that  spirit  has  a  prosaic  as  well  as  a  poetic 

Helen  Cleveland's  girlhood  should  be  phase:  e,g, — 

more  graciously  gifted  than  the  ordinary  ..^^  .  ^^  ^  j.x,  ^  ^  it- 
life  of  those  educated  but  to  pass  effect-  ^  ",I*  "  ^«?  ^«>'  *^t  young  to  talk 
ively  in  society,  and  gwn  some  priae,  Jnely  of  poetry  and  beauty,  Ac.,  &c : 

too  often  a  bUnk,  in  the  matrhionial  ^^'  ''>«'»  ^H^  ^u*^®.v*"u^w  H®*^^*4 

lottery.**  ^^^  ^f  7^^^  "f*^  "V  the  bleak  winds  of 

poverty  and  trial,  then  you  learn  to 

Our  author,  nourished  on  the  airy  think  the  bag  of  coals  and  the  joint  of 

food  furnished  by  the  great  living  ?»^  ^«i?^  *  «r^^  ^  ?««  \n  ^*»« 

masters,  unconsciously  Sorrows  the  bahuice  than  any  amount  of  rose  leaves 

style  of  this  or  that  favourite  writer  ®'  ^^y^^- 

on  occasions,  but  not  froni  any  defi-  ^  good  feature  in  the  work  is  the 

aency  of  eloauence^  or  tenderness,  or  moderate  number  of  the  characters, 

ongmaUty.    We  give  an  extract  as  ^nd  the  distinctness  with  which  they 

lUustration :—  stand  forth.    We  had  our  fears,  that 

"  His  hand  had  sought  hers,  and  now  all  the  cares  of  the  norelist  wotud  be 

she  did  not  withdraw  it,  bat  she  an-  bestowed  on  the  ladies,  and  that  the 

31» 
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others  would  be  mere  walking  gentle-  modest:  and  as  the  husband  con- 
men,  but  we  were  agreeably  disap-  aiders  that  the  very  expensive  carpet 
pointed.  Though  the  chief  excel-  does  not  harmonize  with  the  moderate- 
lences  of  the  work  are  found  among  priced  window  curtains,  with  next 
the  imaginative  and  artistic  portions,  opportunity  she  makes  the  curtains 
there  is  no  want  of  nervous  writing  and  sofa-covers  rival  the  carpet  in 
expressing  sound,  vigorous  thought  expense  and  material  Three  pair  of 
and  just  views  of  the  wants  and  re-  lovers  get  their  afifairs  into  compH- 

?uirement8  of  our  social  condition,  cated  and  uncomfortable  plight,  the 

[is  favourite  lady  is  not  ours.    She  right  man  not  loving  the  rignt  woman, 

is  destitute  of  judgment  and  self-  and  vice  versa  \  but  the  creator  ana 

knowledge,  is  selfish  at  heart,  and  narrator  of  their  troubles  does  hia 

scarcely  deserves  her  final  good-for-  duty  by  them  most  lovingly  and  skil- 

tune.    Oopperfield*s  and  Dora's  me-  fully,  as  also  by  a  simple-minded. 

nage  is  rivalled  after  a  fashion  by  her  worthy  man,  whom   an   interested 

system  of  housekeeping.  The  circum-  party  has  got  immured  in  a  Maison 

stances  of  the  young  couple  are  very  de  Sant^. 


THE  OPERA.* 

Reading  the  history  of  the  Opera  is  applied  to  the  Ijrical  drama.   As  the 

like  visiting  a  theatre  hf  daylight,  modem  theatre  is  but  a  development 

We  are  presented  with  a  survey  of  of  the  mediaeval  mysteries,  so  the 

scenic  arrangements  and  all  the  up-  origin  of  the  opera  is  traceable  to  the 

holsteries  of  the  stage  ;  traditions  of  sacred  musical  plays  of  the  fifteenth 

wondrous  vocalists,  of  charming  can-  century,  one  of  the  earliest  of  which, 

tatrices,  and  dim  visions  of  gauzy,  the  Conversion  of  JSt   Faul^  was, 

elastic  ballerinas^  rise  and  pass  m  in  1449,  peiformed  at  Kome,  where 

succession  through  a  dim  atmosphere,  an  excellent  theatre  was  sustained  by 

redolent  with  gas  and  orange-peel ;  the  Papal  Government     The  first 

nowand  then  even  an  anecdote,  spark-  secular  subject  treated  oi)eratically 

ling  from  the  region  of  the  green-room,  appears  to  have  been  the  Orfeo  of 

enlivens  the  prosaic  panorama;  but  Folizeano,  which  appeared  in  1480, 

the  life  and  soul  of  the  place,  the  and  of  which,  we  are  told,  the  scenic 

poetry  of  music  and  voice,  has  eva-  painting  and  arrangements,  executed 

porated;  nor  can  the  theatric  cicerone,  by  Balthazar  Peruzzi,  were  of  a  cha- 

by  any  descriptive  power,  realize  to  racter  so  splendid  and  perfect  as  to 

our  harmonic  sense  or  fancy  any  con-  elicit  the  admiration  of  Titian  himself, 

ception  of  either.    Nevertheless,  it  is  It  was  not,  however,  untU  1597, 

not  uninteresting  to  trace  the  origin  that  the  first  complete  opera,  entitled 

and  progress  of  a  species  of  entertain-  Daphne,  was  produced  at  Florence, 

ment  which  has   exercised  on  the  This  work,  which  was  the  joint  laboiu* 

European  public,  for  a  couple  of  cen-  of  Renuccini,  the  poet,  and  the  musi- 

turies,  an  attraction  so  great  and  so  cians,  Peri  and  Gaccini,  was,  in  ite 

constantly  increasing,  that  for  some  day,  considered  a  masterpiece,  both 

time  past  it  has  well-nigh  tended  to  for   its    dramatic   interest  and  the 

explode  the  re^ar  drama.  beauty  of  its  music.    Orchestral  ar- 

Originally,  tne  word  opera  was  ap-  rangements,  nevertheless,  were  as  yet 

plied  by  the  Italians  to  every  species  but  in  their  infancy  ^  the  only  instru- 

of  dramatic  work,  tragic,  comic,  and  ments  by  which  this  drama  was  ac- 

musical;  nor  was  it  until  after  the  companied being  a  harpsichord, a chi- 

mixed  plays,  which  the  Italians  had  tarone,  a  lyre,  and  lute ;  and  it  was 

derived  from  the  Spaniards,  fell  into  not  until  the  advent  of  Monteverde, 

disrepute,  ,that  the  title  was  specially  who  changed   the  entire  harmonic 

*  "History  of  the  Opera,  from  its  Origin  in  Italy  to  the  Present  Time :  with 
Anecdotes  of  the  most  Celebrated  Coniposers  and  Vocalists  of  Europe.       By 

Sutherland  Edwards.    2  vols.    London:  W.  H.  Allen.     1862. 
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Bcale  of  his  predecessors,  and  himself  ous  career,  have  formed  the  subject  of 

prodaced  several  musical  plays,  that  Theophile  Gauthier's  infamous  ro- 

the  orchestral  organization  began  to  mance.     To  Lullv,  whose  facetious 

approximate  to  ^e  perfection  it  has  talent,  we  may  add,  was  hichly  esti- 

reached  in  modem  times.    Under  the  mated  by  Moli^re,  succeeded  Moreau, 

direction  oftbis  maestro,  the  Venetian  who  is  now  chiefly  known  as  the 

opera  became  famous.    Popes,  cardi-  composer  of  the   fine   choruses  of 

nals,  and  nobles,  became  its  patrons,  Racine's  Estlier,     Of  this  musician 

and  even  librettists ;  and  by  the  mid-  we  ai'e  told  that  he  gained  the  inspi- 

die  of  the  seventeenth  century,  this  ration  which  breathes  through  the 

novel  entertainment  was  firmly  es-  sacred  songs  of  the  daughters  of  Sion, 

tablished  in  all  the  great  cities  of  the  in  a  tavern  in  the  Rue  St.  Jacques,  a 

Peninsula.  bacchanalian  studio,  which  no  mem- 

The  lyric  drama,  afterwards  per-  ber  of  the  opera  ever  passed  without 

fected  by  Keiser,  was,  in  1627,  origin-  putting  up  his  horse  in  the  yard,  and 

ated  in  Uermany  by  Ophitz,  the  trans-  dropping  in  to  enjoy  a  glass  and  chat 

lator  of  Daphne,  above  mentioned,  with  the  thirsty  psalmist  Sometimes 

In  France,  the  Italian  Opera  owesjLs  those  interviews  lasted  several  hours, 

introduction  to   Mazarin,  in  1645:  On  one  occasion  his  visitors,  Letang 

while  in  England,  although  Purcell  and  Favier,  dancers  of  the  Academy, 

had  composed  several  musical  plays  having  left  their  horses  eight  hours 

between  1677  and  1691,  the  opera,  without  food  in  the  court-yard,  the 

as  an  institution,  was  not  permanently  animals  managed  to  effect  an  entrance 

established  until  it  may  be  said  to  into  a  bed-room,  where  they  nutde 

have  reached  perfection,  under  the  their  dinner  of  a  straw  mattress, — 

direction  of  Handel,  in  1740.  which  article  the  ownera  presently 

Although  Sully  is  commonly  sup-  found  enumerated  among  the  items 

j^jsed  to  have  created  the  French  of  their  tavern  bill. 
Opera,  many  dramatic  musical  com-       Cambert,  the  rival  of  Lullv,  by 

positions  had,  before  this  time,  been  whose  intrigues  he  had  been  driven 

performed  at  the  Academy ;  among  from  the  superintendence  of  the  Aca- 

theee,  La  PaMoraU  and   Pomone.  demy,  was,  on  his  arrival  in  England, 

by  Perrin  and  Oambart,  and  several  in  1659,  patronised  by  Charles  II., 

others.    Sully,  after  his  arrival  from  whose    penchant    for    every   thins 

Italy,  had  commenced  his  career  as  French,  manners  and  music,  is  well 

page  to  Madmoiselle  de  Montpensier.  known  \  and  to  his  exertions,  in  con- 

Dy  whom  he  was  afterwards  degraded  nezion  with  Grabul,  we  owe  the  first 

to  the  post  of  scullion,  and  subse-  introduction  of  the  French  Opera  in 

quently  dismissed.    The  composition  London.    Under  the  Commonwealth, 

of  a  song,  which  had  the  fortune  to  indeed,  the  first  entertainment  of  this 

please  the  Court,  brought  him  under  class,  written  in  Enghsh — the  Siege  of 

the  notice  of  Louis  XlV.,  by  whom  /?Aoa^»— was  produced  at  Sir  William 

he  was  commissioned  to  form  a  band  Davenant's  theatre  \  but  it  was  not 

of  fiddlers  to  accompany  the  Court  until  1671  that  the  public  perform- 

ballets,  of  which  he  gained  the  su-  ance  of  the  French  Opera  was  institu- 

perintendence ;  and  bavins  written  ted.    A  few  years  later,  appeared  the 

music  for  the  interludes  of  some  of  Dido  and  jEneas  and  King  Arthur. 

Molifere's  play&  and  composed  several  of  Purcell,  the  most  creative  musical 

compositions  for  the  Academy,  he  genius  which  England  has  produced, 

eventually  managed  to  gain  the  pri-  The  merits  of  Furceirs  vocal  and 

vilege,  and  become  conductor  of  the  instrumental  music  need  no  allusion ; 

opera.    Among  his  best  works  may  not  only  was  he  the  most  original,  but 

be  noted  Cadmus  and  Armida,  the  the  most  dramatic  and  national  of 

libretto  of  which  was  written   by  British  composers;  and  though,  as 

Fontaine  and  Quinault ;  but  these,  Bumey  says,  surpassed  by  Handel 

though  successful  in  their  day,  have  in  harmonic  art  and  arrangement,  he 

long  ceased  to  be  numbered  among  is  as  superior  to  the  German  in  ex- 

the  stock  pieces  of  the  theatre.    In  pressing  the  accent  and  passion  of 

Sully's  corps,  the  most  distinguished  English  words,  as  an  original  poem  to 

operatic  actress  was  Madmoiselle  de  a  translation.    It  is  now  chiefly  by 

Maupan — ^the  Lola  Montes  of  her  age  his    music    to    Macbeth,   that   the 

—whose  beauty,  daring,  and  scandiQ-  public  are  enabled  to  estimate  the 
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genius  of  this  poet  of  music — a  com-  and  though  in  1669,  after  enacting 
position  which,  for  sorcerous  subli-  the  congenial  role  of  the  celestial  la- 
mity  and  wild  picturesque  awe,  has  minaiy  for  the  eighteenth  time,  he 
never,  even  by  Mozart^  bieen  equalled,    declaimed    his   Terpsichorean  career 

The  Italian  Opera,  mtroduced  into  ended,  so  strongly  was  he  actuated  by 
England  at  the  commencement  of  the  this  indigenous  French  passion,  that 
eighteenth  century,  presented,  as  then  he  reappeared  the  next  year  in  the 
performed,  so  many  incongruities,  Amans  Magnifique  of  Molifere.  Of 
that  Addison  made  it  the  theme  of  the  Gallic  love  oi  dancing  many  anec- 
several  of  his  most  humorous  papers,  dotes  are  told.  Even  one  of  the  grand 
Before  the  appearance  of  Alrnahide,  monarch's  armies  were  observed  to 
it  had  been  the  custom  for  Italian  perform  a  pas  while  advancing  to 
and  English  vocalists  to  sing  their  storm  one  of  the  citadels  in  the  Low 
parts  in  their  respective  languages.  Countries ;  and  there  is  a  story  nar- 
"  The  hero  of  the  play,"  says  the  rated  of  T^ebon,  one  of  the  members 
Spectator,  "  usually  enpoke  in  Italian,  of  the  Academy,  to  the  effect  that, 
his  slaves  answering  him  in  British ;  having  a  petition  to  i>re8ent  to  the 
and  the  lover  frequently  made  his  Kegent,  he  first  read  it  in  prose,  then 
court,  and  gained  the  heart  of  his  in  verse,  and  presently,  not  finding  it 
mistress,  in  a  language  she  did  not  likely  to  be  granted,  volunteered  to 
comprehend.  Atlength,  however,  the  dance  it;  the  effect  of  which  latter 
audience  got  tii^d  of  understanding  appeal  was  so  powerful,  that  Orleans 
half  the  opera,  and,  in  order  to  ease  had  nothing  left  but  crant  the  request 
themselves  entirely  of  the  fatigue  of  of  the  pantomimic  advocate, 
thinking,  finally  ordered  that  the  en-  The  Oallet  (Taction,  invented  by  the 
tire  opera  should  be  performed  in  an  Duchess  of  Maine,  was  about  this 
unknown  tongue."  These  remarks  time  imported  into  England,  between 
are,  indeed,  as  applicable  now  as  in  which  country  and  France  a  reci- 
Addison's  day ;  nevertheless,  so  won-  procal  interchange  of  entertainments 
derful  is  the  power  of  music,  that  the  took  place — the  one  having  adopted 
Italian  Opera,  despite  its  incongruous  the  minuet,  the  other  the  country 
character,  has  lost  none  of  its  attrac-  dance.  In  those  days  in  France  the 
tiott.  The  libretto  is  at  best  but  the  entire  expenses  of  the  opera — chorus, 
canvas  of  the  painting;  and  while  the  ballet,  musicians,  decorators,  &c., 
emotions  of  an  audience  are  excited,  merely  amounted  to  67,000  francs,  a 
and  their  fancy  charmed  by  the  unlo-  sum  less  than  half  of  what  is  now 
gical,  but  all-expressive^  language  of  given  to  a  first-rate  soprano.  When 
music,  they  care  little  for  the  verbal  the  Regent  assumed  the  direction  of 
substratum.  the  opera,  his  first  administrative  act 

Though  the  ballet  dates  from  the  was  to  appoint  the  Duke  d'Antin 
foundation  of  the  Academy  of  Music,  manager,  instead  of  the  musicians,  and 
entertainments  of  this  sort,  in  con-  to  admit  authors,  hitherto  connned 
nexion  with  the  masque,  had  been  to  the  pit,  into  tne  amphitheatre, — 
common  in  France  from  the  middle  not  as  a  mark  of  respect,  but  in  order 
of  the  sixteenth  century.  Such  pieces,  that  in  the  event  of  their  hissing  the 
consisting  of  songs,  dances,  and  spoken  productions  of  their  rivals,  they  might 
dialogues^  were .  generally  composed  be  more  easily  detected  and  expelled, 
on  occasions  of  royal  marriages  or  At  the  commencement  of  the  eigh- 
those  of  the  nobility.  Many  were  teenth  century  the  theatre  was  the 
extemporized  with  great  magnificence,  scene  of  constant  disturbances.  A 
the  Ballet  Comique  du  Royal,  for  third  of  the  habitues,  following  the 
instance,  composed  to  celebrate  the  example  ofthe  Kegent,  generally  made 
nuptials  of  tne  Due  de  Joyeuse,  their  appearance  m  a  state  of  intoxi- 
having,  it  is  said,  cost  3,600,000  cation.  Frequently  attempts  were 
francs.     It  was  not,  however,  until    made  by  the  audience  to  cross  the 

1681  that  female  dancers  were  en-  balustrade  which  separated  the  bal- 
gaged  in  those  entertainments,  which  conies  from  the  stage,  and  even  break 
presently  became  so  much  tne  rage  into  the  actresses  dre8sing-rooni& 
that  the  greatest  personage  took  part  which  were  guarded  by  sentinels  \  and 
in  those  of  the  Oourt;  even  Ix)uis    combats  nightly  occurred,  in  which 

XIV.  delighted  to  appear  in  his  fa-  persons  were  wounded  and  sometimes 
vourite  part  of  the  Sun,  in  Flora;    hUed.    In  1717,  Peter  the  Great,  we 
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are  told,  having  Tinted  the  opera,  was  by  whom  a  lane  fiind  was  raieed,  and 
obeerved  to  fall  asleep.    Upon  being  under  Handel^  direction  a  series  of 
asked  whether    the   entertainment  operas  by  himself,  Buononcini,  and 
wearied  his  royal  senses,  he  replied  Ariosto,  and  in  which  the  great  yo- 
thatonthecontraiyheliKedittosuch  calists  Faustiana  and  Cazzoni  per- 
excess,  that  he  had  simply  gone  asleep  formed ;  but  their  success  was  indif- 
from  motives  of  prudence.  When  the  ferent,  and  the  appearance  of  the 
South  Sea  scheme  burst,  the  Regent  Beggar' e  OperOj  as  was  observed  by 
having  on  one  occasion  accompanied  Arbuthnot,  served  as  a  test  of  the 
Iaw  to  the  theatre,  was  obliged  to  natural  taste  of  the  public.   The  efforts 
have  him  conducted  back  by  the  Swiss  of  Handel,  however,  to  create  a  taste 
Guard,  to  save  him  from  the  fury  of  for  the  Italian  opera  appear  eventu- 
the  people;  and  one  nighty  when  the  allv  to  have  triumphed ;  and  the  ex- 
scene  from  Lully/s  Atcesttj  in  which  cellent  arrangements  made  under  his 
Charon  refuses  to  admit  those  shades  direction,  have  since  his  dav  been 
into  his  bark  who  had  no  money,  a  followed  with  intelligence  and  spirit 
man  in  the  pit  having  cried  out —  Lenesino,  Durastanti,  Nicolini,  Mi- 
'^Give  him  some  bank-notes,"  the  notte,  and  other  famous  vocalists,  be- 
audience  took  up  the  cry,  and  so  much  longed  to  his  corps ;  above  all,  Farin- 
tumult  ensued,  that  it  was  found  ne-  elli,  who,  if  we  can  credit  contem- 
cessary  for  a  time  to  withdraw  the  porary  accounts,  seems  to  have  affected 
music.    Among  the  celebrities  of  the  audiences  in  a  more  powerful  manner 
ballet  at  this  time  may  be  mentioned  than  any  succeeding  vocalist. 
Marie  Anne  Camargo,  a  girl  of  Spanish  As  early  as  1645  the  Italian  opera 
ongin,  who  created  so  great  a  furore  was  inaugurated  in  Sweden  by  Queen 
that  people  constantly  fought  at  the  Christina,  who  sent  a  vessel  of  war 
doors  on  the  nights  of  her  perform-  to  convey  Balthassar  Fern  from  that 
ance — every  new  fashion  was  intro-  country  to  Stockholm.    In  Vienna  it 
duced  imder  her  name,  and  so  great  was  established  with  surpassing  mag- 
waa  the  conflux  of  customers  to  her  nifiqence  by  Leopold  I.    Lady  Mary 
shoemaker,  that  that  artist  in  a  little  Montague,  who  visited  the  great  open 
time    made   his   fortune.     Another  air  theatre  of  that  citv  in  1716,  tells, 
famous  danseuse  was  Mademoiselle  among  other  things,  that  the  decora- 
Sal  lb,  who  is  remarkable  for  the  num-  tions  alone  cost  thirty  thousand  pounds 
ber  of  friendships  she  formed  with  sterling.    As  far  as  theatrical  effects 
the  distinguished  writers  of  the  age ;  are  concerned,  we  are  told  that  the 
while  Voltaire  having  celebrated  her  opera  has  made  little,  if  any  progress, 
from  feet  to  forehead  in  his  verse,  smce  the  seventeenth  century,  despite 
Fontenelle  gave  her  letters  of  intro-  the  advautagesof gas,  electric light,&c, 
duction  to  Montamie,  ambassador  at  in  illustration  of  which  St  Evremond 
the    Court   of  England,   in    which  isquoted,whotellsu8that  in  Louis  the 
country  her  personation  of  P^r^mo/ton  Fourteenth's  time  .the  sun  and  moon 
was  long  famous :  and  when  once,  on  were  so  gloriously  represented  at  the 
the  occasion  of  ner  benefit,  she  re-  AcademieRoyale,that  the  Ambassador 
ceived  the   most   valuable   ovation  of  Guinea  bent  forward  in  his  box  to 
memorized  in  theatre  history, — ^purses  offer  those  orbs  a  religious  salutation 
of    gold   having   been   flung   upon  —the  effect  produced  on  the  super- 
the  stage,  followed  by  a  shower  of  stitious  negro,  however,  is  hardly  a 
bonbons  which  differed  from  those  test  of  the  perfection  at  which  scenic 
ordinarily  manufacttu-ed  by  confec-  decoration  had  arrived  in  those  days, 
tioners,  inasmuch  as  the  sweetmeat  in  The  eighteenth  century  produced  a 
each  consisted  of  a  guinea.  multitude  of  great  singers.    Besides 
Handel,  who  came  to  England  at  Faranelli  may  be  mentioned  his  rivaJs 
the  invitation  of  the  Elector,  and  who  Caffarelli,  Gkibrielli,  Buranello,  Calar- 
had  produced  his  Rinaldo  in  1711,  ma;  Mesdames  Mara  and  Toldi,  So- 
and  nis  other  famous  pieces,  Pador  phie  Amould,&c.,all  of  whom  gained 
Fido^  Teeio  and  Amadigi.  in   the  an  European  reputation.    In  England 
succeeding  years,  establishea,  in  1720,  Storace  and  Mara  flourished  for  a  con- 
the  Academy  of  Music,  with  the  ob-  siderable  time  in  comic  and  tragic 
ject  of  perpetuating  the  Italian  opera  opera,  and  presently  gave  plare  to 
m  London.  •   It  was  supported  by  an  e<^ually  delightful  singer^  Madame 
George  L  and  a  number  of  the  nobility,  Banti,  who,  after  an  i4[>plausive  career, 


^ 
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dMd  in  poTerty,  in  1808,  at  Bologna.  PariB  as  an  evidence  of  Valabreque*! 
This  cantatrice  baying  dinipated  her  profound  muncalknowledge  andacute 
fortune,  and  having  nothing  elee  to  intelligence, 
leave  her  countrymen,  bequeathed  her  For  many  years  the  fl«niu8  of  Oluck 
laiynx,  which  was  of  extraordinary  reigned  supreme  in  the  French  Muinad 
■ize,  to  the  municipality^  of  the  above*  Adidemy,  which  institution  he  bene- 
mentioned  town.  JPaasing  over  Graa-  fited,  both  by  endowing  it  with  several 
Bini,  Mrs.  Billington,  and  others,  we  of  his  masterpieces,  and  by  abolishing 
arrive  at  the  period  when  the  opera  its  ancient  repertoire,  and  substituting 
was  illuminated  by  a  star  of  the  first  instead  his  own  compositions  and  those 
magnitude — Catalani,  who  made  her  of  Piccini,  whose  introduction  of  the 
appearance,  in  1806,  in  Portoeollo's  finale  contributed  so  much  to  the  sue- 
SenUranUde.  Her  voice,  which  was  cess  of  subsequent  operas.  In  June, 
a  soprano  of  prodigious  compass,  re-  1781,  after  the  representation  of 
markabie  for  sonorousness,  power,  Gludc's  Orplief^  the  Academic  Roy- 
charm,  and  beauty,  is  said  to  have  ale  was  burnt  to  the  ground.  Im- 
united  the  excellences  of  the  greatest  mediately  after,  however,  the  new 
singers— the  expression  of  Grassini,  Opera  House,  commenced  and  finished 
the  energy  of  Pasta,  the  delicious  within  the  surprisingly  short  sftaoe  of 
flexibility  of  Sontang,  and  the  three  eiehty  days,  opened  with  Sacchin«'a 
roisters  of  MaUbran.  Her  groups.  Chemenej  in  which  the  best  singer 
tnplets,and  morc/m/i,  were  wonderful  and  actor  of  the  period,  Huberti,  ob* 
perfections;  while  for  brilliancy  of  tained  a  signal  success.  In  1790  the 
style  and  marvellous  power  of  execut-  city  of  Paris,  then  actuated  by  the 
ing  the  most  difficult  passages,  she  Revolutionary  furore,  having  assumed 
was  then  and  continued  without  a  the  management  of  tne  Academie,  in- 
rivaL  Aa  an  instance  of  the  vast  troduoed  a  series  of  novelties — ^among 
turns  which  she  obtained  during  her  them  a  melodrama  founded  on  the 
career,  we  may  mention  that  the  pro-  Scriptures,  The  Taking  of  the  Ba$- 
ceeds  of  a  single  concert  season  of  four  tile,  &c.\  and  during  this  time  the 
months  in  London  amounted  to  ten  subscription  rent,  whicn  had  amounted 
thousand  pounds*  a  sum  which  she  a  few  years  before  to  475,000  livres^ 
subsequently  doubled  durine  her  tour  vanished.  The  greater  number  or 
through  Scotbind,  and  Ireland, —in  its  patrons  were  exi)elled  or  guillo- 
whose  capital  she  made  her  last  ap-  tinea.  During  the  political  events  of 
pearanoe  in  1828.  After  delighting  1791,  the  depuiure  of  the  King,  his 
the  world  for  thirtv-five  yean  this  recognition orthe Constitution,  &c.,the 
singer  retired  to  a  villa  near  Floienoe.  opera  underwent  several  changes  of 
The  appearance  of  the  cholera  in  title — Academie  Royale,  Opera  Na- 
Italy  forced  her  to  fly  to  Paris,  where  tionale,  &c.;  and  finally  the  institu- 
she  fell  a  victim  to  the  plague  she  had  tion,  during  the  Revolution,  fell  under 
thus  sought  to  avoid,  in  1849,  at  the  the  direction  of  the  prominent  mne 
age  of  seventy.  Of  Catalani^s  bus-  culoUfs,  Henriot,  Cnaumette,  and 
band,  ValabreQue,~who  was  chieflv  Hebert  During  their  administration 
remarkable  for  Lis  stnpidi^,— the  fol-  all  pieces  in  which  kings  and  ciueens 
lowing  anecdote  is  told  During  the  appeared  were  for  a  time  forbidden ; 
rehearsal  ofan  air  at  the  Italian  opera  and  when  they  were  subsequently 
atParis,  Gatalani  found  the  pianoforte  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  the  reper- 
accompaniment  too  high,  and  ordered  toire  of  the  monarchy,  the  kings  and 
Yalabreque  to  see  that  before  the  per-  princes  of  the  opera  were  turned  into 
formance  the  instrument  was  lowered,  representatives  of  the  people,  mayon, 
Aocordindy,  he  called  for  a  carpenter,  &a ;  similar  substitutes  were  found  for 
who^  by  his  direction,  removed  the  every  word  in  any  way  appertaining 
pianoforte  feet  In  the  evening  the  to  the  anden  regime;  and  in  the  Com- 
cantatrice  finding  that  the  instrument  mittee  subsequently  organised,  the 
was  as  high  as  ever,  accused  her  bus-  singers  and  dancers  were  chosen- 
band  of  having  neglected  her  ordera  not  on  account  of  their  artistic  merit. 
Upon  which  the  latter,  calling  the  ar-  but  on  the  ground  of  their  political 
tisan,  demanded  how  much  he  had  low-  principles.  A  certain  Leonard  nannion 
ered  the  instrument  '*Two  inches,"  duruig  this  period  composed  a  work 
was  the  reply.  This  piano,  in  its  muti-  instinet  with  revolutioiuiiy  spirit,  en- 
lated  condition,  was  long  preserved  in  titled,  "Death  of  ^  Impostors ;  or 
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the  Inangitfation  of  the  Temple  of  in  the  French  army.  Both  the  Fint 
Truth,"  in  vhich  the  first  scene  re-  Consul  and  his  generals  were  admirers 
presented  a  church  built  with  skulls,  of  the  art ;  and,  in  1801,  an  Italian 
a  sanctuary  in  which  flowed  a  foun-  company,  under  the  direction  of  Made- 
tain  of  blood,  and  all  whose  scenes  moiselle  Montansier,  reinstituted  the 
and  incidents  were  of  similar  cast  opera  at  Paris.  When  at  Dresden,  in 
Leonard  appealed  constantly  to  the  1806,  the  Emperor  was  so  delighted 
directors^  actors,  and  actresses,  to  pro-  with  the  performance  of  Brizzi  and 
duce  this  chef  dtnuvrt  (which  though  Madame  Paer  in  AchilU,  that  he  en- 
printed  at  the  expense  of  the  m-  gaged  the  company  to  attend  him 
public,  was  never  performed),  and  on  during  the  campaign  of  that  year, 
their  hesitation  threatened  to  have  a  Paer,  however,  objecting  to  the  ar- 
guillotine  erected  on  the  stage,  to  ex-  rangement^  and  the  prospect  of  a 
pedite  their  acceptance.  Nor  in  those  musical  tour  among  a  series  of  battle- 
days  was  such  a  threat  altogether  fields,  a  plan  was  concocted  by  General 
vam,  Hebert  having  already  drawn  up  Clarke,  oy  which  he  was  placed  in  the 
a  list  of  thirty-two  persons  connected  hands  of  the  gendHrmes  and  conduct- 
with  the  opera,  which  when  in  a  ed  from  camp  to  camp.  Subsequently, 
jocose  mood  he  was  accustomed  to  the  King  of  Saxony  having  liberated 
show  to  the  singers  and  dancers,  say-  him  from  his  engagement  at  the  Dres- 
ing  with  easy  familiarity — '*  Some  day  den  theatre,  Paer  was  ceded  by  a 
I  shall  send  you  all  to  the  guillotina  secret  treaty,  like  a  fortress,  by  one 
'Hitherto,  indeed,  I  have  been  pre-  monarch  to  another,  and  ordered  to 
vented  by  two  reasons — ^first,  because  start  with  his  company  for  Warsaw, 
▼ott  are  not  worth  the  trouble;  secondly,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  which  city 
because  I  want  you  for  my  amuse-  fighting  was  then  going  on:  and, 
ment"  This  fatal  list,  Beaupre,  a  where  the  Emperor,  after  conducting 
comic  dancer,  is  said  by  various  hu-  a  battle  in  the  morning,  was  accus- 
morous  stratagems  (chief  among  them  tomed  to  enjoy  a  concert  of  Pasiello's 
that  of  intoxicating  Hebert),  to  have  music  in  tne  evening.  Under  the 
obtained ;  though  on  the  day  after  the  Republic,  Consulship,  and  Empire, 
ferocious  ians  culotte  was  sufficiently  however,  the  opera  did  not  flourish 
recovered  from  his  potations  to  draw  in  France,  nor  did  any  of  its  com- 
up  an  identical  copy.  Another  fa-  posers,  Spontini  and  Cherubini,  pro- 
moos  democrat  also,  named  Lays,hav-  duce  works  which  will  bear  the  most 
ing  upon  one  occasion  insisted  on  distant  compirison  to  those  of  their 
MAdemoiselle  Maillard(famousforher  succedents,  Bosaini,  Auber,  and  Mey- 
personation  ofGhick*BArmuia\  walk-  erbeer. 

mg  in  a  procession  as  the  Qoddess  of  Barren,  however,  as  are  the  musical 

ReasoiL  and  she  having  refused.  Chau-  annals  of  Revolutionary  France,  Qer- 

mette  oeine  appealed  to^  settled  the  many  aqd  Italy,  during  this  period, 

matter  in  a  Drier  and  forcible  manner,  produced  some  of  the  most  famous 

by  stating — **Well.  citoyenne,  since  operaticcompositions,MozartandRos- 

you  refuse  to  be  a  aivinity,  you  must  ami  having  written  the  then  greatest 

not  be  astonished  if  we  treat  you  as  a  operas  of  the  comic  order :  namely — 

mortal"   Though  the  Reign  of  Terror  Le  Nozze  di  FigarOy  II  Jaatrimonio 

was  little  favourable  to  art  or  artists,  Segreto^  II  Barbiere  di  SivigUa,  and 

it  ia  a  remarkable  fact  that  the  num-  Don  Gkovanni,  between  1786  and  92. 

ber  of  play-houses  in  Paris  were  im-  like  the  compositions  of  many  of 

menselyincreased.  Thirty-six  theatres  the  greatest  geniuses,  musical  and 

were  alwavs  open,  and  despite  war,  other,  those  of  Mozart  were  little  ap- 

£^ine,anaffuinotine,always  crowded,  predated  during  his  lifetime ;  all  his 

Not  only  aU  the  administrators,  but  ereatest  works  were  received  with 

several  of  the  librettists  who  wrote  dislike  by  the  Viennese,  for  whom 

for  the  opera,  perished  under  the  they  were  written,  and  in  consequence 

ax&    Champfora  killed  himself  to  of  the  long  war,  which  was  equally 

avoid  a  similar  fat^;  and  we  flnd  that  iiyurious  to  the  opera  and  ballet,  they 

between  1792  -4,  sixteen  persons  con-  remained  comparatively  unknown  un- 

nected  with  the  opera  either  perished  til  after  his  death.   After  Mozart^  the 

by  Buidde  or  under  the  guilbtine.  next  great  name  among  operatic  com- 

Napoleon's  campaigns  in  Italy  serv-  posers  is  Rossini,  who,  for  facility, 

ed  to  create  a  taste  for  Italian  music  richness  of  inventioDy  gaiety,  brii- 
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lianc7i  conBtnictiv6ne80,and  dramatic  racters,  she  was  rarpasBed  in  both  hf 
power,  haa  never  been  approached  by  Malibran,  who,  at  tne  same  time  that 
any  oi  the  Italian,  French,  or  German  she  e^uaUed  Griai  as  an  impassioned 
composers,  his  succedents— with  the  vocalist,  was  perhaps  a  finer  actress 
exception  perhaps  of  Weber.  Amonff  than  any  of  tne  group:  and  consid- 
the  foUowmg  of  nis  school,  the  insipid  ered  both  as  regards  ner  wondrous 
and  frivolous  Donizetti,  the  languid  musical  and  general  genius  and  ac- 
Bellini,  the  restless  and  violent  Mey-  quirements,  was  decidedlv  the  most 
erbeer,  and  the  abrupt  melodramatist,  remarkable  personage  wno  has  ap- 
Verdi,  there  is  scarcely  a  trace  of  peared  on  the  operatic  boards  since 
originality.  The  Barber  of  Seville^  Catalani.  It  was  also  in  Bellini's 
the  entire  music  of  which  was  com-  operas  that  the  first  of  modem  tenors, 
posed  within  a  month,  still  remains  Kubini,  acquired  his  reputation,  while 
the  ne  pliu  ultra  of  European  comic  TamburiniandLablache,thou^h equal- 
opera,  while  the  merit  of  his  other  I^  remarkable  for  their  versatile  adap- 
picc^  Cetiereniola,  Tancredi,  Otelio.  tion  of  the  powers  to  serious  or  comic 
La  (jfazza  LadrOy  Semiramidiy  ana  parts,  achieved  their  greatest  success 
Guliame  Tell^  are  still  testified  by  m  those  of  Mozart  i^ong  theffreat 
the  frequency  of  the  performances,  geniuses  of  the  modem  school,  Weber, 
In  those  operas,  some  of  the  most  as  a  composer  of  romantic  music, 
famous  singers,  Fodor,  Sontang,  Pasta,  stands  alone  ;  but,  in  England,  f^eai 
Grisi,  Malibran,  have  achieved  the  as  was  the  early  success  of /^^i^r«t«- 
greatest  successes — ^in  JRositia^  Son-  chetz  and  Oberon^  these  fine  works 
tang ;  in  JSemiramuJij  Pasta ;  m  Le-  are  now  seldom  produced,  while  the 
pereiloj  Lablache,  still  remain  un-  second  great  opera,  the  Fidelia  of 
rivalled.  The  history  of  the  French  Beethoven,  has  now  been  translated 
opera  during  the  Consulate,  Empire,  into  En^litih,  and  though  performed 
and  Restoration,  is  more  interesting  by  Cruvolli,  of  late  little  appreciated, 
from  the  tragic  incidents  which  oc-  It  is  chiefly  by  his  concert  music  that 
curredinitsneighbourhood,thaneither  Beethoven  is  known  in  these  coun- 
its  compositions  or  perfonuances.  This  tries,  by  those  sjrmphonies  which  hi» 
period,  nevertheless,  produced  Auber,  biographer,  Schendler,  with  charac- 
the  greatest  composer  who  ever  arose  teristic  exaggeration,  declares  to  be 
in  France,  but  whose  works,  with  a  "events  of  universal  histoiy  rather 
few  exceptions,  belong  rather  to  the  than  musical  compositions  of  more  or 
comique  than  tne  grand  opera.  less  merit."  As  regards  Hofimann'a 
The  lives  and  productions  of  Doni-  Cndine^  it  is  bvfar  the  most  spiritual 
zetti  and  Bellini  occupy  a  large  siNice  composition  which  has  appeared  of 
in  operatic  history,  but  are  both  too  late  days ;  a  work  which,  while  the 
recent  and  familiar  to  nee<l  much  al-  result  of  profound  meditation,  appears* 
lusion.  Though  the  first  was,  we  be-  from  its  unity,  to  have  been  written 
lie ve,  the  most  prolific  of  Italian  com-  under  one  inspiration.  Hoffmann's 
posci-s,  having  within  his  life  of  fifty-  music,  indeed,  from  its  singular  power 
two  years  written  sixty-four  operas —  of  expressing  and  realizing  ideas,  bat 
two-thirds  of  which  are  <^uite  un-  been  well  named,  "la  musiqae  da 
known  in  England— there  is  hardly  litterateur." 

one  whose  merits  have  created  so  Wi  th  respect  to  Mr.  Edwards*s"  His- 

permanent  an  impression  on  the  pub-  tory  of  the  Opera,"  we  can  only  add 

lie  as  the  Sonambula^  Norma^  and  in  conclusion  that,  though  composed 

Puritani  of  his  short-lived  contem-  in  a  slovenly  manner,  it  exhibits  a 

porary,  the  Sicilian  BellinL    Though  large  acquaintance  with  the  subject; 

most  of  the  great  singers  of  the  mo-  and  though  defective,  both  as  regaftia 

dero  school  have  formed  their  style  by  its  biographical  and  critical  elements, 

singing  Rossini's  music,  thejr  have  is,  nevertheless,  interspersed  with  a 

chiefly   gained  their  reputation  by  number  of  anecdotea,  which  render  a 

performing  in  the  operas  of  the  above-  theme,  somewhat  barren  in  itself,  in* 

mentioned  writers.    The  Amina  and  terestin|(— and  may,  upon  the  whole, 

Sorma  have  been  favourite  parts  with  be  considered,  a  valuaSle  addition  to 

Pasta.   Malibran,  land,  and  Grisi;  theatric  literature, 
but,  taough  Pasta  created  those  cha- 
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©atl^e—IDer  gfifdjet. 

I.  of  Churstone  Boleyn,  Esquire,  was 

idso  stopping  at  the  same  select  house 

cmniROMx  BOLSTK.  X8QUXRB,  M.P.  of  entertainment.    We   read    these 

little  entries  in  the  column  of  elegance 

Chubstone  Boleyn,  Esquire,  M.P.,  every  morning,  almost  contemporane- 

was  come  to  town  from  Churstone,  ously  with  our  prayers.    The  fashion- 

the  family  seat    His  name  was  to  able  fumes  ascend  with  a  grateful 

be  found  in  the  column  of  elegant  savour,  commingled  with  the  aroma 

arrivals  at  Starridge's.    The  journal  of  tea  and  hissing  chops.    It  gives  a 

of  pur  sang  added,  indeed,  magni-  sense  of  soft  satisfaction  to  know  that 

ficently,  "and  suite;*  but  this  retinue  noble  persons  have  come  and  have 

resolved  itself  into  the  familiar  valet,  gone,  are  staying  in  town,  and  have 

or  fi;arde  de  corps.  passed  away  to  the  countiy.    Nihil 

A  pale  pink   country  gentleman,  numanum  alienum^  and  the  resjt; 

Boleyn    of  Churstone,    M.P.     Not  provided  of  course  the  humanity  be 

raw  and  staring,  and  of  an  agricul-  Dresden  or  Sevres.  Mrs.  IMildrington, 

tural  sirloin  red,  with  an  over  satura-  the  Dowager,  as  she  now  was,  un- 

tion  of  the  fats  and  the  juices,  and  known  to  herself,  read  these  precious 

the  richer  oils,  induced  by  devotion  notes  with  a  sort  of  gluttony,  in  bed, 

to  the  ox,  and  the  labours  of  the  ox ;  before  her  prayers  ;  saw  that  Chur- 

but  a  ripe  softened  pink,  as  though  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  was  come,  and 

the  sun's  rays  had  fallen  tnere.  direct-  thought  how  she  would  ask  him  to 

ed  through  the  mellow  meoium  of  dinner. 

decanters  of  tawny  port  and  '48  A  grave  matter  had  brought  Chur- 
claret  Not  short  and  stout,  but  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  to  town.  The 
tall,  and  inclined  to  a  gentle  portli-  country,  that  is.  the  country,  strictly, 
ness.  A  soft  mellifluous  utterance,  the  prairies,  wnere  the  old  timber 
which  came  forth  thickened  by  an  grew,  and  the  broad  fields  of  yellow 
implied  undercurrent  of  fine  old  tim-  com  and  produce,  raised  by  ancestral 
ber,  sir ;  demesne  land,  sir :  neigh-  dependents  and  clansmen — the  splen- 
bour,  Iiord  Hartletop  *  balance  at  dia  aggregate  which  ministered  to 
Hoare's,  sir ;  and  stake  m  the  county,  the  glory  of  pure  blood  and  real  no- 
sir.  A  clean,  man,  with  bright  shin-  bility  was  now  fast  hurrying  to  de- 
ing  linen  that  reflected  the  spectator,  cay.  It  was  notorious.  Let  that 
and  an  eternal  white  waistcoat — co-  pass.  "For  the  last  five-and-twenty 
pious,  and  yet  glorious.  These  elders,  years,  sir,"  said  Churstone  Boleyn, 
respectful  of  tneir  persons,  deserve  Esquire,  M.P.,  in  his  well-known 
the  reverence,  and  in  a  certain  degree,  speech  at  the  dinner  of  the  Bindon 
the  gratitude  of  socie^.  Youth,  and  Koyal  Agricultural  Show — Viscount 
even  a  plated  youth,  is  the  incense  it  Hartletop,  M.P.,  in  the  chair — "for 
inhales  most  sweetly,  and  it  turns  the  last  nve-and-twenty  years  I  have 
with  a  just  repugnance  from  the  polite  been,  sir,  a  sad  and  sorrowful  observer 
squalor  and  licensed  neglect  of  ad-  of  this  fatal  deterioration  in  the  spirit 
vancing  old  age.  of  the  times.  I  have  seen,  sir,  the 
Churstone  ^lejrm  Esquire,  M.P.,  links  which  bound  man  and  man  to- 
was  up  in  town  at  Starridge's.  Vis-  gether;  the  honest,  sturdy  yeoman, 
count  Hartletop,  M.P.,  and  colleague  who  make  up  the  bone  and  sinew— 


492  Mildrington  the  BarriMer :  [April, 

yes,  the  hone  and  binew"— he  repeat-  move,  with  his  pans  and  implements, 

ed,  as  the  happy  allusion  brought  to  some  other  parish.    The  low  pie- 

thunders  of  adhesion — "yes,  the  bone  beian  actually  refused — politely,  cer- 

and  SINEW  of  our  country's  greatness  tainly,  but  decidedly ;  and  the  noble 

— and  his  landlord— gradually  shat-  M.P.,  cuthim — nay,  got  others  to  cut 

tered.    I  have  seen,  sir,  that  spirit  of  him.    But  the  other  seemed  rather 

faithful  dependence — that  submissive  to  thrive  under  this  excommunica- 

trust — which  was  once  the  character-  tion ;  nay,  began  adding  to  his  work& 

istic  of  our  noble  peasantry,  gradually  And  presently  Chur8tone6oleyn,M.P., 

impaired.    I  have  seen,  sir,  the  fields  one  day  luckily  discovered  a  little 

— the  green  fields  of  merry  England,  alkali  floating  down  one  of  the  sacred 

sir-  -disfigured  with  smoke  and  fac-  famiJ  v  waters — a  tiny  trout  brook — 

tory  chimney.    I  have  seen,'*  added  and  thought  of  legal  steps.    The  idea 

Chur8toneBoleyn,M.P.,with  warmth,  filled  him  with  delight    He  felt  an 

"upstart  vulgarity  seating  itself  in  Indian  joy.    The  very  sight  of  the 

the  high  places.   I  have  seen,  sir," plebeian  and  his  chimney  was  a  daily 

But  all  that  we  really  did  see  on  this  exasperation.     He  would  challenge 

occasion  can  be  found  by  the  curious  this  handicraftsman  to  a  duel  a  la 

set  out  in  a  pamphlet  entitled  "Speech  mort  before  the  lieges  of  the  country: 

of  Churstone  Boleyn,  Esquire,  M.P.,  bah!  duel,  with  such  fry  as  that! 

delivered  at  the  Dinner  of  the  Great  No.  he  would  make  the  law  his  agent, 

Bindon    Royal   Agricultural   Cattle  and  pay  it  to  do  his  diily  work.    As 

Show  —Viscount  Hartletop,  M.P.,  in  for  soilio^  his  fingers  personally  with 

the  chair."  a  low  indigenous  proletarian,  the  idea 

The  sly  and  artfully  concealed  al-  was  simply  ludicrous.  The  man  should 

lusiou  to  "upstart  vulgarity  in  the  be  put  down.    The  "fellow" — he  was 

high  places,"  was  considered  an  ex-  usually  alluded  to  by  this  designation 

quisite  thrust  at  a  certain  Huggs,  a  —the  "fellow"  should  be  taught  his 

notorious  soapboiler  neighbour,  who,  place,  and  for  the  purpose  of  teach- 

with  the  low  insolence  of  his  tribe,  mg  "the  fellow"  his  place  was  Chur- 

had  purchased  land  cheek  by  iowl  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  now  in   town, 

with  the  Boleyn  estates,  and  had  ac-  sojourning  at  Starridge's  select  estab- 

tually  erected  a  chimney  within  easy  lishment 
view  of  Churstone  windows.    Soap- 
boiler he  was  not,  strictly  ;  his  were 
properly  a  sort  of  chemical  works.  u. 

And  the  whole  cream  of  the  thing 

was,  that  this  Huggs,  the  soapboiler  AsnarALuxHOM, 

(or  chemical  works  man),  was  sitting 

at  the  dinner,  only  a  few  beats  re-  Mr.  Mildrington,  it  will  be  recol- 
moved  from  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  lected,  was  to  dine  with  his  parent  on 
and  it  was  often  afterwards  men-  the  next  Thursday.  True,  he  was 
tioned  among  the  squires,  with  an  still  plunging  through  the  morass  of 
infinite  reUsh,  how  "Boleyn,  sir,  fixed  the  heavy  Patent  case ;  he  was  sink- 
him  with  his  eyes  as  steadily  as  I  ing  and  struggling  in  the  thick  miiy 
look  at  you  now.  And  if  you  had  compost,  which  clung  about  his  limbs, 
only  seen,  sir,  how  the  poor  soap-  and  Did  fair  to  drag  him  under;  but 
boiler  fellow  hung  down  his  head !"  he  was  for  all  that  making  his  way 
For  the  country,  it  will  be  seen,  across — surely  and  steadily.  Still,  he 
was  one  of  the  good  old  hunting  sort  had  barelv  an  hour's  surplus.  It 
"We  want  none  of  these  vile  work-  devoured  him.  And  yet  he  was  din- 
men  and  day  labourers  among  us."  ing  out, — ^taking  a  broad  slice  of  di- 
It  was  even  whispered  that  the  soap-  version,  on  Thm'sdav  evening, 
boiling  fellow  hadbeen  originally  fore-  "  I  have  neglectea  my  poor  mother 
man  of  works,  or  in  some  such  de-  sadl^,  of  late,  said  Mr.  Mildrington 
grading  office.  to  his  lady.    "  You  are  the  innooent 

Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  and  this  cause ;   you  have  turned  me  into  a 

person  were  at  feud.    That  is  to  say,  monster  of    filial  ingratitude— you 

the  Member  of  Parliament  was  at  should  blush  for  such  conduct" 
feud  with  the  plebeian.    He  required       The  little  lady  was  much  pleased 

him  peremptorily  to  take  down  his  at  this  complimentary  objurgation, 

works,  chimneys  and  all^  and  to  re-  BecoUect,  the  memoiy  of  that  unoom- 
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fortahle  scene,  a  few  nights  back  was  his  widstcoat,  and  there  was  a  lack  of 

quite  passed  away.    We  are  all  liable  labricating  fluid  about  his  tongue 

to  be   foolish  sometimes,   and   are  almost  painful  to  the  hearer, 

sorry  in  the  morning.  The   door  opened,  and  our  hero 

**I  must  dine  with  her   to-day,  looked  towards  it  for  that  magnificent 

Eoor   soul!"   he   contmued.     ''She  entry  which  he  counted  on.    I  am 

£ft  made  a  point  of  it    However,  I  ready  for  her,  he  thought,  at  what* 

shall  get  away  as  soon  as  I  can  with  ever  game  she  may  choose, 

decency — that  is,  if  the  strange  me-  It  was  only  Mr.  Deacon,  the  ances- 

taphvsical  woman  she  keeps  with  her  trai  butler,  proclaiming  dinner,  musi- 

will  let  me."  cally.    It  was  clear  there  was  to  be 

Something  jarred  at  the  heart  of  no  triumphal  entry  this  time.    He 

the  little  lady,  and  her  little  foot  looked  round  sourly,  and  that  prodi- 

pattered  quick  upon  the  carpet ;  but  gious  burst  of  filial  afiection  which 

she  had  been  training  herself  these  had  taken  him  there,  was  of  a  sudden 

last  weary  days,  and  saw  the  folly  of  chilled. 

the  thing.    She  must  not  be  childish,  "  Mary,"    Mrs.    Mildrington    ex- 

nor  must  we  set  down  this  Mildring-  plained,  "  had  gone  out  that  morning 

ton  of  ours  as  a  sort  of  conjugal  Tar-  to  spend  the  day  with  some  friends, 

tuffe ;  for  a  sham  conscience  was  tell-  She  would  be  back  at  ten  o'clock." 

in^  him  that  he  had  of  late  been  re-  This  was  more  offensive  still.    She 

miss,  brutally  unfiliaL    So  he  must  should  not  have  been  absent  on  any 

go.     In  his  cab  he  took  out  little  pretext  whatever ;    but,   when  she 

select  pieces  from  his  armoury,  tried  knew  beforehand  that  his  Majesty 

their  springs  and  working,  and  bur-  the  King  had  fixed,  as  it  were,  a 

nished  them  up.    He  looked  forward  '*  command  night,"  it  was  atoss  :  and 

with  complacency  to  a  night  of  some  it  looked  curiously  like  as  uiough  she 

little  stir  and  sparkle— to  a  night  that  had  played  this  trick  of  malice  pre- 

is  of  true  filial  duties  renewed,  vamp-  pense ;  perhaps  out  of  female  spite 

ed  up  again.    Sweet  are  the  pure  do-  for  that  little  rout  of  the  other  night, 

mestic  charities !  Never  mind ;  and  he  took  his  soup 

Through  the  unmelodious  jangle  raging   hot    He  was   very   wroth, 

which  travelled  along  with  him  some  Churstone  Boleyn,    M.P.,   took  hu 

pleasant  little  conceits  came  through  soup  with  dignity,  letting  it  down 

his  brain.   These  he  laid  hold  by  their  stitny  among  the  iron  rods  and  general 

gossamer  winzs,  and  put  by  for  a  apparatus  which  Nature  had  furnished 

season  a  little  later  on.    He  felt  him-  to  him  for  its  reception.    Between  the 

self  in  good  "  order"  for  a  rare  even-  various  spoonfuls  he  considered  that 

ing*s  entertainment — for   something  the  country  was,  so  to  speak,  gone, 

fresh  and  intellectual.  The  old  healthy  feeling  hud  died  out 

His  mother  was  in  the  drawing-  (spoonful)— that  grateful  dependence 

room,  and  also  Churstone    Boleyn,  of  the  poor  ujwn  the  rich  (spoonful) 

M.P.,  the  very  cream  of  the  country  — was— (spoonful)— evaporated.    "  I 

interest,  tall,  permeated  with  starch  have  seen— (I  shall  be  so  old  fashion- 

and  general  stiffeninfl^  matter ;  and  ed  as  to  ask  for  a  little  more  of  that 

who  suggested  the  idea  that  if  you  soup)— I  have  seen  the  yeoman — the 

might  take  the  liberty  of  bending  bone  and  sinew  of  the  land— (spoon- 

him  forcibly  from  the  middle  up-  ful)— gradually  estranged  from  his  le- 

wards,  he  would  creak  and  crackle,  gitimate  protector— (some  bread,  if 

and  eventually  fly  in  splinters.    At    you  please)— I  have  seen 

the  moment  that  Mildnngton  was  Mildrinj^on  had  not  been  at  the 

proclaimed  by  the  herald  menial,  he  great  agricultural  dinner — ^Viscount 

was  being  ossified  on  the  rug,  and  Hartletop  in  the  chair— neither  had 

was  clearly  suffering  the  horrors  of  a  he  seen  the  shilling  pamphlet  which 

polite    garroting    from  his   necker-  contained  the  famous  speech.      We 

chief.    He  was  glad  to   know  Mr.  have  heard  these  sentiments  before. 

Mildrington— very  glad,  indeed ;  and  So  had  Mrs.  Mildrington.    So  had  a 

inclining   towards    that    gentleman  fair  sprinkling  of  his  acquaintance, 

with  a  polite  effort,  something  ap-  Th^  country  being  gone  utterly, 

geared  to  strain  and  creak  interiorly,  and  the  connexion  between  its  bone 

Someway  Mr.  Mildrington  thought  and  sinew  severed  hopelessly,  Chur- 

he sawanartificialframework through  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  grew  much  more 
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cheerful.  He  seemed  to  have  got  an  gulf  is  so  wide  between  A  and  Z,  that 
instrument  and  loosed  the  tightened  there  is  no  danger  of  fusion  or  con- 
nuts  and  screw-bolts  of  his  interior  tamination ;  whereas,  in  the  case  of 
economy.  By  the  emollients  of  good  the  intermediate  letters,  it  is  very 
sound  Madeira,  and  dainty  entremets^  difierent.  And  so  MOdrington  did 
which  fluttered  roimd  the  table,  and  battle  bravely  for  the  workine  classes, 
wooed  with  a  gentle  importunity,  the  Well,  scarcely.  As  far  as  the  bare, 
soul  of  our  hero  was  pacified.  His  naked  principle,  he  might  have  step- 
wounded  spirit  was  lulled ;  and  this  ped  forward  \  but  we  can  sdl  see  that 
mass  before  him,  labelled,  Churstone  this  soapboilmg  case  was  one  of  pure 
Boleyn,  might  be  fused  down  into  a  vulgar  insolence,  quite  rampant  and 
sort  of  extract  which  might  prove  of  offensive.  So  he  was  consistent;  and 
use  to  him,  Mildrington.  Whatever  being,  besides,  in  an  acid  vein,  from 
he  touched  he  might  adorn  certainlv ;  causes  mentioned  above,  he  began  to 
but  he,  at  the  same  time,  had  the  switch  the  unhappy  soapboiler  with 
facultv  of  turning  it  to  practical  gold,  stingins  strokes.  The  etching  he 
of  making  it  serve  his  purpose  inune-  gave  of  the  low  gutter  blood — ^under 
diate,  or  even  contingent,  in  some  thedisadvantage,too,  of  having  never 
shape  or  other ;  and  so  of  this  night,  seen  him — was  excellent 
though  his  entertainment  was  in  a  "A  gross  creature,"  he  said :  ''a 
manner  cruelly  frustrated,  he  put  off  human  walking  hint  of  a  butcher's 
his  fuming  and  sulking,  for  a  more  shop — ^a  raw  and  red  sirloin,  bursting 
private  hour,  and  set  himself  to  see  out  of  a  coat — ^beef  in  broadcloth — 
what  gain  could  be  worked  out  of  the  I  see  him  perfectly." 
figure  nere  beside  him.  "  Exactly,"  said  Ohurstone  Boleyn, 

Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  having  M.P.:  "delightful.  *  Beef  in  broad- 
duly  mourned  over  the  daily  in-  cloth — very  good,  veiy  good,  in- 
creasing gap  between  the  bone  and  deed !"  and  he  chuckled  pleasantly, 
sinew  of  tne  countrv  and  their  natural  until  some  of  the  iron  rods  inside  ac- 
protectors,  cheered  himself  a  little  tuallv  clanked  against  one  another, 
with  some  Madeira,  and  then  pro-.  "Yes,  Mr.  S)leyn,"  Mildrington 
ceeded  to  bring  up  from  the  country  went  on  ;  "  it  must  be  painful  to  be 
the  "soapboiling  fellow,"  which  was  driven  by  the  crowd  against  such  a 
always  his  legitimate  supplement  to  creature — ^to  have  his  bulk  resting  on 
the  abstract  theory.  In  fact,  the  ^rou,  and  his  coarse,  meaty  face  flam- 
abstract  theory  might  not  have  been  mg  irto  yours.  I  am  always  hot 
so  diligently  ventilated  but  for  the  when  one  of  these  strong  crimson 
offensive  concrete  shape  which  it  physiognomies  turns  in  my  direc- 
chose  to  assume.  tion." 

The   noble    M.P.,   described   the       "You  can  have  no  idea  what  I 
wretched  man  with    much   power,    suffer,  my  dear  sir,"  said  the  other 
and  took  him  through  all  the  stages    gentleman, 
of  his  unhappy  rise — "  I  actually  be-       "  And  a  loud,  healthy  voice  that 

neve,"  said  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,    chills  the  heart* 

with  a  look  as  though  he  were  going       "  Yes,  yes." 

to  be  ill,  "  he  was  originally  running       "A  laugh  like  the  snorting  of  many 

about  barelegged,  picking  up  half-    horses" 

pence— a  common  vagrant^  sir ;  and        "  Exactly !  capital  1    My  dear  sir, 

there  he  is  now" ,    His  feelings    what  a  sense  of  realizing  a  truth  you 

would  not  let  him  finish.  have.   I  see  the  man  at  this  moment, 

Mildrii^on  was  an  aristocratic  and  the  fellow's  chimney  actually 
plebeian.  That  is,  he  had  a  leaning  smoking  away  in  sight  of  ^the  garret 
to  the  genuine,  unmistakable  un-  windows."  . 
washed.  He  respected  the  chronicles  "  Monstrous ! "  said  Mildringtoa 
of  self-made  men.  He  would  preach  "  However,  I  saw  Thrupps  to-day — 
to  them  at  Athenaeums,  and  would  Thrupps,  my  man  of  business—and 
take  a  dirty  hand  with  satisfaction.  Thrupps  has  the  whole  case  before 
But  to  your  half-caste — ^your  semi-  him.  He  has  my  instructions.  To- 
decent,  semi-noble  fraternity,  who  morrow  a  case  shall  be  laid  before 
would  be  on  a  level  on  any  small  en-  counsel,  Thrupps  says.  It  is  touchy, 
couragement^theae  he  kept  at  a  dis^  Thrupps  says^  dealing  wiUi  these  mat- 
tanoe,  with  even  insolence.     The   ters— but  it  is  a  clear  nuisanoe,  and 
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we  shall  level  the  fellow's  chimney  "  I  accept  for  him.    He  is  working 

yet"  too  hard.    He  wants  air  and  rest.    I 

Mr.  Mildrington  then  told,  humor-  accept  for  him." 

ously  enough,  of  a  similar  case  which  Mudrington  accepted  in  that  feeble, 

he  had  been  '^in"  very  recently,  and  self-denying  fashion,  with  which  it  is 

which  squared  in  a  very  remarkable  customai^  to  accept  such  invitations, 

manner  with  the  present    The  soap-  It  is  waived  off  with  an  excess  of 

boiling  element  was  wanting.     The  modesty,  yet,  at  the  same  time,  toler- 

obnoxious  material  was  chloride  of  ated  witn  a  passive  acquiescence, 

lime,  or  some  such  chemical  works.  '*  Yes,  vou  must  come,"  said  Chur- 

The  proprietor  was  an  odious  plebeian  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  crackling  with 

also,   and    ike    outraged  petitioner  many  alarming  noises;  "only  a  few 

was  an  elegant  patrician  of  large  es-  friends.    I  want  vou  to  meet  Lord 

tates.    He  gave  an  outline  of  the  in-  Hartletop,  my  colleague.     Ha !  ha ! 

ddents.     GaleSy  it  appeared,  occa-  I  must  tell  him  that.  *6eef  inbroad- 

sionaUy  directed  themselves  full  on  cloth' — really   very   good — uncom- 

the   aristocratic  tenement,   charged  monlygood!    Halna!    Goodnieht; 

with    horrible    mephitic    vapours  good  night.    Glad  to  know  you. " 

which  would  have  been  tolerable  had  So  they  went  their  respective  ways, 

thev  been  generated  at  a  source  which  We  may  speculate  within  ourselves 

had  the  seal  of  good  blood  and  stand-  whether  our  skilful  Mildrington — 

ing  marked  upon  it;  but  the  proprie-  trained  man  of  the  world  as  he  is. 

tor  was  a  healthy  and  familiar  pie-  and  diplomatist  of  society — ^mapped 

beian.    To  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  out  this  little  course  of  events  ex- 

condesoending  to  enter  into  the  eoui-  actly  as  it  was  to  turn  out.    Had  lie 

ties  of  the  business,  our  barrister  then  said  to  himself,  when  sipping  his  first 

broke  out  upon  the  law  of  the  case —  glass  of  Madeira  and  measuring  the 

epitomized  m  a  skilful  fashion  and  quality  of  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.. 

in  popular  language  what   it  was,  "This  man  shall   admire  me,  and 

examined  and  cross-examined  Chur-  shall  ask  me  to  his  house  1"  Perhaps 

stone  Boleyn,    Esq.,  M.P.,   elicited  it  fell  out  b^  pure  accident,  and  natu- 

facts,  drew  conclusions,  and  finallv  ral  association  of  events.    We  are  no 

pronounced  that  the  law  was  with  more  privileged  to  see  behind  our 

nim.  hero's  dress  waistcoat  than  any  other 

"You  shall  level  the  fellow's  chim-  unit  of  society.    It  came  about  in  the 

ne^  yet,  depend  upon  it,"  said  Mil-  most  natural  way  in  the  world,  what- 

drmgton.      "  You   shall   stifle  him  ever  was  the  secret  cause  at  work, 

with  his  own  suds."  Churstone  Bolevn,  M.P.,  went  home 

"Ha!   ha!"   laiighed   the  noble  to  Starridge's  select  hotel,  relaxing 

M.P.,  with  a  dry,  incorporeal  laugh,  some  screw  or  girder  interiorly  to 

"  Beef  in  broadcloth !    I  can't  but  admit  of  his  being  bent  into  a  cab. 

think  of  that.    So  like  him !    Very  Mildrington  went  home,  too.     He 

good!  Uncommonly  good !   Really!"  waited   until   close   upon  half-past 

In  the  drawing-room— both  gentle-  eleven  o'clock — no  doubt  out  of  pure 

men,  balancing  frail  coffee  cups  in  filial  tenderness ;  for  his  mother  was 

their  fingers — Churstone  Boleyn,  Esq.,  veiy  anxious  that  he  should  stay — 

is  whispering  with  Mrs.  Mildrington.  and  he  did  stay,  but  without  any 

"Is  thSTa  busy  time  with  you,"  seeming  profit  that  she  intended.  She 

•he  asks  of  her  son,  "  down  at  your  talked  in  an  imperial  manner  of  the 

courts?"  Boleyns,  and  the  state  they  kept 

"  Well,"  said  Mildrington.  smiliug.  She  sane  their  glories.     On  them 

"we  slaves  of  the  wig,  or  oi  the  bag,  waited  the  thrones,  dominations,  and 
are  always  pretty  fulL    The  attorney    principalities.    And  this  to  a  choriis 

genii  allow  us  no  rest."  '  not  altogether  hostile.  Finally^  to- 
"  Because,"  said  the  other,  "  we  wards  midnight,  he,  too,  must  go  his 
are  having  some  friends  down  at  way — ^perhaps  a  little  fretted  at  hav- 
Churstone  about  the  beginning  of  ing  waited,  more  fretted  still  at  having 
next  month^-a  sort  of  shooting  party,  waited  bootlessly.  Beautiful,  indeec^ 
in  fact ;  and  if  you  could,  h'm — ^give    is  this  filial  duty. 

ua  the  pleasure  of  your  society  " As  the  prosaic  cab  drove  away  with 

"He  must,"  said  the  queen,  eagerly;    our  legal  demi-god  inside,  another 
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drove  up ;  and  our  legal  demi-god  Little  lady  hesitates :  ''Tea,"  she 

saw  its  arriyal  perhaps  with  impa-  says,  at  last 

tience.  "And  who  did  you  hear  from  f " 

says  the  king,  affably. 

III.  "  Only  a  little  from  mamma,''  says 

A  coKiroAL  vKTMcnym.  *^?,  ^^i^tle  lady,  in  Bome  perturbation. 

Why,  says  the  kmg,  contracting 
The  little  foreign  watcher  was  up.  his  brow,  "that  is  the  third  letter 
She  had  a  restless  querulous  look,  you  have  had  within  this  fortnight 
Thin  pale  delicate  faces  do  not  bear  How  they  do  persecute  you  with 
the  strain  and  tightening  of  anxiety  their  epistles.  What  do  they  write 
without  receiving  sure  tokens.  There  about  1  Come,  little  woman,  read  me 
were  a  hundred  questions  in  that  out  your  last.  Let  me  see  how  mam- 
anxious  physiognomy.  This  lone  ma  of  the  moustache  writes  !'' 
delay  might  bode  evil  or  good.  Evil,  The  little  lady  was  yet  more  per- 
associated  with  that  indistinct  sha-  turbed. 

dowy  daughter  of  evil,  of  whom  she  "  It  is  upstairs,"  she  said:  "it would 

had  only  a  dim  mysterious  conscious-  not  interest  you.    It  is  full  of  the 

ness.    Good,  associated  with  a  splen-    fashions  and  of  bonnets,  and  of" 

did  reconciliation  scene — a  crown  of  "Why,  there  it  is  !"  said  Mildring- 

fireworks— a  blaze  of  stars — a  bene-  ton,  pouncing  with  a  sudden  swoop 

ficent  forgiveness!    Poor  child!    A  on  a  clip  of  letters  lying  on  a  desk, 

conjugal  sister  Anne  up  in  her  do-  "  Foreign    postmark !      You   little 

mestic  tower,  looking  out  for  some-  traitress  !  what  do  you  meani    How 

body  or  something  to  come.  dare  you  deceive  your  husband  1" 

Mildrington  came,  not  without  a  The  king  it  will  be  perceived  was 
certain  dignity.  Perhaps  he  knew  in  a  very  complacent  humour, 
what  was  fermenting  oehind  that  But  the  little  lady  was  sadly  trou- 
pale  face,  and  thought  how  he  would  bled.  She  sprang  at  the  letter  and 
make  capital  of  it.  He  was  quiet,  captured  it.  It  was  not  worth  read- 
passive.  A  very  pleasant  night— a  ing  out ;  it  was  full  of  nonsense.  He 
sober  family  night  He  had  enjoyed  must  not  ask  her;  she  begged  of  him, 
himself  much.  The  time  had  gone  as  a  favour.  It  could  not  entertain 
very  rapidly ;  no  idea  it  was  so  close  him, 

upon    midnight.     An    impenetrable  "  Nonsense."  said  Mr.  Mildrington. 

county  member  there  who  artbrded  "What  is  all   this  mystery  about) 

him  infinite  diversion.    Quite  a  study.  You  have  no  secrets  from  your  hus- 

He  quite  played  with  the  subject,  as  band,  I  hope ;  eh,  little  woman  !" 

theWaltoniansdo  with  their  fish.  He  Greatly  distressed,  she  kept  fast 

kuew  he  was  secure.    He  dilated  on  hold  of  her  letter, 

the  perfections  t)f  the  county  member.  "  You  won't  ask  me,"  she  said ;  "  I 

He  hardly  thought  it  was  ten  o'clock  am  sure  you  won't !" 

Poor  little  sister  Anne  was  still  in-  "But  what  have  you  to  conceal?" 

quiring.   There"  was  surely  some  other  said  Mildrington.  "This  looks  serious  I 

actor  or  actress  not  yet  named.    He  Is  there  any  mystery  1" 

had  not  ei\joyed  himself  so  much  ho  "No,  none  in  the  world;  but  I 

did  not  know  for  how  long.    Finally,  should  not  wish  you   to   see  that 

sister  Anne  put  her  question  with  letter." 

hesitation.  Who  was  of  the  party?  "Oh,  certainly.     By  all  means," 

Well  there  was  the  county  member  said  Mildrington,  iromcally.    "Take 

— a  rich  study — no  one  else.    How  back  your  precious  document    Upon 

many  pounds  avoirdupois  are  lifted  my  word !    This  grows  serious.    Is 

ofi  sister  Anne's  heart  and  flung  into  it  a  nursery  conspiracy?    What  are 

the  open  street.  you  plotting  ?    Come,"  said  Mildring- 

"  Where  are  my  mails  1"  says  King  ton,  "come,  little  lady,  don't  magnify 

Mildrington,  lolling  imperially  in  his  your   little  secrets   into   something 

arm-chair.    "Any  letters  to-night?"  serious." 

"No,"  says  the  little  lady;  "no  Sorely  troubled,  she  looked  at  him 

letters  for  you."  wistfully. 

"  Was  the  post  here  ?"  says  the  "  Don't,  don't^ask  me,"  die  said 

king. '  again ;  "  it  is  only  the  foolish  gossip 
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of  foolish  women.    The  fiddle  faddle  upon  it.   Due  to  her  dignity  as  a  wife ! 

about  fashions  and  such  things.^'  What  a  game !    And  this  treacherous 

"  I  like  the  foolish  gossip  of  foolish    little .    I  will  see  how  she  will 

women,"  Mildrington  said,  his  hand  carry  out  her  instructions.     What 

still  extended :  "and  even  their  fiddle  discoveries  we  do  make  to  be  swe." 

faddle.    Besiaes,  why  object  to  show  And  he  went  back  into  Humpty  and 

what  is  only  fiddle  faddle  1"  Dumpty,    or  some  other  "subject," 

"  You  would  be  very  sony  to  see  which  was  laid  out  before  him  on  his 

it,  yourself,"  she  said.    "  I  know  you  descending. 

would.    That  is — don't  ask  it,  please.  At    breakfast,   he    said,    artfully 

don't."  enough, 

"Certainly   notj"    he  said,   with  "It  is  unlucky,  truly,  that  every 

mock  politeness.  "Do  not  set  me  down  time  I  go  to  tell  about  our  little  busi- 

as  Bluebeard,  or  a  domestic  tyrant !  ness,  some  one  always  takes  good  care 

Monstrous  idea !    You  not  to  read  to  be  in  the  way.    It  seems  as  if  it 

four  own  private  letters.    Forbid  it  was  done  on  purpose." 

leaven  !    Let  us  sa^  no  more.    I  "  Could  you  not  go  to-day,  dear  ?" 

like  fiddle  faddle.    I  like  gossip ;  but  she  said,  suspending  the  flow  of  fra- 

no  matter."  grant  tea.    "Take  her  in  the  morning, 

And  thus  he  passed  it  off.  Yet  he  was  when  she  is  sure  to  be  alone." 

not  pleased.    According  to  the  creed  "  Impossible,"  said  he^  carelessly, 

of  every  tnie  husband,  he  deemed  aU  "  my  day  \a  quite  full.    I  have  not  a 

his  wife's  relations  private  ogres,  and  moment  to  spare." 

private  ogresses.    Because  you  choose  "  And  won't  you  try,  dear ;  do  try. 

one  of  the  flock,  you  do  not  choose  It  is  only  one  little  plunge,  and  all  is 

the  whole.    Nay,  by  that  verv  right  over  in  a  minute,  like  drawing  of  a 

of  selection  there  is  an  implied  repu-  tooth  ;  and  then  how  happy  we  shall 

diation  of  the  rest    This  was  his  be." 

theory,  and  therefore  he  did  not  love  "  You  see^"  said  he,  "  it  is  a  very 

this  profuse  and  secret  correspond-  serious  business.     There  are  more 

ence.     Presently  he  was  down   in  difficulties  than  you  are  aware  of  We 

the  catacombs  handling  the  bones  of  must  take  time.    A  single  false  move 

Cbitty  and  Coke.  might  ruin  us  all.    I  assure  you  it  is 

Coming  down  stairs  a  day  after-  a  very  delicate  matter." 
wards,  he  meets  Dolly,  the  housemaid.  The  little  lady  here  laid  down  her 
with  ner  brushes  and  dust  gear,  and  teapot,  and  came  round, 
among  her  litter  of  papers  a  foreign-  You  know  I  have  set  my  heart 
lookingenvelope,  with  the  outlandish  on  this,  and  I  cannot  teU  vou  how 
postage  stamping,  meets  his  eyes ;  it  uneasy  I  feel.     Put  yourself  in  my 
IS  but  imperfectly  torn  across.    He  place — ^a  stranger — the   little  alien, 
impounds  it  forthwith.    "The  little  you  used  to  call  me — so  helpless, 
minx,  with  her  secrets,"  he  says  to  without  friends." 
himself,  pleasantly.    "I  must  ease  Mildrington  was  almost  smiling, 
her  of  these  mysteries.    Husband  and  for  he  was  thinking  of  some  passages 
wife  have  but  one  pair  of  eyes.  There,  in  the  letter  which  tiJlied  wonder- 
she  may  rummage  my  papers,  and  fully  with  these  sentiments, 
welcome }  saving  always  my  journal.  "  And,  besides,"  added  the  little 
There  Mildrington  speaks  with  Mil-  lady,  drawing  herself  up,  "  it  is  only 
drington;  is  shriven  by  Mildrington."  what  is  due  to  me — to  my  dignity — 
Thus,  pleasantly,  did  he  perform  this  — as— as  your  wife." 
bit  of  larceny.    He  read  it  in  his  Mildrington  broke  out  into  a  loud, 
study,  in  his  arm  chair.    In  French,  obstreperous  laugh.    The  little  lady 
from  the  mother — her  of  the  mous-  stoppea  short,  deeply  wounded, 
tache.    "Ancient  cat,"  was  the  com-  "Don't  look  so,     said   he,   still 
pliment  he  addressed  to  her  at  start-  laughing  boisterously  :  "  your  little 
ing.    He  read  it  through,  with  a  grow-  dignity  so  amuses  me.'    What  really 
ing  interest    His  face  deepened  into  was  amusing  him  was  the  curiously 
a  frowiL    He  tore  it  up.    "So  that  exact  reproduction  of  the  passages  of 
is  what  is  going  on,"  he  said.     "  I  the  torn  letter.    He  relished  hugely, 
must,  must  I?    I  shall  be  made  to  do  looking  on.  as  it  were,  through  an 
BO,  if  I  delay  much  longer.    And  she  imaginary  keyhole.    The  little  lady 
is  to  be  firm  and  determined.    Insist  had  no  suspicion  in  the  world,  but 
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of  hU  own  doil  as  a  "rearing  coun-  bondsof  holy  dhnnj?  wedlock, nutliui; 

try,"  that  the  noble  lord  set  him  down  in  superb  procession  into  a  coutigtioiu 

IIS  a  poor  sort  of  fellow,  and  took  little  chamber.    Some  few  men,  for  whom 

or  no  notice  of  him  for  the  rest  of  the  mates  were  not  to   be   found,  are 

night  doomed  to  a  hopeless  dinner  celibacy 

Man's  eye  docs  not  ordinarily  take  —the  temporary  monks  of  the  party, 

in  the  detail  of  a  dress ;  nor  when  and  follow  at  the  rear  inglonously. 

hereafter  pressed  to  describe,  can  he  They  are  spectacle  to  the  platoon  of 

do  so  without  confusion  and  awkward  serving  men  drawn  up  at  the  door,  and 

floundering.    Yet  Mildrington's — still  feel  their  shame  acutely. 
as  art-critic  and  purely  eesthetical— 

wandered  over  lace  and  muslin  flowing  v. 

in  Grecian  folds—settled  on  golden  Dm»rEA«». 
ornaments  that  glistened  in  her  hair 

— on  the  richer  confectionary  of  de-  The  grand  banqueting-room  at 
coration,  which  the  adornment  for  Starridge*s  had  been  swept  and  gar- 
dinnerparties  exacts,  and  finally  rested  nished  for  the  festival  There  was 
on  the  glowing  face  andthe  famous  eyes,  a  buffet  of  silver  and  crystal  on  the 
Of  excellent  service  is  the  gross  dross  sideboard.  The  table  stretched  away 
of  humanity  all  round.  Tnat  bit  of  like  a  long  cathedral  window,  glisten- 
iron  framework,  Churstone  Boleyn.  ingwith  the  diaper  sheen  and  subdued 
M.P.,  that  aristocratic  herdsman,  Lord  reugious  light  of  i)ale  yellow  and  ruby 
Porkchester,  and  those  frothy  rinsings  hock  glasses.  A  field  of  fresh,  dainty, 
of  the  ball-rooms.  lilliput  and  Jones,  creamy  napei^.  Boadly  Qonne,  who 
Mildrington  welcomed  heartily  as  say s  a  neat  thing  now  and  asain,  which 
foils.  Be  was  still,  you  see,  no  has  a  good  drcmlation,  said  he  liked 
more  than  an  arthritic,  looking  at  seeing  ''even  tables  with  their  clean 
pictures  aesthetically,  perched  upon  a  shirts  on."  A  coup  (TctU  of  frosted 
matrimonial  pillar,  the  very  stylites  silver,  pink  flowers,  cool,  icy-lookins 
of  wedded  life.  jugs ;    its    ill-assorted   company  of 

Lilliput  had  met  her  in  the  fashion-  ghisses,  personifying  the  Seven  Ages 

able  fray.    They  had  been  drilled  to-  or  seven  wines  of  man ;  and  long  lines 

gether  in  the  fortuitous  gush  of  atoms  of  grimly-shaped  volutes,  our  napkin- 

which    constitute    elegant    society,  nests  or  pockets,  wherein  rolls  repose 

So  when  she  was  bestowed  upon  a  so  snugly,  like  new-laidegga.  Iwonder 

Sofia,  he  drew  near  with  that  snujg  air  if  a  Fceiee  gentleman,  who  has  moved 

of  proprietorship,  and  strict  private  in  the  best  society  of  his  country, 

confidence,  and  snigger  of  mfinite  were  suddenly  introduced  to  this  pjre- 

relish,  which  is  now  the  recognised  paration,  and  were  bidden  to  divine 

mode  of  approach.    Your  men  of  war  what  its  purpose  was,  what  answer 

and  scarlet  delight  specially  in  this  would  the  Fecjee  gentleman  give  ua. 

secret  mode  of  address.     But  this  Com^ianyglideupthe  lane  between 

Adonis,  superfine  in  chaste  shirt  and  the  file  of  cnairs  and  the  table.    A 

tie,  and  stud  and  chain-work,  and  little  hesitation  as  to  which  they  will 

glistening  in  his  black  cloth  skin,  did  elect,  is  allowable   to   the   paired, 

not  profit  by  his  familiarity.     His  Gently  do  ministering  elves  from  be- 

words  were  not  heard— his  chuckle  of  hind  propel  the  chairs  inwardly.    An 

mutiml  confidence  raised  no  corres-  instant's  pause  for  the  decent  fiction 

ponding  smile.    He  was  frozen  away  of  an  unspoken  grace,  and  the  war-feast 

out  of  it ;  and  Mildrington,  from  afar  has  begun. 

off,  in  his  capacity  or  art-critic  and  That  beneficed  clergyman,  Chur- 

lover  of  pore  beauty  in  the  abstract,  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  had  united  our 

saw  his  aisoomfiture.  Mildrington  to  Mrs.  Pontine  Marsh, 

Possibly  for  him  there  was  a  va-  a  poor  soul— a  feeble  thin^  five  hun- 

cancy^  but  he  did  not  hurry  eagerly  dred  degrees  below  his  intellectual 

to  fill  it.    Perhans  he  was  indifferent  level— an  unsuitable  match--a  dining 

— ^perhaps  be  bad  other  reasons  of  his  manage dfeonrenmur.  Many  live  toge- 

own— artful  ones,  toa  ther  very  unhapnily  during  this  wm- 

However,  here   is  herald-at-arms  dedlifeoftheira  Mildrington  regarded 

breakingitsofUj  to  Churstone  Boleyn,  his  alliance  with  disgust;  buthysome 

M.P.,  that  he  is  served;  and  here  is  stranse  shifting,  seme  freak  of  that 

the  whole  flock,  duly  yoked  in  the  providence  whose  de])artment  is  din- 
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lY,  TiBCOunt  Hartletop,  M.P^  old  Colonel 

Gumter,  and  Pontine  Marsh,  whose 

onnnai  at  nAMusoi's.  daughter  married  the  old  Duke  of 

Mumsberry.  On  the  sofa  were  dis- 
That  elegant  caravanserai  was  a  lit-  posed  Mrs.  Pontine  Marsh  and  Vis- 
tie  flustered  on  the  occasion.  Pres-  countess  Hartletop.  Here  just  enter- 
sure  had  been  upon  its  elegant  cook  ing  the  door  together  are  young  Lilli- 
and  other  resources;  not  from  the  put  (son  to  Sir  (xeorse? — ah!  so  I 
mere  effort  of  the  thing — for  with  thought),  and  Jones,  of  Jonestown — 
ordinary  creatures  who  came  and  went,  all  our  own  set,  you  see. 
and  paid  their  bills,  it  had  been  done  '*  How  d'ye  do,  Jones— heard  'twere 
repeatedly,  and  on  a  more  prodigious  in  town ;  how  are  ve  Lilliput — Sir 
scale.  But  here  it  was  the  quality  of  George  well)  Well,  continues  Chur- 
host  and  ^ests  that  put  the  Starridge  stone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  creaking  at  Lord 
economy  m  a  flutter.  Starridge  had  Porkchester.  "what  do  you  suppose 
been  own  body-servant  to  tne  late  he  did  then?  Having  the  honour  to 
Lord  Tate,  and  was  with  that  dis-  be  in  her  Mt^est]^  commission  of  the 

reputable  old  nobleman  through  most    peace,  I  thought  it  my  duty" 

passages  of  his  life.  He  had  been  a  "  Mr.  Mildbinoton  !" 
sort  of  useful  Leporello  in  most  of  Enters  our  archangel — ^brilliant,  glit- 
those  pranks  which  caused  no  little  tering,  well-appointed,  walking  with 
talk  and  scandal  at  the  time.  In  the  dignity*  There  was  no  pause  of  ex- 
last  will  and  testament  of  the  disre-  p^tance,  as  is  usual,  followed  by  the 
putable  peer  was  adeauate  provision  nurried  entrance  of  a  human  being, 
made  for  thlb  serviceable  henchman,  rushing  to  his  host.  Neither  did  he 
who,  with  his  sudden  rise  to  affluence,  creep  m  meanly,  as  though  he  had 
became  decent  and  respectable,  ana  lost  his  wav. 

presentlyint^BBarriedwith  a  deceased  "How  d'ye  do,  Mildrington— *elad 

countesses  retired  lady's  maid.    Hence  you're  come.    WelLmyloid,  thislow 

"Starridge'a"     Hence   that   select,    soap-boiling  fellow* 

fashionable,  calm,  tranquil,  and  fright-  Here  he  broke  off  for  a  moment, 

fully  extravagant  house  of  entertain-  and   whispered   the   noble  persons 

ment.    The  agricultural  aristocracy  with  whom  he  was  conversing ;  and 

came  there ;  old  Lord  Cowmeadow  Mr.  Mildrin^n  was  introduced  with 

always    stopped — so    did    the    Sir  all  the  henadic  forms  which  aristo- 

Chaneses,  the   Sir   Johns,  the  Sir  cracy  requires  in  its  introductions.  He 

Harrys,  of  the  strong  country  in-  became  one  of  my  Lord  Porkchester's 

terest     They  came,  saw,  and  paid,  and   one   of    Viscount    Hartletop's 

Starridge's    militia — ^the   militia  of  acquaintances,  and  interchanged  the 

waiterdom — ^wascijled  out  and  under  common  courtesies  of  conversation 

arms  in  the  full  uniform  of  the  corps,  with  those  noblemen. 

The  great  state  dining-room  was  to  oe  Enter  now  Mrs.  Mildrington  and 

used.    Eveiv  thing  would  be  in  the  Miss   Boleyn,  Jboth   proclaimed   by 

best  taste.   On  this  occasion  will  Star-  the  trumpets  of  loud-tongued  heraldEs 

ridge  do  or  die.     And  yet  at  how  in  black  cloth  tabards.    The  noble 

many  giiineas  a  head,  0  Starridge!  dame] swam  in  proudly,  and  was  an 

Cburstone  Boleyn,  MP.,  suffering  emblem  of  matronly  dignity.  But 
acutely  from  the  laundry  garotte —  for  her  who  foUoinred,  rising  from 
the  strangulation  by  cravat — so  stiff  the  sea  as  it  were,  borne  in  on  the 
and  ricid  that  he  must  have  had  men  foam  and  vapour  of  tull&— this  is  not 
at  his  oack  with  the  bolts  and  instru-  for  plain  prosaic  chroniclers  to  de- 
ments, tightening  him  up  expressly  scribe.  She  fell  on  Mildrington's 
for  this  solemnity— was  receiving  his  vision— Mildrin^n,  whom  mv  Lord 
company  on  the  mg.  Porkchester  held  then  by  the  button, 

They  were  racy  of  the  country,  and  expatiating  on  Devons  and  Eerries — 

had  a  flavour  of  hay — ^that  is,  of  as  a  living  Lorelei,  descended  from 

select  or  aristocratic  hay.  her  rock,  and  come  out  to  dine  at  a 

Chuntone  Boleyn,  M.F.,  stood  with  fashionaole  party.  He  wandered  sadly 

a  complacent  pride,  and  felt  his  na-  from  the  noble  lord,  his  Eerries  and 

tural  starch   circulate   through   his  Devons.    So  palpable  was  his  distrac- 

veins  with  a  genial«warmtL    Already  tion  and  his  plam  disregard  of  a  ques- 

on  the  rug  were  Lord  Porkchester,  tipn  put  to  nim,  as  to  the  capability 

3jf* 
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chacklcj  and  sensual  relish  of  one's  really  the  most  marvellous  thinff.  It 
self,  heightened  by  a  sense  of  pro-  quite  took  my  breath  awav.  Villlers 
miscuous  eood  cheer,  is  broken  in  assured  me  that  moment,  he  thought 
upon  by  the  protruded  dish.  Into  of  a  poor  wretch  of  a  coolie  who  used 
the  very  centre  of  smug  iocosity  and  to  clean  his  hookah  in  India,  and 
empty  remark  is  thrust  the  extended  who  was  afterwards  killed  bv  a  sun- 
mess  of  pottaffe,  the  proffered  cutlet,  stroke  and  arrack  combined."  (It  is 
according  to  the  Maintenon — accord-  Mr.  Lillii>ut,  who  is  lecturing  on  mo- 
ing  to  the  Soubise,  or  to  the  "  Victim"  dem  magic.)  "  Now  Villiers  protests 
— or  the  Flv-in-the-Wind — Vol  au  the  man  could  not  have  the  remotest 
vent — ^if  the  brain  of  Starrid^'s  cfwf  notion  that  he  had  been  in  India^ — 
have  been  prompted  in  that  direction :  and  presently  he  pulls  up  his  deeve, 
or,  possibly  the  delicate  game  Inrds ;  and  there  he  saw  on  his  arm,  in  mauve 
for  the  turn  of  these  jovs  has  now  come  letters,  the  name  of  the  coolie !  This 
round.  Let  us  take,  then,  of  the  goods  is  Villiers'  story.  (Madeira^  please).*' 
the  gods  provide  us  with.  And  here  is  Mildsington  and  the  lady  on  his  left 
the  chiefslavefWith  all  the  port  wine  hand  are  yerv  busy  indeed  on  this 
in  his  face,  whispering,  ever  so  softly,  night  His  face,  at  the  banning 
that  he  has  Moselle  wine,  and  Cham-  turned  to  the  east,  now  has  veered 
pagne  wine,  ready.  Let  us  but  round  altogether,  and  looks  steadihr 
choose.  to  the  west    Hers,  originally  towards 

Much  louder  now  the  noise.    Now  the  west,  now  looks  to  the  east    The 

nearly  all  have  forsaken  their  lawful  brighter  sides  of  the  two  luminaries 

spouses,  with  a  shameless  disregard  are  opposite, 

of  decency,  and  are  wantonly  disport-  The  miserable  derelict  spouses — 

ingwith  the  spouses  of  others.  mean  vessels — whose  office  through 

Ghurstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  having  life  is  to  take  such  treatment,  ait  up 
had  a  serf  to  unscrew  him  a  turn  or  two  foolishly,  and  look  wistfully  from  side 
privately  from  behind — is  actually  to  side.  They  are  outcasts.  They 
stooping  across  the  table,  and  see-  have  no  communion  with  either  right 
ing  the  relations  between  the  honest  or  left  The  thing  occurs  sometimes, 
peasant  and  his  natural  protector  What  do  our  pair  talk  of  so  ear- 
established  on  a  firmer  basis.  He  is  n&stly.  The  face  of  Mildrington,  bent 
at  that  moment  seeing  the  dav — a  over,  seems  to  flash  and  reflect  light, 
long  time  back  now— when  blooa  ob-  like  the  surface  of  the  vfateau.  Gor- 
tained  a  proper  respect— when  upstart  responding  light  in  that  other  fiiee. 
fellows,  sir Alack !  he  has  not  talked  so  earnestly, 

^  Very  nice  girl — ^pity  she  gives  her-  or  with  such  zeal  (not  even  before  his 

self  aira^  The  young  fellows  will  have  Honor,  Sir  Palmer  Woodcock,  on  mo> 

nothing  to  say  to  her" tion),  for  months  barL    Our  pair  are 

^  But  imnossible  to  put  up  flesh  above  the  vile  scnsuary  influences  of 
upon  her.  1  J[ive  you  my  word,  sir,  meat  and  drink ; — and  yet  somehow^ 
the  tons  of  Tnorley's  food  we  have  thefloweisandmachinery  of  theban- 
spent  upon  that  beast" <^uet  are  emollient  on  the  most  ethe- 

'^Not  fifty  people  there.  Aw 'sure  nalixed  natures.  That  enforced  duress 
you,  you  mignt  have  walked  through  — that  fettering  two  prison  guests  te- 
at any  hour.  Came  away  in  disgust,  gether,  in  the  pleasant  galleys  of  the 
at  one."  dining-room,  though  often  a  living 

"  Old  relations  weakened.    I  have  ^est  is  chained  toa  dead  companion — 

seen  the  gradual  deoiy  of  that  mu-  is  perilous.   Svrens— (so  should  there 

tual  dependence  of  tne  old  English  have  been  a  slave  to  whis^  in  his 

yeoman  upon" ear  on  his  triumphant  car,  instead  of 

'*  Judge    grossljr    ignorant— prime  the  agreeable  chimes  of  Jio$elie  and 

beast— finest  bull  in  county.   I  ought  c/arr^>— syrens  sit  in  chairs — to  the  full 

to  know— but,  if  the  fellow  knew  his  as  dangerous  as  those  other  lic«nsed 

business" Loreleis,  who  have  their  residence  far 

*' I  was  engaged.    Now  what  cou/i  away  in  the  Rhine  rocks.    Watera 

I  do,  you  know  ?    And  so  I  threw  rush,  and  waters  swell,  and  roll  tem- 

over  Miiws'* pestuons  down— dining  rooms. 

'Hhie  of   the  strangest   things  — 
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VI.  "Or,"  said  MUdrington,  "if  you 

«.•—-.«-.-  ""^©re  BO  ill-patured  as  to  laugh  at 

wvKs  R.VEL8.  j^^^  Porkchcster  himfielf  as  *a  bran 

Inevitable  ia  death  and  judgment —  new  prophet/  in  the  matter  of  Al- 

yet  scarcely  more  inevitable  than  the  demeys  or  Highlands,  or  that  famous 

notorious  saddle.    That  saddle  is  fate,    boar" 

For  the  dining  man,  it  is  as  the  sword  "You  must  respect  my  spiritual 

of  Damocles,  in  mutton — ^not,  indeed,  faith,"  she  said,,  "and  I  will  venerate 

suspended  over  his  head,  and  dripping  your  religion  of  the  flesh." 

by  a  hair,  but  pointed  at  his  waist-  Lord  Porkchester  gave  a  prolonged 

coat    So,  with  perhaps  a  less  recur-  low  of  delight 

rence,  the  festival  Poultiy,  robed,  like  ''  Religion  of  the  flesh !  very  good," 

the  just,  in  white — ^the  accompuiying  he  cried. 

tongue,  faithful  as  Damon  to  his  P^-  "Nebuchadnezzar approves," whis- 

thia&    So  with  the  birds  of  the  air  pered  Mildrington.    "You  may  be 

and  of  the  cover.    Serfs  flit  bjMdl  the  nappy  now." 

while,  diligently,  and  set  the  stream  The  laree  eyes  turned  upon  him. 

of  wine  flowing.  "  Why  Nebuchadnezzar  i"  she  said. 

The  voice  of  my  Lord  Porkchester  "That  king  grazed  with  the  beasts 

is  borne  athwart  the  apergre — sten-  of  the  field,"  he  said,  smiling,  "and 

torian —  found  pleasure  therein." 

"A  humbug,  sir.     Don't  tell  me."  This  theme  of  spiritualism  thus 

— (in  the  society  of  one  sex  he  would  launched,  was  greedily  accepted,  and 

have  strengthened  the  epithet,  and  waxed  from  side  to  side  with  much 

made  him  a  humbug  lost  for  all  eter-  liveliness ;  for  the  gospel  by  percus- 

nity.) — "Down   at   Porkchester  we  sion  has  many  ardent  followers  and 

would  put  him  in  the  stocks.     I'd  amateur  catechumens.  As  with  every 

expose  his  conjuring  tricks.    I^d  rap  new  creed,  so  with  the  gospel  of  per- 

him — ^rap  him  over  the  head  and  ears  cussion.    It  was  met  with  the  ridi* 

— ^ho !  ho !"  cule  of  fatuity  and  sheer  ignorance ; 

Miss  Boleyn  was  exactly  opposite  also  with  the  ridicule  of  knowledge : 

the  bucolic  peer.    For  his  gross,  al-  also  with  grave  argument — ^which  dia 

most  brutal  incredulity,  she  felt  the  not  reach  the  point — and  with  a  blind 

bitterest  contempt               .  and  insane  e,nthusiasm. 

"  My  father  has  mistaken,"  she  said.  We  should  have  been  there  to  hear 

"and  asked  one  of  my  Lord  Pork-  that  strange  lady.  Miss  Boleyn,  preach- 

chester's  prize  animals,  instead  of  my  ing  rapturously — dilating  fervently 

Lord  himself."  on  this  suitable  theme.    We  should 

"A  noble  beast,"  said  Mildrington,  have  looked  on,  wondering  with  the 

smiling.    "  So  pastoral— so  admirable  rest;  some  of  us,  no  doubt,  mutter- 

--so  savage.    He  must  win  the  chal-  ing,  b<u  bleuy  femme/arU,  and  other 

lenge  cup.  extracts  from  man's  vocabulary  of 

The  bucolic  peer,  whose  birthday  jealousy.    And  yet  there  was  none  of 

must  have  been  the  anniversary  of  a  the  didactic  austerity  of  skilled  or 

cattle  show,  broke  in  here  with  a  pro-  learned  women — no  professorial  man- 

digious  low —  ner— nothing  of  the  she  pedagogue ; 

**  Hey,  Miss  Boleyn !  you  swear  bv  but agenuineardour — a  nople  enthusi- 
these  fellows.  I  know  that  well  asm.  I  do  not  believe  in  the  hocus- 
enough.  What's-his-name  is  one  pocus  of  tables  and  the  foolery  of 
of  jrour  pets — must  beg  pardon  for  divination  by  postman's  knocks.  She 
takmg  away  his  character.  Am  told  did  not  so  mucn  embrace  these  tenets 
he  is  one  of  the  bran  new  prophets."  as  protest  against  empty  stupid  scof- 

Mylord,  though  noble  by  birth,  was  fers — ^pure  Pagans  of  the  nineteenth 

by  nature  but  a  hind  for  her.    Be  centm^,  who,  were  the    Christian 

was  not  worth  scorn  or  contempt  She  faith  to  be  preached  again  as  a  new 

laughed.  gospel,    would    jeer    complacently, 

"Can  I  blame  invincible  ignorance?"  and  say.   "my  dear   sir,   it   can't 

she  said.    "If  I  waa  to  preach  to  bel"     Sne  ravished  them  all  that 

your  lordship  of  cows  and  swine,  and  night    Bovine  Porkchester,  among 

fearfully  fat  animals,  I  should  be  the  rest,  protested  he  would  go  and 

talking  of  things  I  know  nothing  see  the  fellow  next  day.    Mildring- 

abont^'  ton,  too,  among  the  rest     It  is  no 
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chuckle^  and  sensual  relish  of  one's  reaUy  the  most  marvellous  thing.  It 
self,  heightened  by  a  sense  of  pro-  quite  took  mv  breath  away.  Villiers 
miscuous  eood  cheen  is  broken  in  assured  me  that  moment,  he  thought 
upon  by  the  protruded  dish.  Into  of  a  poor  wretch  of  a  coolie  who  used 
the  very  centre  of  smug  jocosity  and  to  clean  his  hookah  in  India,  and 
empty  remark  is  thrust  the  extended  who  was  afterwards  killed  by  a  sun- 
mess  of  pottaee,  the  proffered  cutlet,  stroke  and  arrack  combined.  (It  is 
according  to  the  Maintenon — accord-  Mr.  Lillipiit,  who  is  lecturing  on  mo- 
ing  to  the  Soubise,  or  to  the  "  Victim"  dern  magic.)  "  Now  Villiers  protests 
— or  the  Fly-in-the-Wind — Vol  au  the  man  could  not  have  the  remotest 
vervt — ^if  the  brain  of  Starridge's  chef  notion  that  he  had  been  in  India — 
have  been  prompted  in  that  direction :  and  presently  he  pulls  up  his  sleeve, 
or,  possibly  the  delicate  game  birds ;  and  there  he  saw  on  his  arm,  in  mauve 
forthe  turn  of  these  jovs  has  now  come  letters,  the  name  of  the  coolie !  This 
round.  Let  us  take,  then,  of  the  goods  is  Villiers'  story.  (Madeira,  please)." 
the  gods  provide  us  with.  And  here  is  Mildnngton  and  the  lady  on  his  left 
the  chief  slave, with  all  the  port  wine  hand  are  veir  busy  indeed  on  "this 
in  his  face,  whispering,  ever  so  softly,  night.  His  face,  at  the  beginning 
that  he  has  Moselle  wine,  and  Cham-  turned  to  the  east,  now  has  veered 
pagne  wine,  ready.  Let  us  but  round  altogether,  and  looks  steadily 
choose.  to  the  west    Hers,  originally  towarcfe 

Much  louder  now  the  noise.    Now  the  west,  now  looks  to  the  east    The 

nearly  all  have  forsaken  their  lawful  brighter  sides  of  the  two  luminaries 

spouses,  with  a  shameless  disregard  are  opposite. 

of  decency,  and  are  wantonly  disport-  The  miserable  derelict  spouses — 

ing  with  the  spouses  of  others.  mean  vessels — whose  oifice  through 

Ghurstone  ^leyn,  M.P.,  having  life  is  to  take  such  treatment,  sit  up 
had  a  serf  to  unscrew  him  a  turn  or  two  foolishly,  and  look  wistfuDy  from  side 
privately  from  behind — is  actually  to  side.  They  are  outcasts.  They 
stooping  across  the  table,  and  see-  have  no  communion  with  either  right 
ing  the  relations  between  the  honest  or  left.  The  thing  occurs  sometimes, 
peasant  and  his  natural  protector  What  do  our  pair  talk  of  so  ear- 
established  on  a  firmer  basis.  He  is  neatly.  The  face  of  Mildrington,  bent 
at  that  moment  seeing  the  day — a  over,  seems  to  flash  and  reflect  light, 
long  time  back  now — when  blood  ob-  like  the  surface  oiih%  plateau.  Cor- 
tained  a  proper  respect — when  upstart  responding  light  in  that  other  face, 
fellows,  sir Alack !  he  has  not  talked  so  earnestly, 

"Very  nice  girl — ^pity  she  gives  her-  or  with  such  zeal  (not  even  before  his 
self  airs.  The  young  fellows  will  have  Honor,  Sir  Palmer  Woodcock,  on  mo- 
nothing  to  say  to  her" tion),  for  months  back.     Our  pair  are 

"  But  impossible  to  put  up  flesh  above  the  vile  sensuary  influences  of 
upon  her.  I  giv©  you  my  word,  sir,  meat  and  drink ; — and  yet,  somehow, 
the  tons  of  Tnorley's  food  we  have  the  flowers  and  machinery  of  the  ban- 
spent  upon  that  beast" quet  are  emollient  on  the  most  ethe- 

"Notflfty  people  there.     Aw 'sure  rialized  natures.  That  enforced  duress 

you,  you  might  have  walked  through  — that  fettering  two  prison  guests  to- 

at  any  hour.    Came  away  in  disgust,  gether,  in  the  pleasant  galleys  of  the 

at  one."  dining-room,  though  often  a  living 

"  Old  relations  weakened.    I  have  guest  is  chained  to  a  dead  companion — 

seen  the  gradual  decay  of  that  mu-  is  x)erilou8.    Syrens — (so  should  there 

tual  dependence  of  tlie  old  English  have  been  a  slave  to  whisper  in  his 

yeoman  upon" ear  on  his  triumphant  car,  instead  of 

"Judge    grossly    ignorant — prime  the^  agreeable  chimes  of  Moselle  and 

beast — ^finest  bull  in  county.   I  ought  c^ref>— syrens  sit  in  chairs — to  the  full 

to  know — ^but,  if  the  fellow  knew  hia  as  dangerous  as  those  otho*  licensed 

business" Loreleis,  who  have  their  residence  far 

"I  was  engaged.    Now  what  could  away  in  the  Rhine  rocks.    Waters 

I  do,  you  know  *?    And  so  I  threw  rush,  and  waters  swell,  and  foil  tem- 

over  Miss" pestuous  down — dining  rooms. 

'*One  of   the  strangest   things — 
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recreate  the  houri&  no  double  long  ^  and  my  Lord  Porkchester  notably 

desponding  through  their  absence. '  hangs  back,  who  would  far  prefer  the 

Noble  genSemen,  newly  come  up  from  orchestra  of  the  farm-yard.    For  him 

dinner,  wear  a  dewy,  moist  aspect,  there  were  bovine  basso  profundos, 

and  are  apt  to  lie  out  in  a  limp,  good*  ox  voices  of  a   surpassing   timbre, 

humoured  fashion    upon   ottomans,  worth  dozens  of  the  human  order. 

Let  there  be  no  misunderstanding.  Dorking  poultiy,  and    their  sweet 

Here  is  no  allusion  to  Noah's  little  diapason,  were  to  him  Sontags  and 

failing.    These  things  are  not  within  Titnens.    So  he  did  not  go.    About 

the  decencies  of  society.  half  a  dozen  of  the  party  repaired  to 

Mildrington  was  not  of  this  demor-  the  box  of  Viscount  Hartletop,  and 
alized  company.  He  was  contem-  it  was  noticed  that  Mr.  Mildrmgton 
plating  (in  his  art-critic*s  gown)  one  afforded  to  Miss  Boleyn  all  that  aid 
of  Mr.  Gibson's  exquisite  coloured  which  is  found  so  necessary  in  as- 
statues.  Possibly,  a  month  back,  he  cending  or  descending  the  stairs  of 
might  have  checked  himself  in  this  public  places  of  amusement  Li  that 
devotion.  Someway,  of  this  festival  curtained  recess,  to  which  mounted 
night,  there  was  no  such  sense  of  from  below  the  soft  harmonies  of 
seu-restraint.  He  did  not  enter  the  divine  orchestral  army,  this  pair 
brimming  with  a  wiucv  benevolence,  sat,  retired,  and  paid  no  attention  in 
as  did  many  of  his  brethren.  He  was  the  world  Unmusical  Mrs.  Mild- 
calm,  cool,  and  with  a  pulse  beating  rington,  triumphant,  glorious,  and 
rationallv,  and  yet  made  straight  for  with  joy  at  ner  heart,  watched 
where  tne  Canaanitish  woman  was  from  afar,  yet  without  watching ;  de- 
seated.  The  pitcher  goes  tolerably  vouring  the  observation  of  Pontine 
often  to  the  well  with  a  fair  chance  l^Iarsh,  with  a  relish  ai^d  gracious- 
of  security.  Nay,  our  Mildrington  ness  that  must  have  confounded  that 
had,  over  and  over  again,  passed  to  gentleman.  With  him  such  apprecia- 
and  from  the  well,  with  a  certain  tion  of  his  powers  was  comparatively 
foolhardiness  and  defiance,  but  uu-  '  rare.  Something  was  whispering  to 
damaged.  But  to-night  he  has  struck  her  glad  heart  that  the  last  rivet  of 
against  the  parapet  and  been  chipped  proposal  was  being  then  driven  home, 
and  cracked.  He  does  not  know  his  i  verily  believe  that  proud  and  mag- 
misfortune  asyet  nificent  lady  wotQd have  been  glad  to 

Viscount   Hartletop,  M.P.,  has  a  sink  down  and  die  happy.    For  what 

box  at  the  opera  to-night,  and  will  she  had  lived  for  was  about  being  ac- 

take  the  whole  party  on  if  they  are  will-  complished. 
ing.    Some  have  other  engagements; 


CUB  ARMY  AND  NAVY  ESTIMATES. 

Ous  American  cousins  pride  them-  burden  which  only  a  strong  sense  of 
selves  on  going  ahead;  but  they  urgent  need  and  a  wise  regard  for  the 
have  something  yet  to  learn  from  the  national  well-being,  would  enable  the 
folk  on  this  side  the  Atlantic.  It  will  richest,  boldest,  and  proudest  people 
be  time  for  them  to  boast  their  supe-  in  the  world  to  keep  on  beming  with 
riority  whenever  their  Government  hardly  a  murmur  from  year  to  year, 
can  raise,  as  readily  as  ours  is  now  That  the  national  outlav  for  de- 
doing[,  some  twenty-eight  millions  a  fensive  purposes  in  times  of  outward 
year  m  taxes  for  the  national  defence  peace  snould  amount  to  some  two- 
alone.  It  sounds  an  awful  sum  to  fifths  of  the  whole  yearly  revenue, 
)>ay  for  insurance  against  perils  that  and  to  very  nearly  two-thirds  of  the 
may  never  assail  us ;  but  John  Bull,  money  yearly  required  for  keeping  the 
being  rich  and  prudent,  yields  himself  state-machinery  m  working  tnm,  is  a 
to  his  fate  with  a  growl  or  two  of  re-  matterfor  Englishmen  to  tmnk quietly 
solu to  goodwill,  and  6natche.<i  a  sip  of  over  at  odd  hours,  taking  care,  of 
doubtful  comfort  in  wondering  which  course,  nut  to  shirk  the  oifiiculties 
of  his  neighbours  would  bear  so  heavy  a  before  them  by  jumping  to  the  lame 
burden  without  breaking  down.  For,  conclusion  long  since  accepted  by  the 
look  at  it  in  what  way  we  will,  it  is  a  Manchester  school.     Let  them  aJso 
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remember  that  this  huge  outlay  has  implied  fireamu,  GoTanunent  iae- 

steadily  risen  from  time  to  time,  like  tones,  a  well-organiaed  staff^  and  so 

the  price  of  land  in  the  nelKhbourhood  forth,  we  may  readily  believe  that  on 

of  a  flourishing  town,  imtu  the  mere  the  whole  our  soldiering  is  done  for 

fleabite  of  seventy  years   ago   has  us  at  a  rate  as  cheap  as  reasonable 

swollen  into  a  lump  of  portentous  men  could  weU  desire.    If  Great  Bri- 

size  and  inveterate  hardness.    It  was  tain  must  keep  up  an  armv  of  145,000 

not  mere  talking  from  the  purpose  regularSjbesidesmilitiaandvolunteers, 

when  Sir  G.  Comewall  Lewis  traced  and  the  eighty  thousand  troops  in 

the  growth  of  our  army  estimates  since  India,  maintained  at  India'soott,  there 

the  first  year  of  the  great  French  is  no  reason  to  doubt  that  within  a 

Revolution.    In  17»9  the  cost  of  our  few  pounds  here  and  there,  the  pnblie 

soldiery  for  the  two  islands  fell  short  money  is  Uiid  out  to  the  best  ad- 

of  three  millions,  for  an  armv  of  vantage. 

43,000  men.    After  the  close  of  the       Half  of  the  five  millions  added  to 

fVench  war  Great  Britain  paid  on  the  our  army  estimates  since  the  Russian 

average  nearly  ten  millions  a  year  for  war  may  be  ascribed  either  to  the 

a  peace  establidhment  of  about  nine^  shortcomings  of  former  days,  or  to  new 

thousand  troops.    About  1832,  indeed,  discoveries  and  improvements  in  war- 

the  outlay  had  fallen  to  eight  millions  like  engineering.    liord  Herbert  died 

and  a  ouarter,  for  an  army  of  97,149  too  soon  for  his  country,  but  not  before 

men.    But  in  1852,  with  a  Saviour  of  he  had  established  or  set  in  motion  a 

Order  on  the  French  throne,  we  were  series  of  reforms,  for  which  every  tnie 

keeping  up  a  force  of  119,000  men  on  soldier  will  bless  his  memory.    To 

an  outuiy  of  ^9,021,000.    Then  came  him  l^eyond  all  others  our  army  owes 

the  Russian  war,  with  its  unpleasant  whatever  has  latelv  been  done  for  its 

revelations  of  nast  shortoommg,  and  better  health,  comfort,  efficiency,  and 

after  the  war  there  came  on  us  a  fear  moral  teaching— whatever,  in  short, 

of  our  late  allies,  and  the  need  of  was  overlookod,  or  scouted,  or  kept 

making  improvements  in  our  warlike  out  of  sight  in  the  days  when  sanitwr 

weapons ;  so  that  we  find  ourselves  science  was  hardly  out  of  its  shell, 

paying  over  fifteen  millions  and  a  and  a  cry  for  retrenchment  raised  by 

quarter  for  a  peace  establishment  of  a  a  few  well-meaning  Radicals  in  the 

hundred  and  rorty-five  thousand  men.  House  of  Commons,  frightened  the 

And  this  does  not  include  a  round  boldest  friends  of  army  reform.  There 

million  for  the  militia.    Thus,  in  a  is  a  world  of  eloquence  in  the  simple 

popuUtion  twofold  what  it  was  seventy  fact  that  the  death-rate  for  soldiers  in 

years  since,  our  military  outlay  has  the  Unit'ecl  Kingdom  has  within  the 

risen  five-fold,  and  the  numbers  of  the  last  few  years  fallen  from  21  per 

our  army  between  three  and  fourfold;  thousand  in  the  Guards,  to  9 ;  from 

while  for  every  soldier,  who,  in  1789,  15  per  thousand  in  the  Cavalry,  to  6 : 

cost  us  an  average  of  eighty  pounds  a  from  15  in  the  Artillery,  to  7 ;  ana 

year,  we  have  now  the  pleasure  of  from  17  in  the  Infantry,  to  H.    In 

paying  a  trifle  less  than  a  hundred  and  some  foreign  stations  the  proportional 

fifteen  pounds.     Of  this  difference  improvement  has  l)Opn  yet  greater, 

some  part  must  of  course  be  ascribed  For  27  who  once  died  yeariy  in  the 

to  the  difference  between  then  and  Ionian  Islands,  there  now  die  9  out  of 

now  in  the  value  of  money,  and  the  a  thousand;  in  Ceylon  the  deaths  have 

remainder  fairly  represents  the  im-  dwindled  from  74  to  27 ;  in  Bermuda, 

provement   which  late   years  have  from  35  to  ii ;  in  Jamaica,  from  12H 

OTOU^ht  about  in  the  arming,  trainings  to  17.  If  the  good  already  done*  has 

dothmg,  and  general  management  of  cost  the  nation  something  in  the  way 

our  troops.    What  with  the  increa^od  of  building  new  barracks  or  enlari^ing 

strength  of  our  land  forces,  and  the  old  ones,  of  maintaining  an  effiaent 

increased  efforts  recently  made  to  bring  medical  staffi,  of  thoroughly  remodel* 

them  up  to  the  highest  pitch  of  effi-  ling  the  hospital  and  commissariat 

ciency,  oy  means  of  standing  camps,  services,  of  forming  camps  of  exerciae. 


*  Among  the  hest  of  the  msoy  little  reforrat  telling  in  the  soldier**  fsvonr,  let 
US  notice  the  doing  away  with  "hospital  stoppngo^k/*  that  i«,  deductions  from  a 
soldier's  daily  pay  as  long  as  he  remained  in  hwpital;  a  little  stroke  of  cheese* 
paring  eoQDomy  which  always  seemed,  if  it  oould  not  beahsoliitely  proved,  nnlUr. 


^ 
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schools  of  musketry,  soldiers'  reading-  required  of  them.  As  for  the  Arm- 
rooms,  baths,  schools,  and  gardens,  let  strong  guns,  the  controversy  which 
us  be  thankful  that  our  money  has  been  began  before  the  last  Chinese  war, 
so  weU  bestowed,  and  that  the  British  shows  little  sign  of  dying  away, 
soldier  has  been  rescued  not  a  whit  though  their  inventor  not  long  ago 
too  soon  from  the  wretchedness  and  made  out  so  clear  a  case  in  his  favour, 
the  corruption,  bodily  and  mental,  to  that  every  one  declared  him  con- 
which  he  had  so  long  been  given  over,  queror.  until  the  next  shot  fired  from 
Nor  has  it  cost  us  a  trme  to  make  tne  otner  side  seemed  to  blow  some 
timely  use  of  the  improvements  of  his  best  defences  into  the  air.  Ex- 
which  our  men  of  skill  have  from  periments  in  gunnery  swallow  up 
time  to  time  been  developing  in  our  many  thousamls  of  precious  pounds, 
engines  of  war.  To  our  own  think-  and  it  is  rather  disheartening  to  think 
ing,  it  may  still  be  doubtful  whether  that  so  many  tons  of  good  gunpowder 
the  new  guns  and  rifles  should  wholly  are  yearly  fired  away,  with  so  small 
displace  the  old  smoothbores  and  a  residue  of  proven  and  practical 
Brown  Besses ;  but  good  judges  and  ffood  to  the  public.  Of  course,  if  the 
high  officials  have  thought  otherwise,  Whitworth  eana  are  a  failur^  there 
and  so  the  gun  foundries  and  small-  would  still  oe  thousands  to  believe 
arms  factories,  public  and  private,  in  their  efficiency  ;  but  how  is  it  that 
have  been  working  merrily  for  some  the  voices  against  Sir  W.  Armstrong 
time  past  to  fit  out  our  fleets  and  ar-  are  still  so  many,  and  that  his  rival 
mies  and  fortresses  with  ever  so  many  is  still  allowed  to  make  bootless  ex- 
thousands  of  Enfield  rifles  and  Arm-  periments  at  the  public  cost  ?  Either 
Btronff  guns.  The  expense  thus  en-  the  Government  are  extravagantly 
tidied  on  the  country  has,  according  courteous  to  a  baffled  projector,  or 
to  Sir  G.  Lewis,  been  lessened  rather  their  countenance  of  the  more  sue- 
than  increased  by  a  division  of  the  oessful  one  rests  on  no  strong  ground- 
work between  private  manufacturers  work  of  rational  trust 
and  the  Government  workshops  at  Out  of  the  large  amount  paid  away 
Woolwich  and  !&ifield.  We  trust  for  warlike  stores,  workshops,  work- 
sincerely  that  he  is  right,  though  the  men's  wages,  at  least  a  million  should 
tales  that  every  one  has  heard  of  in  fact  be  written  off  to  the  account 
business  bungled  in  Government  dock-  of  our  naval  estimates;  the  War 
yards,  are  not  of  a  kind  to  encourage  Office  now  taking  the  place  of  the 
rash  hopes.  Properly  overseen,  how-  old  Ordnance  Board.  Another  item 
ever,  Government  work  would,  in  all  of  j^21 1,000  expresses  the  yearly 
likelihood,  be  the  better  done  of  the  cost  of  that  volunteer  army  which 
two,  and  the  check  to  extravagance  sprang  into  being  hardly  three  years 
supplied  by  a  comparison  with  the  ago,  and  already  numbers  not  far  from 
charges  for  similar  work  done  else-  two  hundred  thousand  men.  Here, 
where,  should  tell  in  favour  of  its  at  least,  is  an  outlay  which  veiy  few 
actual  cheapness.  Then  again,  what  Englishmen  are  like  to  grudge.  For 
certain  proof  is  there  that  these  new  less  than  a  quarter  of  the  sum  dis- 
Armstrong  gims,  which  cost  so  much  bursed  on  account  of  our  militia,  for 
in  the  maiking,  do,  indeed,  for  general  a  fifteenth  part  of  the  five  millions 
purposes  surpass  ^uns  of  any  other  laid  out  on  the  mere  pay  and  allow- 
pattem  hitherto  tried  or  projected  ?  ances  of  our  regular  troops,  we  have 
After  all  the  costly  experiments  of  the  means  of  keeping  together  at  least 
late  years,  have  we  got  the  most  use-  a  hundred  and  fifty  tnousand  good 
ftil  weapon  we  could  for  our  money ;  men  and  true,  already  by  fit  judges 
or  is  it  true  that  a  little  less  haste,  a  pronounced  worthy  to  form  up  be- 
little more  openness  to  outside  offers,  side  their  comrades  of  the  line.  If 
would  have  insured  us  something  with  that  sum,  or  even  twice  as 
less  provocative  of  unfriendly  com-  much,  a  volunteer  army  of  that  size 
mentis  from  many  different  quarters  ?  can  always  be  held  ready  for  any 
Surely  it  is  not  so  hard  to  invent  a  need,  however  sudden  or  serious,  few 
firearm,  whether  gun  or  rifle,  which  people,  we  think,  would  pause  to 
shall  answer  the  purposes  of  at  least  quibble  about  mere  names,  or  to  ask 
one  generation.  Already  a  notion  why  volunteers  should  look  to  the 
seems  to  be  going  abroad  that  our  State  for  help  and  guidance  in  mat- 
Enfield  rifles  are  unequal  to  the  work  ters  of  discipline  and  general  control 
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Ab  lonu  BA  they  ahow  power  to  help  only  insure  the  permanent  aid  of  a 
theniBeiyes.  there  is  no  reason  whv  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  skilled 
tlie  State  should  not  help  them  in  all  volunteers,  well  officered  and  bound 
practicable  ways.  If  the  movement  together  by  certain  uniform  rules  of 
so  promisingly  be^n  should  ere  long  discipline  and  conduct,  we  might  safely 
be  doomed  to  die  away  with  the  venture,  a  few  years  hence,  to  strike 
gradual  wearing  out  of  the  first  set  of  off  from  our  army  rolls  some  thirty  or 
uniforms,  or  to  fall  asunder  through  forty  thousand  men,  renresented^  in 
squabbles  among  its  leaders,  England  hard  coin,  by  three  or  four  miUions 
would  at  once  lose  the  grouna  she  sterling.  At  present,  perhaps,  we 
has  recently  gained  back  in  the  re-  have  not  a  soldier  too  manv,  but  when 
gards  of  foreign  rivals,  or  have  largely  the  volunteer  svstem  shall  have  ridden 
to  increase  her  regular  anny,  at  a  cost  out  its  term  of  trial,  the  country  will 
of  many  millions,  which  even  she  certainly  insist  on  a  large  reduction 
could  ill  spare.  But  in  such  a  likeli-  of  the  regular  troops.  But  whenever 
hood  we  cannot  for  a  moment  be-  that  haupens,  let  nothing  persuade  us 
lieve.  There  is  heart  enough  in  the  to  cut  down  the  staff  of  the  armv  by 
movement  to  carry  it  over  worse  a  single  necessary  man,  least  of  all, 
reefs  than  a  party  quarrel,  or  a  diffi-  by  a  single  department  Infantiy 
culty  about  new  clotning.  The  drill-  soldiers  may  be  had  at  any  time  to 
ground  and  the  butts  have  gained  too  fill  up  the  ranks  of  an  old  regiment ; 
deep  a  hold  on  the  popular  feeling  to  but  the  doing  away  of  a  militai^  train, 
warrant  the  fear  of  their  being  lightly  or  a  commissariat  service,  can  only 
forsaken  by  the  bulk  of  their  present  entail  the  saving  of  a  present  penny 
votaries.  A  few  careless  or  disoon-  with  the  certain  loss  of  many  future 
tented  members  may  tail  off  here  and  pounds.  Ouraim  should  be  to  maintain 
there ;  a  few  weak  companies  be  bro-  at  all  times  the  smallest  practicable 
ken  up ;  new  members  may  not  enrol  force  in  point  of  numbers,  out  a  force 
themselves  quite  as  frequentl)^  as  so  perfectly  equipped  in  all  things  need- 
heretofore  ;  but,  unless  the  spirit  of  ful  for  active  service,  that,  in  time  of 
our  fathers  has  gone  out  from  among  danger,  it  may  bear  enlarging  to  any 
their  children,  we  may  surely  count  extent  at  the  shortest  notice,  with 
on  maintaining,  in  time  of  peace,  a  the  least  possible  strain  upon  its 
volunteer  force  of  little  less  than  a  working  powers.  Even  our  cavalry 
bundled  and  fifty  thousand  trained  should  t)e  touched  with  a  cautioun 
soldiers^  Whatever  Qovemment  can  hand;  while  very  little,  if  indeed 
fairly  do  to  make  that  force  as  effi-  any,  reduction  should  ever  again  be 
cient  as  it  certamly  might  be  made,  made  in  the  strength  of  our  artillery 
no  fear  of  professional  clamour  should  and  engineers, 
deter  it  from  doing.  Only  let  the  Another  source  of  saving  offers  it- 
volunteer  system  have  a  fair  trial,  and  self  in  the  employment  of  our  soKlient 
a  few  years  hence  we  may  find  it  for  many  ofthe  purposes  now  attained 
possible  to  knock  some  millions  at  by  the  use  of  outsiue  workmen.  Why 
mst  off  our  army  estimatas.  should  the  soldier  be  discouraged 
For,  be  the  money  well  spent  or  not,  from  helping  to  make  his  own  dothes, 
fifteen  or  sixteen  millions  a  year  is  a  to  build  his  own  barracks,  to  bake 
sum  which  all  tax-payen  would  like  his  own  bread  1  But  that  would  be 
to  cut  down,  if  they  could  but  see  the  an  imfair  interference  with  the  gene- 
right  way  how.  John  Bull  is  a  veiy  ral  rights  of  labour  I  Nay ;  rather  it 
lasachar  for  patience,  and.  like  afi  would  be  carrying  out  the  true  prin* 
who  have  much  to  lose,  will  pay  well  ciples  of  political  economy,  m  well  as 
forthemeansofsuflicientself-defenoe;  the  simplest  rules  of  human  justice, 
but  he  would  rather  not  keep  more  po-  It  is  the  voice  of  human  selfishneM, 
Ucemen  about  his  premises  than  the  the  mere  cry  of  a  shallowprotectic«u- 
times  and  his  own  sense  of  duty  seem  ism,  which  forbids  the  Government 
to  demand.  While  learning  to  set  a  to  accept  the  industry  of  its  reguUr 
just  value  upon  the  soldier's  servicer  servants  for  fear  of  taking  the  lirra<l 
he  cannot  bund  himself  to  the  good  out  of  other  people*s  moutlui.  The 
Uiings  already  foreshadowed  in  the  soldier  has  his  rights  of  labour  as  well 
growth  of  another  bo<ly  capable  of  an  the  outside  workman.  When  hv 
rendering  no* small  or  limit eil  service  took  the  Queen's  jiay,  he  left  rintui 
on  infinitely  lower  tenns.  If  we  could  for  hid  neighbouni  iii  that  trade  or 
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calling  which  he  had  formerly  pur-  enough.  Our  American  and  Austra- 
Bued.  When  he  leaves  the  army  he  lian  colonies  are  bidden  to  undertake 
has  again  to  enter  the  broad  field  of  their  own  defence  against  all  dangers 
daily  work,  to  struggle  as  he  best  from  within,  while  the  Imperial  Go- 
may  with  the  crowd  of  rivals  who  vemmentwill  continue  to  guard  them, 
would  gladly  elbow  him  aside.  Be-  mainly  at  its  own  cost,  against  out- 
tween  &ese  two  periods  he  must  do  ward  foes.  The  settlers  at  the  Cape 
nothing,  forsooth,  but  turn  out  for  are  not  to  look  northwards  for  help 
drill,  and  trust  to  his  own  resources  against  enemies  of  their  own  provok- 
forwhiling  away  his  spare  hours!  The  ing,  nor  are  the  white  men  of  New 
nation  that  hires  him  for  one  purpose  Zealand  to  drive  their  Maori  neigh- 
may  not  use  him,  even  at  a  fair  rate  hours  into  rebellion  with  the  certainty 
of  extra  pay,  for  any  other.  A  sailor  of  seeing  British  regiments  hurrv  off 
may  turn  his  hand  to  any  thing ;  but  to  put  them  down.  But  what  share 
if  a  party  of  Sappers  fill  up  the  void  can  the  West  Indian  colonies,  with 
left  by  a  set  of  ill-conditioned  brick-  their  strangely  mixed  population,  jiist 
layers  in  the  building  of  a  great  pub-  now  take  in  their  own  defence,  and 
lie  work,  behold,  how  from  many  how  far  should  the  Cape  be  regarded 

Quarters  swells  tne  cry  of  iinustice  as  an  independent  colony,  rather  than 
one  to  hardworking  sons  of  toil!  a  useful  halting  place  on  tne  road  from 
This  way  of  barring  the  public  em-  England  to  India?  It  is  quite  right 
ployer  from  the  right  of  choosing  his  that  a  people  who  have  chained  the 
own  workmen,  what  else  is  it  than  privileges  should  also  bear  toe  burdens 
the  very  form  of  tyranny  against  of  self-government ;  but,  are  all  the 
which  our  master-manufacturefs  have  self-governing  colonies  equally  cap- 
repeatedly  been  driven  to  revolt  ?  If  able  of  preserving  x)eace  in  their  own 
(Government  were  less  quick  to  start  borders?  Can  the  Mauritius  ever  be 
at  every  shadow  of  so-called  public  viewed  in  any  other  light  than  that 
opinion,  they  might  save  the  country  of  a  commercial  and  military  post  ? 
a  good  round  yearly  sum,  and  do  the  Let  us  not  be  too  hasty  in  shifting  off 
very  hiehest  service  to  the  soldier  a  burden  which,  even  if  we  redcon 
himself  Dy  emplojins  him  in  various  Jamaica  as  a  self-govemine  settle- 
kinds  of  work  suitalue  to  his  powers  ment,  amounts  to  something  less  than 
and  helpM  in  some  way  to  the  army  a  million  and  a  quarter  yearly.  In 
at  large.  Government  workshops  we  that  sum,  too,  \b  contained,  the  whole 
have  already  \  why  should  no  place  cost  of  our  Canadian  garrisons,  half 
be  kept  therem  for  such  of  our  sol-  of  which,  at  any  rate,  must  still  be 
diers,  and  sailors  also,  as  sought  to  defrayed  by  the  mother  country,  un- 
increaae  their  earnings  by  Honest  less  we  would  leave  Canada  helpless 
means?  on  her  weakest  side,  against  the  in- 
Less  doubtful  and  more  momentous  roads  of  her  very  ambitious  neighbour, 
is  the  saving  that  may,  ere  long,  be  Let  us  be  wary  also  of  drivmg  too 
decreed  in  another  direction.  Of  that  hard  a  bargain  with  a  people  who 
heavy  bill  which  the  country  is  re-  have  just  been  showing  such  hearty 
quired  to  honour,  some  three  millions,  enthusiasm  on  our  behalf.  It  is  bad 
it  seems,  are  incurred  on  account  of  enough  that  the  leading  journal  should 
colonial  chiurges.  Rather  less  than  indulge  in  illtimed  and  wholly  ground- 
haJf  that  ^umoeing  absorbed  by  pure-  less  taunts  about  the  heaviness  of  a 
ly  military  colonies,  which  no  one,  tariff  levied  bv  the  Canadians  for  fis- 
save  Mr.  Uoldwin  Smith,  would  seri-  cal  purposes  alone ;  a  tariff  which  they 
ously  counsel  us  to  surrender,  there  were  even  readv  to  make  differentiai 
still  remains  a  balance  of  more  than  in  favour  of  British  goods.  If  the 
a  million  and  a  half,  which  the  mother  matter,  however,  be  but  fairly  and 
counttv,  it  is  said,  has  no  longer  any  nicely  handled,  we  cannot  doubt  that 
fair  call  to  pay.  A  vote  of  the  House  all  our  greater  colonies  will  emulate 
of  Commons  has  just  decreed  that  the  good  example  already  set  by  at 
self-governing  colonies  should  take  least  one  or  two,  and  that  future  esti- 
upon  their  own  shoulders  the  chief  mates  of  our  nulitanr  expenses  will 
burden  of  their  internal,  and  even  show  under  this  h«aa  a  difference  in 
some  small  share  of  their  outward  de-  our  favour  of  several  himdred  thou- 
fence.  The  rule  here  hud  down,  and  sand  pounds, 
the   distinctions  drawn,  sound  fair  But  for  the  cost  of  the  late  Cana- 
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Aa  lonu  aA  they  Bhow  power  to  help  only  insure  the  permanent  aid  of  a 
themflelyee.  there  ib  no  reason  whv  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  skilled 
the  State  should  not  help  them  in  all  volunteers,  well  officered  and  bound 
practicable  ways.  If  the  movement  together  by  certain  uniform  rules  of 
so  promisingly  be^n  should  ere  long  discipline  and  conduct,  we  might  safely 
be  doomed  to  die  away  with  the  venture,  a  few  years  hence,  to  strike 
gradual  wearing  out  of  the  first  set  of  ott'  from  our  army  rolls  some  thirty  or 
uniforms,  or  to  fall  asunder  through  forty  thousand  men,  reureeented,  in 
squabbles  amons  its  leaders,  England  hard  coin,  by  three  or  tour  millions 
would  at  once  lose  the  ground  she  sterling.  At  present,  perhaps,  we 
has  recently  gained  back  in  the  re*  have  not  a  soldier  too  manv,  but  when 
gards  of  foreign  rivals,  or  have  largely  the  volunteer  svstem  shall  have  ridden 
to  increase  her  regular  army,  at  a  cost  out  its  term  of  trial,  the  country  will 
of  manv  millions,  which  even  she  certainly  insist  on  a  large  reduction 
could  ill  spare.  But  in  such  a  likcli-  of  the  regular  troops.  But  whenever 
liood  we  cannot  for  a  moment  be-  that  haupens,  let  nothing  persuade  us 
lieve.  There  is  heart  enouglt  in  the  to  cut  down  the  staff  of  the  armv  bv 
movement  to  carry  it  over  worse  a  single  necessary  man,  least  of  all, 
reefs  than  a  party  quarrel,  or  a  diffi-  by  a  single  department.  Infantry 
culty  about  new  clotning.  The  drill-  soldiers  may  be  had  at  any  time  to 
ground  and  the  butts  have  gained  too  fill  up  the  ranks  of  an  old  regiment ; 
deep  a  huld  on  the  popular  feelinc  to  but  the  doing  away  of  a  military  train, 
warrant  the  fear  of  their  being  lightly  or  a  commissariat  service,  can  only 
forsaken  by  the  bulk  of  their  present  entail  the  saving  of  a  present  penny 
votaries.  A  few  careless  or  disoon-  with  the  certain  loss  of  many  future 
tented  members  may  tail  off  here  and  pounds.  Ouraim  should  be  to  maintain 
there ;  a  few  weak  companies  be  bro-  at  all  times  the  smallest  practicable 
ken  up ;  new  members  may  not  enrol  force  in  point  of  numbers,  out  a  foroe 
themselves  quite  as  frequently  as  so  perfectly  equipped  in  all  things  need- 
heretofore  ;  but,  unless  the  spirit  of  ful  for  active  service,  that,  in  time  of 
our  fathers  has  gone  out  from  among  danger,  it  may  bear  enlarging  to  an  v 
theur  children,  we  may  surely  count  extent  at  the  shortest  notice,  with 
on  maintainiii^  in  time  of  peace,  a  the  least  possible  strain  upon  its 
volunteer  force  of  little  less  thau  a  working  powers.  Even  our  cavaliy 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  trained  should  be  touched  with  a  cautious 
soldiers.  Whatever  Qovemment  can  hand;  while  very  little,  if  indeed 
fairly  do  to  make  that  force  as  effi-  any.  reduction  should  ever  again  be 
dent  as  it  certainly  might  be  made,  made  in  the  strength  of  our  artillery 
no  fear  of  professional  clamour  should  and  engineers, 
deter  it  from  doing.  Only  let  the  Another  source  of  saving  offers  it- 
volunteer  system  have  a  fair  trial,  and  self  in  the  employment  of  our  soldiers 
a  few  years  hence  we  may  find  it  for  many  ofthe  purposes  now  attained 
possible  to  knock  some  millions  at  by  the  use  of  outsiae  workmen.  Why 
least  off  our  flormy  estimates.  should  the  soldier  be  discouraged 
For,  be  the  money  well  spent  or  not,  from  helping  to  make  his  own  clothes, 
fifteen  or  sixteen  millions  a  year  is  a  to  build  his  own  barracks,  to  bake 
sum  which  all  tax-payers  would  like  his  own  bread  1  But  that  would  be 
to  cut  down,  if  they  could  but  see  the  an  unfair  interference  with  the  gene- 
right  way  how.  John  Bull  is  a  verv  ral  rights  of  labour  t  Nay ;  rather  it 
lasachar  for  patience,  an<L  like  all  would  be  carrying  out  the  true  prin- 
who  have  much  to  lose,  will  pay  well  ciples  of  political  economy,  sm  well  as 
forthemeansof  sufficient  self-defence;  the  simplest  ndes  of  human  justice, 
but  he  would  mther  not  keep  more  |)o-  It  is  the  voice  of  human  selfishnMs, 
lioemen  about  his  premises  than  the  tlie  mere  cry  of  a  shallowprotection- 
times  and  his  own  sense  of  duty  seem  ism,  which  forbids  the  Oovemmcnt 
to  demand.  While  learning  to  set  a  to  ai^oept  the  industry  of  it«  reindar 
iust  value  upon  the  soldier's  services,  servants  for  fear  of  taking  the  )irr««l 
he  caimot  bund  himself  to  the  good  out  of  other  people*s  mouth&  The 
things  already  foreshadowed  in  the  soldier  has  his  rights  of  labour  as  well 
growth  of  another  body  capable  of  as  the  outside  workman.  When  br 
rendering  no'smallor  limitPil  sen'icc  totik  the  (Queens  iiay,  he  lc(\  nmui 
on  infinitely  lower  terms.  If  we  could  for  hid  ncighliourh  in  that  trade  or 
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calling  which  he  had  formerly  pur-  enough.  Our  American  and  Austra- 
Bued.  When  he  leaves  the  army  he  Han  colonies  are  bidden  to  undertake 
has  again  to  enter  the  broad  field  of  their  own  defence  against  all  dangers 
daily  work,  to  stru^le  as  he  best  from  within,  while  the  Imperial  Go- 
may  with  the  crowd^of  rivals  who  vemment  will  continue  to  guard  them, 
would  gladly  elbow  him  aside.  Be-  mainly  at  its  own  cost,  against  out- 
tween  tnese  two  periods  he  must  do  ward  foes.  The  settlers  at  the  Cape 
nothing,  forsooth,  but  turn  out  for  are  not  to  look  northwards  for  help 
ilrUl,  and  trust  to  his  own  resources  against  enemies  of  their  own  provok- 
forwhiling  away  his  spare  hours!  The  ing,  nor  are  the  white  men  of  New 
nation  that  hires  him  for  one  purpose  Zealand  to  drive  their  Maori  neigh- 
may  not  use  him,  even  at  a  fair  rate  hours  into  rebellion  with  the  certainty 
of  extra  pa^,  for  any  other.  A  sailor  of  seeing  British  regiments  hurrv  on 
may  turn  his  hand  to  any  thing ;  but  to  put  them  down.  But  what  share 
if  a  party  of  Sappers  fill  up  the  void  can  the  West  Indian  colonies,  with 
left  by  a  set  of  uf-conditioned  brick-  their  strangely  mixed  population,  jiist 
layers  in  the  building  of  a  great  pub-  now  take  in  their  own  defence,  and 
lie  work,  behold,  how  from  many  how  far  should  the  Cape  be  regarded 

Quarters  swells  tne  cry  of  imustice  as  an  indenendent  colony,  rather  than 
one  to  hardworking  sons  of  toil!  a  useful  halting  place  on  tne  road  from 
This  way  of  barring  the  public  em-  England  to  India?  It  is  quite  right 
ployer  from  the  right  of  choosing  his  that  a  people  who  have  gained  the 
own  workmen,  what  else  is  it  than  privileges  should  also  bear  the  burdens 
the  very  form  of  tyranny  against  of  self-government ;  but,  are  all  the 
which  our  master-manufacturefs  have  self-governing  colonies  equally  cap- 
repeatedly  been  driven  to  revolt  ]  If  able  of  preserving  peace  in  their  own 
Government  were  less  quick  to  start  borders?  Can  the  Mauritius  ever  be 
at  every  shadow  of  so-called  public  viewed  in  an^  other  light  than  that 
opinion,  they  might  save  the  country  of  a  commercial  and  military  post  ? 
a  good  round  yearly  sum,  and  do  the  Let  us  not  be  too  hasty  in  shifting  off 
very  highest  service  to  the  soldier  a  burden  which,  even  if  we  reckon 
himself  Dy  employing  him  in  various  Jamaica  as  a  self-governing  settle- 
kinds  of  work  smtaUe  to  his  powers  ment,  amounts  to  something  less  than 
and  helpful  in  some  way  to  the  army  a  million  and  a  quarter  yearly.  In 
at  large.  Government  workshops  we  that  sum,  too,  is  contained  the  whole 
have  already  \  why  should  no  place  cost  of  our  Canadian  garrisons,  half 
be  kept  therein  for  such  of  our  sol-  of  which,  at  any  rate,  must  still  be 
diers,  and  sailors  also,  as  sought  to  defrayed  by  the  mother  country,  un- 
increase  their  earnings  by  honest  less  we  would  leave  Canada  helpless 
means?  on  her  weakest  side^  against  the  in- 
Less  doubtful  and  more  momentous  roads  of  her  very  ambitious  neighbour, 
is  the  saving  that  may,  ere  long,  be  Let  us  be  wary  also  of  driving  too 
decreed  in  another  direction.  Of  that  hard  a  bargain  with  a  people  who 
heavy  bOI  which  the  country  is  re-  have  just  been  showing  such  hearty 
(luired  to  honour,  some  three  millions,  enthusiasm  on  our  behalf.  It  is  bad 
it  seems,  are  incurred  on  account  of  enough  that  the  leading  journal  should 
colonial  charges.  Rather  less  than  indulge  in  iUtimedandwhoUy  ground- 
half  that  i9uml)eing  absorbed  by  pure-  less  taunts  about  the  heaviness  of  a 
ly  military  colonies,  which  no  one,  tariff  levied  by  the  Canadians  for  fis- 
save  Mr.  uoldwin  Smith,  would  seri-  cal  purposes  alone ;  a  tariff  which  they 
ously  counsel  us  to  surrender,  there  were  even  ready  to  make  differential 
still  remains  a  balance  of  more  than  in  favour  of  British  goods.  If  the 
a  million  and  a  half,  which  the  mother  matter,  however,  be  but  fairly  and 
country,  it  is  said,  has  no  longer  any  nicely  handled,  we  cannot  doubt  that 
fair  call  to  pay.  A  vote  of  the  House  all  our  greater  colonies  will  emulate 
of  Commons  has  just  decreed  that  the  good  example  already  set  by  at 
self-governing  colonies  should  take  least  one  or  two,  and  that  future  esti- 
upon  their  own  shoulders  the  chief  mates  of  our  nulitary  expenses  will 
burden  of  their  internal,  and  even  show  tmder  this  head  a  difference  in 
some  small  share  of  their  outward  de-  our  favour  of  several  hundred  thou- 
fence.  The  rule  here  laid  down,  and  sand  pounds, 
the   distinctionB  drawn,  sound  fair  But  for  the  cost  of  the  late  Cana- 


610                            Owr  Army  and  Navy  Estimates,                       [April, 

dian  armament,  our  army  estimates  of  a  new  kind  of  war-Bharic,  a  steamer 
for  this  year  would  have  been  less  by  of  2,529  tons  burden,  240  feet  long, 
nearly  a  million  than  those  of  last  drawing  only  twenty  feet  water,  car- 
year,  if  we  strike  out  the  large  sum  rying  no  masts  at  all,  and  showing  on 
owed  us  by  the  Indian  Government,  her  deck  six  iron  domes  or  cupolas, 
A  saving  almost  as  large  is  promised  each  armed  with  two  Armstrong 
us  by  the  navy  estimates  for  the  com-  hundred  pounders.  This  strange  ves- 
ing  year ;  but  nearly  half  of  that  may  sel  is  meant  only  for  'longshore  ser- 
be  set  down  to  the  charges  incurred  vice,  and  her  cost  will  be  compara- 
last  winter  on  account  of  the  Trent  tively  small. 

aflfair,  which,  between  the  two  services.  It  is  the  frightful  cost  of  our  new 
has  cost  the  country  more  than  a  mil-  .iron  fhgates  which  mainly  brings  the 
lion  sterling.  Lord  Clarence  Paget's  vearly  estimates  up  to  a  mark  so  much 
demand  on  us  for  this  year  amounts  higher  than  they  had  reached  in 
to  rather  less  than  eleven  million  eight  1858.  Lord  Clarence  Paget  told  his 
hundred  thousand  pounds ;  and,  as  hearers,  that  £368,000  will  havebeeu 
far  as  unprejudiced  critics  can  judge  spent  on  the  building  and  arming  of 
from  a  statement  seemingly  frank  and  the  Warrior  alone.  We  forget  by  how 
clear,  the  money  will  be  laid  out  to  many  times  this  total  exceeds  that  of 
the  best  advantage,  allowance  being  even  a  wooden  screw-liner :  but  it 
made  for  a  certain  amount  of  the  teaches  us  to  regard  as,  at  least  for 
waste  which  seems  inevitable  under  the  present,  hopeless,  any  return  to 
the  present  system  of  dockyard  con-  those  happy  days,  when  even  nine 
trol.  We  have  still  to  pay  some  three  millions  a  year  seemed  in  our  eyes  a 
millions  more  than  we  did  a  very  few  galling  burden.  Iron  plates  five  inches 
years  ago,  but  then  it  is  comforting  thick,  and  rifled  guns  of  curiously 
to  feel  that  France  no  longer  takes  welded  make,  are  improvements  for 
the  lead  in  ship-buUding,  and  that,  in  which  we  must  pay  in  proportion  to 
point  of  numbers  and  general  training,  their  seeming  virtue.  And  the  pains 
our  ships'  crews  are  very  diflFerent  bestowed  on  our  ships  are  matched 
from  those  whom  Sir  Charles  Napier  by  the  efforts  making  to  insure  a  con- 
led  into  the  Baltic.  Our  Channel  stant  supply  of  good  sailors.  What, 
Fleet,  small  indeed  but  select,  will  with  pay  and  aUowances  of  various 
soon  boast  the  presence  of  two  mighty  kinds,  the  sailor  on  service  receives 
ironsides,  one  of  which,  the  War-  higher  wages  than  the  merchant-sea- 
rior,  has  but  lately  tossed  unharmed  man.  Instead  of  the  wooden-looking 
through  a  heavier  sea  than  Mr.  Lind-  salt  junk,  and  hard  mouldy  brown 
say  had  ever  encountered  in  all  his  biscuit  of  other  days,  fresh  bread  is 
former  voyages.  A  fleet  of  twenty-  baked  for  him  from  day  to  day,  and 
eight  ships,  nine  of  them  liners,  will  a  Government  factory,  at  Deptford, 
look  after  British  interests  in  the  supplies  him  with  first-rate  beef,  "fit 
Mediterranean,  while  thirty-one  ves-  for  any  gentleman's  table."  Scnool- 
sels,  mostly  liners  and  frigates,  are  to  masters  of  a  better  class  than  hereto- 
cruise  in  American  waters.  Besides  fore  will  henceforth  take  care  of  his 
these,  some  eichty  vessels,  frigates,  mental  nurture.  Naval  barracks  are 
corvettes,  and  sloops,  are  distributed  building  at  Devonport,  in  order  that 
in  other  foreign  stations;  including,  our  seamen  may  learn  their  duty,  and 
we  suppose,  a  larger  force  than  usual  keep  out  of  mischief  on  shore.  Some- 
for  the  £ast  Indies,  now  that  the  old  thing  is  also  said  about  a  naval  prison. 
Company's  navy  is  to  exist  no  more,  wherein  the  sailor  may  undergo  his 
Besides  the  Warrior  and  the  £ku:k  sentence  without  risk  of  coming  out 
Frince,  nine  more  ironsides  will,  it  more  hardened  than  he  went  in. 
is  confidently  hoped,  be  ready  for  There  are  training-«hips,  in  which 
launching  in  the  course  of  this  year,  2,500  boys  are  learning  to  beoome 
and  four  more  between  this  and  1864.  good  seamen,  while  the  same  good 
Three  of  these  will  surpass  the  War-  office  is  done  to  7,000  more  distributed 
rior  in  length  and  tonnage,  and  will  through  the  fleet.  Besides  the  54,200 
carry  their  iron  plating  round  stem  sailors  and  coast-guard  men  afloat,  we 
and  stem.  The  rest  wiU  mostly  run  are  paying  for  a  reserve  force  of  more 
much  smaller — to  four  instead  of  six  than  40,000  men,  of  whom  at  least 
thousand  tons;  and,  lastly,  if  the  10,000  belong  to  the  Naval  Volun- 
country  is  willing,  trial  will  be  made  teers — ^a  pleasing  prooi  of  the  success 
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which  has  at  last  rewarded  an  ezperi-  the  humbler  service.  These  volun- 
ment,  in  its  earliest  stages  by  no  teers,  officers  and  men,  want  nothing 
means  promising.  All  these  facts  and  but  a  course  of  target  practice  to 
proiects  imply  new  channels  of  public  make  them  first-rate  seamen  of  the 
outlay.  Every  Naval  Volunteer  costs  line.  The  men  of  this  class  stand 
yearly  thirteen  pounds  for  his  retain-  first  on  the  shipowners'  books.  Of 
ing.fee,  while  tue  yearly  average  for  the  regular  sailors  afloat,  two-thirds 
each  boy  on  training  comes  near  on  have  now  been  enrolled  for  continuous 
forty-five  pounds.  Barracks  are  not  service — ^a  result  that  must  tell  with 
buOt  for  nothing,  and  the  beef  cured  damadng  effect  on  the  crimps,  and 
at  Deptford  certainly  costs  more  mo-  such  uke  evil  beings  who  have  hither- 
ney  than  that  procurable  in  the  old  to  waxed  fat  on  the  follies  of  Jack 
wav.  We  are  buildine  larger  ships :  ashore.  The  foolish  old  custom  of 
ana  our  dock-yards,  therefore,  need  paying  sailors  for  their  mess-savings 
enlarging.  If  no  more  three-deckers  has  suso,  we  are  glad  to  see,  been 
are  on  the  stocks,  there  is  somehow  done  away.  Flogging  in  the  navy  has 
a  sad  lack  of  sloops  and  gun-boats,  sunk  from  three  per  cent,  in  1857,  to 
which  lack  must  speedily  be  made  1^  ^v  cent.,  in  1860,  owing  partly  to 
good — ^by  other  hands,  we  trust,  than  a  kindlier  tone  among  the  officers, 
those  concerned  in  the  rotten  coun-  partly  to  an  improvement  in  the  men 
terfeits  run  together  during  the  Rus-  themselves.  Something,  too,  has  been 
sian  war.  The  Admiralty,  like  the  done  towards  bettering  the  general 
daughters  of  the  horseleech,  keeps  health  ot  Jack  on  shipboard.  The 
crying,  **  give,  give,"  and  John  Bull  death-rate  on  the  home  stations  now 
has  l^wels  as  well  as  gold.  His  kind-  averages  about  ten  per  thousand 
ness  may  not  always  be  turned  to  the  yearly,  while  that  for  the  whole  navy 
best  account ;  but,  after  all  allowance  amounts  to  an  average  of  sixteen  per 
for  waste  and  mismanagement,  we  thousand — a  sensible  improvement  on 
doubt,  if  even  under  a  better  system,  former  days,  but  one  which  stUl 
the  present  rate  of  outlay  could  be  leaves  room  for  better  things  here- 
lowered  by  many  thousands  of  pounds,  after. .  Something  or  somebou  v  must 
It  is  seldom  that  a  Naval  Under  be  yet  to  blame,  that  well-fed,  well- 
Secretary  has  so  many  good  things  to  tended  men  at  sea  should  die  faster 
tell  in  one  breath  as  Lord  Clarence  than  soldiers  on  shore.  Are  the  men 
Paget  had  the  other  day.  The  fact  of  too  closely  crowded  in  the  fore-part 
our  Royal  Naval  Reserve  having  in  of  the  ship  at  ni|^ht1  It  needs  no 
two  years  or  so  reached  its  full  limit  experience  of  life  in  a  man-of-war  to 
of  10,000  men,  would,  in  itself,  be  fancy  what  the  lower  decks  are  like 
matter  for  much  rejoicing,  and  the  when  the  men  are  all  asleep.  Who- 
good  sea-going  qualities  of  the  War-  ever  has  done  any  travelling  by  sea, 
rioTy  Bcarcelv  clouded  by  the  danger-  or  walked  the  first  thing  of  a  morning 
ous  oversight  in  her  steering  gear,  into  some  ill-ventilated,  overcrowded 
were  attested  by  speakers  whose  sea-  soldiers'  barrack — ^and  such  things 
manship  added  no  small  weight  to  are,  or  were  not  long  ago — can  ffuess 
their  heartv  praises.  Besides  sailors  how  readily  the  worst  forms  of  dis- 
actually  afloat,  we  may  also  count,  it  ease  take  root  and  flourish  in  so 
seems,  at  any  moment  on  the  services  tainted  an  atmosphere.  Some  system 
of  23,000  trained  men  and  boys,  ma-  ofthorough  ventilation  between  decks, 
lines,  coast-guard,  and  able-bodied  and  an  allotment  of  the  largest  possi- 
pensioners.  Of  the  10,000  Naval  ble  breathing  room  for  the  smallest 
Volunteers,  the  whole,  or  much  the  number  of  men  that  will  insure  the 
greatest  piut,  would  be  read^  for  ser-  efficient  working  of  the  ship  at  all 
vice  at  six  months'  notice,  officered  by  times,  would  certainly  abate'  the  mis- 
the  pick  of  the  merchant  navy,  whose  chief,  if  such  remedies  were  as  easy  to 
readiness  to  accept  the  terms  so  lately  apply  as  they  are  safe  to  recommend, 
oiered  by  Qovemment  goes  far  to  Perhaps  the  Peninsular  and  Oriental 
prove  the  wisdom  of  an  arrangement  Company's  steamers  might  furnish  a 
which  B^:engthens  the  ranks  of  the  hint  or  two  in  the  matter  of  ventila- 
Royal  Navy  by  a  due  admixture  of  tion.  To  reduce  the  complement  of  a 
the  smart  seamanship  and  gentle-  man-of-war  is  "periculosie  plenum 
manly  breeding,  now-a-days  not  sel-  opus  alesBi"  a  thing  by  no  means  so 
dom  found  together  among  officers  of  easy  as  to  landsmen  generally,  and  the 
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Timei  writers  in  particular,  it  often  friend  of  the  stoutest  crews  and  the 
seeius.  No  one  can  know  better  than  best  armed  ships.  As  the  French 
the  Secretary  of  the  Admiralty  for  rushed  to  close  quarters  at  Solferino, 
how  many  purposes  a  ship's  crew  is  so  will  British  sailors  continue,  in  spite 
needed  other  than  that  of  getting  the  of  all  new  appliances,  to  lay  them- 
ship  along.  Accordingly,  he  begins  selves  if  possible  alongside  the  foe. 
with  partial  and  tentative  reductions  Size,  speed,  weight  oi  metal,  and 
of  forty,  sixty,  and  eighty  men  in  cer-  strength  of  men,  are  still,  we  dare 
tain  ships  of  the  fleet,  agreeably  to  avow,  of  greater  consequence  than 
their  several  ratings.  Such  a  measure  mere  impregnability  against  attack, 
becomes  all  the  mpre  feasible  on  Whether  we  build  our  fleets  of  wood 
account  of  the  reduction  now  making  or  iron,  or  a  mixture  of  both,  let  us 
in  ships'  armaments.  The  Revenge^  remember  that  fearless  seamanship 
for  instance,  instead  of  ninety-one  guns,  and  high  discipline  will  do  more  than 
weighing  533  tons,  will  carry  seventy-  five-inch  plates  and  guns  of  fabulous 
one  guns  of  far  greater  bore,  weighing  power,  to  give  our  smlors  the  victory, 
only  438  tons.  The  fewer  guns  being  as  of  old,  against  enemies  stronger 
so  much  lighter  will  need  fewer  hands  than  themselves  in  mechanical  means, 
to  work  them.  This  large  saving  of  Our  naval  supremacy  must  still  de- 
upper-deck  weight  will  entail,  indeed,  pend  on  the  unimpaired  fineness  of 
a  certain  loss  of  weight  in  the  broad-  that  human  metal  which  Blake,  Rod- 
side  also;  about  one-sixth  of  the  whole,  ney.  Nelson,  Dundonald,  found  each 
or  300  lbs.  in  the  1,780  lbs.  fired  under  in  his  turn  so  sure  and  ready  to  their 
the  reigning  system.    But  the  loss  in  hands. 

actual  weight  of  metal  will  be  more  For  the  present,  then,  we  must  keep 

than  redeemed,  we  learn,  by  the  sub-  on  paying  heavily  for  the  maintenance 

stitution  of  a  hundred-pounder  and  of  our  fleets  and  armies.    The  need  of 

six  forty-pounders  for  so  many  guns  making  up  for  lost  eround  with  regard 

of  less  calibre,  it  having  been  lately  to  the  men,  and  of  Keeping  step  with 

g roved  that  a  heavy  shot  of— say  a  the  quick  march  of  mecnanical  science 
undred  pounds,  will  do  more  harm  in  respect  of  our  warlike  munitions, 
than  two  of  flfty  each.  Many  of  the  seems  to  warrant  an  outlay  otherwise 
guns,  too,  under  the  old  system  could  far  too  large  for  peaceful  purposes, 
only  be  fired  straight  in  the  one  direc-  In  the  case  of  our  navy,  too,  it  is 
tion,onaccountof  the  rigging  in  their  France  that  virtually  regulates  the 
way.  amount  of  our  yearly  disbursements. 
The  day  of  three-deckers  seems  very  We  have  not  yet  fully  regained  our 
fitly  to  have  passed  away.  Those  old  distance  from  our  nearest  rival, 
huge  floating  fortresses,  with  their  There  will  be  something  to  show  for 
three  tiers  of  death-dealing  muzzles,  the  mone^,  if  only  in  tne  improved 
must  have  proved  as  lumbering,  top-  organization  of  the  two  services,  and 
heavy,  and  unsafe,  as  they  always  in  the  gradually  improving  prospects 
looked.  But  why  should  we  go  to  the  of  our  soldiers  and  seamen.  If  an- 
other extreme,  and  build  nothing  but  other  Lord  Herbert  may  not  easily  be 
frigates  and  gunboats  1  Could  we  not  found,  his  successor  at  the  War  Ofiice 
have  a  certain  number  of  roomy,  seems  ready  to  walk  in  the  same  path; 
powerful,  fast-sailing  two-deckei*s,  and  the  Admiralty  for  once  can  Doast 
eaual  almost  to  any  frigate  in  point  a  thorough  sailor  and  an  active  ad- 
01  speed  and  seaworthiness,  yet  so  ministxator  at  the  helm.  Under  such 
armed,  manned,  and  built,  as  to  rival  auspices  we  must  wait  and  hope,  con- 
the  old  first-rates  in  their  special  line  tent  to  pa^  yearly  £45  a  head  lor  boys 
of  usefulness?  Our  frigates  now-a-  imder  training,  and  more  than  half  a 
days  are  a  match  for  the  two-deckers  million  for  soldiers'  barracks;  if  so  the 
of  the  French  war;  a  two-decker  built  country  may  be  insured  a  never-fail- 
on  the  scale  of  our  larger  frigates,  ing  supply  of  good  seamen,  and  many 
WDuld  have  made  the  Santissima  Tri-  a  precious  life  be  yearly  saved  for  its 
nidada  haul  down  its  colours  in  a  very  own  and  its  country's  good  from  some 
short  time.  Sea  fights  are  still  pos-  form  of  unmeritea  suffering  or  un- 
sible,  and  steam  wQl  prove  the  sure  timely  death. 
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BT-OOKl  XANinBBa  AMD  OUBTOMB. 

Wx  are  aeooBtomed  to  descant  upon  aBmees  and  little  that  ekvatee;  while 
the  brief  duration  of  human  life ;  yet  sdenoe-Hierene,  severe,  solitary,  inac- 
within  the  term  of  fourscore  years,  cessible  to  the  many— reposes  peace- 
to  which  the  life  of  man  is  extended  fuUy  under  the  patient  law  of  inTesti ^^ 
in  recent  times,  in  place  of  threescore  gation,  amidst  disooYeries  of  the 
and  ten,  as  formerly,  events  unparal-  greatestimportanoetomanldnd.  Many 
leled  in  number  and  magnitude  may  more  of  the  present  than  the  past 
occur.  Oenturies,  for  example,  haye  stand  upon  the  lower  steps  of  its  sub- 
vene by  in  perfect  stagnation,  placed  lime  temple,  executors  of  that  in  the 
moompetitionwith  the  stirrinff  events  ori^  of  which  they  had  no  partici- 
which  have  passed  over  the  head  of  pation,  directing  themselves  to  the 
the  present  octogenarian.  The  Regis-  useful  alone. 
trar-General  telk  us,  every  tenth  per-  Some  will  be  found  who,  lighting 
son  in  this  country  lives  to  be  eighty,  upon  abstract  truths,  believe,  from 
though  half  bom  die  at  twenty  years  inexperience^  that  their  realization  is 
old  or  under.  From  the  peace  with  wacticable  if  due  efforts  are  made 
America,  which  declared  its  independ-  for  the  purpose.  They  do  not  see 
enoe,  to  the  present  hour,  what  that  the  want  of  this  realization  is 
mighty  interests  in  the  destiny  of  the  cause  of  all  the  evil  in  the  world 
nations  as  well  as  individuals  have  — a  thing  to  be  aimed  at  by  honest 
come  upon  the  scene  and  passed  meana  but  never  to  be  more  than 
away !  Thus,  civilization  and  popular  partially  realized.  They  do  not  see 
freeaom,  the  arts  and  sciences,  and  the  opponent  forces— the  unions  of 
social  amenity,  have  made  great  creed,  custom,  interest,  prejudice,  and 
strides;  newly  discovered  lands  have  power,  that  are  the intervemngoDsta- 
been  populated,  and  man  has  become  des,  to  say  nothing  of  natuial  bias, 
more  exalted  in  the  scale  of  being.  Thus  it  was  with  the  sect  called 
both  by  increase  of  numbers  and  the  "  Chartist&"  who,  more  earnest  for 
influence  of  power  acquired  by  aug-  progress  tnan  instructed  in  socdal 
mented  intelliffence.  The  present  history^ oouldseenodifference between 
time  may  afforamuch  of  mental  pro-  the  prmciple  of  political  good  in  the 
ductionwhich  pleases,  but  little  which  mind  and  its  practical  realization  in 
excites  astonishment    Yet,  even  this  society. 

has  not  been  destitute  of  that  genius,  A  uttle  time  ago  people  did  not 

the  brillianQV  of  whose  conversations,  give  themselvestroubleabout  things  to 

if  less  regarded  because  less  exciting,  which  the  lack  of  education  had  imord- 

has  not  failed  to  hold  its  place  among  ed  them  no  due.  They  would  set  fireto 

those  who  are  qualified  to  estimate  Newgate,  or  chalk  up  ''No  Philoso- 

itspretensions.  We  have  much  which  phers''  on  the  waUs  of  their  houses, 
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not  knowing  what  it  meant ;  or  bum  among  the  aristocracy,  which  kept  to 
the  dwellings  of  men  of  science  in  the  its  own  limited  cirde,  as  it  was  among 
name  of  "Church  and  King,"  when  those  who  made  less  pretensions  to 
just  before  they  had  been  hoarse  with  ezdusiveness.  With  these  last  the 
shouting  "Wilkes  and  liberty.''  The  effects  of  a  more  expanded  mental 
masses  then  were  comparatively  rude;  development  soon  became  visible 
they  were  as  a  diip  without  a  helm,  through  the  crude  efforts  made  to  re- 
yawing  widely  and  compassless  along,  condle  existing  things  a  little  more 
Any  poetical  pilot  would  do  who  with  the  dictates  of  reason.  At  the 
chanced  to  suit  their  humour.  Educa-  period  when  the  French  Revolution 
tion,  greatly  extended  to  what  it  was  showed  its  earlier  symptoms,  and  be- 
in  those  days,  when  it  was  denounced  fore  the  vain  opposition  to  it,  and  the 
by  men  in  high  places,  and  discour-  violences  that  opposition  caused,  by 
aged  by  many  of  the  clergy,  in  place,  the  European  potentates  intermed- 
as  now,  of  haVing  their  support,  has  dling,  the  popular  sense  had  shown  a 
taught  a  different  lesson  to  the  peo-  desire  for  the  abrogation  of  the  law 
pie.  What  if  it  be  not  as  far  extended  which  made  usage  its  equivalent 
as  is  desirable,  still  its  ameliorating  without  re^d  to  circumstances.  To 
effect  is  evident.  The  houses  of  scien-  this  direction  the  public  mind  had 
tific  men  are  not  fired,  religious  opi-  beenalmost  intuitively  led  through  the 
nion  is  no  longer  constrained,  and  ra-  continued  disagreement  betwe^  pro- 
tional  freedom  is  better  ei\joyed  by  fession  and  action,  hy  persons  in  au- 
all  classes  than  in  any  other  country  thority  under  every  European  govern- 
in  the  world.  The  more  immediate  ment.  Thus,  while  sovereigns  were 
object  of  this  paper  is  a  brief  deline-  anathematusin^  France  for  commenc- 
ation  of  some  of  the  more  striking  ing  her  revolution,  they  were  plunder- 
changes  within  the  compass  of  a  life,  ing  and  dividing  Poland,  of  which 
taken  in  a  desultory  way,  as  they  they  had  fdoniously  robbed  a  brother 
occur  to  the  memoiy.  sovereign.    But  we  must  confine  our- 

In  England  fashion  ever  bears  so-  selves  to  our  own  countiy,  or  the  fidd 
verd^n  sway.  The  changes  here  have  will  become  too  extended.  The  polite- 
been  m  every  way  of  a  most  extraor-  ness  and  urbanity  which  then  pre- 
dinary  character,  successive  genera-  vailed  have  been  censured  as  too  arti- 
tionsnot  being  servile  copyists  of  thdr  ficial ;  but  the  habits  of  a  centuiy  in 
predecessors,  but,  on  the  contrary,  good  society  had  made  them  second 
each  seeming  to  delight  in  its  own  nature.  Ikiglishmen  have  at  all  times 
peculiarities,  and  in  bygone  times  been  considered  too  stiff  and  con- 
tainted  with  political  party  insignia,  strained  in  their  bearing ;  but  at  the 
Thus,  if  the  blue  and  buff  wnich  period  to  which  allusion  is  now  made, 
marked  the  Whie  partisans  led  by  the  manners  of  the  hijgher  ranks  were 
Charles  Fox,  and  the  beaux  who  far  more  easy  and  polished  than  those 
fluttered  around  his  beautiful  advo-  of  the  middle  classes,  who  have  since 
cate,  the  Duchess  of  Devonshire — the  approximated  more  towards  them. 
Windsor  uniform  of  blue  and  scarlet  Tnese,  it  is  true,  were  conventional, 
distinguished  the  friends  of  Pitt,  but  and  there  was  a  want  of  taste  in  man- 
the  liidy  Graces  were  wanting  there,  ners — after  present  ideas,  however, 

TheFrenchBevolution,soaccurately  scrupulously  observed.  These,  too, 
foreseen  by  Lord  Chesterfield  before  were  not  rigidly  in  accordance  with  a 
the  event,  which  did  not  take  place  law  which  is  no  changling  let  fashions 
until  many  ^rears  after  his  decease,  alter  as  they  may.  Such  dissonances, 
was  a  prediction  equally  remarkable  however,  were  not  relative  so  much 
as  affecting  the  Pope,  whom  his  lord-  to  the  carrii^e  between  man  and  man 
ship  included  in  tne  same  cate»Kory.  as  to  the  appEances  of  dree&  equipage, 
Napoleon  I.  broke  the  spell  of  the  and  cumbrous  court  formalities.  In- 
influence  of  God's  vicegerent,  as  the  ventioji  was  racked  in  order  to  assi- 
Revolution  had  done  that  of  the  re-  milate  body  and  mind  to  an  agreement 
gality — ^two  great  events  in  the  time  in  some  inconsistent  deformity.  The 
of  existing  men.  The  French  Bevolu-  shape  of  a  coat  was  often  the  com* 
tion,  too,  produced  a  vast  alteration  pletion  of  an  obliquitous  fancy,  and 
in  manners,  and  changed  the  form  and  men  of  birth  and  fortune  played  fan- 
pressure  of  fashion  altogether.  This  tastical  tricks  in  dress  and  equipage^ 
change  was  not  so  vidble  at  first  while  women  now  make  laughing- 
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stocks  of  them.    Cominercial  wealth  alike,  amidst  the  intensity  of  its  glow- 

oould  not  then  compete  with  the  for-  ing  fires. 

tune  and  influence  of  the  owner  of       The  Conrt  took  no  heed  to  those 
broad  acres,  and  the  opinions  of  infe-  signs  of  the  times  which  made  many 
riors  were  of  no  moment.    The  man  thousands  sleepless ;  they  were  lost 
of  consequence  was  distinguished  by  upon  the  doomed  Bourbon  race — lost 
his  garb  from  the  "nobodies,"  and  as  the  voice  of  wail  that  was  heard 
not,  as  at  present,  by  his  dialect  and  denouncing  woe  to  old  Jerusalem, 
bearing.     A  bilious  nabob,  a  rich  Thus,  it  was  no  sudden  convulsion 
merchant,  or  a  parvenu  of  long  purse,  that  shook  the  ancient   diadem  of 
only  appeared  now  and  then  on  the  France  from  off  the  resal  brow.    The 
public  stage  to  compete  with  noble  quakings  of  the  eartn  beneath  her 
exclusiveness.  To  mingle  occasionally  palaces  and  the  rumblines  of  pent-up 
with  the  public  was  necessary  to  peo-  fires  were  timely  heard   by  others 
pie  of  rank,  in  order  to  attract  tneir  without,  but  heard  in  vain  within  her 
notice,  or  rather  that  incense,  which  magnificent  palaces, 
to  this  day  is  paid  to  the  great  man  A  sin^lar  puerility,  or  rather  men- 
of  money  in  the  idea  of  the  small,  tal   imbecility,   was   mingled   with 
Bevelry  was  then  more  rife,  and  lux-  every  thing.'    Even  vice  lost  aJl  man- 
nry  mgre  prodigal  and  sensual  liness,  and  fell  into  effeminacy ;  pro- 
Manners  and  fashions  were  of  the  tracted  action  without  an  object  nad 
French  school,  as   they  had  been  exhaustedall  the  energy  of  the  ruling 
for  a  long  while  before,  to  a  degree  power.  Restoratives  were  vain;  even 
which  the  celebrated  Lord  Chester-  satiety  was  weary  of  itself,  untU  the 
field,  before  quoted,  highly  censured,  rougher  profligacy  of  the  lower  orders 
After  the  American  war  was  over,  made  that  of  the  higher  a  matter  of 
the  approximatioa  to  the  French  was  commiseration.                                ^ 
still  greater  than   before.     French  The  manner  of  address  between 
princes  came  over  to  St.  James's,  and  man  and  man  underwent  little  change, 
the  upper  ranks  in  England  were  because  that  is  a  work  of  tima    it 
charmed  with  the  outre  taste,  and  continued  civil  and  polite.    The  hat 
the  refined  and  unlimited  dissipation  was  always  in  the  hand  in  addressing 
which   distinguished  the  Court  of  a  lady  bv  every  Frenchman.  Respect 
France.   The  debauched  Count  d'Ar-  for  the  beau  texe  was  kept  up  even 
tois,  afterwards  Charles  X.,  the  great-  amid  the  horrors  of  the  Revolution, 
est  profiigate  in  France,  among  his  At  Fontenoy,  some  years  previously, 
other  accomplishments,  learned  to  the  English  Guards  addressed  the 
dance  on  the  tight-rope.    Money  was  French,  '^Oentlemen  of  the  French 
scarce,  and  the  nation  impoverished  Guards,  give  us  your  fire  !"  to  which 
b^  the  extravagances  of  nrecQ^g  the  French  Guards  replied,  "We  will 
reigns,  but  economy  was  inadmissible,  not  fire  first;  fire  you  first!"    The 
Mari^  Antoinette,  who  had  married  same  manners  remained  in  Paris  even 
at  fourteen  years  of  age,  joined  Count  down  to  the  time  of  the  sanguinary 
d'Artois  in  his  extravagances,  and  Robespierre.    During  the  "I&ign  of 
lavished  large  sums  among  her  favour-  Terror,"  as  it  was  called,  a  cart  came 
ites.    At  one  time  the  streets  would  daily  to  the  prisons  to  take  to  the 
appear  filled  with  waving  plumes  of  scaffold  the  condemned  of  the  day 
the  ostrich  feathers  with  which  she  preceding.    A  ^ntleman  was  on  the 
decorated  her  train  of  carriages  and  steps  to  take  his  place  when  he  per- 
attendants:  at  another,  she  feasted  ceivedaladywasclosebehindhim;  she 
the  more  tnoughtless  and  reckless  of  was,  like  himself,  bound  on  her  last 
the  courtiers.  The  Idng  remonstrated  melancholy  joumev.     The  moment 
in  vain.    Taxation  almost  insupport-  he  perceived  how  he  was  placed,  he 
able,  and  a  treasury  without  a  sous,,  begeed  to  descend,  took  of  his  na^ 
under  a  course  of  heartlessprodigality,  apolo^psed  for  his  precipitancy  in  at- 
hurried  on  the  terrible  event    The  temptmg  to  lead  the  way,  and  then 
courtiers  danced  and  feasted,  and  followed  her  to  the  guillotine.    This 
rioted  over  the  crust  of  a  volcano  that  was  not  affectation,  but  the  habit  of 
burned  fiercely  below  them,   soon  politeness  common  at  that  time.  We 
destined  to  sini  in  beneath  their  feet,  remember  seeing  it  among  the  lowest 
and  annihilate  sovereign  and  throne  of  the  people,  when  we  wera  there 
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with  the  sIUedannieB  after  Waterloa  eanse,  and  in  aid  of  her  revolted  erio* 
We  fancied  we  saw  leas  of  it  twelve  niee,  was  alleged  ae  a  ground  for  our 
or  thirteen  yean  afkerwarda.  The  non-interference.  The  dynaaty  of 
maonerB  of  a  true  gentleman  are  in-  Louia  was  to  be  supported  at  any 
nate;  and  thoae  wno  try  to  imitate  cost^  and  the  attempt  against  the  in- 
that  to  which  they  are  unaceostomed  tegnty  of  the  British  empire  was 
are  certain  to  fail.  We  take  it  there  forgiven,  for  the  sake  of  supportms  a 
is  a  still  greater  falling  off  in  France  principle  that  is  now  ezplooML  Tmm 
with  those  old  manners  in  the  present  is  a  matter  of  history.  Lord  Hood 
day.  Hie  late  Duke  of  York,  one  of  proclaimed  Louis  XvIL  at  TouIob 
this  old  school,  used  to  take  his  hat  oefore  he  was  driven  off.  The  war 
off  if  he  addressed  a  woman  in  the  being  that  of  kings  againrt  the  pro- 
humblest  rank  of  life,  gross  of  fieedom,  Louis  XVL  and 

Ilie  profligacy  among  the  upper  America  were  forgotten.  Under  such 

lanks  at  the  close  of  the  last  century  a  state  of  things  manners  and  fiuh> 

did  not  alter  the  habit  of  polite  inter-  ions  could  not  remain  unaffected.  Cuts 

eouisej  for  even  the  oivies  of  Oount  and   patterns  from  Paris  begsn  at 

d' Artois  were  markea  by   perfect  length  to  be  suspected  of  Jacobinism, 

court  manners.  These, however, could  The  ''notions"  of  the  French  Court 

not  affect  the  course  of  events.    The  as  the  Americans  would  phrase  it,  had 

conduct  of  this  prince,  in  endeavouring  |>erished  with  it    In  jSng^d  the 

to  eicite  the  (Germans  to  enter  France,  titled  and  the  wealthy  mew  resenred, 

is  a  niatter  of  history.  It  mainly  con-  seldom  appearing  as  tney  had  done 

tributed  to  hurry  his  brother  to  the  before,  bemg  in  continual  dread  of 

so^oldL  The  measure,  it  must  be  ad-  the  cry  of  ^'liberty  and  Equality.'* 

mitted,  was  an  inexcusable  treason  French  manners  suffered  for  Repnb- 

amnst  France,and  he  should  have  ex-  lican  vices.    Politeness  withered  into 

inated  the  offence,  in  place  of  his  mild,  cold  ceremony,  where   a  previous 

out  weak-minded  relative,  who,  it  was  friendship  had  existed,  wherever  a 

said,  scarcely  connived  at  the  treason  taint  of  liberal  principles  was  aoa- 

ofdArtois  against  his  country.  pected.  Party feelingcrushed candour. 

Thus  fell  together  the  momurch  and  and  men  became  suspicious  of  oae 

the  Court  in  the  midst  of  a  frightful  another  to  a  d^ree  incredible  at  the 

desolatioiL  wholly  denuded  of thegran-  present  time, 

deur  that  had  accompanied  the  decad-  It  must  not  be  denied,  that  some 

ence  of  other  empires  and  dynasties ;  changes  effected  in  the  mannen  of 

but  the  people  survived,  worn  out  with  the  higher  ranks  were  needful    Vice 

the  iteration  of  words  and  the  disre-  was  not  so  unblushingly  exhibited; 

gardofthinn.  diaupation  seemed  to  pause  for  a  mo- 

The  mid(ue  dass  in  England  had  ment,  as  if  staggered  at  the  dreadful 
imitated  French  modes  by  copying  the  doom  of  those  whose  ill  courses,  pio- 
bigher  and  more  fiwhionable  people  dinUity,  and  oppression  of  the  peqile 
of  their  own  country.  They  had  not  of  Trance,  had  oeen  too  obrioua.  It 
the  same  opportunity  of  more  directiy  seemed  as  if  an  awful  example  of  re- 
imitating  French  vices  or  virtues,  tributive  iustice  had  fallen  upon  a 
Th^  eopied  the  more  fashionable  of  neighbours  household.  Men  paraded 
their  own  nation,  because  of  those  their  vices,  and  incidents  of  the  mosi 
was  the  jparty  they  were  anxious  to  equivocal  nature  passed  without  re- 
rival  or  rise  to  a  level  with  in  external  probation.  What  a  triumph  in  Una 
meuancesL  respect  have  the  reigns  of  William  IV. 

The  destraetiottof  theBastile— tiiat  and  Victoria  proved  over  those  of  the 

prison  which  fixed  such  a  foul  stain  three  first  Georges.    One  prominent 

OB  the  Bourbon  race— was  witneawd  vice  was  gamins.    In  the  metropolis 

with  no  amall  apprefaenabna  by  the  bouseaaboundeo,  not  confined  to  plm 

eourtiera  here.  Decanae  it  was  an  alone,  where  foolish  persons  staked 

omen  of  oMireiearfhl  events  to  eome  their  mon^  without  Uie  impUoatiott 

m  the  downfrdl  of  the  system  whidi  of  fraod,  except  by  ill  fortona,  but 

cbimed  to  rulo  by  divine  right    It  houses  of  a  double  character.  Wc 


to  no  purpose  tli^a  wicked  were  opadj  employed  to  entr^  the 
w«.,deelaiea  by  Looia  XVL  against  unwary,  ana  the  UandiahBflBta  of  the 
B^^  wiliMut  one  ahadow  of*  hnfel  wwa  added  to  tha  tenqilatiim 
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of  the  game.  Some  of  these  houses^  lodged  in  £,  the  banker  took  sill  th» 
or  other  houses  differing  little  from  money  laid  upon  that  letter,  and  paid 
them  in  character,  were  more  select^  all  in  0  to  the  winner.  As  the  sums 
and  devoted  to  intrigue  as  well  as  staked  might  be  even,  and  the  bank 
play.  The  grades  on  a  descending  neither  win  nor  lose  any  thing,  two  of 
Scale  included  the  resort  of  thieves,  the  holes  or  cells  were  called^'barred 
common  and  heroic,  or  in  the  latter  holes  "—one  £,  the  other  O.  If  the 
case,  what  were  of  old  called  high-  ball  fell  into  one  of  those  the  banker 
waymen — a  race  not  extinct  in  the  received  the  money  so  staked,  and 
present  century ;  for  to  combat  them,  t)aid  none  to  the  other  letter.  At 
^e  coach-guards  prepared  their  fire-  length,  competition  springing  up  by 
arms  on  approadiing  within  forty  the  opening  of  other  houses,  the  sum 
inlles  of  London.  From  one  of  those  was  at  last  reduced  to  half  the  liarred 
of  the  progeny  of  Macheath  we  had  hole.  These  tables  were  declared  un- 
ourselves  a  narrow  escape  once  on  lawful  by  Act  of  Parliament,  although 
crossing  Hoimslow  Heatn.  not  more  so  than  other  games  of 

Fashionable  people  opened  their  chance,  as  rouleUe  or  rouae  et  noir, 
houses'  for  play,  and  some  not  desti-  Thus  capricious  is  our  legislation, 
tute  of  rank  or  title  shared  in  the  which  strains  at  snats  and  swallows 
spoil  of  those  they  invited  to  their  camel&  £  O.  tables,  or  roulette,  are 
routes  to  be  pilla^.  These  might  neither  more  games  of  chance,  nor 
be  deemed  exceptions  in  the  class,  more  ruinous,  than  horse-racing,  which 
but  such  cases  were  notorious,  even  now  exists  solely  for  gambling  pur- 
among  people  of  title.  Few  tables  poses— the  improvement  of  our  breed 
were  to  be  found  in  private  houses,  ofhorses,  for  which  racing  was  origin- 
where,  though  the  play  was  flEur,  the  ally  established,  having  no  concern  in 
individual  of  small  means  was  in-  the  matter, 
duced  to  stake  more  than  his  fortune  It  was  to  the  credit  of  those  who 
would  afford.  The  Prince  of  Wales,  used  the  E  O.  tables  secrecy,  that 
behind  in  nothing  that  was  fashion-  the  proverb  of 'honour  amongthieves*' 
able  or  dissipated,  set  up  a  faro  table  was  rigidly  observed.  Men  who  lost 
at  Carlton  House,  where  too  many  Or  won  never  betrayed  the  keepers  of 
honoured  with  pnncely  smiles  paid  the  tables  b^  infonnation  to  evade 
dearly  for  them— a  thousand  pounds  payment,  while  the  modem  blac^eg 
having  been  lost  there  evening  after  will  take  the  money  he  wins,  but  if 
evening  by  individuals  far  from  pos-  he  loses,  lay  informations, 
sessing  wealth  to  justify  it,  and  by  Immorahty  was  open,  and  met 
men  not  professed  gamesters.  Cteneral  comparatively  little  censure  in  those 
Arabin,  who  had  partaken  in  some  of  days.  The  Prince  of  Wales,  it  is  true, 
the  entertainments  of  the  heir-appa-  was  cut  by  the  Jockey  Club,  and  the 
rent,  spoke  to  us  of  them  in  his  i^r-  blacklegs  of  the  turf  cried  out  a£»inst 
life  in  very  depreciating  language.         him  upon  a  point  in  which  his  Boyal 

At  the  club-houses  play  was  high.  Highness  was  thought  not  to  have 
l^berforce  tells  how  that  proni-  justified  himself.  Some  of  the  public 
gate,  George  Sdwyn,  who  passed  for  entertainments  as  given  in  our  youth 
''a  wit  among  lords,"  attempted  to  would  startle  the  preset^  public  from 
make  him  a  victim  at  Brooks  s.  its  propriety,  while  they  were  in  them- 

The  faro  tablcL  once  so  common,  is  selves  of  a  very  inane  character.  Pub- 
now  known  to  few  in  regard  to  its  lie  and  private  masquerades  were  then 
mode  of  usage.  The  game  was  called  favourite  entertainments,  and  sup- 
E  0.  The  table  was  circular,  and  ported  witii  a  license  which  would 
had  a  wheel  in  the  centre,  which  put  modem  manners  to  the  blush, 
turned  round  horizontally.  It  con-  Theyconcealed  matrimonial  intrigues, 
tained  forty  cells  near  the  outer  cir-  and  conrupted  the  morals  by  an  indis- 
enmference,  marked  alternately  E  and  criminate  mixture  with  the  vicious. 
0.  The  banker  or  keeper  of  the  game  The  Hanover-souare  Booms,  the  Pan- 
played  against  the  company.  He  first  meon,  in  Oxrord-street,  and  the 
set  the  wheel  in  motion,  and  then  King's  Theatre,  were  the  principal 
threw  an  ivory  ball  rouna  the  table  resorts  offashion  upon  these  occasions. 
in  such  a  manner,  that  upon  its  mo-  They  were  attended  l^  the  Prince  of 
iaoD.  ceasing  it  must  fall  into  one  of  Waies,  the  Dukes  of  x  oik  and  Clar 
tiie  ceUs  marked  £  or  0.    If  the  ball    rence,  and  others  of  the  princes,  to- 
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fether  with  a  crowd  of  the  noble-  cotillons,  when  be  changed  bis  dress 

Dom  ofboth  sexes,  demireps  of  faab-  of  white,  blue,  and  silver,  several 

ion,  persons  of  dubious  fame,  women  times,  wearing  a  King  Hany  hat  and 

of  easy  virtue,  and  their  gallants.  At  feather,  with  a  rich  diamond  buckle, 

one  of  those  orgies  in  the  Pantheon  At  some   similar  entertainments, 

fourteen  thousand  lamps  were  lit  up,  remarkable   for  gross  feasting  and 

and  more  than  fifteenhundred  persons  every  kind  of  luxury,  but  without 

were  present,  of  whom  eleven  hundred  wit  or  vivacity,  attempts  were  made 

Bat  down  to  supper.  at  amusement  bv  l^he  mtroduction  of 

Just  before  the  old  state  of  things  the  most  out-of-the-way  diversions, 

in  Europe  struggled  with  the  new,  What  would  now  be  thought  of  hiring 

which  last,  it  must  be  confessed,  was  Italian  harlequins  to  promote  laugh- 

a  vast  improvement,  the  entertain-  ter,  and  amons  other  exhibitions  for 

ments  given  were   chequered  with  the  same  end,  hanging  up  unlucky 

political  impersonations.  Here  strut-  geeseby  the  feet  in  order  to  dislocate 

ted  a  masque  with  a  double  face,  its  their  necks,  amid  the  antics  of  those 

shoulders  enveloped  in  a  doak,  clearly  mummers.     The  character  of  such 

a  satirical  allusion  to  the  back  stairs  exhibitions  speaks  the  feeble  mental 

of  the  royal  residence.    On  the  back  resources  of  tne  fashionable  less  than 

of  the  cloak  a  ladder  was  represented,  fourscore  years  ago,  and  the  great 

with  the  words,  "secret  influence,"  intellectual  superiority  of  the  present 

the  person  so  masked  carrying,  in  addi-  time. 

tion,  a  dark  lanthom.  Another  figure  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that 
was  observed  followed  by  a  squire,  nav-  men  of  intellect  sought  for  entertain- 
ing a  label  in  front,  with  the  words  ment  in  clubs  of  a  very  limited  num- 
"pubUc  ruin,"  both  masques  holding  ber  of  members,  and  avoided  a  parti- 
appropriate  dialogues,  ^bishops  and  cipation  in  scenes  which  had  not  a 
courtiers  were  continually  personated,  single  reservation  to  place  in  the  ba- 
both  at  public  and  private  masque-  lance  against  such  witless,  thoush 
rades,  by  allusions  not  to  be  mistaken,  fashionable,  immoralities.  The  de- 
Hence,  the  taste  of  that  period  may  scription  of  such  scenes  were  given  bv 
be  characterized.  At  one  entertain-  the  papers  of  that  day  with  .much 
ment.  the  Prince  of  Wales,  his  brothers,  naivete^  and  apparent  imconsciousness 
andtneDuke  ofQueensberry.attended  of  any  thing  outrageous  in  morals,  or 
The  last  may  be  remembered  by  many  incorrect  in  manner.  A  sporting  paper 
persons  in  their  younger  days,  when  of  the  usual  low  character  in  the  pre- 
tumed  off  fourscore,  sitting  in  the  sent  day  woul4  describe  a  ruflianly 
verandah  of  his  drawing-room  in  Pic-  prize-fight  with  a  similar  unconscious- 
cadilly,  opposite  the  Green  Park,  at  ness  of  its  vulgarity.  At  such  or  such 
such  an  entertainment,  when  many  an  entertainment  every  luxury  was 
distinguished  personages  were  present,  displayed,  and  the  company  "was 
with  others  scarcely  less  conspicuous  disencumbered  from  the  restraints  of 
among  the  fashionables  of  that  time,  common  life."  Another  statement 
The  names  of  the  frail  among  the  fair  says,  "Here  all  was  turbulence  and 
sex  were  given  at  full  lengtn  in  the  dissipation,  there  all  flattery  and  in- 
newspapers  most  in  esteem,  as  records  trigue."  Such  were  the  loose  manners, 
of  similar  scenes.  On  one  occasion,  and  such  the  descriptions  of  scenes  of 
at  which  LordCholmondeley  presided,  fashionable  life,  in  the  much  vaunted 
the  Diike  of  Orleans  was  present,  and  moral  era  of  George  III.  The  modest 
a  great  number  of  the  nobility  and  females  who  stand  in  the  stalls  of  the 
"ladies  of  high  rank  and  virtue,"  to-  present  Pantheon  Bazaar  are  little 
ffether  with  many  of  the  same  sex,  as  conscious  of  the  scene  of  their  com- 
frail  as  fair,  friends  of  the  princes,  mercial  calling  being  that  of  vicious 
Others  of  the  same  description,  less  intrigues,  heartless  follies,  and  luxu- 
honoured,  attended  with  tneir  para-  rious  revellings  within  the  life  of  ex- 
mours.  An  expensive  supper  was  istin^  men.  Can  a  greater  insult  be 
served  up,  at  which  sixteen  hundred  imagined  to  the  noble  dames  of  the 
sat  down.  Day  had  advanced  a  con-  Ooi^  of  Queen  Victoria  than  to  ima- 
siderable  way  before  the  company  de-  ^e  them  congregated  in  such  a  so- 
parted,  ciety,  although  princes  were  the  pa- 

Upon  another  occasion^  at  the  Pan-  trons  of  such  scenes  1  It  would  scarcely 

theon,  the  Prince  of  Wales  danced  be  creditednow,  that  such  servile  and 
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adolatoiy  worship  should  have  been  notion  of  Arcadian  times.  One  bun- 
paid  to  men  of  any  rank,  much  less  dred  vaUts  de  chambre^  in  scarlet,  the 
lead  the  noble  dames  of  Encland  into  seams  of  their  coats  decorated  with 
a  self-degradation  of  which  those  of  gold  lace,  and  lined  with  blue,  and 
the  present  day  would  resent  being  also  waistcoats  of  blue  and  gold,  at- 
supposed  capable.  The  present  time  tended  upon  the  company.  Upon 
shows  nothing  as  exceptionable  as  these  valets  in  scarlet,  a  hundred  foot- 
this  in  any  ramc  or  station.  men,  in  blue  and  sUver  coats  and 

But  for  bad  taste  in  most  things,  waistcoats,  attended.  Fireworks,  pas- 
the  foregoing  time  was  equally  con-  torellas,  dryads,  and  nymphs,  attend- 
spicuons.  Costliness  was  found  with-  ed,  on  sul  sides,  to  simulate  Elysium, 
out  regard  to  elegance^  and  frivolity  amid  the  mur!^  atmosphere  of  Lon- 
roled  the  hour.  Fashion  exhausted  don.  Between  three  and  four  in  the 
seemed  to  have  come  back  to  second  morning  splendid  suppers  were  served 
childhood  for  its  regulations  and  up,  that  at  the  Ro]^  table  on  a  ser- 
adornments.  RanelaghandVauxhall  vice  of  pure  gold:  the  table-cloth 
were  then  in  their  glory;  but  the  first  alone  cost  a  hundred  guineas.  An  ode 
closed  about  the  commencement  of  of  more  than  laureate  doggrel  was 
the  present  century,  and  the  second  sung,  and  the  expensive  andtasteless 
lost  aU  its  former  attractions  before  a  entertainment  concluded, 
score  of  years  of  the  same  era  had  The  scene  of  these  revels,  the  once 
passed  away.  renowned  Ranelagh,  had  in  the  cen- 

Ranelagh,  not  longbefore  that  event,  tre  a  rotunda  one  hundred  and  fifty 
was  the  scene  of  one  of  the  most  splen-  feet  in  diameter,  and  neither  devoid 
did  entertainments  ever  gjjeu  in  this  of  elegance  or  novelty.  It  held  nu- 
country  by  a  foreigner.  The  French  merous  boxes  for  the  company.  There 
ambassador  gave  an  entertainment  was  a  promenade  round  the  circular 
thereto  QueenCharlotte  and  the  Prin-  orchestra  in  the  centre.  Tea,  coffee, 
cesses;  in  which  great  cost  was  incur-  and  refreshments  were  served  during 
red  for  trifles.  It  was  very  characte-  the  concerts.  Public  breakfasts  were 
ristic  of  French  taste  in  such  displays,  often  given  there ;  and  masquerades 
A  host  of  opera  eirls  were  dressed  out  neither  remarkable  for  good  taste  nor 
as  shepheros  and  shepherdesses,  with    morality. 

cornucopias  in  their  hands,  singinc  No  expenses  were  snared  in  pur- 
pastoral  ditties  to  a  lady  who  looked  chasing  whatever  could  oeacouired  for 
like  any  thing  but  the  goddess  so  ho-  the  entertainment.  At  the  Knights' 
noured  Sprawling  angels,  genii,  and  Ghsda,  one  of  the  latest  given,  two 
allegoricaltransparencies,  eked  out  the  thousand  five  hundred  persons  of  the 
show  of  heathen  deities  and  London  fijst  class  shared  the  hospitality  of  the 
opera  dancers ;  but,  then,  who  could  house.  A  guinea  the  i>ound  was  paid 
question  the  taste  of  the  age  of  le  for  cherries,  and  fourteen  shillings  a 
grand  monaraue !  quart  for  green  peas.    The  entertain- 

The  Spanish  ambassador,  not  to  be  ment  cost  seven  thousand  pounds, 
outdone,  transformed  all  Ranelagh  Court  dresses  were  worn  upon  the  oc- 
into  a  Spanish  camp  filled  with  tents,    casion. 

and  at  the  entrance  of  everv  tent  a  We  are  thus  more  minute  regarding 
page  in  full  uniform.  The  celebrated  Ranelagh  since  its  sun  has  so  long  seC 
fl^uery  was  converted  into  a  temple  of  and  its  sweet  singers  are  among  the 
Flora,  and  the  orchestra  into  a  pavi-  dusty  dead.  Even  its  site  is  so  changed, 
lion,  lined  with  white  satin,  having  that  it  is  difficult  to  imagine  the  spot, 
a  heavy  gold  fringe.  Within  the  pa-  even  in  the  present  century,  to  have 
vilion  a  table  of  eighteen  covers  was  been  one  of  the  gayest  resorts  of  fa- 
laid  for  the  Queen  and  Royal  famUy.  shionable  life. 
In  front  of  the  pavilion  was  a  stai^e  It  was  before  the  extinction  of  Ra- 
for  the  Spanish  dancers,  with  their  nelagh  some  years,  that  changes  began 
castanets.  There  were  lotteries  open  to  take  place  in  public  amusements, 
with  trinkets  for  prizes,  such  as  jewel-  The  French  Revdution  was  the  al- 
kiy  and  watches.  Women  waiters  leged  cause,  though  Sunday  evening 
attended,  habited  as  shepherdesses,  riots,  and  card  parties  at  home,  existed 
with  garlands  of  flowers;  and  they,  as  before.  The  more  exclusive  began 
not  very  consistently,  handed  round  to  talk  of  the  people  as  the  camnUej 
teftaiidcoffee,accoTdmgtotbemodeni    and  to  affect  a aretul  of  levelling  prin- 
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di^es:  and  that,  too,  while  the  mob  other  hand,  the  Govenunent  diadanied 
was  shouting  in  obedience  to  its  su-  to  imitate  the  FrencL  The  cumbrous 
periors  ahnost  any  thing  put  into  its  and  brutal  discipline  of  Frederick  of 
mouth.  The  highest  classes  in  those  Prussia  prevailed  aa  the  model  of  the 
days  were  not  remarkable  for  grati-  English  army.  The  idea  of  copying 
tuua  The  upper  orders,  that  had  any  improvement  which  the  FrencE 
copied  so  many  of  the  vices  of  the  introduced  into  their  military  system 
French  Court,  vices  which  accelerated  was  scouted.  Even  the  pipe-day,  the 
the  Revolution,  became  alarmed  lest  powder,  and  long  queue,  whicn  the 
the  people  of  England  should  in  their  French  abandoned,  we  deemed  ortho- 
turn  take  up  revolutionary  ideas,  dox;  and  the  repeated  victories  of  the 
They  attributed  the  cause  toa  decrease  French,  raw  as  were  their  levies,  over 
in  popular  ignorance,  and  to  the  writ-  our  troops  under  the  Duke  of  York, 
ings  of  the  French  philosophers,  fumishea  no  clue  to  the  real  (cause. 
They  paid  no  regard  to  the  means  by  But  to  return  to  the  more  immediate 
which,  in  the  present  day,  men  arrive  subject,  that  of  civil  life,  and  partieu- 
at  just  conclusions,  because  their  sole  larly  of  the  habits  and  fashions  of  the 
rule  was  policy  and  not  justice,  preju-  day. 

dice  and  not  reason.    They  dreaded       The  apprehension  of  French  prin- 

whatever  militated  against  a  cherished  ciples  affected  a  beneficial  change  in 

fallacy)  or  a  remote  interest,  while  a  the  conduct  and  bearing  of  no  incon- 

want  of  moral  courage  was  a  remark-  siderable  proportion  of  the  higher 

able  trait  in  their  conduct  classes,  whom  the  exhortations  of  the 

After  the  tragic  scenes  in  France,  pulpit  would  never  otherwise  have 
and  the  atheistical  avowals  of  some  moved.  But  even  here,  in  place  of 
of  the  leaders  in  them,  the  upper  referring  to  the  past  with  reprobation^ 
orders  here,  ever  in  extremes,  and  the  clergy  employed  themselves  too 
lately  so  lax  in  morals,  suddenly  pre-  frequently  only  in  anathematizing  the 
tended  an  extraordinary  zeal  for  reli-  French,  and  decrying  liberty  and 
gion.  From  a  great  laxity  of  man-  equality.  The  primrose  language  of 
ners  and  morals  they  went,  in  profes-  daUiance  with  genteel  views,  was  only 
gion  at  least,  to  the  opposite  extreme,  exchanged  for  political  denundatioii 
The  pulpit  resounded  with  anathemas  of  the  French  rebels  and  jacobins.  In 
against  France ;  and  the  most  disso-  this  way  some  emendation  of  the  pre- 
lute  princes  in  Europe  became  objects  vious  profligacy  in  manner  was  af- 
of  their  sympathy— ponf^/kr,  rex,  lex,  fected,  at  least, more  external  decorum 
was  the  cry.  The  dissenters  were  was  observed, 
pronounced  to  be  tainted  with  Jaco-  It  is  the  fashion  to  censitre  the  pre- 
oinism,  and  Tom  Paine  was  hung  in  sent  time  for  its  licentiousness,  and  a 
effigy.  Those  among  the  nobility  and  numerous  array  of  faults  have  been 
gentry  who  took  a  reasonable  view  of  laid  to  its  account  The  worst  indi- 
things,  who  deduced  natural  effects  vidual  in  the  existing  state  of  society 
from  obvious  causes,  were  regarded  would  feel  repugnance  to  outrage  pub- 
with  aversion,  and  their  loyalty  ninted  lie  decency,  or  disgrace  character,  as 
away.  Those  who  grieved  overtheex-  were  those  matters  too  common  to  be 
cessesof  the  Revolutionists,  but  would  noticed  among  things  much  out  of  the 
not  raise  altars  in  their  hearts  to  des-  way.  The  days  of  the  Barrymores, 
poticprindples.  were  slandered.  They  or  Hellgate,  and  Gripplegate,  with 
who  had  not  long  before  welcomed  their  sister  Billingsgate,  are  long  past 
the  dissipated  Bourbon  princes  here,  Gamblers  and  knaves  were  permitted 
and  once  shared  in  their  excesses,  be-  to  bully  men  of  reputation  and  be- 
came on  a  sudden  seized  with  a  regard  nour,  and  provoke  them  to  duelling, 
for  the  morality  they  had  set  at  Fighting  Fitzgerald,  who  came  at  last 
nought,  prompted  by  selfish  appro-  to  the  gallows,  would  not  now  be  per- 
hensions  alone.  The  fashions,  sense-  mitted  to  enter  the  society  of  gentle- 
less  as  they  are  in  relation  to  dress  men,  intruding  where  he  was  detested 
and  equipage,  remained  in  the  old  and  feared.  Miyor  Bi^ggs  and  Tiser 
French  taste,  because  fashion  is  ever  Roche  would  not  have  run  a  simuar 
destitute  of  principle.  course  to  that  which  made  them  both 

In  those  points  where  it  would  have  feared  and  despised.    Public  opinion 

been  advantageous  to  observe  the  pro-  itself  would  have  set  them  down  in 

verb, /(ue<<«ta6  Ao«fe(2ooert,  onthe  the  present  day.    Biahopa  do  not  imt 
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cm  plftin  cbthes  now  to  ogle  opera  ration  of  Ferdinand  VII.,  the  hand* 
dancers :  nor  imagine  a  glaaa-door  be-  some  and  becoming  dress  peculiar  to 
tween  tnemselyes  and  the  orgies  of  the  nation  prevaile^i,  with  ^^t  va- 
princes  can  justify  a  profanation  of  nations,  from  the  Pyrenees  to  Gibral- 
the  episcopiu  garb.  tar,  among  the  better  classes.  Sub- 
In  the  present  day  the  higher  sequently  the  fashions  of  France  were 
dasses  hare  occupied  their  places  with  seen  here  and  there  creeping  in,  par- 
that  kind  of  feeling  and  conduct  which  ticularly  in  the  cafjital,  setting  at  de- 
commands  much  more  respect  Even  fiance  national  antipathies.  In  Eng- 
monarchs  have  been  demonarchized  land  the  French  Kevolution  inter- 
in  those  countries  most  advanced  in  rupted  all  intercoursa  In  former 
oiTLliKation  and  freedom.  They  are  wars  the  bitterness  of  national  hos- 
in  future  to  rule  solely  for  their  sub-  tilities  was  set  at  nought  by  fashion, 
jects,  and  by  their  free  choice,  in  place  for  whether  smuggled  over,  or  sent 
of  their  own  indisputable  righ^  ac-  by  a  circuitous  route,  the  little  model, 
countable  for  their  actions  to  God  in  wood  or  wax,  was  permitted  to 
alone.  How  much  more  powerful  come  in.  In  Mr.  Pitt's  idea  it  would 
snch  a  principle  renders  a  throne  seem  as  if  he  feared  the  Uttle  image 
the  example  of  England  abundantly  would  import  with  it  the  principles  of 
proves.    She  owes  to  it  her  extended  the  Revolution ;  and  that  he  declared 

gopidation,   her  unflagging  energy,  even  fashions  from  France  to  be  likely 

er  vast  resources,  and  the  fixedness  to  import  with  them  Jacobinical  sen- 

of  her  free  principles.  timents.    Flowers  and  fashions  were 

The  manner  and  address  of  the  dangerous  to  the  British  Constitution 

mass  of  the  people  are  much  more  if  imported  in  Gallic  forms,  or  crimped 

advanced,  ana  akmder  intercourse  and  d  la  Bobespierre,  or  Bonaparte,  for 

more  genial  spirit  prevail  in  every  both  were  declared  alike  in  character, 

class,  and  more  developed  as  educa-  and  equaUy  inimical  to  human  and 

tion  becomes  extended.    There  was  divine  favour.    No  matter,  Pitt  was 

nothing  Mke  this  before  in  the  period  inexorable.      Jacobinical   ^'notions" 

to  which  the  present  observations  pri-  must  be  kept  out,  and  non-intercourse 

marily  refer,  and  hence  the  increase  wastoberigidlvkeptup.  Notacolum- 

of  the  power  and  wealth  of  the  coun-  bine  nor  a  doU  was  to  be  tolerated, 

tiy.  Our  rapid  improvement  has  kept  until  the  Bourbon  was  restored  to  the 

pace  with  the  enlargement  of  the  plenitude  of  absolutism.   Even  Pem- 

ixnmds  of  civil  liberty,  of  trade,  and  vian  bark  was  declared  contraband, 

of  opinion.  lest  fever  might  become  too  harmless 

One  of  the  things  most  dependent  in  the  Marais,  and  the  villanous  do» 

upon  manners,  aiwa;^  capricious  and  of  Republicans  not  die  fast  enoughs 

fluctuating,  is  prominently  displayed  Such  were  the  humanities  of  that  day; 

in  dress,  though  intrinsically  of  little  the  present  need  not  dread  the  com- 

note.     The  present  aspect   of  the  parison.    In  such  times  the  brightest 

crowded  streets  of  the  metrdpolis,  eyes  of  the  most  dazzling   &itish 

eould  each  passenser  have  at  his  side  beauty  had  no  weight  with  Pitt    If 

an  individual,  male  or  female,  in  the  the  doll  had  worn  a  tri-coloured  dress, 

dress  prevalent  at  the  beginning  of  there  might  have  been  sround  for  a 

the  century,  or  at  the  time  of  the  ministerialobjection;  or,  had  the  little 

j^nch  Revolution,  what  a  strange  image  been  able  to  support  in  its  model 

contrast  would  it  present    That  of  dress  a  hundred  yaros  of  Jacobinical 

the  female  world,  in  particular,  luxu-  silk.  But  it  would  have  been  a  partial 

riating  in  tasteless  and  violent  ex-  thing  to  admit  aught  in  the  shape  of 

tremes.    With  the  beau  $exe,  the  ex-  costume,  though  in  former  wars  never 

ample  of  France  was  alwavs  held  in  refused  admission.    Thus,  too,  it  was 

hign  estimation.    Before  the  revolu-  enacted,  in  order  to  prevent  intelli- 

tionary  war  a  doll  was  sent  over  from  gence  of  what  was  ^oing  forward  in 

Paris  monthly,  to  be  a  sort  of  text  by  England  from  reaching  the  French 

which  the  fauiion  in  England  was  to  Government,  that  any  EtigliabTHftTi 

be  regulated.     All  Europe,  except  transmittingo£conveying  a  newspaper 

Spain,  bowed  to  the  same  authority,  to  France,  should  be  liable  to  a  nen- 

ia  Spain,  until  the  war  for  the  resto-  alty  of  five  hundred  pounds.*    ouch 


*  See  the  Act  for  the  regulation  of  newspapers  towards  the  ckwe  of  the  ceatoiy. 
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was  the  i^oranoe  of  the  Government  appointed  as  those  of  Mr.  Pitt  and 
of  that  time  of  the  real  state  of  the  his  princely  generalissimo.  Thus  ex- 
mode  of  obtaining  intelligence.  Both  eluded  from  the  capital  of  taste,  wig, 
on  the  French  and  English  side  of  cane,  hoop,  cushion,  including  hair- 
the  Channel,  smugglers  conveyed  the  powder,  and  aU  the  paraphernalia  of 
newspapers  of  both  countries  regu-  the  toilette,  ran  wild  in  the  usage, 
larly  to  each  other;  and  somewhat  Queen  Charlotte,  not  remurkable 
later  the  Times  paper  kent  a  small  either  for  taste  or  beauty,  retained  the 
cutter  (so  it  was  reported)  to  obtain  old  defunct  state  of  things  at  Court 
intelligence  through  the  same  channel  by  her  example ;  Lady  Mount  Edge- 
Napoleon  I.  told  the  world,  in  St.  cumbe,  seated  near  her  Msyesty,  tne 
Helena,  that  he  winked  at  the  tolera-  wags  said,  as  a  foil,  being  the  more 
tion  of  the  transmission  of  intelligence  or(Unary  of  the  two  in  person.  Thus 
by  the  same  means.  It  was  practised,  the  Court  proceeded  without  feeline 
sub  rosa,  on  both  sides ;  but  the  min-  the  destitution  experienced  beyond 
istry  wasalli^oranceuponthesubject.  its  verge,  loyalty  in  buckles  and  hi^h- 
The  interdiction  of  shapes  or  patterns  heeled  shoes  continuing  to  flounsh 
for  bodices  or  skirts,  or  patterns  of  after  the  old  Bourbon  pattern.  Thus, 
silks  and  satins,  caps  and  flounces,  cast  too,  the  emigrants  who  came  over  here 
a  gloom  over  our  fair  islanders.  The  in  shoals,  were  consoled  by  greeting 
more  binding  the  prohibition,  the  traces  of  the  costume  of  the  Mainte- 
greater  anxiety  was  displayed  to  evade  nons.  Pompadours,  and  Banys,  here, 
it,  a  propensity  which  persons,  who  which  had  disappeared  at  home, 
may  be  supposed  captious,  attribute  Hoop  and  farthingale,  bag-wig  and 
to  the  fair  sex.  It  is  true  they  were  sword,  pigtail  and  powder,  were  pre- 
patriotic  enough  to  declare  they  did  served  here,  and  viewed,  as  precious 
not  care  about  French  textures,  except  relics  are  viewed  by  the  Holy  Apos- 
a  little  cambric  now  and  then.  It  tolic  Church,  until  the  better  taste  of 
was  the  mode,  the  superior  cut,  the  Qeorge  IV.  banished  or  moderated 
supreme  taste,  in  which  we  were  defi-  their  extravagance  of  shape  and  tex- 
cient,  that  they  so  much  valued.    Fin-  ture. 

gers  accustomed  to  delineate  the  line  The  French,  after  the  Revolution, 

of  beauty  in  Parisian  dresses,  were  purified  and  amended  their  costume, 

now  void  of  direction,  and  floundered  and  the  Court  of  !N'ai)oieon  was  at- 

as  much  in  their  way  as  our  states-  tired  in  the  Grecian  taste.    The  peace 

men  themselves  in  a  calling  in  which  of  Amiens  placed  the  Gallic  example, 

they  appeared  to  be  sometimes  as  not  only  in  the  ascendant,  but  within 

much  at  fault  as  our  ladies  were  of  reach:  and  a  few  genial  hearts  were  ob- 

the  mode  without  their  manikin.  tained  towards  the  restoration  of  that 

The  attempt  to  smuggle  in  a  doll,  vtVl  which  Jacobinism  and  Robespierre, 

Holland,  it  was  thought  might  evade  Pitt  and  G^rge  III.  Regent,  or  his 

the  antipathy  of  the  ruling  powers  successors,  could  not  do  more  than 

against  the  sans  culottes,  provided  it  moderate ;  for  it  is  beyond  the  reach 

was  kept  clear  of  Dutch  latitude  in  of  thrones  or  subjects  to  dictate  in  its 

the  passage.     The   Duke  of  York  regard.     One  of  the  Bourbons  at- 

having  been  driven  out  of  the  Low  tempted  to  change  the  name  of  Ilavre 

Counmes  into  Holland,  ^wimmin^  a  to  Port  Louis  in  vain.  Fashion,  in  its 

river  to  escape  the  consequence  of  his  whimsical  phases,  will   neither   be 

bad  generalship,  Holland  fell  before  bounded  nor  enchained  by  authority, 

the  ^ench,  and  the  aspirations  of  our  To  compare  small  things  with  great  it 

&ir  countrywomen  were  as  much  dis-  is  like  the  Press,  a  chartered  libertine. 
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THE  LATTE&  TEABS  OF  WILLIAM  FITT.^ 

Earl  STAKHOPs'-fl  first  two  Tolumes,  man  to  fall  into  a  wild  despair.   And 
reviewed  by  us  some  months  ago,  another  burden  was  on  hmi.  which 
brought  the  life  of  his  great  hero  just  then  must  have  given  his  thoughts 
down  to  the  latter  end  of  1796,  the  a  welcome  diversion.    There  was  no 
fourth  year  of  the  French  war.    At  time  for  love-sickness  when  the  ship 
that  time  England  was  suffering  under  of  government  needed  a  bold  and 
the  weight  of  gloom  caused  by  two  watchful  pilot  at  the  helm.  Through- 
years  of  bad  harvests  and  unsuccess-  out  the  wnole  of  1797  England's  fate 
fill  warfare.    At  home,  the  lack  of  continually  hung  in  a  balance,  which 
food  and  the  ever-growing  taxation  something  more  than  human  stated- 
heightened  the  political  ferment  bom  manship  kept  from  turning  to  Uie 
of  past  misrule  and  jiassing  changes  wrong  side.  Bad  weather  and  a  diffi- 
in  the  neighbouring  states.    Abroad,  cult  coast  baffled  the  efforts  of  General 
our  fleets  maintained  their  old  re-  Hoche  to  effect  a  landing  in  Ireland, 
nown,  but  our  armies  knew  more  of  after  his  fleet  had  slipped  past  the 
defeat  than  victory  imder  a  General  British  cruisers  watching^  for  him  off 
of  his  Mjyesty's  choosing,  and  our  the  coast  of  BrittanyTBut  in  Feb- 
allies  made  no  good  use  of  the  moneys  ruary,  there  landed  in  Fishguard  Bay 
supplied  them  from  the  British  Trea-  abody  of  twelve  hundred  blackguards 
sury.    On  the  Russian  throne  there  the  sweepings  of  French  prisons  ana 
sat  an  emperor  in  whose  good-will  galleys,  sent  forth  with  a  commission 
no  trustcould  ever  be  placed.  Holland  to  take  Bristol,  and  bum  it  to  the 
had  thrown  herself  into  the  arms  of  ground.    This  noble  scheme  of  just 
France.    Ireland  was  rife  with  plots  vengeance,  as  it  appeared  to  Wolfe 
and  tokens  of  coming  storm.  Tone  and  other  of  the  Irish  rebels, 
Just  at  this  juncture  Pitt  revel-  was,  happily,  crushed  betimes  by  the 
led  in  a  dream  of  happiness,  as  sweet  appearance  on  the  coast  of  several 
for  the  moment  as  it  proved  bar-  hundred  volunteers  and  inilitia,  be- 
ren  of  outward  fruit    In  his  leisure  sides  a  pretty  good  muster  of  Pem- 
days  at  Holwood  he  had  leamed  to  brokeshire  countryfolk,  armed  with 
love  the  eldest  daughter  of  his  friend,  their  own  tools  and  such  weapons  as 
Lord  Auckland,  whose  house  at  Beck-  they  could  on  the  moment  fincL  Mis- 
enham  stood  not  far  from  his  own.  liking  the  state  of  things  in  front. 
But  the  lover's  poverty  forced  him  to  and  mistaking^t  is  said,  the  red 
give  up  all  hope  of  marrying  a  young  cloaks  of  the  Welshwomen  for  the 
ladywnoseowTriackoffortuneseemed,  red  coats  of  British   infantry,  the 
in  her  father's  eyes,  sufficient  reason  ''Black  Legion"  surrendered  at  dis- 
for  accepting  a  plea,  which  many  a  cretion,  without  a  blow.  A  yet  ^orse 
less  pruaent  father  would  have  been  danger  was  turned  aside  by  the  happy 
proud  to  waive  for  the  sake  of  him  daring  of  Sir  John  Jervis,  who,  with 
who  here  offered  it  Looking  at  what  his  small  fleet  of  fifteen  ships,  part  of 
might  befal  his  child  in  the  event  of  them   led  by  Commodore   Nelson, 
Pitt's  dying  or  losing  his  place,  his  broke  through  the  Spanish  line  of 
lordship  amed  with  his  friend  in  twenty-five,  and  gained  the  victory, 
thinking  it  best  that  the  affair  should  for  which  Nelson  was  knighted  ana 
go  no  further.  What  the  lady  herself  Jervis  made  an  earl.    Driven  out  of 
thought  or  felt  about  it  we  are  not  Italy  bv  the  resistless  General  Bona- 
told :  but  for  that  present  Holwood  parte,  her  very  capital  lying  at  his 
and  Beckenham  became  as  distant  as  mercy,  Austria  found  herseli,  by  the 
thev  had  erewhile  been  near.    His  midcue  of  April,  fain  to  accept  of  a 
lordship  and  Pitt  remained  friends;  peace,  which  cave  her  conqueror  Bel- 
the  latter  set  himself  to  bear  his  bur-  gium  and  the  left  bank  of  the  Rhine, 
den  as  he  best  could ;  and  two  years  About  the  same  time,  Pitt  was  carry- 
after  Miss  Eden  gave  her  hanil  to  ing  through  Parliament  a  bill  con- 
Lord   Hobart,   afterwards   Earl   of   firming  the  famous  Order  in  Council 
Buckinghamshire.     Whatever    Pitt  of  Febmary,  by  which  the  Bank  of 
may  have  suffered,  he  was  not  the  Ibigland  had  been  allowed  to  suspend 

«  "  life  of  Willaam  Pitt,  by  Sari  Stanhope.*'  Vols.  3  and  4.  Loodoa:  Murray,  1862. 


its  payments  in  casL  Soboldamea^  old  Admiral  Duncan,  who  was  blodr- 
sure  for  stoppine  a  drain  of  gold,  ading  the  Dutch  ports,  one  mominig 
which  else,  m  sJl  Mkelihood,  must  found  himself  forsaken  by  all  his 
have  ended  in  a  national  bankruptcy,  ships  but  two,  and  mdy  by  makiDg 
had,  of  course,  its  fierce  opponents  m  false  signals  prevented  the  enemy 
the  party  of  Foz;  but  the  need  of  the  from  taking  advanta^  of  his  is61»- 
moment  brooked  no  delay:  the  mo-  tion.  The  English  mnds  fell  down 
neved  men  of  London  were  all  on  Pitt's  to  48.  the  lowest  at  which  they  had 
siae ;  and  the  party  of  Fox  had  no  ever  been  quoted.  It  was  an  anxious 
chance  whatever  against  a  minister  time  for  the  bravest,  but  Pitt's  oour* 
strong  at  once  in  his  parliamentary  age  never  failed,  and  Sheridan's  bold 
following  and  in  the  moral  support  of  counsels  fell  on  willing  ears.  Offers 
his  countrymen  out  of  doors.  The  bill  of  pardon  having  fail^  to  cheek  the 
was  to  have  force  for  only  a  few  mutiny,  it  was  resolved  to  put  it  down 
months ;  but  so  well  did  it  seem  to  "by  force.  Some  faithful  ships  were 
work,  and  so  ready  were  the  people  still  at  hand;  troops  were  sent  down 
of  Enslandtodowhateverwasdeemed  both  banks  of  the  Thames;  gunboats 
best  for  the  ultimate  good  of  all,  that  were  got  ready,  and  no  trouble  was 
its  renewal  from  time  to  time  became  found  in  manning  theuL  The  £ing 
a  thing  of  course  while  the  war  himself  called  on  his  Parliament  for 
lasted.  strong  measures  iw;ainst  the  muti- 
Before  this  measure  had  become  neers.  A  timely  boldness  on  one  side 
law,  our  Austrian  alljr  had  left  us  in  and  a  growing  sense  of  shame  for 
the  lurch,  and  a  mutmy  had  broken  past  wrongdoing  on  the  other,  con- 
out  among  our  own  seamen  at  Spit-  spired  to  save  England  from  the- 
head.  So  well  was  it  planned;  so  worst  danger  she  had  yet  encountered 
firmly,  yet  temperately,  carried  on  ;  through  afi  that  centiuv.  Wearied  of 
and  so  just  were  the  men's  demands,  the  tyranny  enforced  by  their  new 
that  the  Government  yielded  with  a  commanders,  solemnly  reproached  for 
eood  grace ;  and  after  one  or  two  their  disloyalty  by  the  neets  at  Ply-' 
hitches,  caused  partly  by  the  bad  mouth  and  Spithead,  disheartened  by 
taste  of  certain  omcers,  psray  by  the  the  movements  going  on  around  them, 
men's  deep-rooted  distrust  of  the  and  the  evident  husk  of  sympathy 
Admiralty,  a  royal  pardon  for  the  with  their  cause  on  shore,  ship's  crew 
mutineers,  accompanied  by  a  bill  for  after  ship's  crew  returned  to  their 
increasing  the  seamen's  pay  and  al-  duty,  until,  on  the  13th  June,  Parker's 
lowances,  won  them  back  to  the  alle-  own  vessel,  the /Sanc^ti^tcA,  was  brought 
^ance,  which,  indeed,  they  had  never  under  the  luid-batteries  by  the  last 
m  their  hearts  forsworn.  In  one  of  remaining  body  of  mutineers.  Once 
the  ships  there  had  been  some  talk  of  more  Admiral  Duncan  blockaded  the 
downright  desertion  to  the  enemy;  Texelwith  a  force  which  needed  no 
but  the  sailors'  delegates  at  once  took  help  from  human  cunning,  and  on  the 
the  most  determined  steps  to  show  dOtn  of  June  Parker  himself,  from  the 
their  abhorrence  of  language  so  rarely  yard-arm  of  his  own  ship,  underwent 
heard  among  British  seamen.  What  the  doom  he  seems  to  have  richly  de- 
happened   at   Portsmouth   and   St.  served. 

Helen's,  however,  became  the  signal  That  during  these  troublous  weeks 

for  a  yet  more  dangerous  mutiny  at  Pitt  maintained  his  wonted  coolness 

Sheemess.     While  Lord  Bridport's  and  proud  self-reliance,  while  the 

fleet  was  weighing  anchorfor  a  cruise  minds  of  weaker  men  were  failing 

off  the  Breton  coast,  Richard  Parker,  them  for  fear,  we  may  well  believe 

the  ringleader  at  Sheemess,  was  send-  without  seeing,  for  our  part,  any  sure 

ing  out  to  the  Admiralty  from  the  proof  thereof  in  the  story  told  by  Lord 

fleet  he  had  tc^en  down  to  the  Nore,  Stanhope,  of  Pitt's  being  once  found 

demands  so  extravaffant  and  so  im-  fast  asleep  a  few  minutes  after  one  of 

periously  worded,  that  no  Govern-  his  colleagues  had  brought  him  news 

ment  worthy  of  the   name  would  of  venr  serious  import.    A  man  of 

stoop  to  yield  them,  were  the  peril  weak  health,  tired  out  with  a  hard 

never  so  great    From  the  ships,  the  day's  work,  and  heavy,  perhaps,  with 

mutinous  spirit  had  found  its  way  strong  wine  taken  to  recruit  his  jaded 

among  the  artillerymen  at  Woolwich,  powers,  would  have  shown  himself 

and  the  invalids  at  Sheemess.  Bmve  unusually  waatiBgeitlMr  in  oonnion ' 


BimBe  or  calm  aeif-oontro],  if  he  had  somehow  fell  soon  afterwards  to  the 

refinuned  from  resaming  his  slumber  ground. 

when  no  special  good  could  come  of  On  the  20th  September— the  very 

his  keeping  awake.  day  of  Lord  Malmesbury's  arrival— 

About  three  weeks  after  the  quell-  Pitt  received  a  sad  shock  in  the  news 

ing  of  the  mutiny  died  Edmund  of  his  kiuflman  Eliot's  death,  at  the 

Burke,  having  lived  just  long  enough  earlv  age  of  thirty-nin&     ms  grief 

to  see  England  brought  safely  out  of  at  the  loss  of  one  so  dear  to  him  was 

a  perilous  strain  and  the  leaders  of  declared  by  his  friend  Rose  to  ^  ez- 

his  old  partydesertinff  their  post  of  ceed  conception."  Only  seven  months 

duty  in  the  House  of  Commons.  His  before  had  Eliot  been  prevented,  by 

last  political  effort,  while  he  lay  ill  a  severe  illness,  from  accepting  the 

at  Bath,  had  been  the  advising  Go-  post  of  Govemor-Qeneral  of  India, 

vemment,  ^through  his  finend  Wind-  for  which  both  Dundas  and  Lord 

ham,  to  zuake  no  compromise  with  Gomwallis  had  specially  marked  him 

the  Spithead  mutineers.   Luckily  for  out  Trials  like  tnese  must  have  gone 

the  nation  advice  so  intemperate  did  far  to  bring  on  the  frequent  headaches 

not  prevail,  else  the  dying  statesman  and  other  signs  of  failing  health,  to 

might  really  have  lived  to  see,  in  Ids  which  Pitt's  letters  of  this  period  now 

own  words,  ''an  end  of  all  that  is  and  then  allude.    Some  quiet  weeks, 

worth  living  for  in  this  world."  Hap-  however,  spent  in  the  bracing  air  or 

pily,  on  the  other  hand,  for  the  vete-  Walmer  and  the  society  of  occasional 

ran  Lishman,  he  escaped  the  sorrow  friends,  restored  him  to  such  health 

of  living  among  the  sad  events  which  as  he  was  ever  allowed  to  eigoy.  The 

bloodstained  the  history  of  Lreland  lounging  rides,  ''  which  pretended  to 

during  the  following  year.  be  called  shooting,"  did  for  his  body 

Li  the  same  month  of  July  we  find  what  social  intercourse  and  spinning 
Pitt  backing  his  friend  Wilberforce's  verses  did  for  his  mind.  His  para- 
efforts  to  gain  for  Boman  Catholics  phrase  of  Horace's  noble  stanzas  be- 
the  right  of  entering  the  militia.  Car-  ginning  with  ''  Dulce  et  decorum  est 
ried  through  the  Commons,  this  just  propatrift  mori,"  was  probably  written 
and  wise  measure  was  thrown  out  by  about  this  time.  It  reflects  so  hap- 
the  Lords ;  the  head  of  the  Foreign  pilv  his  own  character,  that  we  may 
Office,  Lord  Grenville,  having  deeiuy  well  be  excused  for  quoting  a  set  of 
angjered  his  Mend  and  colleague  by  lines  in  themselves  not  all  unworthy 
voting  on  the  other  side.     A  few  of  the  original : — 

j;SiiL"io^st5Sti:  "^\^^,^  ^-^-^  ^  ^^ 

raiewal    of  negotiations   with    the  xheir  lives  devoted,  at  their  conntrV* 

French  Directory.     Looking  at  the  call  1 

peace  which  Austria  had  just  made  Death,  too,  puxvaes  the  coward  as  he 

with  France,  and  at  the  growing  tight-  flies ; 

ness  of  the  Ktiglial^  money  market,  he  The  dart  overtakes  him,  and  disgraced  he 

felt  that  no  false  pride  or  theoretical  dies. 

hatred  of  Jacobin  ideas  should  bar  ^^  ™«"  repulse  intrepid  virtue  knows ; 

him  from  seeking,  hv  worthy  means.  Spotl««i  and  pure  her  native  splendour 

to  end  "so  bloody  ana  wasting  a  war.  *t    ^***^»      .       .          ,  ,         ,. 

InspiteofGren4e'sfrequentchafing  ^^  ^J^'j.,""^    "^ 

and  the  shi^ess  of  the  French  go-  No  fame  dependent  on  the  varying  hour: 

vemment,  things  were  beginnme  to  Bow'd  to  no  yoke,  her  hononn  an  her 

look  peaceable^hen  a  chuige  of  go-  own, 

vemment  at  Paris,  followed   bv  a  Nor  court  the  breath  of  popular  renown, 

chanoe  of  envoys  at  Lille,  ended  in  On  wing  sublime  resitUesa  virtue  soars, 

LordMalmesbuiVs  leaving  the  latter  •^^  spuming  human  haunts  and  earthly 

place  emp^handed  on  the  18th  Sep-  _   ,^^^^^         «.^   ^   ^   ,  ^., 

tember.     He  had  hardly  retumed  ^^  *^  ^^^"  «°^*^  ^^^  '<>'^'d  ^ 

homewhen  Pitt  received  firom  Barras  tJnbm  the  gate,  of  hmdortality.- 

a  secret  offer  of  peace  on  his  own  ^                      ^ 

tenoBj  if  a  sum  of  two  millions  could  That  hp  who  wrote  these  lines  might 

be  paid  over  to  Barras  and  his  friends,  also  have  written  the  good  things  by 

This  trealy  alsa  though  taken  up  at  common  report  ascribed  to  him  m  the 

the  tune  by  toe  English  minister,  AntpJacohm^  the  first  number  of 
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which  came  ont  in  November  of  this  after  theaervioe,  hesUdd  to  dine  with 
vear,  it  is  not  hard  to  believe ;  but  his  the  Speaker  in  Doctor^B  OommoniL 
biographer  having  looked  in  vain  for  and  went  home  in  the  eveningeacortea 
any  ^^  positive  or  contemporaneous  by  a  body  of  London  light  Jione. 
testimonjr''  to  ouch  a  fact,  doubts,  not  During  the  last  two  yean  no  fewer 
whollv  without  reason,  whether  Pitt  than  thirty  names  had  been  added  to 
added  even  one  line  to  a  serial  whose  the  British  peerage,  a  fact  in  itself  by 
wit  and  cleverness,  however  flat  their  no  means  creditable  either  to  King  or 
savour  in  these  days,  did,  at  the  time,  ministry,  but  one  which  some  of  Pitt* a 
succeed  in  turning  the  lau^h  against  enemies  dressed  in  colours  much 
those  who  had  long  had  it  all  their  darker  than  the  truth.  It  has  been 
own  way.  One  story  connected  with  said,  for  instance,  that  Lord  earring- 
Canning's  new  venture  serves  to  il-  ton  gained  his  honours  in  return  for  a 
lustrate  the  tact  and  readiness  of  his  bribe  of  money  to  the  minister  him- 
ereat  master.  Among  the  guests  at  a  self.  This  charee  his  biographer  has 
Ministerial  part^  was  a  Mr.  George  quite  exploded,  for  the  benefit  rather 
]^lis,  once  a  writer  in  the  Rolliad^  of  the  supposed  siver  than  of  him 
but  now  a  follower  of  Pitt  and  a  fore-  who  was  said  to  nave  received  the 
most  contributor  to  the  Anti-JcKobin,  money.  For  in  all  dispassionate  eyea 
Being  called  on  by  somebody  to  tell  Pitt's  honour  needed  no  clearing  from 
them  ail  about  the  former  poem,  he  a  charge  so  utterly  at  variance  with 
*^  seemed  a  little  embarrassed,"  until  the  known  facts  of  his  career.  He 
Pitt,  with  a  good-humoured  smile,  might  be  too  ready  to  give  away  peer- 
leaned  forward  and  quoted  a  line  from  ages  for  service  done  to  the  State; 
Dido's  speech  to  her  new  guest —  but  the  man  who  had  more  than  once 
« f «m«  .^  ^  .  nrSmA  Mn  hn««^  nr«.H„«  ^fused  to  mcud  his  fortuues  by  means 

**  Immo  aire  et  a  imiQa  die,  nospes,  ongine         i.«    i     #>  •         i.    i.   j  j    i*     j 

n^jjJijg  n f.  '  "^  **  entirely  fair,  who  had  declined  pecu- 
niary help  from  the  merchants  of 
thoughtfully  leaving  unsaid  the  **  er-  London,  from  his  private  friends,  and 
roresquetuos"  which  came  soon  after,  was  driven  sorely  against  his  will  to 
Among  the  guests  this  autumn  at  accept  the  Wardenship  of  the  Cin<)ue 
Walmer  Castle  was  Lord  Momington,  Porto,  could  no  more  think  of  sdlin£ 
who,  having  gone  to  receive  his  last  peerages  for  his  private  gain^  than  m 
instmetions  before  sailing  for  India  joining  the  United  Irishmen  macto  of 
as  the  new  Oovemor-General,  found  treason  against  the  empire. 
"Mr.  Pitt  in  the  highest  spirits,  en-  The  next  year,  1798,  opened  with 
tertaining  officers  and  country  gentle-  some  striking  scenes.  The  Duke  oi 
men  with  his  usual  hospitality/'  Not  Norfolk  got  turned  out  of  his  Lord 
the  least  pleasant  of  those  he  met  Lieutenancy  for  having,  on  Fox's 
there  was  Admiral  Duncan,  whose  birthday,  preached  sedition  at  the 
fleet  then  lay  in  the  Downs,  and  who.  Crown  and  Anchor,  and  varied  the 
a  few  weeks  later,  was  a^ain  to  find  a  usual  toasto  by  drinsing  to  ''The  Ma- 
hearty  welcome  under  the  same  roof  jesty  of  the  People."  On  the  other 
as  Lord  Duncan,  hero  of  the  hard-  hand,  there  now  began  to  flow  into 
fought  battle  of  Camperdown.  This  the  National  Exchequer  a  stream  of 
heavy  blow  to  the  Dutch  fleet  put  an  free  will  offerings,  which  on  the  very 
end  to  all  fears  of  a  French  invasion  first  day  amounted  to  4fl,000  pounds, 
for  some  time  to  come.  To  comme-  and  by  the  year's  end  had  added  two 
morate  the  victories  lately  won  at  sea  millions  to  the  revenue  raised  by  other 
over  three  hostile  nations,  by  Howe,  means.  The  men  who  already  bore 
Jervia,  and  Duncan,  a  special  service  much  the  lai^gest  share  of  the  fiwal 
was  held  at  St  Paul's  on  the  19th  burdens,  were  daily  thronj(ing  to  the 
December.  Along  train  of  high  dig-  Exchange  with  gins  raoinng  from  a 
nitaries  passed  on  to  the  great  cathe-  sninea  to  3,UU0  pounds.  liferrJianta, 
dral,  through  a  crowd  of  respectful  bankers,  members  of  Parliament, 
onlookers.  One  man  alone— and  he  squires,  manufacturers,  peeis^  gave 
the  one  who  least  deserved  such  treat-  aooordins  to  their  several  wiUa  and 
ment—waa  exposed  to  serious  insult  means^  uie  King  himself  leading  the 
by  the  wajr.  Pitt's  new  budget,  in-  wi^  with  a  promise  of  90,000  poonda 
evitableasit  seemed  tobe,  had  roused  a-year  frt>m  his  privy  purse.  The 
the  poDular  feeling  against  its  author.  Bank  of  En^and  sabsaibed  two  hnn- 
Instead  of  returning  with  the  others  dred  thousand  pound*.    The  great  ^' 
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Rabert  Peel's  father,  then  junior  part-  debate,  and  demurred  to  at  the  time 
ner  in  a  calico  mill  at  Burv,  on  the  by  the  Speaker.  In  due  time  a  duel 
spur  of  the  moment  paid  in  ten  took  place  at  Wimbledon,  and,  after 
thousand  pounds,  and  tnen  going  back  firing  two  shots  each  in  vain,  the  pair 
to  Bury,  with  some  fear  of  having  parted  vrithout  further  iU-wilL  This 
overshot  the  mark,  told  his  partner  warlike  meeting  happened  on  a  Sun- 
what  he  had  done.  "You  might  as  day.  The  next  day  Pitt  wrote  his 
well,"  was  the  reassuring  answer,  mother  a  few  lines,  just  to  set  her 
"have  made  it  twenty  thousand  while  anxious  heart  at  ease.  His  conduct 
vou  were  about  it"  Meanwhile  the  in  this  matter  cave  birth  to  comments 
Korth  of  Ireland  having  had  its  turn  of  various  kinds.  One  party,  headed 
of  rebellion  the  year  before,  a  yet  more  bjr  the  King  himself,  who  betrayed  a 
fearful  one  now  burst  forth  in  the  friendly  concern  for  his  minister's 
South,  unchecked  by  the  timely  arrest  safety,  was  shocked  at  the  risk  so 
of  its  chief  authors.  Wexford  be-  recklessly  run  by  a 'public  servant, 
came  the  centre  of  a  fierce  struggle,  whose  life  belonged  in  a  special  man- 
Deeds  of  friehtful  cruelty  were  done  ner  to  his  country  alone.  Others 
on  either  side :  the  leaders,  whether  were  even  more  shocked  at  seeing  a 
lovalist  or  rebel,  being  commonly  pow-  man  of  Pitt's  mark  so  ready  to  m- 
erless,  even  when  they  had  the  wilL  dulge  in  a  practice  utterly  opposed  to 
to  stay  their  maddened  followers  all  rules  of  Christian  morahty.  But 
hands.  Anxious  to  do  the  best  he  for  Pitt's  earnest  remonstrances,  his 
eould  at  such  a  crisis,  Pitt  sent  Lord  friend  Wilberforce  would  even  have 
Comwallis  to  the  scene  of  danger,  brought  forward  in  the  House  of 
as  both  Lord  Lieutenant  and  Com-  Commons  a  motion,  of  which,  indeed, 
mander-in-Chief.  A  better  man  he  he  had  given  the  usual  notice,  for 
could  not  have  appointed  for  the  work  the  prevention  of  duelling  on  the 
of  suppressing  a  fearful  outbreak,  and  part  of  ministers.  An  attack  of  gout, 
restraining  the  vengeful  madness  of  and  other  symptoms  of  a  frame  dis- 
hiB  own  allies.  Oeneral  Lake's  grand  eased,  followed,  if  it  did  not  directly 
scattering  of  the  rebels  at  Vinegar  spring  from  the  foolish  business 
HilL  on  the  21st  June,  the  day  after  about  which  so  much  stir  was  made, 
his  Lordship's  arrival  at  the  Castle,  Throughout  that  midsummer  Pitt's 
left  the  latter  not  much  to  do  in  the  health  continued  so  shaky^  that  his 
one  direction ;  but  there  remained  to  Migesty  repeatedly  urged  him  to  take 
him  the  far  harder  task  of  teaching  a  few  weeks'  holiday  at  some  inland 
Irish  loyalists  to  temper  victory  with  watering-place.  In  the  middle  of  July, 
a  due  display  of  forbearance.  How,  Wilberforce  found  him  at  Holwood, 
aided  only  by  the  Irish  Chancellor,  much  better,  and  "improved  in  his 
Lord  Clare,  and  the  new  Irish  Secre-  habits  also;'  by  which,  he  probably 
tary,  Lord  Castlereagh^  he  carried  out  meant  to  say  that  Pitt  rose  earlier, 
the  wiser  policy  in  spite  of  the  mur-  and  drank  less  wine  than  he  had  latdy 
murs  of  all  around  him,  need  not  be  been  wont  to  do.  But  change  of  air 
told  here.  Nor  is  this  the  place  to  was  still  needed  for  such  an  invalid, 
show  how  heartily,  when  all  fear  of  and  Pitt  was  enabled  to  spend  the 
present  danger  from  the  French  was  month  of  August  partly  at  Walmer, 
over,  he  set  himself  to  further  Pitt's  and  partly  at  Burton  Pynsentwithhia 
plan  for  effecting  a  legislative  union  mother.  About  the  middle  of  Sep- 
Detween  Qreat  Britain  and  Ireland.  tember  we  find  him  again  at  Walmer, 
In  May  of  this  year  we  find  Pitt  cheered  with  good  news  from  Ireland, 
consulting  with  Dundaswhat  kind  of  and  watching  eagerly  for  the  tidings, 
notice  should  be  taken  of  an  inflam-  which  had  already  been  diml^  ra- 
matory  speech,  in  which  Fox  had  out-  moured,  of  Nelson's  glorious  victory 
done  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  on  the  in  the  Bay  of  Aboukir. 
same  stage.  At  length  it  was  agreed  A  word  by  the  way  on  one  of  those 
that  the  culprit's  name  should  be  habits  to  which  Wilberforce  doubt- 
struck  off  the  list  of  Priv^  Council-  less  referred.  That  Pitt  sometimes 
lois.  Towards  the  end  of  the  same  took  more  wine  than  was  good  for 
month  Pitt  himself  was  called  out  by  him,  the  known  custom  of  his  day 
Tiemey,  the  then  leader  of  the  oppo-  would  almost  lead  us  to  take  for 
sition,  for  having  refused  to  withoniw  granted,  if  his  friends  themselves  had 
some  offensive  words  used  by  him  in  not  owned  the  general  fact    But  it 

VOL.  LIX. — yo.  CCCLIII.  34 


^ 


ftdO                          The  Latter  Teanof  WUliamFitt  [Jt$9t 

teems  equally  clear  that  wine  to  him  the  meaaore  was  abmed  bj  one  mH 

was  atieedftu  tonic,  that  hia  head,  in  for  favouring  the  landlords,  by  another 

drinking  phrase,  was  strong,  and  tnat  for  favouring  the  moneyed  men.  A^iiain, 

neither  the  public  business  nor  his  too,  was  use  made  of  freewill  offennos, 

public  speeches  were  found  to  suffer  many  persons  subscribing  sums  nur 

from  his  peculiar  weaknes&    Once  beyond  their  lawful  assessment  Pitt 

only,  it  is  said,  could  his  friends  dis-  and  Dundas  in  this  way  gave  each 

cover  an  excess  of  vinous  ferment  in  two  thousand  a-year,  a  sum  which  the 

their  leader's  oratory;  and  that  was  former  at  least,  had  his  name  in  the 

when  he  rose  one  evening  after  dinner  countrv  been  less  prominent,  might 

to  answer  a  personal  attack  ui)on  justlv  have  been  blamed  for  devotinjg 

himself.    Next  day  the  Clerk- Assist-  to  other  uses  than  the  payment  of  hia 

ant  of  the  House  told  the  Speaker  private  debts.    The  question  of  funds 

that  Pitt's  extravaf;ance  of  the  night  for  the  year  being  settled,  Pitt  ad- 

before  had  given  him  a  violent  head*  dressed  himself  to  the  scheme  of  an 

ache.    On  hearing  of  this  Pitt  laugh-  early  union  with  Ireland.    A  meaaage 

ingly  declared  it  to  be  an  excellent  from  his  Majesty  to  that  effect  was 

arrangement:  "I  had  the  wine  and  delivered  in  the  English  Parliament 

the  clerk  got  the  headache.''  on  the  same  day  that  Lord  Comwallia 

The  great  battle  of  the  Nile,  for  opened  the  subject  in  College-^reen. 
which  Nelson  was  made  a  Baron  only,  Undaunted  by  a  virtual  defeat  m  the 
while  JerviB,  for  a  much  smaller  vie-  Irish  Commons,  Pitt  followed  up  hii 
tory,  had  gained  an  earldom,  check-  opening  move  with  a  string  of  resolu- 
mated  Bonaparte  in  £!gypt  by  making  tions  explained  and  enforced  in  a 
England  mistress  of  the  Mediter-  speech  so  powerful  and  well-reason- 
ranean.  Cut  off  from  his  home  sue-  ed,  that  Wilberforce,  till  then  doubt- 
cours  he  might  still  for  a  time  press  ing  which  way  to  vote,  determined 
forward,  triumphant  everywhere,  save  straightway  to  support  his  friend.  In 
when  the  pluck  of  an  English  ship's  this  speech  was  clearly  marked  out 
crew  under  Sidney  Smith  heartened  the  policy  which  Pitt  would  have  had 
the  resistance  of  their  Turkish  allies,  his  countrymen  pursue  towards  the 
When  he  himself  returned  with  a  bulk  of  their  fellow-subjects  in  the 
few  friends  to  France,  his  lieutenants  sister  island.  After  some  keen  bat 
might  still  hold  their  ground  against  fruitless  debating  in  the  Lower  House, 
the  rabble  that  sought  to  overpower  the  resolutions  passt^l  the  Lords 
them.  But  an  army  thus  left  to  its  without  a  division.  In  Ireland,  how- 
own  resources  must  soon  have  melted  ever,  things  went  not  qui  tesosmoothly. 
away  in  fruitless  fighting  or  been  The  Parliament  of  College-green  had 
driven  to  treat  for  terms,  even  had  yet  to  be  moulded  into  a  proper  mood 
British  troops  not  found  their  way  at  of  nelf-sacrificing  loyalty :  gnsat  land- 
last  to  the  scene  of  action.  As  it  lords  could  not  be  expected  to  give 
happened,  these  com])lct€d  in  the  up  their  political  patronage  without 
spring  of  lb<>l  the  good  work  begun  some  return;  the  barristers  and  tredea- 
by  Nelson's  sailon  in  the  autumn  of  men  of  Dublin  vied  with  the  Orange* 
1798.  For  the  measures  which  led  men  of  the  North  in  their  efforts  to 
to  the  Battle  of  Alexandria  and  the  avert  a  change  so  likely  to  tell  against 
final  surrender  of  General  Menou's  the  pocketn  of  one  party  and  the  pride 
wasted  army,  it  is  but  fair,  as  Lord  of  tLe  other.  It  was  not  till  the  bc- 
Stanhope  urges,  that  Pitt's  govern-  ginning  of  next  year  that  Castlereagb 
ment  snonld  reap  its  full  share  of  once  more  ventured  to  take  the  sense 
praise,  in  having  planned  what  the  of  the  Lower  House  on  a  question 
AddiuKton  ministiy  were  enabled  to  which  few  there  present  had  probably 
carry  out  once  thought  of  regarding  from  a 

Meanwhile,  however,  the  war  rngedy  thoroughly  unselfish  point  of  view, 

and  more  funds  were  needed  by  the  By  this  time,  however,  the  Irish  Qo- 

English  minister.    In  1799  the  As-  vemment  had  made  sure  of  its  game; 

setted  Taxes  were  exchanged  for  a  and  neither  the  eloquence  of  Grattan 

general  Income  Tax  of  ten  per  cent,  nor  the  still  numerous  array  of  hk 

on  all  incomes  above  two  hundred  a-  supporten  availed  to  undo  the  spella 

year,  of  something  less  by  degrees  on  woven  for  their  discomfiture  during 

all  incomes  below  two  hundred  and  the  past  year.    In  April  the  Irian 

above  stzty-five  ponnda    Of  course  resolutiona  were  laid  beforo  the  Eng* 
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lish  Parliament;  a  Bill  of  Union  Bill  of  Union,  the  First  Consul  was 
founded  thereon  was  speedily  carried  leading  a  French  army  over  the  Alps^ 
through  both  Houses,  and  on  the  2nd  to  beat  the  Austrians  on  the  plains  of 
July,  1800,  his  Majesty's  assent  gave  Marengo,  and  regain,  in  a  few  short 
the  crowning  blow  to  a  state  of  things  weeks,  every  foot  of  ground  lost  to 
which  no  unbiassed  patriot  would  now  the  French  in  Italy  the  year  before, 
wish  to  see  restored.  In  Germany  Moreau  worthily  follow- 
But  we  must  return  for  a  moment  ed  his  master's  lead.  The  Russian 
to  the  year  before,  in  which,  on  the  emperor  had  once  more  changed  his 
whole,  success  had  smiled  on  our  mind,  and  sent  no  army  to  help  the 
arms  and  those  of  our  allies.  In  India,  Austrians.  By  July  X^^apoleon  waa 
Lord  Wellesley  had  begun  his  con-  back  in  Paris,  and  the  defeated  Aus- 
quering  career  by  the  siege  and  cap-  trians  were  glad  enough  to  accept  a 
ture  of  Seringapatam,  Tippoo  Sahib  truce  during  the  summer.  Pitt,  too, 
paying  with  his  life  and  throne  for  was  once  more  ready  to  treat  for  a 
his  foolish  plottings  with  the  French  general  peace ;  but  in  his  own  cabi- 
Republic.  Bonaparte's  absence  in  net  there  was  no  agreement  about  the 
Egypt,  and  a  sudden  change  of  feeling  terms,  some  wishing  to  restore  the 
in  the  Russian  Emperor's  mind,  had  Bourbons,  others  objecting  to  any 
conspired  to  drive  tne  French  out  of  peace  with  a  revolutionary  govern- 
nearly  the  whole  of  Italy.  A  British  ment,  and  Dundas  for  one  maintain- 
army  under  Abercromby  landed  in  ing  that  England  should  treat  for  her- 
Holland,  and  cut  off  the  Dutch  fleet  self  alone,  snould  stand  on  the  ground 
in  the  Texel ;  but  after  the  Duke  of  which  her  recent  victories  entitled  her 
York  took  command  of  the  allied  to  take.  As  for  the  King  himself,  no- 
British  and  Russian  force,  it  was  na-  thing  could  ever  persuade  him  that 
tural  to  expect  the  failures  which  the  war  had  raged  long  enough,  while 
really  wound  up  that  short  campaign,  a  trace  of  the  French  Revolution  re- 
Even  had  the  Duke  been  a  better  mained  in  Europe.  Pitt,  however, 
general,  Pitt's  plan  of  freeing  Holland  desired  only  such  a  peace  as  might 
from  French  rule  could  hardly  have  tend  to  preserve  a  balance  between 
prospered  in  the  face  of  so  cold  a  the  states  of  Europe,  without  trench- 
welcome  as  the  people  generally  gave  ing  on  the  rights  of  nations  to  choose 
to  their  supposed  deliverers.  That  their  own  forms  of  government.  In 
part^  however,  of  his  plan  which  con-  August,  therefore,  he  also  made  ad- 
eemed the  Dutch  fleet,  had  been  well  vances  which  led  to  much  correspond- 
accomplished  by  the  seizure  of  thir-  ence,  but  nothing  beyond.  After  six 
teen  men-of-war— the  last  wrecks  of  weeks  of  projects  and  counterprojects, 
that  armament  which  Duncan  had  the  negotiations  fell  through  for  want 
first  shattered  two  years  before,  of  agreement  about  preliminary  terms. 
Among  the  higher  officers  who  served  This  new  disappointment,  coming  on 
that  autumn  under  the  Duke  was  the  top  of  many  anxious  thoughts  re- 
Pitt's  elder  brother.  Lord  Chatham,  garding  the  pressure  caused  by  a  bad 
whose  name,  a  few  years  later,  was  to  harvest,  did  not  tend  to  allay  the  iU- 
grow  too  famous  in  connexion  with  ness  under  which  the  minister  was 
the  illstarred  expedition  to  the  Scheldt  again  suffering.  A  few  weeks' stay. 
But  a  few  days  after  the  British  armv  however,  at  Woodley^  with  his  friend 
had  been  fain  to  bargain  for  its  safe  Addington,  enabled  nim  in  November 
retreat  from  the  country  it  was  sent  to  begin  the  new  session  of  Parlia- 
to  save,  an  event  of  far  more  fatal  ment  with  the  discussion  of  means 
meaning  happened  in  France.  On  for  relieving  the  present  scarcity,  and 
the  9th  November,  Bonaparte,  newly  encouraging  the  growth  of  com  in 
returned  from  Egypt,  overthrew  the  England.  Here,  for  once,  his  usual 
feeble  government  which  had  risen  good  sense  seems  to  have  failed  him  \ 
on  the  ruins  of  Robespierre's  Reign  and  in  spite  of  Grenville*s  earnest 
of  Terror,  and  made  himself  virtual  dissuasions,  measures  like  the  Brown 
ruler  of  France  under  the  modest  title  Bread  Bill  were  ordained  for  forcibly 
of  First  Consul.  deranging  the  natural  process  by 
Straightway  a  marked  change  came  which  prices  fluctuate  with  every 
over  the  fortunes  of  the  war  in  Eu-  change  m  the  mutual  relations  of  sup- 
rope.  While  Pitt  and  his  colleagues  ply  and  demand.  Let  us  add,  how- 
in  Ireland  were  pushing  forward  their  ever,  that  he  still  avowed  his  old  at- 

34* 
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tachment  to  free  trade  as  a  general  able.  Hence  it  happened,  that  noir, 
rule,  and  Btemly  set  his  face  against  instead  of  the  former  eoncot,  Pitt 
all  demands  for  limiting,  by  law,  the  found  half  his  cabinet  siding  with  the 
highest  price  of  corn,  or  punishing  Lord  Chancellor.  Presently,  Adding- 
those  who  raised  its  market  value  bv  ton,  at  the  King's  request,  tried  to  dis- 
withholding  the  stores  they  had  al-  suade  his  friend  from  further  mor^- 
readv  amazed.  ment  in  a  matter  about  which  his 
When  the  United  Parliament  of  M^esty's  wrath  could  hardly  keep 
Great  Britain  and  Ireland  met  for  the  itself  under  any  control  Pitt,  how- 
first  time,  on  the  22nd  January,  1801,  ever,  had  gone  too  far  to  stop  short 
the  political  horizon  had  grown  yet  without  loss  of  honour.  In  a  letter 
darker  than  before.  The  snows  of  full  of  eloquent  reasoning,  he  tried  in 
Hohenlinden  had  just  been  stained  vain  to  soften  the  King's  heart  Hia 
with  the  slaughter  of  another  Austrian  Me^esty  would  only  oner  such  a  com- 
army.  In  wrath  at  our  holding  Malta,  promise  as  no  honourable  man,  in 
which  he  claimed  for  his  own  as  heaa  Pitt's  position,  could  have  accepted, 
of  the  kniehts  of  St  John,  the  crazy  On  the  5th  February,  the  former  gave 
Czar  Paul  nad  seized  some  hundreds  an  unwilling  assent  to  his  servant's 
of  British  shipping,  and  persuaded  prayer  for  dismissal :  and  thus,  afler 
the  Scandinavian  powers  to  join  him  many  years  of  loyal  service  to  his 
in  maintaining  an  armed  neutrality.  King  and  country,  the  ablest  minister 
which  meant,  in  fact,  a  defensive  and  most  highminded  statesman  of 
league  against  England  alone.  But  that  long  reien,  fell  a  sacrifice  to  the 
these,  after  all,  were  things  of  small  jealousy  or  the  timeserving  of  a  few 
moment  compeared  with  another  cloud  false  friends. 

which  hung  right  overhead.    On  the  While  the  Speaker,  Mr.  Addin^n, 

28th  January,  nis  Mtjesty,  according  was  forming  a  makeshift  minutnr, 

to  his  unkingly  wont,  told  Dundas  with  the  help  of  Pitt's  smaller  ool- 

that  he  should  reckon,  ''as  his  perso-  leagues,  the  late  ministry  still  carried 

nal  enemy,"  whoever  snould  bring  for-  on  the  business  of  the  day.  Pitt  open- 

ward  any  such  measure  as  that  which  e<i  out  his  budget  for  the  coming  year, 

Lord  Castlereagh  was  said  to  have  and  Lord  Comwallis,  at  his  request, 

been  discussing  with  Pitt    Tliis  mea-  did  all  he  could  to  nacify  the  Roman 

sure  was  the  one  which  Pitt  and  the  Catholics  of  Ireland.    It  is  pleasant 

Lord  Lieutenant  had  long  held  out  to  to  remember  that  Lord  Loughborough 

the  Roman  Catholics  as  sure,  at  no  gained  nothing  by  his  late  trearheiy. 

distant  date,  to  follow  the  union  of  On  the  other  hand,  the  poor  King^s 

the  two  kingdoms.    The  King  was  anxieties,  torn  as  he  was  between  an 

determined  to  refuse  the  least  con-  honest  regard  for  his  oath  and  the 

cession  of  their  claims  rather  than  need  of  parting  with  a  friend  who  had 

S've  up  his  own  reading  of  his  served  him  so  long  and  so  ably,  drove 
oronation  Oath.  Misled^  perhaps,  him,  ere  long,  into  a  state  of  mental 
by  his  master's  previous  silence,  and  diKorder,  resembling  the  seizure  of 
trusting  to  his  own  powers  of  persua-  1789.  Before  the  end  of  February, 
sion  when  the  time  for  speaking  out  there  was  some  talk  about  a  Regenqr. 
should  have  come,  Pitt  had  said  no-  Bv  the  6th  of  March,  however,  his 
thins  to  the  King  about  the  plans  M^^eHty  had  so  far  recovered  as  lo 
which  he  and  lus  colleagues  were  still  send  Pitt  a  message,  telling  of  his  re- 
engaged in  perpending  among  them-  newed  health,  but  upbraiding  the 
•e^es.  Unluckily,  he  had  not  sus-  other  for  having  caused  his  mneas. 
pected  that  there  was  a  traitor  in  the  So  deeply  was  the  latter  moved  by 
camp.  His  Chancellor,  Lord  Lough-  these  unfair,  but  to  him  grave  re- 
borough,  a  man  of  even  less  principle  proaches,  that  he  begged  Dr.  Willis 
than  Lord  Thurlow,  had,  last  autumn,  to  assure  the  King,  that  during  the 
taken  advantage  of  the  royal  presence  rent  of  his  reign  thu  vexing  question 
at  Weymouth  to  betray  the  secrets  should  never  again  be  mooted  by  Mr. 
contained  in  a  confidential  letter  from  Pitt  Grateful  to  the  private  feeling 
the  first  minister,  and  to  eonfirm  the  of  a  minister  whom  the  King  had  long 
king  in  holding  that  view  of  his  Core-  valued  as  a  personal  friend,  must 
nation  Oath  which  even  his  Attorney-  have  been  the  joy  his  answer  gave  to 
Oeneral,  the  future  Lord  Eldon,  had,  the  worthy  old  couple  at  Cmirt.  But 
five  >ean  befiire,  prom»unoed  imten-  was  he  juittifiiMl,  ax  a  patriotic 
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man,  in  forgoing  all  further  efforts  to  short  years  of  peace,  until,  with  the 
arrest  the  discontent  of  a  whole  na-  return  of  war^  came  a  general  cry  for 
tion,  because  by  an^  other  line  of  ac-  the  minister  m  whom  alone  the  na- 
tion, one  man's  wits  might  possibly  tion  trusted  to  carry  it  on.  The  very 
be  deranged  for  ever  ?  At  the  worst,  first  days  of  the  Addington  ministry 
however,  this  was  an  amiable  weak-  were  signalized  by  successes  to  whicn 
ness ;  and  it  is  not  unlikely  that  Pitt  the  former  goyemment  had  led  the 
may  have  been  further  swayed,  either  way.  Through  Nelson's  glorious  dar- 
by reflections  on  his  Majesty's  ripe  ing,  in  defiance  of  orders  at  the  battle 
age,  or  by  fears  of  what  might  happen  of  Copenhagen,  the  Northern  Coali- 
to  the  country  if  the  Prince  of  Wales,  tion  received  a  shattering  blow,  but 
whose  character  he  heartily  loathed,  a  few  days  after  the  fate  of  the  French 
were  too  early  seated  in  his  good  fa-  in  Ecypt  had  been  settled  by  Aber- 
ther's  throne.  cromoy's  life-bought  victory  at  Alex- 
Pitt's  friends  now  hoped  to  place  andria. 
him  once  more  at  the  helm  of  state.  While  the  French  and  English  go- 
But  nothing  would  persuade  him  to  vemments  were  engaged  this  summer 
return,  unless  the  King  and  the  new  in  treating  for  peace  in  the  midst  of 
minister  both  asked  him  back  of  their  warlike  movements  on  either  side, 
own  accord.  Luckily  for  his  own  Pitt  was  reaping  the  just  reward  of 
fame,  no  such  step  was  then  taken,  long-continued  carelessness  about  his 
His  act  of  retirement  preserved  its  household  affairs.  Plundered  for 
true  character,  a  willing  sacrifice  of  years  past  by  his  own  servants,  and 
self  to  an  overpowering  sense  of  dutv.  never  giving  himself  the  trouble  to 
The  conditions  on  which  his  frieuus  make  even  a  show  of  puttins  his 
believed  him  willing  to  re-enter  office,  house  in  order,  he  had  sunk  far  deep- 
he  himself  doubtless  knew  to  be  un-  er  into  debt  than  Sheridan  ever  sank 
feasible.  As  it  was,  he  gave  to  the  at  the  worst  of  times.  Creditors  be- 
world  a  bright  example  of  the  self-  gan  to  plague  a  man  who  owed  45,000 
denying  patriot,  who,  when  fortune  pounds,  and,  once  out  of  office, 
frowned  on  him,  could  "wrap  him-  could  hardly  have  scraped  together 
self  in  his  virtue,  and  take  up  nonest  three  thousand  a  year.  His  friends 
poverty  without  a  dower."  and  admirers  took  counsel  with  each 
On  the  14th  March  Pitt  gave  up  other  what  should  be  done.  Some  of 
the  seals  to  his  master,  who  received  them  proposed  a  parliamentary  grant, 
him  with  **  the  utmost  possible  kind-  Of  this,  however,  Pitt  would  not  hear 
ness,"  and  prayed  that  ne  might  still  a  word:  had  he  left  the  country 
be  visited  as  a  friend ;  an  honour  peaceful  and  prosperous,  such  an  of- 
which  the  former  prudently  declined,  fer  might  not,  he  said,  have  been  out 
His  own  retirement  was  accompanied  of  place ;  but  as  things  were,  the  idea 
bv  that  of  Comwallis.  Castlereagh,  was  utterly  opposed  tohis  own  feelings. 
Cfanning,  Dundas,  and  the  faithfuUest  Once  more  tne  merchants  of  London 
of  all  his  followers,  Mr.  Rose ;  while  begged  him,  as  thev  had  done  in  1789, 
several  others  would  hold  office  to  accept  a  free  will  subscription  of  a 
in  the  new  government  only  at  his  hundred  thousand  pounds.  This  offer, 
most  urgent  request  Lord  Wellesley  too,  with  some  show  of  reason,  was 
himself,  from  bis  high  post  in  India,  once  more  declined.  The  King  him-' 
wrote  him  a  letter  full  of  the  warmest  self  came  forward  with  an  offering  of 
friendship,  and  expressing  his  readi-  thirty  thousand  from  his  privy  purse, 
ness  to  share  his  cnief  s  retirement  as  an  offering  made  through  Rose  with 
soon  as  another  viceroy  could  be  sent  a  delicacy  which  could  not  have  been 
out  in  his  stead.  In  Addington  the  surpasseo.  Never  had  Rose  seen  his 
King  found  a  pleasant  courtier,  but  it  friend  so  moved  as  when  he  heard  of 
was  mainly  to  Pitt  himself  tnat  all  his  sovereign's  noble  act ;  but  to  him 
men,  including  the  Kinff  and  his  new  also  Pitt  remained  inexorable.  At 
minister,  looked  for  guidance  in  mat-  last  he  agreed  to  accept  a  few  thou- 
ters  of  special  weight  Without  him  sand  pounds,  contributed  by  a  few  of 
the  feeble  government,  headed  by  the  his  personal  friends,  which,  with  the 
'*  doctor's  son,"  could  hardly  have  saleofHolwood,  enabled  him  to  sa- 
lived  a  day.  With  his  help,  as  ^ven  tisfy  the  more  urcent  claims.  The 
both  in  public  speeches  and  private  joke  he  had  utterea  against  Fox  some 
counsel,  it  struggled  on  through  the  years  before  might  now  have  bean 
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taken  up  a^nst  himself.     When  flav— let  us  say  it  without  a 

some  one  in  ritt's  company  had  ex-  in  that  fine  sense  of  honour  which 

pressed  a  wonder  how  Fox  would  take  scorned  to  take  money  for  no  work 

the  subscription  his  friends  were  se-  done,  vet  felt  no  shame  in  running 

cretly  making  for  him — **  Take  it  ]" —  up  bills  far  exceeding  the  debtor'a 

said  Pitt—**  why,  I  suppose  that  he  power  to  pay  ! 
will  take  it  quarterly,  or,  perhaps,  it       Pitt's  life  for  some  time  forward 

m^  be  half-yearly  !'^  seems  to  have  been  a  thoroughly  happy 

in  the  autumn  Pitt  was  again  in  one.  At  Walmer  Castle  ne  bubied 
town,  helping  to  draw  up  the  terms  himself  in  all  kinds  of  outdoor  amuse- 
of  that  treaty  of  peace  which  some  ment— riding,  sailing,  shooting,  farm- 
knowing  critics  have,  from  time  to  ing,  until  another  fit  of  illness  obliged 
time,  charged  him  with  resigning  of-  him,  at  Sir  Walter  Farquhar  s  urgent 
fice  sooner  than  bring  about  While  entreaty,  to  try  for  the  first  time  the 
Fox,  with  his  usual  factiousness,  waters  of  Bath.  Before  starting  thi- 
publicly  reioiced  at  a  peace  so  **  glo-  ther,  in  November,  he  received  a 
rious  to  the  French  llepublic,"  his  curious  letter  from  Louis  Philippe, 
nobler  rival  thought  only  of  the  rest  then  Duke  of  Orleans,  who,  pointing 
his  country  would  now  enjoy  from  a  out  the  strategic  importance  of  Swit- 
war  which,  on  her  side,  had  only  been  zerland  to  the  Allies,  offered  to  take 
undertidcen  for  purposes  of  self-de-  command  of  the  whole  Swiss  army, 
fence  and  in  regard  for  solemn  trea-  From  Bath  he  counselled  Addingtoa 
ties.  Both  before  and  after  the  last  to  give  Bonaparte  no  good  grounds  of 
signing  of  the  Peace  of  Amiens,  in  offence,  but  at  the  same  time  to  keep 
March,  1802,  attacks  were  frequently  England  ready  for  the  war,  whicn 
made  in  Parliament,  now  by  the  more  might  at  any  moment  be  once  more 
violent  Tories  asainst  the  terms  of  forced  upon  her  hands.  Canning  and 
peace,  now  by  tne  violent  Radicals  some  other  of  his  friends  began  jual 
against  divers  measures  of  the  late  then  to  show  an  unwine  zeal  in  plot- 
government  As  a  private  member,  ting  for  his  return  to  power ;  htit 
Fitt  no  longer  troubled  himself  to  at-  Pitt  no  sooner  heard  of  the  mischief 
tend  debates  of  trifling  moment :  but  brewing,  than  he  strongly  besought 
whenever  the  new  ministry  needed  a  them  to  give  over.  Erelong  he  ceased 
helping  word,  or  his  presence  might  to  fumisli  the  Cabinet  with  counsel, 
check  the  rashness  of  his  old  followers,  the  full  moans  of  forming  which  were 
he  was  pretty  sure  to  be  found  in  his  not  always  within  his  reach.  Atevei^ 
place.  Once,  however,  perhaps  of  set  sound  of  political  actiim,  however,  hia 
purpose,  he  missed  receiving  to  his  ears  would  prick  up  like  those  of  an 
own  face  the  highest  compliment  that  old  war-hon«e  at  the  distant  blare  of 
has  ever  been  paid  to  any  minister  by  a  trumpet.  One  day  some  rash  speech 
any  House  of  Commons.  In  answer  of  Canning's  would  make  him  for  a 
to  the  repeated  attacks  of  an  opposi-  moment  Rore,  for  fear  of  its  endanger- 
tion  maddened  by  the  sense  of  its  own  ing  the  good-will  between  himself  and 
weakness,  an  immense  m^ority  car-  Addington.  On  another,  he  would 
Tied  a  special  vote  of  thanks  to  the  treat  Lord  Malroeslmry,  by  way  of 
Right  Hon.  William  Pitt,  for  the  talk,  to  an  extemporised  retort  on 
^*  great  and  important  services*'  he  had  Fox  for  some  outbreak  of  more  than 
rendered  his  country.  A  few  days  usual  virulence  on  the  part  of  a 
after,  on  the  2dth  May,  a  great  ban-  statesman  dhnHistent  only  m  his  an- 
quet  was  held  at  Merchant  Taylors'  tagonism  to  Pitt  Again,  we  find  him 
Hall  in  honour  of  Pitt's  birthday,  and  sending  Canning  a  message  of  heaity 
during  the  evening  was  sung  that  praise  for  a  8|>eech  of  peculiar  merit, 
spirited  song,  in  which  Canning  had  and  fotpving  Sheridan's  pretended 
only  reflected  the  national  feeling  abuse  of  himself  for  the  heavy  blows 
towards  ^  the  pilot  that  weathered  the  he  had  thereby  cunningl v  managed  to 
storm."  deal  at  Fox.  From  Loudon,  however. 

Once  more  the  Clerkship  of  the  and  from  steady  political  work  ho 

Pella   became  vacant   through   the  was  persuaded  for  several  months  to 

death,  in  Jul^,  of  Colonel  Barr^  and  keep  quite  aloof,  var;^ng  his  stay  at 

once  more  Pitt  refused  to  take  so  fat  Bath  with  visits  to  his  mother  and  to 

a  sinecuxcL  aa  Addington  wished  him,  divers  friends,  with  whom  hia  otmh 

for  hiaoatft    Surely  there  was  some  ings  were  paased  in  ehaeiftil  talk; 
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tometiinegy  as  with  Canning,  in  look-  political  foes,  were  left  out  of  the 

ing  over  some  Greek  or  Roman  author,  new  ministry.    But  to  this  also  Pitt 

and  not  seldom,  as  with  the  Mabnes-  would  not  agree ;  and  his  refusal  of 

bury  ladies,  in  playing  tXSpeculationy  the  only  compromise  which  a  man  of 

the  new  round  game  of  cards.    For  any  self-respect  could  well  stoop  to 

Lord  Malmesbury  was  not  the  only  offer   gave  much   offence  to   many 

one  who  found  Pitt  "the  pleasantest  others  besides  the  King  himself.    It 

companion    possible   at    and   after  is  fair,  however,  to  remember,  that 

dinner."*  'With  all  the  trouble  they  gave  him, 

At  the  beginning  of  1803  he  was  and  with  all  their  fierce  or  fussy  at- 

again  at  Walmer,  laid  up  for  several  tacks  on  a  minister  of  his  own  approv- 

days  with  an  attack  of  gout  and  bile,  ing,  Pitt,  for  his  own  part,  had  some 

BjT  this  time  Bonaparte  was  already  good  reason  to  uphold  the  claims  of  a 

driving  us,  by  his  bad  faith  and  rest-  party  containing  his  best  speakers 

less  ambition,  either  to  maintain  a  and  some  of  his  most  powerful  allies, 

dishonourable  peace,  or  to  make  ready  Perhaps  we  should  allow,  with  Lord 

for  another  war.    No  one  had  been  Stanhope,  that  neither  he  nor  Adding- 

more  anxious  than  Pitt  to  insure  his  ton  could  well  yield  the  point  on 

country  at  least  a  few  years  of  peace;  which  they  differed.    Nor  can  any 

but  no  one  saw  more  clearly  into  the  greed  of  power  be  fairly  laid  to  the 

First  Consul's  nature,  or  was  less  in-  charge  of  a  man  whose  present  con- 

olined  to  put  up  with  his  hectoring  duct  delayed  his  return  to  power  for 

ways.     Accordingly,  he   urged   the  a  twelvemonth  longer. 

Ctovemment,  through    his    orotber,  At  length,  on  the  20th  May,  a  few 

Lord  Chatham,  not  to  dream  of  sur-  days  after  the  dechutition  of  war  with 

rendering  Malta  until  Bonaparte  had  France,  Pitt  once  more  showed- him- 

thoroughlv  changed   his   tone   and  selfin  the  scene  ofhis  many  triumphs, 

tactics.    In  March  he  writes  again  to  the  House  of  Commons.    Three  aays 

urge  that  prompt  means  should  be  after,  in  the  debate  on  the  King's 

used  to  forearm  the  country  against  a  mes£»ge,  the  Achilles  of  the  English 

sudden  attack  on  the  part  of  a  neigh-  Parliament  delivered  a  speech  m^ich 

bour  whose  plans  were  every  day  be-  those  who  heard  it  agreed  in  ranking 

coming  more  clear.    Of  course,  when  among  the  greatest  efforts  of  so  great 

things  began  to  look  serious,  the  cry  a  master.  During  this  session  he  held 

for  Pitt  as  Prime  Minister  waxed  a  middle  course  between  the  ministers 

louder  than  ever.    By  way  of  satisfy-  and  the  regular  opposition,  urging  on 

ing  it,  Addington  at  first  proposed  a  the  former  when  they  seemed  to  flag, 

new  Cabinet,  headed  by  the  utterly  and  freely  assailing  them  when  they 

feeble  Lord  Chatham,  with  himself  seemed  to  be  going  wrone.    So  great, 

and  Pitt   for  Secretaries  of   State,  indeed,  was  their  fear  of  him,  that  an 

Dundas,  now  become  Lord  Melville,  Income  Tax  Bill,  which  they  had  one 

sounded  Pitt  on  this  matter  over  their  day  carried  by  a  large  majority,  was 

port  wine,  and  returned  more  openly  altered  the  very  next  in  accordance 

to  the  charge  the  next  day.  But  Pitt,  with  the  amendments  which  Pitt  had 

who  knew  his  own  worth,  and  more  vainly  demanded  the  day  before.    On 

and  more  disliked  the  financial  policy  all  questions  of  national  defence  they 

of  his  successors,  would  hear  nothing  found  him  eager  to  turn  the  warlike 

of  a  plan  which  gave  to  one  minister  spirit  of  his  countrymen  to  the  widest 

the  lead  in  Council,  and  to  another  account.    While  some  were  all  for  in- 

the  first  place  at  his  Migesty's  private  creasing  the  regular  army  alone,  his 

ear.    Presently,  with  more  wisdom,  good  sense  taught  him  to  set  cigh 

and  with  a  good  deal  of  praiseworthy  store  by  that  cheapest  defence  of  all 

forbearance,  Addington  was  ready  to  free  nations,  a  large  muster  of  trained 

serve  under  Pitt,  if  only  Grenville,  volunteers.    It  was  then  a  stirring 

Windham,    and  Canning,  who  had  time  for  the  people  of  these  islimds. 

shown  themselves  the  fiercest  of  his  Emmet's  outoreak,  in  Dublin,  had 


*  So  popular  was  Pitt  throughout  the  country,  that  when  he  reached  Shepton 
Mallet,  in  Lord  Bath's  carriage,  the  people  who  had  come  in  to  market,  took  out 
tbe  bones,  and  drew  the  carriage  tnemflelves,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  to 
the  Ina. 
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hardly  been  put  down  when  England  tie  was  done,  beyond  a  partial  atiaA 
began  to  arm  herself  in  every  town  made  by  Pitt  on  the  ministerial  mode 
and  village  against  the  enemy,  whose  of  handling  the  volunteer  movemeot: 
loDff  lines  of  plunder-loving  veterans  and  this  attack  resulted  in  the  virtual 
flashed  coming  havoc  from  the  cliffs  adoption  of  Pitt*s  own  plan.  Next 
of  Boulogne.  Almost  before  theend  of  year,  however,  Pitt*s  cnticisma  be- 
that  summer,  in  spite  of  hindrances  came  more  frequent,  and  more  on- 
offered  by  a  wavering  government,  friendly.  He  wonld  not  join  with 
some  three  hundred  thousand  volun-  Orenville  in  a  regular  assault  on  his 
teers  had  answered  the  challenge  whilom  friends,  but  he  could  not 
flunff  from  beyond  the  Channel  As  stand  bv  and  secL  in  silence,  thin^i 
Lord  Warden  of  the  Cinque  Ports,  done,  of  which  ne  heartily  disap- 
Pitt  himself  had  been  foremost  in  proved.  Lord  St  Vinoent*s  olnnder- 
meetinff  the  expected  danger,  bv  rais-  mg  management  of  the  navjr  provoked 
ing  a  body  of  three  thousand  men  him  into  making  a  motion  which, 
from  his  own  district  ^  and  at  any  failing  of  its  apparent  aim,  did  never- 
time  that  autumn  he  might  have  been  theless  succeed  in  shaming  the  Ad- 
seen  in  his  volunteer  uniform,  riding  mindtvinto  exertions  better  according 
about  as  brigadier,  to  inspect  or  review  with  the  need  of  the  hour.  At  this 
his  three  battalions,  (me  of  these,  it  time  also,  the  King's  illness  made  him 
seems,  had  drawn  up  rules  marked  by  pause  before  he  bound  himself  to  join 
the  frequent  proviso,  "except  in  the  Fox  and  Granville,  in  their  efforts  to 
case  of  actual  mvasion."  On  reading  turn  out  the  present  ministry.  But 
the  draft  rules,  Pitt  came  at  length  the  King  soon  after  got  well,  uid  Pitt 
to  a  clause  providing  that  the  corps  saw  no  reason  for  delaying  the  fall  of 
should  never  be  sent  out  of  the  a  government  already  tottering  for 
country.  Pitt's  ready  pen  at  once  months  past  After  a  few  pitched 
added  the  words,  "except  in  the  case  battles,  each  more  ruinous  than  the 
of  actual  invasion."  one  before,  the  Addin^n  ministi^ 

In  August  of  this  same  year.  Pitt's  agreed  on  the  29th  April  to  give  np 
niece,  L^v  Hester  Stanhope,  naving  the  hopeless  struggle.  On  the  next  day 
lost  her  old  friend  the  Dowager  Lady  Pitt  was  commanded  by  his  Majesty 
Chatham,  came  at  her  uncle's  reouest  to  draw  up  a  written  plan  of  a  new 
to  keep  house  for  him  at  Walmer  government 
Castle.  At  the  age  of  twenty-seven,  Pitt  obeyed,  but  the  wish  he  felt 
the  future  virago  of  the  Lebiuion  in-  to  insure  the  country  a  strong  ^vem- 
dulged  in  no  worse  sallies  than  such  ment  led  him  to  include  in  his  draft 
as  might  readily  be  forgiven  to  a  lady  plan,  the  names  of  Fox  and  Lord 
of  good  birth,  of  much  personal  beauty,  Orenville,  two  men  whom  his  Ma- 
of  varied  accomplishments,  and  of  a  jesty  specially  abhorred.  On  the  6th 
liveljT  biting  wit  During  the  short  Mav  he  received  from  the  Kinfcaoold 
remainder  of  Pitt's  life,  her  loving  and  querulous  letter,  in  which  hia 
service  was  freely  rendered  him,  and  Migesty  not  only  refused  to  accept 
her  presence  gave  to  his  dwelling  the  the  names  of  men  so  hateful  to  him, 
one  charm  it  had  never  known  be-  the  one  on  peraonal,  the  other  on  po- 
fore.  For  him  and  a  few  favoured  litical  ^unds,  but  even  demanaed 
friends  she  reserved  the  better  part  from  Pitt  the  plainest  assurance  of 
of  her  inward  self,  but  her  wit  would  his  belief  in  the  wisdom  of  that  veiy 
play  unmercifully  on  those  for  whom  Test  Act,  which  Pitt  would  have  re- 
she  had  no  special  liking.  One  mom-  pealed  three  years  before.  The  min- 
ing, for  instanoeL  more  than  a  year  ister's  answer  was  worthy  of  his  np- 
later,  when  Lora  Mulgrave,  then  be-  risht  self  He  assured  the  king  of  his 
come  Pitt's  Foreign  Secretarv,  was  adherence,  both  to  the  opinions  held 
seated  with  her  at  breakfast,  a  broken  by  him  in  1 8(>  1 ,  and  to  the  promise  be 
egg-spoon  was  given  him  to  eat  his  had  then  given  his  Migesty,  not  to 
efi{  with.  In  answer  to  his  question,  stir  the  Catholic  c^uestion  during  hia 
**  now  can  Pitt  have  such  a  spoon  as  reign.  Avowing  his  readiness  to  yield 
this  f '  she  asked  him  if  he  had  not  the  other  points,  if  so  his  Migesty 
yet  discovered  ^  that  Bfr.  Pitt  some-  commanded,  he  still  bc^gged  the  favour 
timei  uses  veir  slisht  and  weak  in-  of  a  personal  interview.  This  was 
straments  to  effect  his  ends."  granted.    The  Kio^  who  had  hanUy 

In  the  short  Christmas  Session  lit-  spoken  to  his  old  servant  for  the  last 
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thiee  yean;  who  had  even  once  passed  cloud  of  his  Soyereisn's  displeasure ; 

him  in  Hyde  Park^  without  notice,  and  that,  however  highly  ne  might 

now  received  him  with  compliments  have  valued  the  support  of  Fox,  he 

and  kind  shows.   Pitt  for  three  hours  had  no  reason  to  mistrust  his  own 

pleaded  his  friends'  cause,  and  not  power  of  governing  the  country  with- 

quite  in  vain.    With  Fox,  indeed,  his  out  that  support 

master,  for  very  good  reasons,  would  With  failing  health,  and  a  cabinet 

have  nothing  whatever  to  do;  but  somewhat  shorn  of  the  wished-for 

some  of  his  followers  mi^ht  be  ad-  strength,  the  great  minister  prepared 

mitted  into  the  new  Cabmet    Pitt  to  make  good  the  words  which  he  had 

was  welcome  also  to  take  in  Lord  uttered  in  his  wrath  against  Grenville. 

Grenville.    But  when  he  proceeded  In  Parliament  he  had  to  meet  the 

to  act  upon  these  concessions,  he  dis-  combined  attacks  of  three  different 

covered  that  both  the  Grenville  party  parties,  led  severally  by  Grenville, 

and  the  followers  of  Fox  refused  to  Fox,  and  Addington.     Across   the 

enter  a  Cabinet  whence  the  great  Channel,  NapoleoD,  late  First  Consul, 

Whig  leader  himself  would  be  shut  now  a  fullblown  Emperor,  was  weav- 

out    It  was  in  vain  that  the  latter  ing  his  plans  for  gaining  that  brief 

urged  his  own  friends  to  take  the  command  of  the  sea,  wmch  was  all 

opening  denied  to  himself.   Grey  and  the  opening  he  needed  for  a  triumph- 

Sneridan  were  not  less  resolute  on  ant  raid  upon  British  soil.    So  sure 

the   one  side,  than  Grenville   and  was  he  of  the  desired  issue,  that  me- 

Windham  on  tne  other.    Deeply  hurt,  dais  were  actually  struck,  as  if  Lon- 

at  the  wilfulness  of  his  own  kinsman,  don  had  already  fallen  into  his  hands. 

Htt  determined  ''to  teach  that  proud  Later  vears  have  but  the  more  clearly 

man  that  he  could  do  without  him,  proved  what  Fox  and  Grenville,  in 

although  the  effort  might  cost  him  1804,  professed  to  gainsay,  the  time- 

his  hfe.*'    How  much  he  meant  by  liness  of  Pitt's  exertions  to  ward  off 

the  last  clause  may  be  gathered  from  the  threatened  invasion.  Nothing  but 

the  conviction,  expressed  by  Lord  a  chain  of  tiresome  mishaps,  one  while 

Castlereagh  in  a  letter  written  just  the  slowness  of  his  agents,  at  another 

about  this  time  to  Lord  Wellesley,  the  death  of  his  trustiest  commander, 

that,  ifPitCs  health  did  not  fail  him,  or,  a^n,  the  wind's  perverseness  in 

the  present  trouble  would  only  rouse  blowine  from  the  wrong  quarter,  pre- 

him  to  greater  and  more  successful  vented  Napoleon  from  trying  to  carry 

exertions  than  ever.  out  his  scheme  of  vengeance  on  the 

It  seems  hardlv  worth  while  to  clear  overweening  islanders.    While  Gren- 

Pitt  from  the  blame  imputed  to  him  ville  busied  himself  with  his  books 

by  Lord  Macaulay  for  so  soon  giving  and  gardens,  and  Fox  accused  the 

up  the  point  regarding  Fox.    He  had  ministry  of  raising  groundless  alarms, 

no  great  cause  to  love  nis  former  rival,  Pitt  was  calmly  srasping  at  every 

whose  sentiments  and  conduct  were  meansofstatesmanlike  defence  against 

widely  different  from  his  own.    The  the  onset  of  a  foe  whose  true  measure 

King  nad  not  quite  recovered  from  a  he  had  already  taken ;  in  whom,  to 

dangerous  illness,  and  he  hated  Fox  quote  from  a  fragment  written  by  him- 

as  heartily  as  a  high-minded,  some-  self  this  very  year,  he  saw  **all  the 

what  overweening,  monarch  could  na-  captious  jealousy  of  conscious  usurpa- 

turally  hate  the  factious  low-toned  tion  dreaded,  detested,  and  obeyed ; 

ally  of  his  unworthv  son.     It  was  the   giddiness   and   intoxication   of 

very  doubtful  whether  Fox  would  splendid  but  unmerited  success ;  the 

anyhow  have  agreed  to  take  olfice  arrogance,  the  presumption,  the  self- 

under  Pitt;  while  it  seems  pretty  cer-  will  of  unlimited  and  idolized  power; 

tain  that  the  pair  could  never  have  and,  more  dreadful  than  all  in  the 

held  together  long.    After  all,  too,  plenitude  of  authority,  the  restless 

it  was,  perhaps,  the  alliance  between  and  incessant  activity  of  guilty  but 

Fox  and  Grenville  which  at  first  in-  unsated  ambition."   After  some  fierce 

duoed  Pitt,  anxious  only  for  the  help  debates  in  the  Lower  House,  where 

of  his  kinsman  and  former  colleague,  Castlereagh  and  Canning  were  now 

to  plead  for  the  admission  also  of  that  his  only  allies  of  mark,  he  carried  his 

kiuBman's  new  friend.    Moreover,  let  Bill  for  establishing  a  better  system 

na  not  forget  that  the  new  minister  of  Army  Reserves.    Martello  towers 

had  for  some  time  lain  under  the  were  built  along  the  southern  coast  of 
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England.  Firensliips  were  fitted  out  The  year  1805,  the  last  of  the  great 
in  the  vam  hope  of  destroying  the  minister's  public  life,  opened  with 
Boulogne  flotilla.  The  Spaniards  be-  fresh  fights  in  Parliament  Fiercely 
gan  openly  to  arm  against  us,  and  was  Pitt  assailed  for  his  seizure  of  the 
forthwith  our  Admirals  were  ordered  Spanish  frigates,  for  his  scheme  of 
to  seize  the  Spanish  treasure-ships  on  recruiting  the  army  reserves,  for  his 
their  way  from  America.  Bussia,  silence  regarding  the  Catholic  claims^ 
Sweden,  and  the  German  Powers,  which  Fox  himself  was  to  hold  in 
were  once  more  invited  to  form  a  close  abeyance  the  very  next  year.  Sheri- 
alliance  with  Great  Britain  against  dan.  Fox,  Grey,  and  Windham,  kept 
Europe's  common  foe.  Plans  were  firing  their  pointed  shafts  at  every 
sketched  by  Pitt  himself  for  landing  seeming  hole  in  the  strong  man's  ar- 
British  and  Russian  troops  in  the  mour.  But  their  keenest  onset  came 
South  of  Italy,  and  British,  Russian,  to  nothing  against  the  champion  of  a 
and  Swedish  troop  in  the  North  of  ^ood  cause,  backed  by  a  large  follow- 
Germany,  while  Austria  and  Russia  mg,  a  heart  of  rocK,  and  a  tongue 
were  to  deal  with  the  French  in  which  had  lost  none  of  its  old  sharp- 
Northern  Italy,  and  Prussia  was  to  ness.  Sheridan  himself  was  scathed 
play  her  part  along  the  Rhine.  with  such  a  shower  of  scornfully 
Amidst  the  greater  cares  of  this  pe-  playful  sarcasm,  that  he  could  only 
nod  Pitt  found  time  to  aid  Wilber-  answer  with  a  long  screech  of  personal 
force  in  his  effort  to  put  down  the  abuse,  redolent  of  the  Madeira  he  had 
Slave  Trade.  A  bill  for  abolishing  it  gulped  down  in  the  meanwhile.  All 
in  five  years  actually  for  the  first  time  these  triumphs,  however,  cost  Pitt 
passed  the  Commons,  but  so  late  in  dear.  The  hard  work  told  so  heavily 
the  session  that  no  hope  remained  of  on  his  broken  health,  that  the  ap- 
carrying  it  thisyearthrough  the  Lords,  proach  of  Easter  found  him  anxious 
One  step,  however,  towards  the  over-  to  take  some  little  holiday  at  Bath. 
throw  of  a  system  whose  abettors  But  again,  as  during  the  year  before, 
were  still  almost  ajs  powerful  as  the  public  business  kept  him  at  his  post ; 
foes  of  parliamentary  reform,  was  ta-  and  this  time  the  business  was  to  him 
ken  by  Pitt  on  his  own  authority.  An  of  a  kind  exceedingly  painful.  It  con- 
Order  in  Council,  issued  in  November,  cemed  the  fair  fame  of  Lord  Melville, 
decreed  the  extinction  of  the  Slave  the  oldest,  steadiest,  and  most  power- 
Trade  throughout  the  conquered  colo-  ful  of  Pitt's  supporters  during  the 
nies^  and  this  fact  alone,  not  to  speak  long  term  of  his  former  ministry,  and 
of  his  many  former  etibrts  in  the  same  now  the  able  head  of  that  department 
cause,  makes  our  astonishment  all  which  Lord  St.  Vincent  had  done  so 
the  greater  at  Lord  Brougham's  un-  little  to  adorn.  Before  Easter  came, 
founded  remark  of  Pitt's  time-serving  Pitt  knew  that  the  Opposition  were 
on  this  very  question.  Among  other  determined  to  bring  forward  a  vote  of 
matters  which  also  this  year  engaged  censure  against  the  chief  of  the  Ad- 
Pitt's  attention,  were  the  attempted  miralty  for  misapplication  of  public 
settlement  of  the  quarrel  between  his  moneys  while  he  held  the  post  of 
Mtyestyand  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  Treasurer  to  the  Navy.  To  them  it 
the  choice  of  a  new  Archbishop  of  mattered  little  whether  his  Lordship 
Canterbury  in  the  room  of  Dr.  Moore,  were  really  guilty,  if  so  they  might 
In  the  former  case,  just  as  the  King  get  rid  of  an  able  minister,  or  over- 
was  ready  for  the  promised  interview,  throw,  perhaps,  an  obnoxious  Govem- 
the  Prince  excused  himself  from  at-  ment. 

tending  on  the  plea  of  illness ;  and  a"  It  was  in  vain  that  Pitt,  believing 
second  attempt  to  bring  them  toge-  firmly  in  his  friend's  innocence  of 
ther  later  in  the  autumn  fell  through  more  than  a  trifling  oversight,  tried 
in  nearly  the  same  way.  With  regard,  every  means  he  could  to  defeat  his 
on  the  other  hand,  to  Dr.  Moore's  opponents,  or  at  least  to  eflect  a  corn- 
successor,  Pitt  pleaded  hard  for  his  promise.  It  was  bootless  for  Canninz 
old  tutor,  Bishop  Tomline ;  but  the  to  declare  that  if  Lord  Melville  haa 
King  had  fixed  his  fancy  on  Dr.  Man-  either  told  more  or  less  than  he  did 
ners  Sutton,  and  when  Archbishop  about  the  matter,  no  case  could  have 
Moore  died  in  January,  1805,  it  was  been  made  out  against  him.  Some  of 
the  Bishop  of  Norwich,  not  he  of  Lin-  Pitt's  own  supporters  took  part,  for 
ooln,  who  was  chosen  to  fill  his  place,  various  reasons,  in  ike  assault  on  a 
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minister  whose  honesty  of  purpose  no  probably  desired  more  earnestly  than 
one  pretended  to  doubt  On  the  8th  did  his  rival ;  but,  with  his  usual 
of  April  Whitbread  opened  fire  in  a  straightforward  cleaving  to  his  word, 
long  si)eeclL  Pitt  proposed  a  Select  he  avowed  the  continuan'ce  both  of 
Committee  instead  of  a. vote  of  cen-  his  old  feelings  towards  the  Roman 
sure.  But  when  Wilberforce  spoke  Catholics  and  of  the  particular  causes 
in  favour  of  Whitbread's  motion,  and  which  bound  him  still  to  waive  the 
other  independent  members  followed  advocacy  of  claims  as  lawful  as  he 
suit,  the  issue  began  to  look  serious,  firmly  believed  them  to  be  harmless. 
At  length  the  votes  were  taken,  and  With  a  passing  tribute  to  the  "splen* 
found  exactly  equal.  After  a  pause  did  eloquence ''  of  Grattan's  first 
ofseveral  minutes  the  Speaker,  Abbot,  speech  in  the  Imperial  Pariiament, 
with  a  white  face,  gave  the  casting  he  warned  his  hearers  against  now 
vote  against  Lord  Melville.  Pitt  attempting  to  stir  a  question  which 
iammed  down  his  little  cocked  hat  on  he  saw  no  chance  of  getting  speedily 
nis  forehead,  while  the  tears  were  settled.  Of  course  the  motion  fell 
seen  trickling  down  his  cheeks ;  and  through.  About  this  time,  also.  Lord 
fenced  round  by  a  circle  of  his  younger  Sidmouth  began  to  talk  of  throwing 
followers,  he  walked  like  one  bewil-  up  his  post  in  the  Cabinet.  He  had 
dered  out  of  the  House.  On  the  same  been  half  hostile  to  Lord  Melville, 
day— for  the  debate  lasted  far  into  the  while  some  of  his  followers  openly 
morning— Lord  Melville  resigned  his  voted  against  that  nobleman.  Per- 
office ;  and  finding  himself  still  pur-  suaded  for  a  time  to  stav  on,  he  and 
sued  bv  the  rancour  of  his  enemies,  his  friend  Lord  Buckinghamshire  left 
besought  Pitt  to  let  his  name  be  the  Ministry  for  good  m  July.  Out 
struck  off  the  Privy  Council.  To  an  of  these  losses  one  good  thing  arose — 
offer  so  generous  Pitt  gave  a  very  in  Lord  Castlereagh  Pitt  gained  one 
unwilling  assent  When  Whitbread  of  the  very  best  war  ministers  whom 
ajB;ain  rose  to  demand  further  penal-  this  country  ever  saw. 
ties  against  his  Lordship,  Pitt  stop-  Amidst  the  turmoil  of  home  poli- 
ped  him  with  the  announcement  of  tics  Pitt  never  lost  sight  of  forei^ 
what  he  had  already  done  in  defer-  affairs.  In  April  he  persuaded  the 
ence  to  the  seeming  wishes  of  the  Emperor  Alexander  to  conclude  a  se- 
House  of  Commons,  declaring  at  the  cret  treaty  with  Great  Britain.  By 
same  time,  with  a  quivering  lip  and  the  end  of  August  his  rough  plans  of 
in  tones  that  seemed  to  tremble  theyear  before  had  borne  fruit  in  the 
through  the  hall,  how  deep  and  bitter  shape  of  a  coalition  strong  enough, 
a  pang  he  felt  in  being  thus  made  the  one  might  have  fancied,  to  crush  Na- 
means  of  vet  sterner  punishment  to  noleon  at  one  blow.  Russia,  Austria, 
his  noble  friend.  How  much  of  that  Naples,  and  Sweden,  were  at  length 
punishment  was  really  deserved  may  prepared  to  make  common  cause  with 
DO  gathered  from  the  issue  of  Lord  England  against  the  imperial  shifter 
Melville's  impeachment  the  next  year,  of  his  neighbours'  landmarks.  Nelson 
when  a  large  majority  of  his  peers  was  flying  all  about  the  Atlantic  in 
found  him  guiltless  of  all  the  offences  search  of  Villeneuve.  Castlereagh 
laid  to  his  charge.  was  preparing  to  land  in  the  north  of 
Not  content  with  smaller  game,  Germany  the  first  division  of  an  Eng- 
Whitbread  presently  flew  at  the  First  lish  army  larger  than  any  yet  des- 
Minister  himself  for  having,  in  1796,  patched  to  the  scene  of  war,  and  corn- 
advanced  some  of  the  public  money  manded  no  longer  by  the  Duke  of 
to  two  contractors,  Messrs.  Boyd  and  York.  A  scheme  of  his  own  planning 
Benfield.  This  time,  however,  his  was  about  to  be  tried  against  the 
prey  escaped  him.  An  amendment,  Boulogne  flotilla.  Pitt  spared  no  ef- 
justifyin^  the  partial  breach  of  law,  fort  to  win  wavering  Prussia  over  to 
was  earned  without  a  division.  Ere-  our  side.  But  Bonaparte  was  not  to 
long  another  trial  awaited  Pitt  On  be  taken  in  the  toils.  With  one  of 
the  13th  May,  Fox  broysht  forward  his  eade  swoops  he  had  dashed  away 
a  motion  in  support  of  uie  Catholic  from  Boulogne  to  cut  off  Generu 
.claims.  It  was  painful  for  a  man  of  Mack  at  Ulm,  and  the  surrender  of 
Pitt's  high  character  to  vote  against  thirty  thousand  Austrian  soldiers  in 
«  meaaore  which,  in  his  heart,  he  themiddleof  October,  cast  a  forebod* 
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ing  gloom  over  many  hearts.  But  a  own  request,  to  Canning  and  Lord 
deam  of  rare  sunshine  soon  followed.  Mul^priTe,  one  of  whom  had  writlea 
On  retumipg  from  his  bootless  chase  a  spuited,  the  other  a  feeble  poem,  od 
Nelson  had  landed,  seen  Pitt,  who  the  battle  of  Trafal^. 
accompanied  him  to  his  carriage,  and  But  the  great  minister's  days  werp 
presently  embarked  on  board  the  Vic-  already  numbered.  The  gleam  of  sun- 
U^ry^  in  chief  command  of  a  large  shine  bom  of  Nelson's  great  yictory 
fleet  bound  for  Cadijs  to  meet  the  too  soon  passed  away  before  a  clood 
enemy.  A  few  days  after  the  capitu-  of  unforeseen  disaster.  That  victory 
lation  of  Ulm,  the  great  sailor  fought  had  saved  Endand  from  all  chance  of 
his  last  and^reatest  battle  off  Cape  a  French  landing  for  years  to  come» 
*  Trafalgar.  The  news  of  that  peerless  but  the  tremendous  defeat  which  Na- 
triumph,  dashed  by  the  death  of  poleon  a  few  weeks  after  dealt  on  the 
Enghind  8  neerless  Captain,  having  Austrian  and  Russian  armies  at  Aus- 
been  brougnt  to  Pitt  in  the  middle  of  terlitz,  sealed  the  doom  of  that  great 
the  night,  he^  contrarv  to  his  wont  on  ccradition  which  f^tt  had  toiled  so  nanl 
former  occasions,  could  not  compose  to  canr  out  This  cruel  overthrow  of 
himself  to  sleep  again,  but  got  up  at  plans  framed  with  theutmost  skill  and 
three  in  the  morning.  Soon  after  the  the  hugest  foresight,  was  more  than 
event  had  become  noised  abroad  in  Pitt's  weakened  &)dy  could  bov.  His 
England,  Pitt  dined  at  the  Mansion  mind  remained  uncdnquerable ;  but 
House  on  Lord  Mayor's  day.  On  his  the  gout,  which  had  shown  itself  in 
health  being  drunk  as  the  saviour  of  his  feet,  was  driven  inwards,  and  after 
Europe,  he  dischiimed  the  special  a  month  of  gradual  wasting  the  greatest 
compliment  in  a  speech  of  little  more  minister  and  one  of  the  noblest  men 
than  these  few  words — **  England  has  whom  England  ever  produced,  peace- 
saved  herself  by  her  exertions,  and  fully  breathed  his  soul  away  on  the 
the 'rest  of  Europe  will  be  saved  by  morning  ol  the  23rd  January,  1 8(^, 
her  example."  it  was  at  this  same  in  his  hired  house  on  Putney  Heath, 
banauet  iMtt  Erskine,  getting  up  to  The  kst  words  he  was  ever  heard  t4i 
speak,  was  told  by  Pitt,  with  a  warn-  utter  were  words  of  tenderness  for 
ing  shake  of  the  finger,  to  remember  that  country,  whose  grateful  remem- 
thejT  were  drinking  nis  health  '*  as  a  brances  during  his  long  term  of  power 
distinguished  Colonel  of  Volunteers.*'  he  had  done  so  much  to  deserve. 
Erskine's  fear  of  Pitt,  who  could  al-  On  the  marks  of  respect  shown  to 
ways  check  him  by  a  look  or  a  ges-  his  memory,  on  the  splendour  of  his 
ture,  saved  the  companv  from  a  ram-  public  funeral,  on  the  costly  monument 
bling  speech  on  all  kinds  of  political  ouUt  for  him  at  the  public  expense, 
topics.  on  the  payment  of  his  debts  out  of  t  ha 
The  battle  of  Trafalgar  seemed  to  public  purse,  and  the  pensions  (granted 
^ve  Pitt  new  health  and  spirits  dur-  to  his  kinswomen,  what  need  u  there 
ing  the  rest  of  that  year.  The  Duke  to  dwell  \  All  these  and  many  other 
of  Wellington,  then  Sir  Arthur  Wei-  particulars  of  his  life  and  death  are 
lesley,  hero  of  Assaye,  and  brigadier-  fully  and  clearly  told  by  his  new  bio- 
elect  under  Lord  Cathcart,  tells  of  his  grapher,  whose  work  not  many,  we 
liveliness,  his  long  rides,  his  quiet  think^  could  read  through  without 
dinners  and  not  intemperate  suppers,  bringing  away  with  themadearer  im- 
when  the  two  were  staying  at  Lord  pression  of  the  man  therein  described, 
Gamden's  seat  in  Kent  Another  and  a  deep  conviction  of  his  great  pre- 
friend  who  met  him  in  Gloucester-  eminence  as  statesman,  minister,  pa- 
shire  remembers  his  fondness  for  triot,  over  all  the  parliamentary  leaders 
Lacan.  the  phiyful  ease  of  his  manner,  of  his  own  day.  If  his  lordship  has 
and  the  instructive  richness  of  his  done  no  more  than  this,  if  he  has 
talk.  No  one,  he  adds,  would  have  treated  us  to  no  pages  of  brilliant 
discovered  a  trace  of  the  Prime  Mi-  writing — no  passionate  outbursts  of 
sister  in  the  "accomplished  idler,"  onesided  praise — ^no  reckless  handling 
who  touched  so  pleasantly  on  all  kinds  of  topics  beside  the  mark— 4et  us  be 
of  topics,  grave  or  cay.  In  December  only  the  more  thankful  for  a  kind  of 
we  find  him  doing  the  invalid  at  Bath,  abstinence  in  these  days  rare  enough, 
entertaining  several  of  his  friends  by  He  has,  at  any  rate,  produced  four 
tnni,  and  playing  the  critic,  at  their  volumes  foil  of  matter  at  onoeagiv*- 
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ableand  well-chosen — sometimes  even  energy  with  which  he  carried  on  the 
quite  new;  volumes  which  only  a  war  against  an  enemy  who  could  never 
gentleman  could  have  written,  in  a  grant  him  the  only  kind  of  peace  for 
style  easy,  simple,  not  devoid  of  a  cer-  which  an  English  statesman  should 
tain  quiet  grace,  relieved  by  not  a  few  ever  care,  seem  to  our  thinking  no 
passages  of  polisned  eloquence,  and  by  longer  questions  for  fair  dispute.  Mad 
many  a  phrase  which  surprises  the  he  but  lived  a  little  longer,  indeecL 
reader  for  its  happy  yet  unobtrusive  the  chances  are  that  the  war  would 
point  On  the  whole,  his  life  of  his  have  ended  happily  many  years  before 
great  kinsman  seems  to  be  at  once  the  battle  of  Waterloo.  Nor  can  any 
truthful  in  spirit  and  comprehensive  one  now  pretend  to  ascribe  his  retire- 
in  its  details.  Nothing  has  been  wil-  ment  in  1801  to  any  other  than  the 
fully  garbled,  and  many  things  have  cause  already  named.  But  clearest  of 
been  set  in  their  true  light.  Some  of  all  is  the  moral  height  on  which  he 
us  ma^  still  be  allowed  to  question  stood  above  his  fellows,  by  reference 
the  wisdom  of  all  his  measures  for  to  which  alone  can  his  more  doubtful 
keeping  down  the  Jacobins  at  home,  actions  be  fairly  judged.  To  call  him 
or  removing  the  pressure  caused  by  a  greedy  of  power,  is  simi)ly  to  betray 
bad  harvest  and  a  lengthened  war:  one's  own  blindness  to  his  real  worth, 
others  who  think  that  uterature  ana  Great  as  an  orator  and  a  statesman, 
the  arts  need  help  from  men  in  power,  he  was  greatest  of  all  as  a  high- 
may  agree  with  Lords  Stanhope  and  minded  patriot,  an  honest  gentleman, 
Macamay  in  blaming  Pitt  for  not  giv-  and  loving-hearted  Christian.  The 
ing  a  pension  to  Cowper  or  a  bishop-  man  whose  youth  was  so  pure,  whose 
ric  to  some  able  churchman,  though  temper  so  forgiving,  whose  friend- 
he  seems  to  have  pleaded  nard  for  ships  were  so  true,  whom  Wilberforce 
Paley,  and  had  probably  some  hand  deemedthemostuprightmanheknew, 
in  making  an  exciseman  of  Bums,  whose  moral  sway  over  the  British 
Few  of  us  would  now  break  a  lance  Parliament  was  acknowledged  with  an 
in  defence  of  the  famous  Sinking  envious  sigh  by  the  most  selfish  of 
Fund,  and  some  ma^  perhims  rightly  men.  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  did  he 
regret  Pitt's  exceeding  deference  to  not  well  deserve  the  trustful  homage 
his  Sovereign's  will;  though  on  the  of  that  nation,  whose  strength  he 
latter  point  Fox  himself  but  followed  wielded  for  so  many  years  ?  May 
his  rival's  exaniple  a  year  after  that  England  never  cease  to  be  proud  of 
rival's  death.  But  Pitt's  excellence  such  a  statesman— never  learn  to  dis- 
as  a  financier,  his  large  views  of  fiscal  parage  the  moral  nobleness  of  such  a 
and  commercial  policy,  the  skill  and  man T 

L.  J.  T. 


HOBACE. 
ODB. 

Whether  Time's  varying  son  should  smile  or  frown, 

Cloudlessly  rise,  or  wrapped  in  storm  go  down. 

In  temperate  equipoise  preserve  thy  soul 

Since  death  must  end  thy  hours,  how  long  soe'er  they  rolL 

King  of  thy  life,  fearless  in  adverse  days, 

Nor  puffed  absurdly  in  its  prosperous  ways, 

Whether  grey  melancholy  Dfe  be  thine, 

Or  festal,  crowned  with  roses,  quaffing  odorous  wine, 

Reclined  in  grottoes  grassy,  where  the  pine 

And  hoary-leaved  poplar  tall  their  shadowy  roofs  combine 

Above  some  sunny-surfaced  river  hastening  to  the  brine ; — 

Hither  let  thy  slaves  bring  forth  the  amphora  that  flows 

With  May  perfumes,  crowns  of  the  too  transitory  rose, 

While  Fate  and  Fortune  leave  thee  still  a  littie  to  repose. 

Thomas  Ibwin. 
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MARBIAOE  IN  THE  KINBTEENTR  CEKTT7B7. 

Thsbb  is  now  prevalent  a  somewhat  terest  would  prevent  him  from  main- 
vague  feeling  oi  distnist  in  reference  taining^  but  from  which  the  neceaaities 
to  certain  momentous  social  relations,  of  his  wife  and  children  may  force 
and  apprehensions  are  spreading,  that  him  to  swerve, 
marriage  is  beginning  to  be  regarded  Since  the  subject  has  arrived  at 
as  a  luxuTT,  which  only  the  very  such  a  stage  as  this,  since  views  so  re- 
wealthy  and  the  tcry  poor  can  afford  pu^ant  to  the  dictates  of  nature,  and 
to  indulge  in.  If  we  may  judge  from  so  aangerous  to  the  interests  of  society, 
the  tone  of  some  of  the  public  prints,  are  broadly  avowed  and  upheld  by 
these  apprehensions  are  not  so  ill-  force  of  argument,  we  believe  that 
founded  as  the  absurdity  of  their  ob-  the  sooner  and  the  more  fully  the  en- 
ject  would  lead  us  to  suppose.  Some  tire  question  is  investigated,  the  bet- 
two  or  three  years  ago  there  was  a  ter  will  it  be  for  the  improvement  of 
grave  controversy  in  the  l^ivies  news-  society  and  the  welfare  of  the  indivi- 
paper  upon  the  question  of  marrvini^  dual  The  limits  of  an  article  are  too 
upon  three  hundred  a-year,  in  which  narrow  to  admit  of  aljy  thing  ap- 
nonsense  was  talked  more  than  enough,  proaching  a  complete  inquiry  into  the 
During  the  interval  the  subject  ap-  causes  which  have  made  the  contro- 
pears  to  have  changed  in  aspect,  and  versy  possible,  or  the  complicated  so- 
the  Belgravian  and  other  mothers  are  cial  condition  which  afford  it  a  justi- 
now  waUingover  daughters  whom  they  fication.  But  we  may,  perhaps,  sug- 
cannot  get  off  their  hands,  and  sons  gest  one  or  two  considerations  calcu- 
who  prefer  clandestine  domesticity  to  Fated  to  throw  some  light  upon  the 
a  reputable  settlement  in  life.  But  bearings  of  the  Marriage  or  Celiha<7' 
the  aiscussion  of  this  year  is  not  as  to  question ;  and  without  pretending  to 
the  precise  amount  of  annual  income  exhaust  it,  or  even  to  advance  any 
which  Justifies  a  man  in  taking  unto  thing  very  novel,  may  at  least  do 
himself  a  wife,  but  as  to  the  desira-  something  to  break  up  the  ground, 
bility  of  his  ever  taking  a  wife  at  all.  and  to  clear  off  some  fatal  misconcep- 
Writers  come  boldly  forward  to  im-  tions, 

pngn  this  desirability,  and  maintain  Before  proceeding  to  consider  theo- 

tbat  while  women  are  so  silly  and  so  ries  and  ccmdusions,  we  pause  for  a 

extravagant,  while  the  conjugal  bond  moment  to  review  the  actual  facts  and 

is  so  grievous,  as  the  annals  of  the  circumstances  on  which  those  theuriea 

Divorce  Court  show  it  to  be  in  a  mul-  are  based,  and  from  which  thcwe  con- 

titude  of  cases  where  all  apyjcared  elusions  are  drawn.     In  our   own 

smooth  and  happy,  wliile  there  are  opinion  the  evil  is  immensely  exag- 

other  means  of  securing  mo.st  of  the  gerated    It  hapfjons  to  be  prevalent 

advantages   of  matrimony   without  amongst  a  class  whirh  has  peculiar 

any  of  its  disadvantages,  and  this  opportunities  for  the  expression  of  its 

without  incurring  any  social  disap-  sentiments,  and  for  the  publication  to 

probation,  why,  under  these  circiim-  the  world  of  its  own  (iisordcrs*  as  if 

stances,  men  may  as  well  remain  in  a  they  were  the  sentiments  and  the  dis- 

condition  of  nominal  celibacy,  which  orders  of  all  other  classes  bendea. 

considerations  of  economy,  of  inde-  For  our  own  part  we  believe  that  this 

pendence,  and  of  domestic  comfort,  ^reat  panic  about  celibacy  has  arisen 

concur  in  recommending.    A  new  ar-  in  the  more  educated  poHion  of  the 

giment  has  been  broached  within  the  middle  class  resident  in  London,  and 
8tfewmonth8,whichadvocatesceli-  what  is  unquestionably  true  with 
bacy  on  the  ground  that  the  fact  of  them  in  any  |)otnt  of  social  economy, 
having  a  famuy  dependent  upon  him  may  very  p<iMiibly  be  as  un question- 
trammels  and  mteneres  with  that  un-  ably  false  with  the  rest  of  the  corn- 
compromising  adherence  to  principle  munity.  Barristers,  and  journalists  of 
which  ou«ht  to  characterise  every  the  more  thoughtful  kind,  are  the 
man  who  luw*  arrived  at  years  of  tiis-  leaders  in  advocating  celibacy;  and 
cretion,  which  no  amount  of  telf-in-  their  aiigumenta  in  the  newapApen 
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and  periodicalfl  only  call  public  atten-  most  inadequate  means  for  tbeir  sup- 
tion  to  facts  which  have  always  ex-  port.  As  for  the  younger  sons  of  the 
iated  more  or  less,  but  which  are  now  aristocracy,  they  are  aiiected  by  con- 
for  the  first  time  presented  systemati-  ditions  of  a  peculiar  character;  for- 
cally.  We  admit  that  amongst  most  bidden  bv  false  notions  of  what  is 
of  the  young  men  of  this  particular  honourable  and  what  is  not,  from  en- 
order  there  is  a  strong  tendency  to  tering  into  any  but  the  most  unremu- 
remain  celibates,  and  this  too,  on  a  nerative  callings,  and  cursed  with  an 
tolerably  definite  principle,  and  for  income  sutficient  to  maintain  them- 
fairly  tenable  reasons.  Women,  say  selves  but  not  a  wife  or  an  establish- 
they,  are  not  educated  in  such  a  way  ment,  the}*^  can  scarcely  escape  ft-om 
as  to  fit  them  for  becoming  the  conge-  their  anomalous  position  by  any  means 
nial  companions  of  persons  of  thought  which  could  apply  to  any  other  sec- 
and  knowledge;  their  acquirements  tion,  or,  in  fact,  oy  any  thing  short  of 
are  meagre  and  contemptible,  and  a  fundamental  amelioration  of  the 
their  intellectual  habits  feeble  and  entire  aristocratic  system.  The  mid* 
slovenly.  Then,  the  burden  of  family  die  classes  are  in  a  wholly  different 
and  social  duties  undertaken  with  position.  Unfettered  by  tradition, 
marriage  interferes  with  the  sedulous  they  have  the  shaping  of  their  social 
industry  and  the  distribution  of  time  institutions  very  much  in  their  own 
which  a  bachelor  has  almost  entirely  hands.  Less  closely  bound  together 
under  his  owmcontrol.  Further,  and  than  the  families  of  the  upper  ten 
this  we  are  firmly  convinced  is  the  thousand,  they  have  more  room  for  in- 
strongest  argument  of  all  in  the  minds  dividual  and  free  development,  and  are 
of  this  particular  class,  the  extrava-  amenable  to  no  narrow  tribunal.  And 
gance  of  modern  women  is  so  great,  before  there  can  be  any  hope  of  sound 
and  the  services  which  they  are  able  views  on  marriage,  it  must  be  clearly 
to  render  in  return  for  their  outlay  bo  understood  that  ne  who  would  enter- 
few  and  trifling,  that  no  man  whose  tain  them,  and  carry  them  out  in 
income  depends  solely  on  his  own  ex-  practice,  must  not  be  too  much  in- 
ertions  can  afibrd  a  wife  until  he  has  fluenced  by  Mrs.  Grundy.  There  is 
grown  old  enough  to  cease  to  desire  observable  in  middle-class  society  a 
one.  Without  examining  at  present  tendency  to  pay  almost  servile  respect 
the  cogency  of  these  pretexts,  singly  to  the  opinions  of  cliques,  circles,  and 
or  collectively,  it  is  undeniable  that  neighbourhoods.  If  this  tendency 
one,  or  all  of  them,  together  suffices  to  remains  unchecked,  we  shall  fall  into 
justify  celibacy  in  the  eyes  of  a  large  the  luienviable  position  of  the  younger 
and  powerful  class.  Aiid  they  will  sons  of  peers,  with  this  difference  only, 
probably  infect  other  classes  also,  that  what  with  them  is  brought  about 
Young  merchants  will  begin  to  imi-  by  an  all  but  necessary  compliance 
tate  the  practice,  and  borrow  the  ar-  with  the  unwritten  rules  of  theif 
guments  ol  barristers  and  men  of  let-  order,  is  among  ourselves  the  result 
ters ;  and  those  who  are  familiar  with  of  a  stupid  reverence  for  the  maxims 
manufacturing  towns  predict  that  of  vulgar  respectability, 
they  will  at  no  distant  time  be  able  It  is  necessary  at  tne  outset  of  a 
to  furnish  bands  of  avowed  and  vo-  candid  discussion,  however  brief  and 
luntary  celibates  as  nimierous,  pro-  imperfect,  of  the  difficulties  of  the 
portionately,  as  London  can  pro-  marriage  question,  to  say  that  who- 
duce  in  the  Temple,  the  Albany,  and  ever  approaches  it  really  anxious  to 
all  her  other  abodes  of  bachelor-  derive  some  practical  advantage,  must 
dom.  As  yet,  however,  the  evil  is  be  fully  prepared  to  throw  ott'  Mrs. 
only  beginning  to  spread.  At  present  Grundy's  yoke.  '*He  who  would 
it  is  more  prevalent  amongst  the  lit-  wisely  choose  his  plan  of  life,"  said 
erary  class  than  any  other;  and  in  Loyola,  "must  determine  with  him- 
London  than  in  the  country  or  in  pro-  self  what  are  the  great  ends  of  his 
▼incial  towns.  Young  surgeons  get  existence ;  so  that  to  these  ends  all 
married  early  enough ;  and  it  is  a  no-  means  may  be  subservient,  instead  of 
torious  matter  of  observation  that  the  rendering  the  ultimate  design  subser- 
clergy  are  the  most  anxious  to  marry,  vient  to  what  is  merely  instrumental^' 
have  the  largest  number  of  children  A  man  must  work  out  for  himself  his 
(in  which  honour,  perhaps,  they  are  solutions  of  the  various  problems 
rivalled  by  the  peerage),  and  have  the  which  life  proposes  to  him.    Let  him 
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use  all  the  aids  and  appliances  which  sonin  decidingwho  is  the  ri|^tpenoB» 

the  experience  and  tne  thought  of  but  supposes  that  marriages  aie  made 

others  afibrd.    Let  him,  if  he  will,  in  heaven,  and  that  heaven  will  one 

take  up  the  solutions  which  have  sa-  daythrowhim  or  herinvoor  way,  after 

tisfied  multitudes  that  have  gone  be-  which  your  destiny  is  for  ever  sealed 

fore,  but  only  on  the  express  condi-  Certainly  a  lamentable  number  of 

tion  that  he  knows  how  those  solu-  marriages  is  contracted  on  this  Pfin- 

tions  have  been  arrived  at,  and  the  ciple,  or  what  comes  to,the  same  tning^ 

reasoning   by   which  thev  may  be  on  no  i>rincii>le  at  all  '  The  coniddera- 

demonstrated.    It  is  of  the  highest  tions  oy  which  men  and  women  are 

Eractical  importance,  for  example,  to  commonly^  influenced  in  matrimony^ 

ave  some  sort  of  standard  bv  which  are  of  a  kmd  which  would  be  disgrace* 

to  measure  the  value  of  social  appro-  ful  if  they  influenced  matters  of  in- 

bation  and  disapprobation,  and  what  finitely  less  moment    We  should  like 

precise  amount  of  sacrifice  it  is  worth  to  know  how  much  deliberation  and 

our  while  to  make  in  order  to  secure  forethought  precedes  nine  out  of  ten 

the  one  or  avoid  the  other.    It  is  to  marriages ;  how  many  of  the  partieB 

a  man's  interest  to  learn  as  soon  as  concerned  sit  down  and  count  the 

he  possibl;^  can  the  lesson  of  the  "Old  cost ;  how  many  of  them  are  as  caa- 

Man  and  his  Ass,'' that  trjring  to  please  tiousand  ns  prudent  in  taking  this 

everybody  invariably  ends  in  wholo-  step  as  they  would  be  in  enteriog 

sale  discomfiture,  and  that  a  success-  upon  an  important  business  traasac- 

ful  liie  is  onlv  achieved  by  a  resolute  tion.    Not  a  migority,  we  appovhend. 

execution  of  his  own  deliberately  laid  Men  marry  for  money,  for  a  connex- 

plana    '^  Life,"  nobly  said  De  Toe-  ion,  for  personal  beauty,  for  an  heir, 

queville,  "  is  neither  a  pleasure  nor  a  for  a  companion  in  their  leisure  hoon, 

pain,  but  a  serious  busmess  which  it  or  out  of  some  fancy  which  vanishes 

IS  our  duty  to  carry  through  and  ter-  into  thin  air  by  the  end  of  their 

minate  with  honour."    It  is  a  matter  honeymoon.      Women   in  marriage 

which  concemseach  individual  among  seek  an  establishment,  a  position,  a 

us  more  than  it  can  possibly  concern  protector.     So  long  as  this  acoooBt 

anybody  or  all  the  world  besides,  and  of  the  matter  remains  true,  and  so 

the  first  duty  which  every  man  owes  long  as  this  is  the  current  theory  of 

to  himself  is  to  form  his  own  scheme  marriage,  we  need  scarcely  expect 

of  life ;  his  second,  to  cany  it  out  in  men,  who  see  the  absurdity  of  this 

the  face  of  all  opposition.    Whence  and  have  not  taken  the  trouble  to 

comes  so  much  or  the  insignificance  seek   for   a   truer  theory,  to  sacri- 

and  puerility  of  modem  life  ?    From  fice  the   freedom  and  economy  of 

the  want  of  this  twofold  process,  of  celibacy. 

thoughtful  determination,  and  firm  But  it  is  probable  that  in  this  as  la 
and  consistent  practice.  most  other  social  disorders,  the  evil 
Some  people  talk  in  a  way  that  contains  in  itself  the  genu  of  the 
would  lead  us  to  suppose  they  viewed  future  remedy.  When  the  present 
life  as  an  intricate  tangle  of  circum-  theory,  with  all  its  unworthiness  and 
stances  in  which  a  man  is  helplessly  pettiness,  brings  marriage  to  a  dead- 
involved  ;  and  that  the  only  thing  he  lock  and  can  work  no  longer,  people 
can  do  is  to  surrender  himself  a  prey  will  be  driven  to  seek  one  that  is  more 
to  whatever  influences  majr  happen  in  harmony  with  nature — one  that 
to  beset  hiuL  This  pernicious  sen-  will  yield  better  fruits  than  the 
timent  is  seldom  put  forward  so  makeshift  system  with  which  we  are 
broadly,  but  thousands  of  persons  ha-  now  not  content  For  after  all  then 
bitually  endorse  it  by  their  practice^  is  a  true  theoiv  of  marriage,  onite 
and  nowhere  is  it  more  constantly  adequate  to  explode  the  new  ana  de- 
found  than  in  the  marriage  question,  testable  doctrine  now  broached,  that 
First  of  all,  marria^  is  frequently  for  one  class  at  least  oelibanr  is  mora 
spoken  of  as  an  action  in  which  a  desirable  than  marriage;  ana  we  must 
man's  reason  has  no  place.  Abstinence  not  forget  that  doctrines  oiiginaUy 
from  it  can  only  be  explained,  thinks  applied  only  to  a  daas  very  freqoentty 
the  venerable  wiseacre,  bv  the  fact  extend  much  further.  It  is  sur- 
that  70U  have  notvet  fallen  in  with  prising  for  how  long  a  time  men  an 
the  right  person.  Then,  in  the  second  content,  with  more  or  less  of  gram- 
place,  be  will  allow  no  room  for  rea-  bliiig,toflounder  about  in  utter  discom- 
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fort  and  wretchednesSy  almost  bring-  aentimentalism,  that  the  mind  of  the 

ing  themselves  at  last  to  believe  that  man  is  complemented  \)j  the  mind  of 

such  is  man's  normal  state,  and  can  the  woman.    The  function  of  the  one 

in  no  way  be  removed  or  ameliorated  in  the  world  is  to  work  and  know ; 

unless  by  some  direct  intervention  of  the  other  to  love  and  trust.    The 

from  heaven.    But  it  is  well  \^  know  complete  nature  is  twofold,  being  a 

as  soon  as  may  be  that  heaven  does  combination  of  intellect  and  emotion; 

not  mitigate  social  disorders  after  this  and  thence,  on  the  principle  of  the 

fashion.    It  is  with  society  itself  that  division  of  labour  we  presume,  it  is 

the  remedy  lies ;  it  is  only  by  the  confidently  argued  that  woman  is  to 

vigorous  development  of  its  own  in-  contribute  all  the  emotion,  and  man 

temal  resources  that  this  remedy  can  all  the  intellect    An  eloquent  writer, 

be  made  to  operate.    The  marriages  in  a  monthly  contemporary,  without 

that  are  downright  unhappy,  as  well  openly  taking  quite  so  extreme  a  view 

as  those  which,  if  Jiot  absolutely  un-  as  this,  holcU  a  doctrine  of  marriage 

happy,  would  undoubtedly  have  been  which  can  only  be  explained  upon  this 

far  happier  under  a  better  system,  principle — That  the  strong  practical 

constitute  an  element  of  decay  and  and  critical  mind  of  the  husband  is 

degeneracy  in  society,  which  is  none  to  be  harmonized  by  the  tenderness 

the  less  real  for  being  concealed.  And  and  trust  of  the  wife :  the  husband  is 

the  first  step  to  a  removal  of  that  the  representative  of  labour ;  the  wife 

element  is  to  gain  a  clear  understand-  of  devotion, 

ing  of  what  we  have  already  spoken  Now,  without  entering  into  the  wide 

of,  as  the  true  theory  of  marriage.  and  somewhat  warm  controversy  as 

Swedenborg,  in  his  ''Heaven  and  to  the  comparative  intellectual  powers 

Hell,"  has  the  following  passage : —  of  the  two  sexes ;  without  pretend- 

"How  conjugal  unions  are  matched  in  ing  to  decide  whether  the  actual  in- 

the  heavens  I  have  been  also  given  feriorityoftheone — which  they  them- 

tosee.  Throughout  heaven  those  who  selves  are  not  prepared  to  question, 

are  alike  are  associated  together,  and  while  upholding  their  potential  equa- 

those  who  are  not  so  are  not  in  fel-  lity — is  the  result  of  repression  by  the 

lowship;  in  consequence  thereof,  every  other,  or  is  in  accordance  with  their 

single  society  of  heaven  consists  of  natural  constitution,  we  may  at  least 

the  like ;  the  like  are  brought  to  the  discern  what  Sir  Thomas  Browne  calls 

like,  not  of  themselves  but  of  the  "an  old  and  gray-headed  errour"  in  the 

Lord.    Equally  so  is  conjugal  to  con-  above  doctrine.    Why  should  the  hu- 

jugal  partners^  whose  minds  are  cap-  man  mind  be  thus  split  in  two,  and 

able  of  being  joined  together  into  one  one  half  handed  over  as  the  property 

In  the  heavens  there  of  one  sex,  and  the  remainder  as  that 

are  spiritual  weddings,  which  are  not  of  the  other  1  Why  should  we  grudge 
to  be  called  wedding,  but  the  joinings  emotion  to  man,  and  intellect  to  wo- 
of minds  together,  in  consequence  of  man  ]  It  is  indeed  true  that  the 
the  coiyu^  union  of  what  is  good  business  pursuits  of  man  tend  to  check 
and  what  is  true ;  on  earth,  however,  the  healtny  flow  of  his  emotions,  while 
there  are  wedding  because  they  are  the  family  occupations  of  women  tend 
not  only  of  the  spirit,  but  of  the  flesh  no  less  to  interfere  with  the  vigorous 
also."  We  may  accept  this  as  a  par-  growth  of  their  understanding.  And 
tial  account  of  marriage  on  earth  as  if  it  be  intended  by  those  whose  viewa 
well  as  in  the  Swedenborgian  heavens  we  are  now  criticising,  that  husband 
— the  coqjugal  union  of  what  is  good  and  wife  are  to  assist  each  other  in 
and  what  is  true.  **  From  the  angelic  their  common  eflbrts  to  resist  the  one- 
idea  of  the  joining  tofl;ether  of  two  sided  tendencies  to  which  they  are 
niinds  into  one,  each  other's  conjugal  respectively  subject,  there  is  nothing 
partner  is  called  by  a  word  which  to  be  said  to  the  contrary.  But  if  they 
means  his  counterpart."  That  is  to  mean— and  such  we  suspect  is  the 
say,  that  one  mind  cannot  be  per-  common  interpretation— that  this  ia 
fectly  developed  until  completed  by  an  adequate  and  exhaustive  accoimt 
its  counterpart  And  this  will  appear  of  the  relation  in  which  wife  and  hus- 
irresiBtibly  true  if  we  proceed  to  ex-  band  stand  to  one  another,  that  this 
pand  its  full  significance.  is  their  sole  or  even  their  principal 

It  is.oommomy  supposed,  and  fre-  mutual  duty,  we  must  express  our 

quently    maintained   with  efiective  emphatic  dissatisfaction  with  so  in- 

vol*  tix,— NO.  cccuii.  35 
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sufficient  a  tbeoiy.    Ab  a  matter  of  quackB,  or  hypocrites,  under  varioufi 

fact  and  observation,  we  do  not  find  garbs.    The  remedy  is  knowledge  and 

many  cases  in  which  the  husband  mental  discipline,  which  will  give  new 

either  consciously  or  unconsciously  vigour  to  the  moral  nature."*   What- 

stimulates  intellectual  exertion  on  the  ever  view  we  may  be  disposed  to  take 

Sart  of  his  wife.    Their  conversation  of  the  mental  capabilities  of  women, 
I  principally  upon  domestic  topics,  and  whether,  with  Mr.  Mill,  we  up- 
The  children's  health,  the  people  they  hold  their  right  to  have  a  seat  in  Par- 
have  met,  the  people  that  have  called,  liament,  to  practise  at  the  bar  and  in 
and  the  enormous  mass  of  gossip  thus  medicine,  and  to  take  as  active  a  part 
acquired,  form  the  chief  subjects  for  as  the  other  sex  in  the  various  tians- 
discussion.  Political  and  religious  mat-  actions  of  the  world,  or  endorse  the 
ters  are  banished;  the  first,  because  more   commonly  accepted   doctrine 
the  wife  is  profoundly  ignorant  about  with  respect  to  them,  we  are  all  of 
them ;  the  second,  because  they  both  us  ready  to  admit  that  those  capabili- 
prefer  that  such  topics  should  slumber  ties  are  under  our  present  system  not 
m  a  sacred  limbo.    When  some  inter-  made  the  most  of,  and  ready  to  listen 
national  question,  or  some  extensive  to  any  meritorious  scheme  for  impro v- 
and  serious  reform  in  the  political  ing  that  system.    And  here  we  would 
constitution,  is  agitating  the  national  remark  in  passing,  that  the  actual  dif- 
mind,  perhaps  the  intellectual  half  ference  between  the  school  education 
condescends  to  enlighten  the  emo-  of  a  boy  and  that  of  a  girl  is  not  in 
tional  half  in  an  ofiT-hand  or  solemnly  itself  sufficient  to  account  for  the  dif- 
owlish  style  as  to  the  point  at  issue,  ference  in  intellectual  strength  which 
But  political  convulsions  are  associ-  we  observe  in  after  years.    What  a 
ated  in  the  emotional  one  with  noth-  boy  learns  is  not  the  basis  of  his  fu- 
ing  more  than  street  riots,  dear  pro-  ture  superiority,  but  the  consciousness 
visions,  and  increased  income  tax.  All  that  there  is  a  wide  and  busy  caie&r 
religious  discussion  on  fundamental  before  him.    But  no  such  prospect 
points,  unless  conducted  entirely  on  opens  out  before  the  young  maiaen ; 
one  side,  savours  to  her  of  profanity  and,  according  to  the  theory,  all  she 
and  Atheism.    How  can  concrete  in-  can  do  is  to  subside  into  her  emotions, 
tellect  act  upon  concrete  emotion,  and  there  abide  until  some  intellec- 
when  there  ia  no  point  cTappui;  ana  tual  one  is  prepared  to  impart  some 
what  cultivation  can  there  be  where  of  his  own  staple  mental  quality, 
the  land  has  never  been  prepared  to       But  to  revert  to  the  mutual  influ- 
receive  the  seed  ?    We  can  scarcely  ences  actually  exercised  by  wife  and 
expect  a  husband  to  raise  his  wife's  husband.    We  believe  that  the  im- 
intellect  when  there  is  neither  lever  provement  of  the  woman's  intellect 
nor  fulcrum,  neither  knowledge  nor  by  the  man  is  in  most  cases  quite 
ambition.     And  we  here  find   our-  imaginary ;  and  we  believe  that  the 
selves  in  the  presence  of  a  source  of  exaltationand  refinement  of  the  man's 
perfectly  gigantic  evil.    A  most  able  emotional  nature  by  the  wom(m  is 
and  eloquent  authoress  has  thus  de-  scarcely  less  so.    Amongst  the  mem- 
scribed  it : — "  Whoever  will  examine  bers  of  a  large  class,  the  husband  is 
the  lives  of  women,  will  see  that  most  not  brought  at  all  extensively  within 
of  their  faults  and  their  follies,  and  the  influences  of  his  wife  in  one  di- 
much  of  the  suffering  they  endure,  as  rection  or  another.    Take  a  busy  mer- 
well  as  of  the  evils  tnat  result  to  so-  chant  in  London  or  Manchester.  He 
ciety,  spring  from  the  same  source —  probably  has  his  house  in  the  country 
namely,  from  the  ignorance  which  or  remote  suburbs,  which  he  leaves  at 
leaves  them  a  prey  to  frivolity  or  half-past  eight  or  nine  in  the  morning. 
ennuiy  to  the  mental  feebleness  which  He  is  engrossed  in  active  and  anxious 
prevents  their  appreciating  their  po-  work  till  five  or  six  in  the  afternoon, 
sition  with  its  duties,  advantages,  and  when  he  returns  home  jaded  and  worn 
difficulties,  and  which  exposes  them  out    He  sits  down  to  dinner  by  no 
to  become  the  victims  of  enthusiasts,  means  in  an  apt  mood  for  the  recep- 


*  From  Miss  Shirreff's  admirable  work  on  *'  Intellectnal  Education  and  its  In- 
fluence on  the  Character  and  Happiness  of  Women."  London:  J.  W.  Parker 
and  Son. 
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tion  of  emotional  influences ;  a  gkss  less  deliberation  in  the  selectioii  of 

or  two  of  wine  restores  his  energies  such  a  life-companion  than  in  maJdng 

to  a  limited  extent,  enough  to  carry  and   retaining   mere  acquaintances, 

him  through  the  meal,  but  scarcely  Intimate  companionship  of  any  sort 

enough  to  enable  him  to  throw  off  contains  irresistible  tendencies,  which 

entirely  the  burden  of  the  day's  busi-  operate  according  to  their  own  laws, 

ness.    After  dinner  he  probably  slam*  and  develop  themselves  into  their 

bers  more  or  less  profoundly  until  tea,  own  special  conclusions.    Everybody 

when  he  looks  over  the  newspaper,  is  fully  alive  to  the  different  effects 

after  which  he  smokes  a  cigar  ana  upon  his  bodily  health  of  the  different 

retires  to  bed.    This  is  no  exaggerated  pnysical  conditions  by  which  he  may 

picture  of  the  lives  of  hundreds  of  oe  surrounded ;  a  house  on  a  barren 

nard-working  men  of  all  professions  heath,  with  a  northern  aspect,  is  soon 

and  trades.  It  is  one  which  should  be  discovered  to  be  less  favourable  to 

hung  up  as  a  counterpart  to  that  other  cheerfulness  and  geniality  than  one 

picture  which  we  all  so  much  admire,  with  a  sunny  look-out  over  pleasant 

that  of  England's  greatness,  resources,  lawns,  trim-kept  gardens,  and  rich 

and  commercial  prosperity.  ^Theidea  cornfields.    But  we  do  not  always 

of  home  is  obsolete,    says  one  of  the  bear  in  mind  that  mental  environ- 

characters  in  "Sybil,'' and  this  oracular  ment  is  a  matter  of  still  graver  im- 

dictum  is  actually  being  fulfilled.  It  portance,  and  that  a  genial  companion 

is  one  of  the  many  penalties  we  are  with  well  cultivated  mind— and  ob- 

paying  for  the  unnaturally  high  pres-  serve  that  mind  is  made  up  both  of 

sure  at  which  we  are  living.    Unless  understanding  and  emotion — educes 

there  is  a  change  in  this  respect,  it  will  his  or  her  go^  qualities  in  those  with 

be  for  the  thiuKers  of  the  next  gene-  whom  they  have  close  and  constant 

ration  to  devise  some  plan  for  replac-  intercourse ;  while  a  feeble,  vain,  or 

ing  this  force  in  the  great  social  or-  tyrannical  companion  with  equal  cer- 

ganism.   Each  of  us  knows  how  much  tainty  engenders  the  counterparts  of 

of  his  own  character  is  the  formation  feebleness,  vanitv,and  tyranny,  name- 

of  home  influences :  let  him  speculate  ly,  unwarrantable  pride  on  the  one 

what  is  to  be  their  substitute  in  the  side,  and  degrading  subserviency  on 

case  of  future  generations.  the  other.    Our  susceptibility  to  the 

But  let  us  suppose  that  a  man  asso-  influence  of  friends  and  companiona 

ciates  more  with  his  wife  than  does  a  is  a  commonplace,  which  like  many 

member  of  the  over  laborious  classes  other  commonplaces  is  only  recog- 

ofwhom  we  have  spoken.    Even  here  nised  to  be  neglected.    Noacitur  a 

we  do  not  see  much  probability  of  the  gociis  is  an  old  truism,  but  one  which 

happy  realization  of  our  theory.  Facts  we  should  never  dream  of  applying  to 

do  not  look  very  encouraging.    Not  the  conjugal  relation.     We   should 

unfrequently  have  we  seen  a  man's  never  think  of  judging  a  man  by  his 

foibles  greatly  aggravated  by  marrii^e.  wife,  nor  a  woman  by  her  husband. 

Was  he  vain  before,  the  unceasing  A  thoughtful  man  has  frequently  a 

devotion  and  admiration  expressed  fool  for  a  wife,  just  as  many  a  sensi- 

for  him  by  his  new  companion  make  ble  woman  has  a  blockhead  for  a 

him  still  more  so.    Was  he  inclined  husband.      But   the   tendencies   of 

to  be  authoritative  and  dogmatic  be-  companionship  bein^  irresistible,  the 

fore,  he  is  not  likely  to  become  less  mind  of  the  man  is  insensibly  af- 

80  from  the  fact  of  coming  into  pos-  fected  by  the   mindlessness  of  his 

session  of  abeing  who  has  been  tramed  wife ;  he  unconsciously  imbibes  some 

all  her  life  to  listen  and  accept.  Impe-  of  her  prejudices,  and  is  forced  to 

riousness,  conceit,  dogmatism,  are  the  make  concessions  to  her  ignorance 

fruity  of  the  working  of  our  theory  on  and  narrowness.    If  of  a  compliant 

the  one  hand,  and  on  the  other,  mental  disposition,  he  will  be  dragged  into  an 

debility  and  a  spirit  of  flattery  and  observance   of  social   laws   against 

subservience.   For,  let  us  consider  in  which  his  mind  rebels;  and  if,  on  tha 

the  chiss  where  the  husband  and  wife  other  hand^  he  is  self-willed  and  ty- 

associate  closely  together,  what  is  the  rannical,  his  vices  will  be  fostered  iff 

fflgnificimce  of  such  intimate  com-  asubserviencywhichhehaBthepower 

panionship.    People  seem  to  overlook  to  enforce.    "If  there  is  any  self- 

the  prime  fact,  that  man  and  wife  are  will  in  the  man,  he  becomes  either 

companions,  and  there  is  commonly  the  coi^ous  or  unoonsdoiis  despot  of 
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his  hoYuehold  The  wife,  indeed.  The  doctrine  which  we  have  beeo 
often  raoceeds  in  gaining  her  olgecto;  discussing  tums  upon  the  notion  that 
but  it  is  bjr  some  of  the  many  yarious  man's  character  is  essentially  intel- 
forms  of  indirectness  and  manage-  lectual  and  practical,  while  that  of 
ment"*  And  if  we  turn  to  the  other  woman  is  essentially  emotional  A 
case,  the  result  is  not  less  lamentable;  measure  of  intellect,  it  is  conceded, 
in  fact,  the  woman  who  is  une-  is  incidental  to  the  one.  as  a  measim 
qudly  yoked  is  liable  to  suffer  even  of  emotion  is  incidental  to  the  other, 
still  greaterwrongsand  disadvantages,  The  perfect  life,  we  are  told,  is  found 
and  from  the  same  cause  as  that  which  in  the  combmation  of  the  two  na- 
aids  the  degeneracy  of  the  husband —  tures.  Had  our  criticism  been  con- 
his  despotism  in  the  household.  Wo-  ducted  on  an  accurate  observance  of 
man,  like  man,  suffers  mental  dete-  logical  method,  we  should  have  be- 
rioration  by  consorting  with  a  stolid  gun  by  expressing  our  dissent  from 
or  feeble  partner;  but  she  has  the  this  fundamental  principle;  but  we 
further  misfortune  of  being  compelled  preferred  viewing  first  the  way  in 
by  her  position  to  acquiesce  in,  and  which  the  principle  actually  worked 
bow  down  before,  this  incarnate  sto-  in  the  world  we  all  know^  that 
lidity  and  feebleness.  To  continue  practically  it  is  a  failure.  We  hate 
our  former  quotation — *'  the  position  seen  that,  as  a  matter  of  ftct,  woman 
is  equidly  corrupting  to  both ;  in  the  does  not  very  much  refine  the  emu- 
one  it  produces  the  vices  of  power,  in  tions  or  exalt  the  aims  of  her  hus- 
ihe  other  those  of  artifice."  Are  we  band,  any  more  than  man  develops 
not  all  familiar  with  instances  of  stu-  her  understanding  or  promotes  t&e 
pid  men,  whose  opinion  elsewhere  acquirement  of  fresh  knowledge  on 
IS  disregarded  and  aespised,  who  are  the  part  of  his  wife.  Having  snown 
objects  of  supreme  contempt  to  most  how  imperfect  and  unsatisfactory  is 
of  their  own  sex,  and  who  yet  go  the  operation  of  this  principle,  we 
home  to  wives  of  infinitely  better  have  grKxl  reason  for  suspecting  im- 
mental  endowments,  and  there  at  perfection  in  its  internal  stru^nte, 
least  are  sure  of  an  audience  that  will  and  neglect  of  proper  thouj^ht  and 
attend  to  their  inane  opinions  and  investigation  before  its  adoption, 
pay  due  reverence  to  their  fancie<i  We  do  not  believe  that  the  one 
wisdom.  Few  things  are  more  calcu-  nature  is  the  complement  of  the 
lated  to  excite  our  indignation  and  other.  The  mental  strength,  grasp, 
contempt  than  the  spectacle  of  a  man  and  general  capabilities  of  man  mav 
expounding  his  dogmas,  and  laying  be  greater,  wider,  and  more  profound, 
down  the  law  with  complacent  con-  than  those  of  women ;  man  may  be 
descension,  on  all  sorts  or  subjects,  to  more  inrluied  by  nature  to  exert 
an  admiring  audience  of  wife  and  his  understanding,  woman  to  follow 
daughters  who  think  him  a  Solon,  emotion ;  man  to  be  active,  woman 
while  he  is  really  no  more  than  a  do-  to  be  susceptible,  fiut  nobody,  that 
mestic  Dogberry.  we  have  ever  heard  of,  attempts  to 
4t  I  ^^  gj,  Oracle,  ^^^^  ^^^  "^^'^  ^^  *^™^  emotion,  and 

AndwhenIopeiiivllpiletiiodoph«rk,-  ▼Oman   90W   understanding.     Oiir 

position,  then,  is  that  although  the 

In  the  present  age,  when  the  advan-  fully  developed   man,  supposing  it 

tages  of  free  discission  and  the  evils  possible  for  us  to  conceive  audi  a 

of  undisputed  assertion  are  so  fully  phenomenon  as  perfect  development, 

understood,  it  is  surprisinji^  that  any  may  be  a  very  superior  to,  or,  as  we 

countenance  should  be  given  to  a  would  avoid  a  controversy  that  does 

theory  which  advocates  in  domestic  not  at  present  fall  in  oar  way,  at 

life  what  we  are  all  agreed  is  indefen-  least  a  very  different  being  from  the 

aible  in  public.  fully  developed  woman ;  sdll  each  is 

In  closing  our  remarks  upon  this  callable  of  an  equally  complete  de- 

prevalent  tneory  of  marriage,   we  velopment  of  faculties,  however  much 

uiall  be  brought  to  certain  considera-  Uiose  faculties  may  vary  in  kind  and 

tions  which  may  be  the  base  of  a  more  intensity.    It  is  intended  that  each 

positive  speculation  upon  the  subject  shall  reach  a  full  growth  and  maturity 


J.  8.  Mill*!  *'  DiMerUtions  and  DiiCUMiont,**  vol.  ii.,  p.  440. 
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in  itself;  that  each  nature',  that  of  is  more  immediately  opposed,  we  may 
the  man  and  that  of  the  woman,  premise  that  our  chief  anxiety  is  to 
shall  be  self-contained ;  that  the  wo-  refute  this  new  school  of  celibates, 
man  shall  tend  her  intellect  as  well  who  hold  that  a  man's  mental  inter* 
as  rebate  her  emotions,  and  that  ests  are  best  consulted  by  his  remain* 
man  shall  develop  his  emotions  as  ing  single.  We  wish  to  show  that  the 
well  as  cultivate  his  intellect  Mar-  reverse  of  this  is  the  case,  and  that 
riage  has  not  been  instituted  for  the  sacrifices  which  men  and  women 
purpose  of  frustrating  this  wise  and  make  for  marriage  would  be  com- 
natural  intention,  nor  of  infringing  pensated  for  a  thousand-fold  by  the 
this  free  and  noble  law.  Man  ana  advantages  which  ought  to  accrue 
woman  are  each  to  work  out  their  from  it,  and  which  no  other  source 
own  scheme  of  inner  life,  to  enforce  could  possibly  supply, 
upon  themselves  only  their  own  dis-  And  to  be^,  we  must  lay  down  a 
cipline,  and  to  do  each  their  own  doctrine  which  cannot  be  too  often 
duty.  The  one  is  not  ordained  to  de-  brought  forward,  or  too  strongly 
pend  upon  the  other,  but  each  to  be  urged,  in  an  age  like  our  own,  namely, 
self-reliant  and  self-sufficing.  How,  that  man*  is  an  end  unto  himself, 
then^is  there  to  be  no  "  marriage  of  "Wherefore,"  says  Sir  William  Ham- 
true  minds,"  but  only  bodily  mar-  ilton,  ^^now  speaking  of  him  exclu- 
riages'}  Are  men  to  live  aput,  and  sively  in  his  natural  capacity  and 
women'  to  %xist  in  isolation  1  Is  oeli-  temporal  relations,  I  say  it  is  manifest 
bacy,  after  all,  the  normal  relation  of  that  man  is  bv  nature  necettarily  an 
the  sexes?  Emphatically,  no!  It  is  end  to  himself;  that  his  perfection 
the  current  theory  which  by  its  utter  and  happiness  constitute  the  goal  of 
practical   inefficiency  leads  to  such  his  activity,  to  which  he  tends,  and 

conclufflons  as  these.    It  is  the  ada-    ought  to  tend. In  the 

mantine  wall  that  has  been  built  up  actualities  of  social  life,  each  man,  in- 
between  the  intellectual  half  and  the  stead  of  being  solely  an  end  to  nim- 
emotional  half  which  produces  celi-  self— instead  of  being  able  to  make 
bacy  and  isolation,  and  defies  "the  every  thingsubordinate  to  that  fuUand 
marriage  of  true  minds."  harmonious  development  of  his  indi- 

And  in  combating  this  notion  of  vidual  faculties,  in  which  his  full  per- 
man  representing  intellect,  and  woman  fection  and  his  true  happiness  consist 
emotion,  we  are  not  inconsistent  with  — is  in  general  compelled  to  degrade 
our  former  assertion,  that  Sweden-  himself  into  the  meaner  instrument 
berg's  doctrine  of  the  two  conjugal  towards  the  accomplishment  of  some 
partners  being  counterparts,  would  end  external  to  himself,  and  for  the 
appear  true  when  its  full  significance  benefit  of  others."  From  this  we 
was  understood.  For  we  still  main-  learn  two  things — ^that  man's  end.  so 
tain  that  one  mind  cannot  be  per-  far  as  it  is  witJiin  his  own  control,  is 
fectly  developed  without  its  counter-  the  full  and  harmonious  development 
part  But  by  this  we  are  not  to  under-  of  his  individual  faculties;  and  second, 
stand  coalition  or  submission.  The  that  whatever  forces  are  at  work  to 
two  counterparts  are  not  fused  into  interfere  with  this  are  so  far  de- 
one,  but  are  Drought  into  close  pand-  grading. 

lelism ;  they  nm  on  in  the  same  direc-  With  these  two  standards  by  which 

tion,  each  to  its  own  limit  to  mea«ure  human  objects  and  aims, 

Having  dwelt  upon  the  deeply  un-  and  to  test  the  means  by  which  it 

satisfactory  actual  condition  of  mar-  is  attempted  to  reach  such  objects, 

riage  at  present  in  this  country,  and  we  may  examine  the  function  which 

having  attempted  to  show  the  in-  the  institution  of  marriage  has  to 

adequacy  of  what  has  hitherto  been  perform  in  the  full  and  harmonious 

the  most  popular  theorjr  as  to  what  development  of  the  faculties  of  hu- 

constitutes  a  model  conjugal  union,  man  beings.    It  appears  then,  that 

we  may  proceed  to  explain  what  in  marriage,  like  most  other  religious 

our  opinion  is  the  true  account  of  it :  and  social  ordinances,  is  a  school  of 

and  as  eveiy  view  is  best  understood  discipline,  a  potent   instrument  in 

by  bearing  in  mind  that  to  which  it  that  culture  which  men  and  women 


*  The  term  man  is  of  coarse  used  here  generally,  and  includes  both  sexes. 
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ing  gloom  oyer  many  hearts.  But  a  own  request,  to  Canning  and  Lord 
deam  of  rare  fiunshine  soon  followed.  Mulgrave,  one  of  whom  had  written 
On  retiumipg  from  his  bootless  chase  a  spirited,  the  other  a  feeble  poem,  oo 
Nelson  had  huided,  seen  Pitt,  who  the  battle  of  Trafalgar, 
accompanied  him  to  his  carriage,  and  But  the  great  minister's  days  were 
presently  embarked  on  board  the  Vic-  already  numbered  The  gleam  of  van- 
tory^  in  chief  command  of  a  large  shine  bom  of  Nelson^s  great  victory 
fleet  bound  for  Cadiz  to  meet  the  too  soon  passed  away  t^fore  a  cload 
enemy.  A  few  days  after  the  capitu-  of  unforeseen  disaster.  That  victory 
lation  of  Ulm,  the  great  sailor  fought  had  saved  Endand  from  all  chance  of 
his  last  and  jfreatest  battle  off  Cape  a  French  landing  for  years  to  come, 
Trafalgar.  The  news  of  that  peerless  but  the  tremendous  defeat  which  Na- 
triumph,  dashed  by  the  death  of  poleon  a  few  weeks  after  dealt  on  the 
England's  peerless  Captain,  having  Austrian  and  Russian  armies  at  Aos- 
been  brought  to  Pitt  in  the  middle  of  terlitz,  sealed  the  doom  of  that  mat 
the  night,  he,  contrary  to  his  wont  on  coalition  which  Pitt  had  toiled  so  hard 
former  occasions,  could  not  compose  to  carnr  out  This  cruel  overthrow  of 
himself  to  sleep  again,  but  got  up  at  plans  mimed  with  theutmost  skill  and 
three  in  the  morning.  Soon  after  the  the  Urgest  foresight,  was  more  than 
event  had  become  noised  abroad  in  Pitt's  weakened  body  could  bear.  His 
England,  Pitt  dined  at  the  Mansion  mind  remained  unconquerable ;  but 
House  on  Lord  Mayor's  day.  On  his  the  gout,  which  had  shown  itself  in 
health  being  drunk  as  the  saviour  of  his  feet,  was  driven  inwards,  and  after 
Europe,  he  dischumed  the  special  amonth  of  j^adual  wasting  the  greatest 
compliment  in  a  speech  of  little  more  minister  and  one  of  the  nobl«it  men 
than  these  few  words — *^  England  has  whom  England  ever  produced,  peace- 
saved  herself  by  her  exertions,  and  fully  breathed  his  soul  away  on  the 
the 'rest  of  Europe  will  be  saved  by  morning  of  the  23rd  January,  18(M5, 
her  example."  It  was  at  this  same  in  his  hired  house  on  Putney  Heath, 
banauet  tMKt  Erskine,  getting  up  to  The  last  words  he  was  ever  heard  to 
speak,  was  told  by  Pitt,  with  a  warn-  utter  were  words  of  tenderness  for 
ing  shake  of  the  finger,  to  remember  that  country,  whose  gratefiil  remem- 
ihej  were  drinking  his  health  "  as  a  brances  during  his  long  term  of  power 
distinguished  Colonel  of  Volunteers."  he  had  done  so  much  to  deserve, 
l^kine's  fear  of  Pitt,  who  could  al-  On  the  marks  of  respect  shown  to 
ways  check  him  by  a  look  or  a  ges-  his  memory,  on  the  splendour  of  his 
ture,  saved  the  company  from  a  ram-  public  funeral,  on  the  costly  monument 
bling  speech  on  all  kinds  of  political  built  for  him  at  the  public  expense, 
topicB.  on  the  payment  of  his  debts  out  of  the 
The  battle  of  Trafalgar  seemed  to  public  purse,  and  the  pensions  granted 
^ve  Pitt  new  health  and  spirits  dur-  to  his  kinswomen,  wnat  need  is  there 
mg  the  rest  of  that  year.  The  Duke  to  dwell  \  All  these  and  many  other 
of  Wellington,  then  Sir  Arthur  Wei-  particulars  of  his  life  and  death  are 
lesley,  hero  of  Assaye,  and  brigadier-  fully  and  clearly  told  by  his  new  bio- 
elect  under  Lord  Cathcart,  tells  of  his  grapher,  whose  work  not  many,  we 
liveliness,  his  long  rides,  his  quiet  think^  could  read  through  without 
dinners  and  not  intemperate  suppers,  bringing  away  with  themaclearer  im- 
when  the  two  were  staying  at  Lord  pression  of  the  man  therein  described, 
Oamden's  seat  in  Kent  Another  and  a  deep  conviction  of  his  great  pre- 
friend  who  met  him  in  Gloucester-  eminence  as  statesman,  minister,  pa- 
shire  remembers  his  fondness  for  triot,  over  all  the  parliamentary  leaders 
Lacan.  the  pUyful  ease  of  his  manner,  of  his  own  day.  If  his  lordship  has 
and  the  instructive  richness  of  his  done  no  more  than  this,  if  he  has 
talk.  No  one,  he  adds,  would  have  treated  us  to  no  pages  of  brilliant 
discovered  a  trace  of  the  Prime  Mi-  writing— no  passionate  outbursts  of 
niater  in  the  '^accomplished  idler,"  onesided  praise — no  reckless  handling 
who  touched  so  pleasantly  on  all  kinds  of  topics  beside  the  mark — let  us  be 
of  topics,  grave  or  cay.  In  December  only  the  more  thankful  for  a  kind  of 
we  find  him  doing  tne  invalid  at  Bath,  abstinence  in  these  days  rare  enough, 
entertaining  several  of  his  friends  \sy  He  has,  at  anv  rate,  produced  four 
tons,  and  playing  the  critic,  at  their  volumes  foil  of  matter  at  onoe  agiv«- 
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able  and  well-chosen— sometimes  even  energy  with  which  he  carried  on  the 
quite  new;  yolomes  which  only  a  war  agfunst an  enemv  who  could  neyer 
gentleman  could  have  written,  in  a  grant  him  the  only  kind  of  peace  for 
style  easy,  simple,  not  devoid  of  a  oer-  which  an  English  statesman  should 
tain  quiet  grace,  relieved  by  not  a  few  ever  care,  seem  to  our  thinking  no 
passages  of  polished  eloquence,  and  by  longer  questions  for  fair  dispute.  Had 
many  a  phrase  which  surprises  the  he  out  lived  a  little  longer,  indeed, 
reader  for  its  happy  yet  unobtrusive  the  chances  are  that  the  war  woula 
point  On  the  whole,  his  life  of  his  have  ended  happily  many  years  before 
great  kinsman  seems  to  be  at  once  the  battle  of  Waterloo.  rTor  can  any 
truthful  in  spirit  and  comprehensive  one  now  pretend  to  ascribe  his  retire- 
in  its  details.  Nothing  has  been  wil-  ment  in  1801  to  any  other  than  the 
fully  garbled,  and  many  things  have  cause  already  named.  But  clearest  of 
been  set  in  their  true  light.  Some  of  all  is  the  moral  height  on  which  he 
us  may  still  be  allowed  to  question  stood  above  his  fellows,  by  referenoe 
the  wisdom  of  all  his  measures  for  to  which  alone  can  his  more  doubtful 
keeping  down  the  Jacobins  at  home,  actions  be  fairly  judged.  To  call  him 
or  removing  the  pressure  caused  by  a  greedy  of  power,  is  simi>ly  to  betray 
bad  harvest  and  a  lengthened  war  -  one's  own  blindness  to  his  real  worth, 
others  who  think  that  uterature  and  Great  as  an  orator  and  a  statesman, 
the  arts  need  help  from  men  in  power,  he  was  greatest  of  all  as  a  high- 
may  agree  with  Lords  Stanhope  and  minded  patriot,  an  honest  gentleman, 
Macamay  in  blaming  Pitt  for  not  giv-  and  lovmg-hearted  Christian.  The 
ing  a  pension  to  Oowper  or  a  bishop-  man  whose  youth  was  so  pure,  whose 
ric  to  some  able  churchman,  though  temper  so  forgiving,  whose  friend- 
he  seems  to  have  pleaded  hard  for  ships  were  so  true,  whom  Wilberforce 
Paley,  and  had  probably  some  hand  deemedthemostuprightmanheknew, 
in  making  an  exciseman  of  Bums,  whose  moral  sway  over  the  British 
Few  of  us  would  now  break  a  lance  Parliament  was  acknowledged  with  an 
in  defence  of  the  famous  Sinking  envious  sigh  by  the  most  selfish  of 
Fund,  and  some  may  perhaps  rightly  men,  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  did  he 
regret  Pitt's  excee<ung  deference  to  not  weU  deserve  the  trustfiil  homage 
his  Sovereign's  will;  though  on  the  of  that  nation,  whose  strength  he 
latter  point  Fox  himself  but  followed  wielded  for  so  many  years?  May 
his  rival's  example  a  ^ear  after  that  Eneluid  never  cease  to  be  proud  of 
rival's  death.  But  Pitt's  excellence  such  a  statesman — never  learn  to  dis- 
as  a  financier,  his  large  views  of  fiscal  parage  the  moral  nobleness  of  such  a 
and  commercial  policy,  the  skUl  and  man ! 

L.  J.  T. 


HORACE. 
ODK. 

Whether  Time's  varying  sun  should  smile  or  frown, 

Cloudlessly  rise,  or  wrapped  in  storm  go  down, 

In  temperate  equipoise  preserve  thy  soul 

Since  death  must  end  th}[  hours,  how  long  soe'er  they  roll. 

King  of  thy  life,  fearless  in  adverse  days, 

Nor  pufied  absurdly  in  its  prosperous  ways, 

Whether  grey  melancholy  me  be  thine, 

Or  festal,  crowned  with  roses,  quafl^g  odorous  wine, 

Reclined  in  grottoes  grassy,  where  the  pine 

And  hoary-leaved  poplar  tall  their  shadowy  roofs  combine 

Above  some  sunny-smfaced  river  hastening  to  the  brine ; — 

Hither  let  thy  slaves  bring  forth  the  amphora  that  flows 

With  May  perfumes,  crowns  of  the  too  transitory  rose, 

While  Fate  and  Fortune  leave  thee  still  a  Uttiie  to  repose. 

Thomas  Irwin. 
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Thike  iB  now  prevalent  a  somewhat  terest  would  prevent  him  from  main- 
vague  feeling  or  diRtrust  in  reference  taining,  but  from  which  the  neoessitiea 
to  certain  momentous  social  relations,  of  his  wife  and  children  may  jforoa 
and  apprehensions  are  spreading,  that  him  to  swerve, 
marriage  is  beginning  to  be  regarded  Since  the  subject  has  arrived  at 
as  a  luxurv,  which  only  the  very  such  a  stage  as  this,  since  views  so  re- 
wealthy  and  the  Very  poor  can  afford  pu^ant  to  the  dictates  of  nature,  and 
to  indulge  in.  If  we  may  iudge  from  so  dangerous  to  the  interests  of  society, 
the  tone  of  some  of  the  public  prints,  are  broadly  avowed  and  upheld  by 
these  apprehensions  are  not  so  ill-  force  of  argument,  we  believe  that 
founded  as  the  absurdity  of  their  ob-  the  sooner  and  the  more  fully  the  en- 
ject  would  lead  us  to  suppose.  Some  tire  question  is  investigated,  the  bet- 
two  or  three  years  ago  there  was  a  ter  will  it  be  for  the  improvement  of 
grave  controversy  in  the  Times  news-  society  and  the  welfare  of  the  indivi- 
paper  upon  the  auestion  of  marrving  dual  The  limits  of  an  article  are  too 
upon  three  hundred  a-year,  in  which  narrow  to  admit  of  atiy  thing  ap- 
nonsensewastalked  more  than  enough,  proaching  a  complete  inquiry  into  the 
During  the  interval  the  subject  ap-  causes  which  have  made  the  contro- 
pears  to  have  changed  in  asj>ect,  and  versy  possible,  or  the  complicated  so- 
the  Belgravian  and  other  mothers  are  cial  condition  which  afford  it  a  justi- 
now  wailing  over  daughters  whom  they  fication.  But  we  may,  perhaps,  sug- 
cannot  get  off  their  hands,  and  sons  eest  one  or  two  considerations  calru- 
who  prefer  clandestine  domesticity  to  Fated  to  throw  some  light  upon  the 
a  reputable  settlement  in  life.  But  bearings  of  the  Marriage  or  Celibacy 
the  aiscussion  of  this  year  is  not  as  to  question ;  and  without  pretending  to 
the  precise  amount  of  annual  income  exhaust  it,  or  even  to  advance  any 
which  justifies  a  man  in  taking  unto  thing  very  novel,  may  at  least  do 
himself  a  wife,  but  as  to  the  desira-  something  to  break  up  Uie  ground, 
btlity  of  his  ever  taking  a  wife  at  alL  and  to  clear  off  some  fatal  misconcep- 
Writers  come  boldly  forward  to  im-  tions. 

pngn  this  desirability,  and  maintain  Before  proce**ding  to  consider  theo 

that  while  women  are  so  silly  and  so  ries  and  conclusions,  we  pause  for  a 

extrava^nt,  while  tlie  conjugal  bond  moment  to  review  the  actual  facts  and 

is  so  grievous,  as  the  annaln  of  the  circumstanceson  which  those  theuriea 

Divorce  Court  show  it  to  be  in  amul-  are  based,  and  from  which  tho«e  con- 

titude  of  cases  where  all  appeared  elusions  are  drawn.     In  our   own 

smooth  and  happy,  while  there  are  opinion  the  evil  is  immensely  exag- 

other  means  of  securing  roost  of  the  gerat^^d.     It  happens  to  be  prevalent 

advantages   of  matrimony   without  amongst  a  cla^s  which  has  peculiar 

any  of  its  disadvuntajjes,  and  this  opportunities  for  the  expression  of  its 

without  incurring  any  nocial  disap-  sentimentj*,  and  for  the  publication  to 

probation,  why,  under  tljese  circum-  the  world  of  its  own  ilisorders,  as  if 

stances,  men  may  as  well  remain  in  a  they  were  the  sentiments  and  the  dis- 

condition  of  nominal  celil^acy,  which  onlers  of  all  other  classes  b^idea 

considerations  of  economy,  of  inde-  For  oiu*  own  part  we  believe  that  this 

pendence,  and  of  domestic  comfort,  ^reat  panic  aixnit  celibacy  bos  arisen 

concur  in  recommending.    A  new  ar-  in  the  more  educatecl  {lo'rtinn  of  the 

Siment  has  been  broached  within  the  middle  class  resident  in  Loudon,  and 

St  fe w  months,  which  ad vocatesceli-  what  is   unquoHtionably  true   with 

bacy  on  the  ground  that  the  fact  of  them  in  any  fnunt  of  social  economy, 

having  a  famuy  dependent  upon  him  may  very  possibly  be  as  unquestioD- 

trammels  and  interferes  with  that  un-  ably  false  with  the  rest  of  the  com- 

compromising  adherence  to  principle  munity.  Barristers,  and  joumali»ts  of 

which  ouirht  to  characteriae   every  the  more  thoughtful  kind,  are  the 

man  who  Ivm  arrived  at  years  of  dis-  leadeni  in  advoc«iting  celibacy;  and 

cretion,  which  no  amount  of  telf-in-  their  argumenta  in  the  newspapcn 
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and  periodicak  oalv  call  public  atten-  most  inadequate  means  for  their  sup- 
tion  to  facts  whicn  have  always  ex-  port  As  for  the  younger  sons  of  the 
isted  more  or  less,  but  which  are  now  aristocracy,  they  are  afi'ected  by  con- 
for  the  first  time  presented  systemati-  ditions  of  a  peculiar  character;  for- 
cfdly.  We  admit  that  amongst  most  bidden  bv  false  notions  of  what  is 
of  the  youn^  men  of  this  particular  honourable  and  what  is  not,  from  en- 
order  there  is  a  strong  tendency  to  terin^  into  any  but  the  most  unremu- 
remain  celibates,  and  this  too,  on  a  nerative  callings,  and  cursed  with  an 
tolerably  definite  principle,  and  for  income  sutficient  to  maintain  them- 
fairly  tenable  reasons.  Women,  say  selves  but  not  a  wife  or  an  establish- 
they,  are  not  educated  in  such  a  way  ment,  they  can  scarcely  escape  from 
as  to  fit  them  for  becoming  the  conge-  their  anomalous  position  by  any  means 
nial  companions  of  persons  of  thought  which  could  apply  to  any  other  sec- 
and  knowledge :  their  acquirements  tion,  or,  in  fact,  by  any  thing  short  of 
are  meagre  and  contemptible,  and  a  fundamental  amelioration  of  the 
their  intellectual  habits  feeble  and  entire  aristocratic  system.  The  mid* 
slovenly.  Then,  the  burden  of  family  die  classes  are  in  a  wholly  different 
and  social  duties  undertaken  with  position.  Unfettered  by  tradition, 
marriage  interferes  with  the  sedulous  they  have  the  shaping  of  their  social 
industry  and  the  distribution  of  time  institutions  very  much  in  their  own 
which  a  bachelor  has  almost  entirely  hands.  Less  closely  bound  together 
under  his  own»  control.  Further,  and  than  the  families  of  the  upper  ten 
this  we  are  firmly  convinced  is  the  thousand,  they  have  more  room  for  in- 
strongest  argument  of  all  in  the  minds  dividual  and  free  development,  and  are 
of  this  particular  class,  the  extrava-  amenable  to  no  narrow  tribunal  And 
gance  of  modem  women  is  so  great,  before  there  can  be  any  hope  of  sound 
and  the  services  which  they  are  able  views  on  marriage,  it  must  be  clearly 
to  render  in  return  for  their  outlay  so  understood  that  he  who  would  enter- 
few  and  trifling,  that  no  man  whose  tain  them,  and  carry  them  out  in 
income  depends  solely  on  his  own  ex-  practice,  must  not  be  too  much  in- 
ertions  can  afford  a  wife  until  he  has  fiuenced  by  Mrs.  Grundy.  There  is 
grown  old  enough  to  cease  to  desire  observable  in  middle-class  society  a 
one.  Without  examining  at  present  tendency  to  pay  almost  servile  respect 
the  cogency  of  these  pretexts,  singly  to  the  opinions  of  cliques,  circles,  and 
or  collectively,  it  is  undeniable  that  neighbourhoods.  If  this  tendency 
one,  or  all  of  them,  together  suffices  to  remains  unchecked,  we  shall  fall  into 
justify  celibacy  in  the  eyes  of  a  large  the imen viable  position  of  the  younger 
and  powerful  class.  And  they  will  sonsof  peers,  with  this  difierence only, 
probably  infect  other  classes  also,  that  what  with  them  is  brought  about 
Young  merchants  will  begin  to  imi-  hy  an  all  but  necessary  compliance 
tate  tne  practice,  and  borrow  the  ar-  with  the  unwritten  rules  of  their 
guments  of  barristers  and  men  of  let-  order,  is  among  ourselves  the  result 
tors ;  and  those  who  are  familiar  with  of  a  stupid  reverence  for  the  maxims 
manufacturing  towns  predict  that  of  vulgar  respectabilitv. 
they  will  at  no  distant  time  be  able  It  is  necessary  at  tne  outset  of  a 
to  furnish  bands  of  avowed  and  vo-  candid  discussion,  however  brief  and 
luntary  celibates  as  numerous,  pro-  imperfect,  of  the  difficulties  of  the 
portionately,  as  London  can  pro-  marriage  question,  to  say  that  who- 
duce  in  the  Temple,  the  Albany,  and  ever  approaches  it  really  anxious  to 
all  her  other  abodes  of  bachelor-  derive  some  practical  advantage,  must 
dom.  As  yet,  however,  the  evil  is  be  fully  prepared  to  throw  off  Mrs. 
only  beginning  to  spread.  At  present  Grundy's  yoke.  ''He  who  would 
it  is  more  prevalent  amongst  the  lit-  wiselv  choose  his  plan  of  life,''  said 
erary  class  than  any  other ;  and  in  Loyola,  *'  must  determine  with  him- 
London  than  in  the  country  or  in  pro-  self  what  are  the  great  ends  of  his 
vincial  town&  Young  surgeons  get  existence ;  so  that  to  these  ends  all 
married  early  enough ;  and  it  is  a  no-  means  may  be  subservient,  instead  of 
torious  matter  of  observation  that  the  rendering  the  ultimate  design  subser- 
clergy  are  the  most  anxious  to  many,  vient  to  what  is  merely  instrumental." 
have  the  largest  number  of  children  A  man  must  work  out  for  himself  his 
(in  which  honour,  perhaps,  they  are  solutions  of  the  various  problems 
rivalled  by  the  peerage),  and  have  the  which  life  proposes  to  him.    Let  him 
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use  all  the  aids  and  appliances  which  son  in  deciding  who  is  the  ri^tpenoSt 

the  experience  and  tne  thought  of  but  supposes  that  marriages  aienftde 

others  afford.    Let  him,  if  he  will,  in  heaven,  and  that  heaTea  will  one 

take  up  the  solutions  which  have  sa-  daythrowhim  or  herinvour  way,  after 

tisfied  multitudes  that  have  gone  be-  which  your  destiny  is  for  ever  sealed. 

fore,  but  only  on  the  express  condi-  Certainly  a  lamentable  number  of 

tion  that  he  knows  how  those  solu-  marriages  is  contracted  on  this  Pfin* 

tions  have  been  arrived  at,  and  the  ciple,  or  what  comes  to,the  same  things 

reasoning  by   which  thev  may  be  on  no  urinclple  at  all  '  The  consideTm* 

demonstrated.    It  is  of  the  hishest  tions  oy  which  men  and  women  are 

Eractical  importance,  for  example,  to  oommonl^r  influenced  in  matrimony, 
ave  some  sort  of  standard  bv  which  are  of  a  kmd  which  would  be  dis^aoe- 
to  measure  the  value  of  social  appro-  ful  if  they  influenced  matters  of  in- 
b&tion  and  dlBapprobation,  and  what  finitely  less  moment  We  should  like 
precise  amount  of  sacrifice  it  is  worth  to  know  how  much  deliberation  ami 
our  while  to  make  in  order  to  secure  forethought  precedes  nine  out  of  ten 
the  one  or  avoid  the  other.  It  is  to  marriages ;  how  many  of  the  parties 
a  man's  interest  to  learn  as  soon  as  concerned  sit  down  and  count  the 
he  possibly  can  the  lesson  of  the  **01d  cost ;  how  many  of  them  are  as  can- 
Man  andhis  Ass,"  that  trying  to  please  tiousand  t^  prudent  in  taking  this 
everybody  invariably  ends  in  whole-  step  as  they  would  be  in  enteriBg 
sale  disoomfiture,  and  that  a  success-  upon  an  important  business  traasac- 
ful  life  is  onlv  achieved  by  a  resolute  tion.  Not  a  migority,  we  apprehend, 
execution  of  his  own  deliberately  laid  Men  marry  for  money,  for  a  connex- 
idans.  **  Life,"  nobly  said  De  Toe-  ion,  for  personal  beauty,  for  an  heir, 
queviUe, ''  is  neither  a  pleasure  nor  a  for  a  companion  in  their  leisure  houn, 
|Mun,  but  a  serious  business  which  it  or  out  of  some  fancy  which  vanishes 
IS  our  duty  to  carry  through  and  ter-  into  thin  air  by  the  end  of  their 
minate  with  honour."  It  is  a  matter  honeymoon.  Women  in  marriage 
which  concemseach  individual  among  seek  an  estabUshment,  a  position,  a 
us  more  than  it  can  possibly  concern  protector.  So  long  as  this  account 
anybody  or  all  the  world  besides,  and  of  the  matter  remains  true,  and  so 
the  first  duty  wliich  every  man  owes  long  as  this  is  the  current  theory  of 
to  himself  is  to  form  his  own  scheme  marriage,  we  need  scarcely  expeet 
of  life ;  his  second,  to  carry  it  out  in  men,  who  see  the  absurdity  of  this 
the  face  of  ail  opposition.  Whence  and  have  not  taken  the  trouble  to 
comes  so  much  of  the  insignificance  seek  for  a  truer  theory,  to  sacri- 
and  puerility  of  modem  life  ?  From  fice  the  freedom  and  economy  of 
the  want  of  this  twofold  process,  of  oelibacjr. 

thoughtful  determination,  and  firm  But  it  is  probable  that  in  this  as  in 
and  consistent  practice.  most  other  social  disorders,  the  evU 
Some  people  talk  in  a  way  that  contains  in  itself  the  genu  of  the 
would  lead  us  to  suppose  they  viewed  future  remedy.  When  the  present 
life  as  an  intricate  tangle  of  circum-  theory,  with  all  its  unworthiness  and 
stances  in  which  a  man  is  helplessly  pettiness,  brings  marriage  to  a  dead- 
involved  ;  and  that  the  only  thing  he  lock  and  can  work  no  longer,  people 
can  do  is  to  surrender  himself  a  prey  will  be  driven  to  seek  one  that  is  more 
to  whatever  influences  may  happen  in  harmony  with  nature — one  that 
to  beset  him.  This  pernicious  sen-  will  yield  better  fruits  than  the 
timent  is  seldom  put  forward  so  makeshift  system  with  which  we  are 
broadly,  but  thousands  of  persons  ha-  now  not  content  For  after  all  there 
bitually  endorse  it  by  their  practice,  is  a  true  theory  of  marriage,  ooite 
and  nowhere  is  it  more  constantly  adequate  to  explode  the  new  ana  de- 
found  than  in  the  marriage  question,  testable  doctrine  now  broached,  that 
First  of  all,  marria^  is  frequently  for  one  class  at  least  oelibacjr  ia  more 
spoken  of  as  an  action  in  wnich  a  desirable  than  marriage;  ana  we  most 
man's  reason  has  no  place;  Abstinence  not  forget  that  doctrines  originally 
from  it  can  only  be  explained,  thinks  applied  only  to  a  class  very  fiequeatly 
the  venerable  wiseacre,  bv  the  fact  extend  much  further.  It  la  wax- 
that  you  have  notyet  fallen  in  with  prising  for  how  long  a  time  men  are 
the  ni^t  penon.  Then,  in  the  second  content,  with  more  or  less  of  piun- 
phice,  he  will  allow  no  room  for  rea-  bling, taflounder about  in  utterdiscon* 
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fort  and  wretchedness,  almost  bring-  sentimentalism,  that  the  mind  of  the 

ing  themselves  at  last  to  believe  that  man  is  complemented  b^  the  mind  of 

such  is  man's  normal  state,  and  can  the  woman.    The  function  of  the  one 

in  no  way  be  removed  or  ameliorated  in  the  world  is  to  work  and  know ; 

unless  by  some  direct  intervention  of  the  other  to  love  and  trust.    The 

from  heaven.    But  it  is  well  tp  know  complete  nature  is  twofold,  being  a 

as  soon  as  may  be  that  heaven  does  combination  of  intellect  and  emotion; 

not  mitigate  social  disorders  after  this  and  thence,  on  the  principle  of  the 

fashion.    It  is  with  society  itself  that  division  of  labour  we  presume,  it  is 

the  remedy  lies ;  it  is  only  by  the  confidently  argued  that  woman  is  to 

vigorous  development  of  its  own  in-  contribute  all  the  emotion,  and  man 

temal  resources  that  this  remedy  can  all  the  intellect    An  eloquent  writer, 

be  made  to  operate.    The  marriages  in  a  monthly  contemporaiy,  without 

that  are  downright  unhappy,  as  well  openly  taking  quite  so  extreme  a  view 

as  those  which,  if  Jiot  absolutely  un-  as  this,  holds  a  doctrine  of  marriage 

happy,  would  imdoubtedly  have  been  which  can  only  be  explained  upon  this 

far  happier  under  a  better  system,  principle — ^That  the  strong  practical 

constitute  an  element  of  decay  and  and  critical  mind  of  the  husband  is 

degeneracy  in  society,  which  is  none  to  be  harmonized  by  the  tenderness 

the  less  real  for  being  concealed.  And  and  trust  of  the  wife :  the  husband  is 

the  first  step  to  a  removal  of  that  the  representative  of  labour ;  the  wife 

element  is  to  gain  a  clear  understand-  of  devotion. 

ing  of  what  we  have  already  spoken  Now,  without  entering  into  the  wide 

of,  as  the  true  theory  of  marriage.  and  somewhat  warm  controversy  as 

Swedenborg,  in  his  "Heaven  and  to  the  comparative  intellectual  powers 
Hell,"  has  the  following  passage  : —  of  the  two  sexes ;  without  pretend- 
'^How  conjugal  unions  are  matched  in  ing  to  decide  whether  the  actual  in- 
the  heavens  I  have  been  also  given  feriorityoftheone — which  they  t hem- 
to  see.  Throughout  heaven  those  who  selves  are  not  prepared  to  question, 
are  alike  are  associated  together,  and  while  upholding  their  potential  equa- 
those  who  are  not  so  are  not  in  fel-  lity — ^is  the  result  of  repression  by  the 
lowship;  in  consequence  thereof,  every  other,  or  is  in  accordance  with  their 
single  society  of  heaven  consists  of  natural  constitution,  we  may  at  least 
the  like ;  the  like  are  brought  to  the  discern  what  Sir  Thomas  Browne  calls 
like,  not  of  themselves  but  of  the  "  an  old  and  ^ay-headed  errour"  in  the 
Lord.  Equally  so  is  conjugal  to  con-  above  doctnne.  Why  should  the  hu- 
jugal  partiierfi^  whose  minds  are  cap-  man  mind  be  thus  split  in  two,  and 
able  of  being  joined  together  into  one  one  half  handed  over  as  the  property 

In  the  heavens  there  of  one  sex,  and  the  remainder  as  that 

are  spiritual  weddings,  which  are  not  of  the  other  1  Why  should  we  grudge 
to  be  called  weddings,  but  the  joinings  emotion  to  man,  and  intellect  to  wo- 
of minds  together,  in  consequence  of  man  ?  It  is  indeed  true  that  the 
the  coigu^  union  of  what  is  good  business  pui'suits  of  man  tend  to  check 
and  what  is  true ;  on  earth,  however,  the  healtny  flow  of  his  emotions,  while 
there  are  weddings  because  they  are  the  family  occupations  of  women  tend 
not  only  of  the  spirit,  but  of  the  flesh  no  less  to  interfere  with  the  vigorous 
also."  We  may  accept  this  as  a  par-  ^owth  of  their  understanding.  And 
tial  account  of  marriage  on  earth  as  if  it  be  intended  by  those  whose  views 
well  as  in  the  Swedenborgian  heavens  we  are  now  criticising,  that  husband 
— the  cox^ugal  union  of  what  is  good  and  wife  are  to  assist  each  other  in 
and  what  is  true.  "  From  the  angelic  their  common  efforts  to  resist  the  one- 
idea  of  the  joining  together  of  two  sided  tendencies  to  which  they  are 
minds  into  one,  eacn  otner's  coigu^l  respectively  subject,  there  is  nothing 
partner  is  called  by  a  word  which  to  be  said  to  the  contrary.  But  if  they 
means  his  counterpart."  That  is  to  mean — and  such  we  suspect  is  the 
say,  that  one  mind  cannot  be  per-  common  interpretation — that  this  is 
fectly  developed  until  completed  by  an  adequate  and  exhaustive  account 
its  counterpart  And  this  will  appear  of  the  relation  in  which  wife  and  hus- 
irresistibly  true  if  we  proceed  to  ex-  luind  stand  to  one  another,  that  this 
pand  its  full  significance.  is  their  sole  or  even  their  principal 

It  is.oommom;^  supposed,  and  fre-  mutual  dutjr,  we  must  express  our 

quently   maintaoned   with  effective  emphatic  dissatisfaction  with  so  in- 
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sufficient  a  theory.    As  a  matter  of  quacks,  or  hypocrites,  under  variouB 

fact  and  observation,  we  do  not  find  garbs.    The  remedy  is  knowledge  and 

many  cases  in  which  the  husband  mental  discipline,  which  wiU  give  new 

either  consciously  or  unconsciously  vigour  to  the  moral  nature."*   What- 

stimulates  intellectual  exertion  on  the  ever  view  we  may  be  disposed  to  take 

Eart  of  his  wife.    Their  conversation  of  the  mental  capabilities  of  women, 
;  principally  upon  domestic  topics,  and  whether,  with  Mr.  Mill,  we  up- 
The  children  s  health,  the  people  they  hold  their  right  to  have  a  seat  in  Par- 
have  met,  the  people  that  have  called,  liament,  to  practise  at  the  bar  and  in 
and  the  enormous  mass  of  gossip  thus  medicine,  and  to  take  as  active  a  part 
acquired,  form  the  chief  subjects  for  as  the  other  sex  in  the  various  trans- 
discussion.  Political  and  religious  mat-  actions  of  the  world,  or  endorse  tbe 
ters  are  banished ;  the  first,  because  more   commonly  accepted   doctrine 
the  wife  is  profoundly  ignorant  about  with  respect  to  them,  we  are  aU  of 
them;  the  second,  because  they  both  us  ready  to  admit  that  those  capabili- 
prefer  that  such  topics  should  slumber  ties  are  under  our  present  system  not 
m  a  sacred  limbo.    When  some  inter-  made  the  most  of,  and  ready  to  listen 
national  question,  or  some  extensive  to  any  meritorious  scheme  for  improv- 
and  serious  reform  in  the  political  ing  that  system.    And  here  we  would 
constitution,  is  agitating  the  national  remark  in  passing,  that  the  actual  dif- 
mind,  perhaps  the  intellectual  half  ference  between  the  school  education 
condescends  to  enlighten  the  emo-  of  a  boy  and  that  of  a  girl  is  not  in 
tional  half  in  an  off-hand  or  solemnly  itself  sufficient  to  account  for  the  dif- 
owlish  style  as  to  the  point  at  issue,  ference  in  intellectual  strength  which 
But  political  convulsions  are  associ-  we  observe  in  after  years.    What  a 
ated  in  the  emotional  one  with  noth-  boy  learns  is  not  the  basis  of  his  fu- 
ing  more  than  street  riots,  dear  pro-  ture  superiority,  but  the  consciousness 
visions,  and  increased  income  tax.  All  that  there  is  a  wide  and  busy  career 
religious  discussion  on  fundamental  before  him.    But  no  such  prospect 
points,  unless  conducted  entirely  on  opens  out  before  the  young  maiden ; 
one  side,  savours  to  her  of  profanity  and,  according  to  the  theory,  all  she 
and  a.theisin.    How  can  concrete  in-  can  do  is  to  subside  into  her  emotions, 
tellect  act  upon  concrete  emotion,  and  there  abide  until  some  intelleo- 
when  there  \a  no  j^oint  (Tappui;  and  tual  one  is  prepared  to  impart  some 
what  cultivation  can  there  be  where  of  his  own  staple  mental  quality, 
the  land  has  never  been  prepared  to       But  to  revert  to  the  mutual  influ- 
receive  the  seed  1    We  can  scarcely  ences  actually  exercised  by  wife  and 
expect  a  husband  to  raise  his  wife's  husband.    We  believe  that  the  im- 
inteUect  when  there  is  neither  lever  provement  of  the  woman's  intellect 
nor  fulcrum,  neither  knowledge  nor  by  the  man  is  in  most  cases  quite 
ambition.     And  we  here  find  our-  imaginary;  and  we  believe  that  the 
selves  in  the  presence  of  a  source  of  exaltationand  refinement  of  the  man's 
perfectly  gigantic  evil.    A  most  able  emotional  nature  by  the  wom^  is 
and  eloquent  authoress  has  thus  de-  scarcehr  less  so.    Amongst  the  mem- 
scribed  it : — "  Whoever  will  examine  bers  of  a  large  class,  the  husband  is 
the  lives  of  women,  will  see  that  most  not  brought  at  all  extensively  within 
of  their  faults  and  their  follies,  and  the  influences  of  his  wife  in  one  di- 
much  of  the  suffering  they  endure,  as  rection  or  another.    Take  a  busy  mer- 
well  as  of  the  evils  that  result  to  so-  chant  in  London  or  Manchester.  He 
ciety,  spring  from  the  same  source —  probably  has  his  house  in  the  countiy 
namely,  from  the  ignorance  which  or  remote  suburbs,  which  he  leaves  at 
leaves  them  a  prey  to  frivolity  or  half-past  eight  or  nine  in  the  morning. 
ennui,  to  the  mental  feebleness  which  He  is  engrossed  in  active  and  anxious 
prevents  their  appreciating  their  po-  work  till  five  or  six  in  the  aftemooii, 
sition  with  its  duties,  advantages,  and  when  he  returns  home  jaded  and  worn 
difficulties,  and  which  exposes  them  out    He  sits  down  to  dinner  by  no 
to  become  the  victims  of  enthusiasts,  means  in  an  apt  mood  for  the  recep- 


*  From  Miss  Shirreff^s  admirable  work  on  "  Intellectual  Education  and  its  In- 
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tion  of  emotional  influences ;  a  glass  less  deliberation  in  the  seleotioh  of 

or  two  of  wine  restores  his  energies  such  a  life-companion  than  in  making 

to  a  limited  eictent,  enough  to  carry  and   retaining   mere  acquaintances, 

him  through  the  meal,  but  scarcely  Intimate  companionship  of  any  sort 

enough  to  enable  him  to  throw  on  contains  irresistible  tendencies,  which 

entirely  the  burden  of  the  day's  busi-  operate  according  to  their  own  laws, 

ness.    After  dinner  he  probably  slum-  and  develop  themselves  into  their 

bers  more  or  less  profoundly  until  tea,  own  special  conclusions.    Everybody 

when  he  looks  over  the  newspaper,  is  fully  alive  to  the  different  effects 

after  which  he  smokes  a  ciga^  ana  upon  his  bodily  health  of  the  different 

retires  to  bed.    This  is  no  exaggerated  physical  conditions  by  which  he  may 

picture  of  the  lives  of  hundreds  of  be  surrounded ;  a  house  on  a  barren 

hard-workinff  men  of  all  professions  heath,  with  a  northern  aspect,  is  soon 

and  trades.  It  is  one  which  should  be  discovered  to  be  less  favourable  to 

hung  up  as  a  counterpart  to  that  other  cheerfulness  and  geniality  than  one 

picture  which  we  all  so  much  admire,  with  a  sunny  look-out  over  pleasant 

that  of  England's  greatness,  resources,  lawns,  trim-kept  gardens,  and  rich 

and  commercial  prosperity.  'The  idea  cornfields.    But  we  do  not  always 

of  home  is  obsolete,    says  one  of  the  bear  in  mind  that  mental  environ- 

characters  in  *^Sybil,'' ana  this  oracular  ment  is  a  matter  of  still  graver  im- 

dictum  is  actually  being  fulfilled.  It  portance,  and  that  a  genial  companion 

is  one  of  the  many  penalties  we  are  with  well  cultivated  mind— and  ob- 

paying  for  the  unnaturally  high  pres-  serve  that  mind  is  made  up  both  of 

sure  at  which  we  are  living.    Unless  understanding  and  emotion — educes 

there  is  a  change  in  this  respect,  it  will  his  or  her  go<Kl  qusdities  in  those  with 

be  for  the  thinkers  of  the  next  gene-  whom  they  have  close  and  constant 

ration  to  devise  some  plan  for  replac-  intercourse ;  while  a  feeble,  vain,  or 

ing  this  force  in  the  great  social  or-  tyrannical  companion  with  equal  cer- 

ganism.   Each  of  us  knows  how  much  tainty  engenders  the  counterparts  of 

of  his  own  character  is  the  formation  feebleness,  vanity,  and  tyranny,  name- 

of  home  influences ;  let  him  speculate  ly,  unwarrantable  pride  on  the  one 

what  is  to  be  their  substitute  in  the  side,  and  d^rading  subserviency  on 

case  of  future  generations.  the  other.    Our  susceptibility  to  the 

But  let  us  suppose  that  a  man  asso-  influence  of  friends  and  companiona 

dates  more  with  his  wife  than  does  a  is  a  commonplace,  which  like  many 

member  of  the  over  laborious  classes  other  commonplaces  is  only  recog- 

ofwhom  we  have  spoken.    Even  here  nised  to  be  neglected.    Noscitur  a 

we  do  not  see  much  probability  of  the  gociis  is  an  old  truism,  but  one  which 

happy  realization  of  our  theory.  Facts  we  should  never  dream  of  applying  to 

do  not  look  very  encouraging.    Not  the  conjugal  relation.     We   should 

unfrequently  have  we  seen  a  man's  never  think  of  judging  a  man  by  his 

foibles  greatly  aggravated  by  marriage,  wife,  nor  a  woman  by  her  husband. 

Was  he  vain  before,  the  unceasing  A  thoughtful  man  has  frequently  a 

devotion  and  admiration  expressed  fool  for  a  wife,  just  as  many  a  sensi- 

fbr  him  by  his  new  companion  make  ble  woman  has  a  blockhead  for  a 

him  still  more  so.    Was  he  inclined  husband.      But   the   tendencies   of 

to  be  authoritative  and  dogmatic  be-  companionship  bein^  irresistible,  the 

fore,  he  is  not  likely  to  become  less  mind  of  the  man  is  insensibly  af- 

80  from  the  fact  of  coming  into  pos-  fected  by  the   mindlessness  of  hia 

session  of  a  being  who  has  been  tramed  wife ;  he  unconsciously  imbibes  some 

all  her  life  to  listen  and  accept.  Impe-  of  her  prejudices,  and  is  forced  to 

riousness,  conceit,  dogmatism,  are  the  make  concessions  to  her  ignorance 

fruits  of  the  working  of  our  theory  on  and  narrowness.    If  of  a  compliant 

the  one  hand,  and  on  the  other,  mental  disposition,  he  will  be  dragged  into  an 

debility  and  a  spirit  of  flattery  and  observance   of  social   laws   against 

subservience.    For,  let  us  consider  in  which  his  mind  rebels ;  and  if,  on  the 

the  class  where  the  husband  and  wife  other  hand^  he  is  self-willed  and  ty- 

associate  closely  together,  what  is  the  rannical,  his  vices  will  be  fostered  by 

significance  of  such  intimate  com-  a  subserviency  which  he  has  the  power 

panionship.    People  seem  to  overlook  to  enforce.    "If  there  is  any  self- 

the  prime  fact,  that  man  and  wife  are  wiU  in  the  man,  he  becomes  either 

companions,  and  there  is  commonly  the  coi^^ous  or  unoonsdons  despot  of 
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his  household.     The  wife,  indeed,  The  doctrine  which  we  have  been 

often  sncceeds  in  gaining  her  objects;  disctissing  turns  upon  the  notion  that 

but  it  is  by  some  of  the  many  varigus  man's  character  is  essentially  intctl- 

forms  of  indirectness  and  manage-  lectual  and  practical,  while  that  of 

ment/'*  And  if  we  turn  to  the  other  woman  is  essentially  emotional    A 

case^  the  result  is  not  less  lamentable;  measure  of  intellect,  it  is  conceded, 

in  fact,  the   woman   who   is  une-  is  incidental  to  the  one.  as  a  measvie 

qually  yoked  is  liable  to  suffer  eyen  of  emotion  is  incidental  to  the  other. 

still  greater  wrongs  and  disadvantages,  The  perfect  life,  we  are  told,  is  found 

and  from  the  same  cause  as  that  which  in  the  combination  of  the  two  na- 

aids  the  degeneracy  of  the  husband—  tures.    Had  our  criticism  been  oon- 

his  despotism  in  the  household.  Wo-  ducted  on  an  accurate  observance  of 

man,  like  man,  suti'ers  mental  dete*  logical  method,  we  should  have  be- 

rioration  by  consorting  with  a  stolid  gun  by  expressing  our  dissent  from 

or  feeble  partner;  but  she  has  the  this  fundamental  principle;  but  we 

farther  misfortune  of  being  compelled  preferred  viewing  first  the  way  in 

by  her  position  to  acquiesce  in,  and  which  the  principle  actually  worked 

l^w  down  before,  this  incarnate  sto-  in  the  world.     We  all  kno^  that 

lidity  and  feebleness.    To  continue  practically  it  is  a  failure.    We  haVe 

our  former  quotation — "  the  petition  seen  that,  as  a  matter  of  ftict,  woman 

is  equally  corrupting  to  both ;  in  the  does  not  very  much  refine  the  omo- 

one  it  produces  the  vices  of  power,  in  tions  or  exalt  the  aims  of  her  hus- 

the  other  those  of  artifice."    Are  we  band,  any  more  than  man  develops 

not  all  familiar  with  instances  of  stu-  her  understanding  or  promotes  the 

pid  men,  whose  opinion  elsewhere  acquirement  of  fresh  knowledge  on 

IS  disregarded  and  despised,  who  are  the  part  of  his  wife.    Having  shown 

objects  of  supreme  contempt  to  most  how  imperfect  and  unsatisfactory  is 

of  their  own  sex,  and  who  yet  go  the  operation  of  this  principle,  we 

home  to  wives  of  infinitely  better  have  good  reason  for  suspecting  im- 

mental   endowments,   and  there  at  perfection  in  its  internal  structnie, 

least  are  sure  of  an  audience  that  will  and  neglect  of  proper  thought  and 

attend  to  their  inane  opinions  and  investigation  before  its  adoption, 

pay  due  reverence  to  their  fancied  We  do  not  believe  that  the  one 

wisdonL    Few  things  are  more  calcu-  nature  is   the  complement  of  the 

lated  to  excite  our  indignation  and  other.    The  mental  strensrth,  grasp, 

contempt  than  the  spectaae  of  a  man  and  general  capabilities  of  man  mav 

expounding  his  dogmas,  and  laying  be  greater,  wider,  and  more  profound, 

down  the  law  with  complacent  con-  than  those  of  women ;  man  may  be 

descension,  on  all  sorts  or  subjects,  to  more   inclined   by  nature   to  exert 

an  admiring  audience  of  wife  and  his  understanding,  woman  to  follow 

daughters  who  think  him  a  Solon,  emotion ;  man  to  be  active,  woman 

while  he  is  really  no  more  than  a  do-  to  Ije  susceptible.    But  nobody,  that 

mestic  Dogberry.  we  have  ever  heard  of,  attempts  to 

"  I  am  Sir  Oracle,  ^^^^  ^^^  °^^  ^^  ^™®  emotion,  and 

AndwhenlopcravUpsletnodoRimrk.-  Woman   some   understandin^f.     Our 

position,  then,  is  that  althou$[h  the 

In  the  present  age,  when  the  advan-  lully  developed   man,  suppoeins  it 

tages  or  free  discussion  and  the  evils  possible  for  us  to  conceive  tnuk  a 

of  undisputed  assertion  are  so  fully  phenomenon  as  perfect  development, 

understood,  it  is  surprising  that  any  may  be  a  very  superior  to,  or,  as  we 

countenance  should  be  given  to  a  would  avoid  a  controversy  that  does 

theory  which  advocates  in  domestic  not  at  present  fall  in  our  way,  at 

Ufe  what  we  are  all  agreed  is  indefen-  least  a  very  different  being  from  the 

Bible  in  public.  fully  developed  woman ;  still  each  is 

In  closing  our  remarks  upon  this  capable  of  an  equally  complete  de- 

prevalent  theory   of  marriage,   we  velopment  of  fiMulties,  however  modi 

ahall  be  brought  to  certain  oonsidera-  those  faculties  may  vary  in  kind  and 

tions  whieh  may  be  the  base  of  a  more  intensity.    It  is  intended  that  each 

positive  speculation  upon  the  subject,  shall  reach  a  full  growth  and  maturity 
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in  itself;  that  each  nature,  that  of  is  more  immediately  opposed,  we  may 
the  man  and  that  of  the  woman,  premise  that  our  chief  anxiety  is  to 
Bhall  be  self-contained ;  that  the  wo-  refute  this  new  school  of  celibates, 
man  shall  tend  her  intellect  as  well  who  hold  that  a  man's  mental  inter- 
as  rebate  her  emotions,  and  that  ests  are  best  consulted  by  his  remain- 
man  shall  develop  his  emotions  as  ing  single.  We  wish  to  show  that  the 
well  as  cultivate  his  intellect  Mar-  reverse  of  this  is  the  case,  and  that 
liage  has  not  been  instituted  for  the  sacrifices  which  men  and  women 
purpose  of  frustrating  this  wise  and  make  for  marriage  would  be  corn- 
natural  intention,  nor  of  infringing  pensated  for  a  thousand-fold  by  the 
this  free  and  noble  law.  Man  and  advantages  which  ought  to  accrue 
woman  are  each  to  work  out  their  from  it,  and  which  no  other  source 
own  scheme  of  inner  life,  to  enforce  could  possibly  supply, 
upon  themselves  only  their  own  dis-  And  to  be^in,  we  must  lay  down  a 
cipline,  and  to  do  each  their  own  doctrine  which  cannot  be  too  often 
duty.  The  one  is  not  ordained  to  de-  brought  forward,  or  too  strongly 
pend  upon  the  other,  but  each  to  be  urged,  in  an  age  like  our  own,  namelv, 
self-reliant  and  self-sufficing.  How,  that  man*  is  an  end  unto  himself, 
then^is  there  to  be  no  "marriage  of  "Wherefore,"  says  Sir  William  Ham- 
true  minds,"  but  only  bodily  mar-  ilton,  "now  speaking  of  him  exolu- 
riages?  Are  men  to  live  ap£U*t,  and  sively  in  his  natural  capacity  and 
women'  to  txist  in  isolation  ?  Is  celi-  temporal  relations,  I  say  it  is  manifest 
bacy,  after  all,  the  normal  relation  of  that  man  is  bv  nature  necettarily  an 
the  sexes?  Emphatically,  no!  It  is  end  to  himself;  that  his  perfection 
the  current  theory  which  by  its  utter  and  happiness  constitute  the  goal  of 
practical  inefficiency  leads  to  such  his  activity,  to  which  he  tends,  and 

concludons  as  these.    It  is  the  ada-    ought  to  tend. In  the 

mantin'e  wall  that  has  been  built  up  actualities  of  social  life,  each  man,  in- 
between  the  intellectual  half  and  the  stead  of  being  solely  an  end  to  him- 
emotional  half  which  produces  celi-  self-— instead  of  being  able  to  make 
bacy  and  isolation,  and  defies  "the  every  thing  subordinate  to  that  full  and 
marriage  of  true  minds."  harmonious  development  of  his  indi- 

And  in  combating  this  notion  of  vidual  faculties,  in  which  his  full  per- 
manrepresentinginteUect,  and  woman  fection  and  his  true  happiness  consist 
emotion,  we  are  not  inconsistent  with  — ^is  in  general  compeUed  to  degrade 
our  former  assertion,  that  Sweden-  himself  into  the  meaner  instrument 
borg's  doctrine  of  the  two  conjugal  towards  the  accomplishment  of  some 
partners  being  counterparts,  would  end  external  to  himself,  and  for  the 
appear  true  when  its  full  significance  benefit  of  others."  From  this  we 
was  understood.  For  we  still  main-  learn  two  things — ^that  man's  end.  so 
tain  that  one  mind  cannot  be  per-  far  as  it  is  within  his  own  control,  is 
fectly  developed  without  its  counter-  the  full  and  harmonious  development 
part  But  by  this  we  are  not  to  under-  of  his  individual  faculties;  and  second, 
stand  coalition  or  submission.  The  that  whatever  forces  are  at  work  to 
two  counterparts  are  not  fused  into  interfere  with  this  are  so  far  de- 
one,  but  are  Drought  into  close  paral-  grading. 

lelism ;  they  run  on  in  the  same  direc-  With  these  two  standards  by  which 

tion,  each  to  its  own  limit  to  measure  human  objects  and  aims, 

Having  dwelt  upon  the  deeply  un-  and  to  test  the  means  by  which  it 

satisfactory  actual  condition  of  mar-  is  attempted  to  reach  such  objects, 

liage  at  present  in  this  country,  and  we  may  examine  the  function  which 

having  attempted  to  show  the  in-  the  institution  of  marriage  has  to 

adequacy  of  what  has  hitherto  been  perform  in  the  full  and  harmonious 

the  most  popular  theory  as  to  what  development  of  the  faculties  of  hu- 

oonstitutes  a  model  conjugal  union,  man  beines.    It  appears  then,  that 

we  may  proceed  to  explain  what  in  marriage,  like  most  other  religious 

our  opinion  is  the  true  account  of  it :  and  social  ordinances,  is  a  school  of 

and  as  every  view  is  best  understooa  discipline,  a  potent  instrument  in 

by  bearing  m  mind  that  to  which  it  tliat  culture  which  men  and  women 


*  The  term  man  is  of  coum  used  here  generally,  and  includes  both  sexes. 
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are  presumed  to  be  attempting  to    counted  upon — there  is  no  tnitli  in 
cany  to  its  highest  i>erf6ction — the    man  which  can  be  used  as  a  moTiBc 
culture  of  every  thing  that  elevates    or  productive  power.      All   motir* 
the  intellect,  purifies  the  emotions,    force  iu  him  is  essentially  bnitislL 
ennobles  the  aflfections,  and  in  every    covetous,  or  contentious.    Uis  povcr 
other  way  contributes  to  legitimate    is  only  power  of  prey ;  otherwise  tham 
happiness.   A  political  constitution,  a    the  spider  he  cannot  design— otbrr- 
•vstem  of  social  economy,  a  school  of   wise  than  the  tiger  he  cannot  fttd 
pmlosophy,  a  department  of  litera-    This  is  the  modem  interpretation  of 
ture,  are  each  valuable  in  so  far,  and    that  embarrassing  article  of  the  Creed 
ao  far  only,  as  the^  aid  this  great  hu-    — the  communion  of  saints.^'*    Thu 
man  work  of  civilization;  for  dvilisa*    is  spoken  of  the  social  relation  of  maa 
tion  is  to  the  race  what  culture  is  to    to  man ;  but  it  is  more  appall  indr 
the  individual  One  is  more  extended    true  of  those  between  husMnd  asii 
in  its  field,  and  its  ultimate  object    wife,  as  at  present  existing.    Womra 
more  remote  and  more  grand,  out    are  not  likely  to  teach  us  trust*  m 
whatever  advances  civilization  must    long  as  their  position  reduces  them 
also  assist  the  progress  of  culture,  and    to  artifices  ana  a  kind  of  feeble  craAi 
pice  versA,    The  strongest  vindication    ness,  which  have  passed  into  a  pr»- 
of  the  necessity  of  marriage  is  found    verU    Husbands  are  not  likely  to  he- 
— apart  from  all  the  other  numerous    get  trust  in  their  wives,  so  long  as 
arguments  which   go  to  prove  the    they  practice  that  systematic  reserre. 
same  thing — in  the  fact,  that  it  is    or   even  downright   untruthfulnesik 
powerfully  conducive  to  the  attain-    with  which  they  are  accustomed  to 
ment  of  some  of  the  noblest  ends  in    conceal  their  business,  their  peccadii- 
this  great  field  of  culture,  and  con-    loes,  or  their  debauchery.    But  tbin 
tributes  beyond  all  other  institutions    need  not  be  so.  A  man  has  gencndl/ 
to  the  development  of  some  of  the    one  friend,  at  least,  of  his  own  sex. 
most  profounoly  desirable  qualities  of   in  the  time  of  his  youth,  in  whom  hi 
human  nature.  places  entire  trust,  from  whom  br 

Of  these  perhaps  the  most  promi-  conceals  nothing,  and  with  whom  all 
nent  is  Trustfulness.  It  is  the  corre-  is  frank  and  unreserved.  What  » 
lative  of  Truthfulness:  nobody  can  marriage  but  a closerfriendship  I  The 
have  the  first  without  also  having  the  frankness  of  young  friendship  shoold 
second.  We  cannot  trust  others  when  pass  into  the  open-minded  unreserve 
we  are  conscious  of  our  own  unworthi-  of  mature  love — unreserve  on  paai 
ness  to  be  equally  trusted ;  and  fur-  life  as  on  present  conduct  and  on  in- 
iher,  to  have  acquired  intelligent  ture  aspirations.  Husband  and  wile 
trust  in  one  other  person's  faith,  truth-  who  have  entered  into  their  uniim 
fulness,  and  honour,  is  the  first  step  with  the  deliberation  to  be  expected 
towards  begetting  the  like  qualities  from  rational  beings,  will  not  tail  hf 
in  ourselves.  ^  l2ke  engenders  like,"  mutual  truthfulness  to  insure  innloai 
18  the  axiom  of  the  naturalist ;  and  trust  Suspicion  and  cunning  are 
it  obtains  equally  in  the  moral  world,    alike  banished  ;  jealousy,  doubt,  pity- 

Tt^ere  is  no  attitude  of  mind  more  ing,  indifierence  are  unknown  ;  and 
essential  to  tranquillity  and  happi-  the  two  go  on  their  way,  performing 
ness  than  this  ;  and  there  is  scarcely  their  appointed  tasks,  mutually  en- 
aay  which  we  are  so  much  in  danger  couraged  to  industry  and  virtue  hiy 
of  neglectinj^,  if  absorbed  in  active  the  presence  in  the  household  of  a 
worldly  business,  and  anxiously  con-  simple  but  rare  spirit  of  Truth  and 
tending  for  external  honours  and  ad-  Trust  The  man  is  restrained  fnmi 
vaaoement  Thinkers  and  poets —  ill  deeds  by  the  same  sense  of  ho 
Mill,  Boskin,  Carlyle,  Tennyson,  for  nour  towards  his  wife  as  that  whidi 
instance — are  alike  agreed  that  this  is  appealed  to  in  his  relationa  with 
mutual  trust  is  a  thing  growing  the  world  The  woman  feels  no  call 
scarce  in  Enfflandnow-a-days.^' Faith,  to  resist  temptations  to  artifice*  er 
generosity,  nonesty,  seal,  and  self-  suspicion,  or  jealousy,  because  that 
wcrifioe  are  poetical  phrases.  None  are  only  the  fruits  of  mutual  deceit 
of  these  tiungs  can  in  reality  be    or  one-sided  tyranny. 


•  Bodkin's  ••Modem  FaialeffB*''  voL  v..  pt  ix.,e. 
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Thevalueof tbisqualitycanscarcely  less  disgustdng,  because  less  .bnitally 
be  over-estimated  as  an  element  of  enforced,  is  tne  petulance  of  women 
mental  development.  As  there  is  no-  who  are  too  busily  engrossed  in  their 
thing  more  enervating  to  the  mind  own  vanities  or  ailments,  or  in  the 
than  suspicion,  so  there  is  nothing  clothing  and  feeding  of  their  children, 
more  ennobling  and  refining  than  to  bestow  a  thought  upon  their  hus- 
trustfulness.  And  though  we  do  not  band,  except  as  keeper  of  the  purse, 
mean  to  stigmatise  all  celibates  as  the  But  in  dwelling  upon  the  advantages 
subjects  of  suspicion^  we  maintain  of  matrimony,  we  venture  to  pre- 
that  they  miss  one  of  its  most  power-  sume  that  the  contracting  parties 
erful  antidotes  and  correctives.  An  are  not  only  more  or  less  rational,* 
old  maid  or  an  old  bachelor  is  not  but  have  made  the  engagement  after 
able  to  conceive  the  warm  mutual  due  reflection  upon  the  responsibili- 
faith  and  the  broad  generous  truth-  ties  to  be  incurred,  and  tne  duties 
fulness  that  exists  between  man  and  to  be  undertaken.  We  have  known 
wife ;  nor  can  the^  understand  the  men  of  knowled^  and  shrewdness, 
tranquil  and  steadily  glowing  confi-  who  have  married  with  as  little 
dence  which  inspires  both  one  and  the  genuine  deliberation  as  they  would 
other  to  do  good  work.  There  is  no  go  through  to  shut  a  door,  and  with 
less  promising  atmosphere  for  this  as  little  notion  of  the  complicated 
excellent  product  than  that  of  isola-  responsibilities  of  their  new  relations 
tion.  as  they  had  of  the  method  of  inter- 
Closely  allied  with  Truthfulness  is  dreting  the  Behistun  hieroglyphics. 
Sympathy,  and  of  all  incentives  to  Of  this  kind  of  persons  we  are  not  now 
honest  work,  what  more  powerful  speaking- but  rather  of  those  who  be- 
than  this  ?  It  is  not  to  be  denied  beve  witn  Cicero,  that  excellence  of 
that  much  noble  work  has  been  life  lies  in  the  cultivation  of  that 
achieved  without  it,  and  some  of  duty  which  attends  eveiy  action,, 
those  things  to  which  humanity  is  whether  affecting  society  or  the  in- 
most indebted,  have  been  achieved  by  dividual,  whether  it  relates  to  public 
nien  who  wrought  on  to  the  end  in  or  to  private  interests,  to  dealings 
silence  and  obscurity,  without  appro-  with  ourselves  or  to  engagements 
bation,  almost  without  even  a  disciple,  with  others.  Those  who  contract 
But  it  is  not  the  normal  character  of  marriage  with  reflection  and  fore- 
man to  labour  in  hope,  without  more  thought,  will  only  do  so  with  a  hus- 
concrete  support.  *'  It  is  certain,"  band  or  a  wife,  from  whom  the^ 
said  Novalis,  ^'my  conviction  gains  may  reasonably  expect  that  intelh- 
inflnitely  the  moment  another  soul  gent  i^mpathy  which  has  been  one 
will  believe  in  it"  It  is  no  less  cer-  of  the  chief  wants  of  their  celibacy, 
tain  that  my  purpose  gains  infinitely  It  may  at  first  sight  appear  some- 
in  loftiness  and  intensity  the  moment  what  extraordinary  to  claim  merit 
another  soul  appreciates  and  values  for  marriage  in  the  point  of  Unselfish- 
it  But  the  necessitv  of  sympathy  to  ness.  Many  men  and  women  who  be- 
most  natures  is  so  fully  admitted  that  fore  marriage  were  devoted  to  large 
we  need  scarcely  dwell  upon  it  We  and  laudable  objects,  who  took  sincere 
may  only  say  that  no  form  of  it  is  so  and  zealous  interest  in  all  proiects 
efficacious  as  that  of  intelligent  love,  of  public  improvement,  have  not  been 
And  be  it  remembered,  that  sympa-  long  in  their  new  position  before  a 
thy  is  not  to  be  all  on  one  side,  any  sensible  falling  off  takes  place ;  their 
more  than  the  love  is  all  on  one  side,  interests  become  narrowea ;  the  social 
The  man  must  sympathise  as  fully  virtues  which  they  formerly  gave 
and  as  deepl;|r  with  tne  cares  and  as-  proof  of  dwindle  away ;  and  all  the 
pirations  of  ms  wife,  as  the  woman  is  good  promise  of  former  years  gets 
expected  to  do  with  those  of  her  bus-  gradually  more  and  more  attenuated, 
buid.  It  is  disgusting  to  observe  and  finally  dies  of  utter  inanition, 
the  blind  and  odious  egotism  of  But  if  they  forget  the  social  duties  to 
men,  who  demand  a  huge  amount  of  which  they  were  once  so  fully  alive, 
sympathy  for  themselves,  their  en-  andceasetobe  concerned  in  any  higher 
joyments,  and  their  anxiety,  but  object  than  their  own  private  weal, 
never  seem  to  think  for  a  single  mo-  thev  are  apt  also  to  degenerate  into  a 
ment  of  sympathising  with  the  cares  still  more  detestable  selfishness  in 
or  pleasures  of  their  wives.    Only  their  relations  towsidi  one  another ; 
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and  as  the  husband  has  more  power,  brium  of  mental  habits  which  is  the 
he  is  generally  the  more  unblusningly  first  step  to  happiness  or  perfection, 
and  grossly  selfish  of  the  two.  We  They  must  be  at  least  tolerably  ba- 
admit  that  this  is  too  frequently  the  lanced,  although  everybody  has  a 
effect  of  marriage,  to  contract  the  cir-  proclivity  in  one  particular  direction, 
cle  of  human  interests  and  to  weaken  An  institution  which  leads  a  man 
the  power  of  self-denial  But  we  away  from  an  extravagant  tendency 
are  supposing,  to  repeat  our  old  asser-  of  any  kind,  is  one  not  to  be  lightly 
tion,  that  every  man  and  woman  who  spoken  of.  This  new  school  who 
marries,  does  so,  amongst  other  and  counsel  celibacy  as  the  most  fitting 
no  less  weighty  reasons,  in  order  condition  for  professional  men,  foreet 
to  promote  self-culture,  and  "the  that  they  are  taking  away  one  of  the 
fall  and  harmonious  development  of  most  useful  instruments,  if  properly 
their  faculties."  And  such,  we  main-  understood  and  employed,  for  the  cer- 
tain, as  enter  into  marriage  animated  rection  of  the  vice  of  self-assertion  to 
by  tnis  motive,  and  desirous  thereby  which  that  very  class  is  most  prone, 
to  advance  further  than  they  other-  Marriage  rightly  understoocL  and 
wise  could  in  the  road  to  genume  han-  between  persons  of  sense  and  chara^- 
piness,  will  find  in  it  an  admirable  ter  who  nave  occupation  enough  in 
school  for  the  eradication  of  the  the  world  to  prevent  them  from  sink- 
vice  more  fatal  than  all  others  to  ing  into  a  mischievous  indolence  from 
the  attainment  of  real  happiness,  which  selfishness  is  inseparable,  is 
Selfishness.  Self-denial  is  a  habit  alike  for  husband  and  wife  a  source  of 
which,  imless  it  is  constantly  prac-  constant  self-abnegation, 
tised,  is  sure  to  droop  and  decay.  Like  As  for  public  unselfishness,  we  must 
a  muscle  in  the  body,  self-denial  is  admit  that  it  is  a  virtue  to  which  mar- 
strong  and  effective  m  proportion  as  riage  is,  in  our  present  condition,  far 
it  is  exercised;  and  a  body  wnosemus-  from  being  favourable,  except  inso- 
des  are  flaccid  or  shrivelled  is  not  much  as  it  discourages  selfishness  in 
a  more  uncomely  spectacle  than  a  soul  general  Under  the  existing  system  of 
where  the  habit  of  self-abnegation  femaJe  education,  they  never  acquire 
has  lost  its  power.  Doubtless  it  is  even  the  very  dimmest  notion  of  what 
possible  to  practice  self-denial  in  a  ismeantby  "public  virtue;"  they  are 
condition  of^ celibacy,,  and  there  are  incorrigible  smugglers;  they  would,  if 
many  single  persons  whose  life  is  one  they  could,  shi^  all  taxation ;  they 
long  act  of  resignation.  This,  how-  take  an  interest  in  a  question  of  pub- 
ever,  is  more  true  of  women  than  of  lie  policy,  according  to  the  degree  in 
men.  Man's  work  in  the  extenial  which  it  is  likely  to  affect  themselves 
world  is  principally  one  of  self -asser-  and  family,  and.  no  more ;  and  they 
tion;  and  there  is  all  the  more  reason,  do  their  best  to  dissuade  their  hus- 
therefore,  why  he  should  seek  some  bands  from  taking  any  part  in  the 
counterbalancmg  force  to  this  the  conduct  ofaffairs,  national,  municipal, 
prevailing  tendency  of  his  life.  In  or  parochial.  But  the  time  is  rapidly 
the  strong  reaction  now  going  on  approaching  when  the  system  whicn 
against  the  excessive  degree  to  which  produces  such  results  as  this  will  be 
the  doctrine  of  self-abnegation  has  roughly  dealt  with.  We  do  not  con- 
fer so  long  been  preached,  we  are  apt  ceal  the  fact  that  at  present  the  utter 
to  forget  that  there  was  after  all  an  lack  of  "public  virtue"  in  women  is 
element  of  sublime  truth  in  that  doc-  one  of  the  strongest  arguments  against 
trine.  The  man  in  whom  self-asser-  marriage ;  but  we  believe  that  this 
tion  is  the  only  active  principle,  if  evil  is  far  more  than  counterbalanced 
superior  in  many  respects,  is  still  as  by  the  manifold  advantages  which  it 
imperfect  in  development  as  the  unquestionably  is  the  sole  means  of 
other  who  has  abandoned  himself  to  securing. 

other- worldliness,  and  whose  indivi-  We  have  now  fulfilled  our  promise, 
duality  and  will  have  shrunk  into  inadequately  enough  we  admit,  ana 
nothing — the  condition  of  women  that  broken  ground  in  a  long  series  of  con- 
have  been  cursed  with  tyrannical  hus-  siderations  in  favour  of  marriage.  We 
bands.  Hence  if  man  would  attain  have  suggested  a  line  of  ano^ment  by 
*o  any  high  elevation  of  character,  he  which  it  may  be  surely  defended  ana 
ill  have  to  devote  no  small  labour  irresistibly  enjoined.  If  such  a  view 
the  maintenance  of  that  equili-  of  its  office  as  an  unsoipassed  school 
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of  discipline  and  culture  were  more  wbomtheymaymaketheirfriendsand 
generally  taken,  we  should  hear  of  companions,  who  may  stimulate  them 
none  of  the  shallow  or  unnatural  pleas  by  practice  to  higher  aims,  and  en- 
which  are  now  frequently  adduced  courage  them  by  constant  example  to 
for  abstinence  from  it  But  as  we  closer  perseverance,  so  that  neither 
have  once  and  again  repeated,  let  may  pass  away  with  any  portion  of 
marriage  be  entered  into  with  some  the  fair  field  of  their  nature  left  bar- 
amount  of  reasonable  forethought;  ren  and  desolate, 
let  men  and  women  marry  with  those 
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Blow,  swift  south  wind,  from  those  green  hills  of  Surrey, 
Which  gird  our  London.    In  the  vernal  time 

Thy  fresh  Dreath  greets  us  'mid  our  business  fluny, 
Fragrant  as  pendent  blossom  of  the  lime. 

Ere  to  the  north  thy  joyous  pinions  hurry. 
Greet  a  poor  scribbler,  who  in  octave  rhyme 

Is  fain  to  tell  a  most  astounding  narrative. 

And  hails  thee,  Notus,  as  a  fit  preparative. 

London  should  surely  have  its  due  poetic. 

Here  from  my  balcony  I  see  the  Palace 
Of  Cr^tal  shining :  oft  with  anaesthetic 

Flmd  (called  claret)  have  I  crowned  my  chalice 
Beneath  that  glascnr  roof.    The  energetic 

Age,  with  a  Kind  of  emulative  malice. 
Is  raising  now  another— nought's  forbidden  *em — 
Wholly  to  dwarf  the  miracle  of  Sydenham. 

I  have  no  fancy  for  the  ugly  domes 
Of  Captain  Fowkes.    But  I  delight  to  see 

Those  Gothic  towers  above  the  city  homes — 
Towers  of  the  Parliament    'Tis  joy  to  me, 

Lifting  my  weary  eye  from  learned  tomes, 
To  watch  the  mighty  dial  blazing  free 

O'er  the  great  Town.    That  cresset  seems  to  stand 

A  fiery  beacon  in  a  giant's  hand. 

0,  there  is  plenty  for  the  true  romancer 

To  do  in  modem  days.    To  me,  alas. 
The  Spirit  of  the  Age  will  make  no  answer. 

From  fabulous  times  my  stories  I  amass, 
Dealing  with  damsel  sweet,  and  necromancer 

Potent,  and  knight  no  enemy  could  pass — 
With  times  when,  if  a  man  were  thief  or  corsair,  he 
Began  by  studying  the  art  of  soroeiy. 

Rupert  Loraine  was  of  a  knightly  house, 

Gentle,  yet  stem,  an  absolute  patrician. 
In  manly  matters  full  of  solid  nous, 

Yet  of  a  most  delicious  disposition 
Towards  the  ladies.    Male  rogues  could  not  chouse 

Our  Rupert;  but,  according  te  tradition, 
Any  young  innocent  girl  might  well  have  tricked  him — 
Of  petticoats  be  was  the  helpless  victim. 
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Rupert  Loraine  waa  full  of  power  and  vigour, 

A  man  of  perfect  form  and  resolute  wul ; 
No  man  more  manly  ever  pulled  a  trigger, 

Or  urged  his  swift  steed  over  wold  and  hilL 
Toil  had  he  borne — it  had  not  bent  his  figure — 

War  had  he  known — his  pulse  it  could  not  still — 
One  of  the  heroes  was  he  wno  maintain 
Old  England's  banner  free  from  soil  or  stain. 

He  had  inherited  a  certain  ring — 

(I  tell  my  story  in  straightforward  fashion) 
A  noble  diamond — ^a  perfect  thing 

Which  Attenborough  would  have  given  you  cash  mi  : 
Rupert  would  not  have  sold  it  to  the  King, 

For  'twas  a  test  of  love's  true  fiery  passion : 
In  a  ^I's  heart  to  know  if  love-thoughts  linger. 
Just  kiss  her  with  that  ring  upon  your  finger. 

Then— if  she  loves  you — at  the  touch  of  Hps, 

The  white  light  of  the  diamond  has  fled^ 
Not  as  a  star  which  suffers  stranse  eclipse 

When  in  the  wild  blue  sky  its  life  is  dead. 
But  with  a  marvellous  apocalypse — 

The  virgin  diamond  blushes  passionate  red ; 
Sudden  its  icy  pureness  must  depart; 
It  reddens  like  a  rose's  amorous  heart 

He  tried  it  first  upon  a  pretty  creature. 
One  Christmas  time  beneath  the  mistelto.  ? 

Plump  was  the  girl;  of  soft  round  comely  feature ; 
With  short  crisp  ringlets,  and  a  healthful  glow 

Upon  her  buxom  cheek.    The  thought  might  reach  her, 
Rupert  would  make  an  excellent  mate,  you  know; 

But  as  to  Icving  him — pshaw,  none  of  that ! — 

The  pretty  little  girl  was  much  too  fat. 

Miss  Plumpness  did  not  faint — she  only  tittered : 

Where  was  the  girl  who  would  not  like  a  kiss 
From  Vandyke-bearded  Rupert,  whose  eyes  glittered 

With  most  mysterious  meaning?    But  there  is, 
In  love's  own  sweet  lip-contact,  an  embittered 

Ecstasy,  making  laughter  all  amiss. 
Girl,  trust  no  love,  however  strangely  sweet, 
If  you  can  laugh,  or  he,  when  your  lips  meet 

Miss  Plumpness  tittered.    Rupert  went  away. 

He  did  not  test  the  unreddened  ring  again 
For  many  a  month— till  one  sweet  summer  day. 

He  and  a  ladv,  with  a  noble  train, 
Rode  through  the  woods  that  skirt  a  glimmering  bay. 

She  was  a  lady  full  of  high  disdain. 
As  pure  and  caljp ^  Artemis — her  eye 
Haa  moonlight  m  its.stiU  serenity. 

He  kissed  her  in  those  -woodland  haunts,  and  she 
Clung  to  his  lii;5  with*  that  which  love  resembled. 

0,  the  sweet  hoiirS  they  spent  beside  the  sea ! 
0,  on  his  breast  how  the  sweet  lady  trembled 

With  love's  divine  delirium !    Can  it  be 
That  she,  so  stately  and  so  calm,  dissembled? 

"No,"  thought  yoimg  Rupert — ^yet  the  diamond  ring 

Shone  on  his  finger,  an  unaltered  thing. 
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"Confound  all  magic !"  thought  the  gay  young  knight, 

And  felt  inclined  to  hurl  into  the  ocean 
This  cem  delusiva    "  Surely  I  have  right 

To  Know  a  thing  or  two  about  devotioiL 
At  sultry  noon  and  by  the  weird  moonlight 

She  loYes  to  look  on  me.    The  tidal  motion 
Is  not  more  true  to  our  attendant  planet. 
Confound  all  magic !    I'm  not  made  of  granite." 

He  wasn't,  that's  a  fact — ^unless,  perhaps, 

Preadamite  granite  at  its  very  hottest. 
Rupert  was  one  of  those  ridiculous  chaps 

A^inst  whom  common  sense  records  a  protest — 
Falhng  for  ever  into  amorous  traps — 

To  whom,  0  Zeus,  thou  cruelly  allotest 
Women  as  torturers.    So,  that  summer  tide. 
He  woo'd  the  girl,  and  thought  his  diamond  lied. 

Wooing !    Ah  me,  amid  the  pleasant  woods, 
And  Dv  the  sea's  wild  marge,  and  on  the  heath 

Which  the  sun  purples  in  his  painting  moods, 
How  sweet  to  bind  a  foolish  wild-flower  wreath 

For  the  gav  girl  one  loves !    Strange  solitudes 
Where  the  gray  falcon  floats,  while  underneath 

The  woods  are  hushed — ^no  birds  their  songs  renewing : 

These  are  the  fit  localities  for  wooing. 

Not  with  this  joyous  time  must  I  delay : 

The  lovers  parted.    When  again  they  met. 
Hot  Rupert  saw  with  anger  and  dismay 

His  lady's  eyes  upon  a  rival  set — 
Her  breath,  as  odorous  as  the  blooms  of  May, 

Was  mingling  with  another's.    Stem  regret 
Was  Rupert's  :  stem  the  vengeance  that  he  took 
Ere  the  next  mom  her  pillow  she  forsook. 

For  the  two  cavaliers  their  rapiers  crossed 

In  the  old  knightly  fashion  on  the  grass, 
What  time  the  first  fresh  breeze  of  morning  tossed 

The  flexible  boughs.    A  swift  and  sudden  pass 
Of  Rupert's  blade— and  a  voung  life  was  lost 

He  left  his  enemy  a  soulless  mass, 
While  in  her  sleep  that  lady,  bom  to  woe, 
Was  vaguely  dreaming  of  her  Romeo. 

And  then  he  wandered  many  a  weary  year, 

Fought  in  far  battles,  made  his  ancient  name 
Over  a  hundred  realms  a  sound  of  fear. 

Strove  vainly  that  wild  agony  to  tame 
Which  burnt  his  heart.    No  maiden  came  he  near. 

No  red  wine  passed  his  lips.    His  iron  frame 
With  many  a  battle-gash  was  grimly  scored : 
Men  knew  him  as  Sir  Rupert  of  the  Sword. 

But  on  a  sweet  soft  tranquil  eve  of  spring 

He  stood  upon  a  terrace.    Gay  within 
Rose  the  rich  music,  and  there  seemed  to  cling 

Memories  of  youth  to  that  melodious  din. 
Here  a  sweet  lady  touched  the  cithern's  string. 

Whence  passionate  melody  of  love  to  win. 
White  fell  the  moonlight  on  the  palace-plinth : 
Odorous  were  all  the  lawns  with  nyacinth. 
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A  night  for  lore.    Sir  Rupert  of  the  Sword 

Saw  a  youn^  maiden  tnp  the  terrace  over, 
Who  saw  not  nim.    Whom  once  he  had  adored 

Now  held  no  empire  o'er  the  war-0tained  rover. 
The  merrv  girl  with  joyous  fancies  stored 

Danced  gaily  by :  to  watch  her  was  to  love  her. 
Grim  Rupert  to  discern  it  was  not  slow : 
He  kiasea  her  eyes  and  mouth,  and  let  her  go. 

And  when  the  maiden  from  his  clasp  had  fled 

He  looked  upon  his  hand  unthinlangly : 
The  white  li^ht  of  the  diamond  was  dead — 

Dead  in  his  heart  was  Rupert  s  a^ony. 
The  magic  stone  had  blushed  a  passionate  red— 

The  wild  remorse  and  sorrow  nad  gone  by. 
His  breast  with  strange  delight  began  to  swell : 
He  said,  "The  maiden  loves  me :  it  is  well" 

He  left  the  terrace  lighted  by  the  moon 
Where  gay  groups  clustered  the  great  cedars  under : 

He  slowly  entered  the  superb  saloon 
And  looked  around  it,  with  a  thought  of  wonder 

That  one  sweet  loss,  so  sudden  and  so  soon, 
Had  cured  the  woe  which  rent  his  heart  asunder. 

Two  violet  eyes  gazed  tremulous  in  his, 

And  well  he  imew  to  whom  he  gave  that  kiss. 

What  more  ?    'Twas  Rupert's  fate  to  wed  the  maiden : 

The  weary  wanderer,  from  his  trouble  free. 
Bore  her,  upon  his  manly  breast  love-laden. 

To  pass  tneir  honeymoon  beside  the  sea. 
0,  sweet  young  girl,  fit  raiment  white  arrayed  in ! 

O  mystic  hours  of  love !    Untouched  by  me 
Those  days  delicious  of  the  early  bridal, 
Too  delicate  for  song  or  sweetest  idyL 

Hot  Rupert  of  the  Sword,  whose  deeds  of  might 
Prompted  the  lay  of  troubadours  unnumbered — 

He  whom  the  Paynim  in  their  panic  flight 
Cursed  by  their  gods— with  carking  care  uncumbered 

Drank  the  sweet  love-draught  in  divine  delight* 
And  'mid  perpetual  calm  his  spirit  slumberea. 

Thus  did  a  ny  young  girl— a  darling  thing— 

Subdue  Sir  Kupert  of  the  blood-red  ring. 

Moruxkr  CoLUica. 
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TflE  Greek  acholarship  of  Porson  was  in  Norfolk,  a  gloriooB  oountiy  for  the 
of  the  extreme  CamDridge  type  of  fanner,  and  not  without  its  historical 
study — ^hard,  accurate,  narrow.  His  celebrities,  from  Anne  Boleyn  down  to 
circle  not  wide,  but  complete ;  the  Nelson  of  the  Nile  and  Windh%ni  of 
coyer  not  extensive,  but  thoroughly  the  Redan :  nor  without  its  scholars, 
well  beaten.  Within  his  own  limits,  Herring,  rarker,  Sam  Clarke,  ana 
Porson  could  not  easily  be  over-  Barker  of  Thetford,  the  anecdotLst  of 
matched,  for  he  was  master  of  his  Porson  and  Parr,  culminating  in  the 
fence,  and  defiant  of  attack;  aad  the  horse-taming Lavengro, linguist, book- 
same  may  be  said  of  the  university  maker,  and  gipsy, 
to  which  he  belonged.  It  perpetuates  Richard  Porson  saw  the  light  on 
the  mould  in  which  its  chief  Qrecian  Christmas  Day,  1759.  His  father, 
was  cast.  The  mode  of  study  pur-  besides  being  pari&h  clerk,  was  a 
sued  in  the  place  throws  out  a  sue-  woollen-weaver,  and  the  mother  spun, 
cession  of  men  upon  the  world  bear-  In  this  exercise  she  was  helped  by  her 
ing  resemblance  in  their  intellectual  children;  and  Richard,  the  second, 
characteristics  to  himself,  whether  literally  spun  woollen  yam  before 
they  have  followed  a  classical  course,  he  spun  hexameters  at  £ton,  or  iam- 
like  Porson,  or  have  wedded  their  bics  at  the  University.  The  train- 
pursuits  to  the  '^  abstruse  ecstatics"  in^  the  boy  got  from  his  father  in 
of  numbers,  weight,  and  form.  In  anthmetic,  was  just  that  adapted  for 
this  thoroughness  there  is  something  his  nature,  for  as  far  as  it  went  it  was 
to  admire,  even  where  it  eoes  no  fur-  thorough.  The  sums  were  wrought 
ther;  while  the  many  noble  scholars  by  the  memory  only,  and  he  attained 
of  all  classes,  whom  the  banks  of  the  proficiency  enough  in  that  method  to 
Cam  have  equipped  for  the  battle  of  extract  the  cube  root  by  it  before  he 
life  with  a  panoply  of  brilliant  know-  was  nine  vears  old.  To  this  habit  we 
ledge  and  highest  principle,  although  ma^  ascribe  the  wakefulness  at  night 
exceptions  to  the  common  class  of  which  attended  him  through  life, 
graduates,  avouch  its  training  to  be  without  seeking  its  origin  in  physicai 
not  unfriendly  to  the  most  splendid  infirmity. 

development  of  mental  power  where  When  he  had  advanced  the  full 

it  exists.  length  of  his  father's  line,  another 

The  facts  of  the  life  of  Porson  are  teacher  was  found  for  him  in  the 
almost  too  well  known  to  need  repe-  schoolmaster  of  the  adjoining  parish, 
tition.  In  his  parentage  he  was  not  a  Mr.  Summers,  who  only  died  so  late 
unfortunate,  ana  in  his  patronage  and  as  1631.  Mr.  Summers  gave  him  his 
scholastic  training  most  favoured  and  first  lessons  in  Latin,  algebra,  and 
successful  No  man  ever  had  less  to  Euclid,  beside  making  him  a  first- 
complain  of  on  the  score  of  education  rate  penman.  Here,  again,  his  educa- 
and  natural  endowment  Richard  tion  was  thorough;  nothing  super- 
Porson  was  one  of  the  elites  of  the  ficial,  nothing  acquired  for  show, 
human  family,  and  might  have  been  nothing  scamped  over  by  a  dishonest 
and  should  have  been  one  of  the  most  master,  or  evaded  by  a  scheming 
prosperous  of  the  sons  of  men.  If  he  pupil  All  was  sound,  available,  anS 
failed — and  that  he  did  fail,  the  most  trustworthy^  acauisition. 
partial  friendship  will  not  denv — he  The  habit  or  finding  pleasure  in 
had  none  to  blame  but  himself; — a  intellectual  occupations  save  him  a 
recent, but  not  by  anv  means  the  last  love  for  all  kinds  of  books;  and  we 
illustration  the  world  will  see  of  the  notice  his  intellectual  provender  of 
truth  of  poor  Bums'  self-oondemning  ''Greenwood's  E^kncr'  and  the 
sentence —  Vnivenal  Magazine,  only  to  say  that 

"Know  prudent,  cautious  seU-control  P^bably  these,  asculture  for  the  i^^ 

IB  wisdom',  root"  <>^  f*  mteUigent  boy,  would  stand  no 

unfavourable   comparison  with  the 

Poison's  father  was  parish  clerk  garniture  of  railway  book-stcdls  and 

of  East  Ruston,  near  North  Walsham,  the  modem  sixpenny  and  shilling 
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libraries  for  the  young.    Such  reading  ships  of  his  college  and  university, 

was,  at  least,  robust  and  varied,  if  not  moreover,  fostered  an  early  bent,  and 

select.    Summers's  good  report  of  his  made  him  by  habit  a  critic  of  the 

pupil  gained  for  the  quiet,  steady,  learned  languages  rather  than  a  stu- 

lumpisn-looking  country  boy,  the  fa-  dent  of  science.    His  first  publication 

vour  of  the  Kev.  Charles  Hewitt,  was  a  critique  of  Schtitz's  .^jschyluSy 

curate  of  the  parish,  who  most  gener-  in  Dr.  Maty's  Review,  chiefly  notable 

ouslv  took  him  imder  his  tuition.  This  as  indicating  Greek  tragedy  to  be 

kindjiearted  and  able  man  may  be  the  chosen  walk  of  his  genius.    It  is 

fairly  called  the  intellectual  parent  of  said  he  wished  to  visit  Florence  for 

the  boy,  although  Person  had  respect-  the  purpose  of  collating  MSS.  for  an 

able  and  conscientious  gossips  before  edition  of  j&chylus,  but  that  one  of 

him  in  his  father  and  the  schoolmaster,  the  wiseacres  of  the  university,  alon^ 

Richard  here  ei^oyed  the  same  train-  with  others,  discouraged  the  project, 

ing  as  the  clergyman's  own  sons,  four  averring  that  the  critic  might  collect 

of  whom  became  Fellows  of  the  same  his  manuscripts  at  home,  and  thus 

Universitjr  with  Porson ;  moreover,  he  save  both  expense  and  troubla 

showed  his  hospitality  too,  for  two  As  Second  Assistant  Lecturer  in 

brothers  Porson  resided  in  the  vicar-  his   college,  his  faculties  were  not 

age  the  whole  week,  from  Monday  till  liable  to  rust  through  disuse,  while 

Saturday,  and  then  trudged  folur  miles  strong  inclination  and  love  of  books 

back  to  their  father's  house,  to  spend  made  him  a  diligent  reader  and  pro^ 

Sunday  at  home.     This   course  of  liflc  author.  The  reviews  and  period!- 

generous  devotion  to  the  welfare  of  cals,  as  was  the  case  with  Mat/s, 

the  fortunate  youth,  which,  it  must  received  the  first  productions  of  his 

be  added,  his  grave  disposition  and  pen.     He  criticised  freely,  and,  for 

solid  acquirements  justified,  was  con-  the  most  part,  sharply,  what  came 

tinned  for  three  years,  when  Hewitt  under  his  searching  ken,  and  tickled 

obtained  for  him  the  patronage  of  a  his  subjects  to  death  by  a  painfiil 

wealthy  resident  in  the  parish — that  pleasant  process,  like  drowning  Olar- 

Norris,  of  Witton  Park,  who  after-  ence  in  his  Malmsey  butt, 

wards  founded  the  Norrisian  Profes-  Not  so,  however,  his  treatment  of 

sorship  at  Cambridge.  Archdeacon  Travis,  in  reply  to  his 

Through  this  liberal  gentleman  he  "Letters  to  Edward  Gibbon,  Esq.," 

was  entered  at  Eton  in   1774,  and  written  by  that  weak  clergyman  in 

thence,  after  four  years'  further  drill  defence  oi  the  genuineness  of  1  John, 

in  the  classics,  he  was  drafted  to  Cam-  v.  7 :  on  these  Porson  uses  the  toma- 

bridge,  where  he  entered  Trinity  Col-  hawk,  and  scalps  and  flays  his  an- 

lege  in  1778.    His  career  was  one  of  tagonist  without  mercy.    As  Travis 

gratifying  success :  he  became  scholar  had  published  his  letters  in  succession 

of  the  house  in  two  years,  and  the  in  The  GentlemarCs  Magazine^  and 

year  afterwards  obtained  the  Craven  afterwards  collected  them  into  a  vo- 

scholarship.    In  1782  he  graduated  lume,  which  became  rapidly  popular, 

as  Third  Senior  Optime,  ana  obtained  Porson  selected  the  same  magazine 

soon  afterwards  the  first  Chancellor's  as  the  medium  of  his  reply.    To  that  ^ 

medal.    Li  the  same  year,  he  leaped,  reply  it  is  not  presuming  too  much  to 

as  it  were,  with  a  bound  to  the  top  of  suppose  that  ne  was  urged  as  much 

the  tree,  having  been  elected  Fellow  by  his  hatred  of  orthodoxy  as  by  his 

of  Trinity,   bemg  the   only  Junior  love  of  truth.    His  religious  opinions. 

Bachelor  chosen  to  that  honour  since  governed  in  no  slight  degree  b^  his 

Sir  Isaac  Newton,  with  three  excep-  loose  and  careless  habits,  had,  m  an 

tions,  of  which  one  was  JRogerson  early  stage  of  his  residence  in  Trinity 

Cotter,  afterwards  Member  of  Parlia-  College,  diverged  widely  from  the 

ment  for  Charleville — ^we  need  not  standards  of  the  church.    Hence  the 

add,  an  Irishman.  kind  of  malignant  unction  with  which 

From  Eton,  Porson  derived  his  ad-  he  stabs  his  adversary,  deeming  every 

diction  to  classical  rather  than  mathe-  thrust  at  the  poor  bewildered  Arch- 

maticalleaming,in  the  latter  of  which  deacon,  or  the  confessedly  spuriqus 

u  excellence  was  as  easily  within  Ms  verse,  a  quietus  under  the  fifth  rib 

%ch  as  in  the  former,  his  attainments  administered  to  the  obnoxious  Atha- 

mathematicB  having  been  always  nasian   Creed   or   the'  Thirty -nine 

'  above  the  average.    The  scholar-  Articles.    The  argument  of  Porson  is 
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in  fact  irresifltible:  the  letters  are  a  earlieBt  and  best  printed  editions  of 

wonderinl  specimen  of  accurate  re-  the  New  Testament  are  against  it. 

search,  clear  statement,  and  poweHul  The  words  are  evidently  a  gloss  on 

sarcasm,  stimulated  by  a  heterodox  the  context,  and  not  the  inspired  por- 

zeal  that  drew  the  skin  over  the  head  tion  of  God*s  holy  word.    The  Mont- 

and  ears  of  a  Christian  apologist  with  fortian  paper  copy  in  Trinity  College, 

as  much  gusto  as  ever  Grand  Inquisiv  Dublin,  is  of  no  weight  against  the 

tor  burnt  a  miserable  Protestant  at  accumulated    evideDce   which    pro- 

the  stake.    It  will  hold  its  place  as  nounces  the  verse  to  be  spurious  ;«nd 

lonff  as  the  Endish  language  lasts  the  Berlin  MS.,  said  to  contain  it^ 

with  "Bentley's  Dissertation  on  Pha-  is  a  modem  forgery.     Referring  at 

laris,"  and  say,  **  Warburton's  Divine  once  to  the  absence  of  ancient  MS. 

Legation  of  Moses,"  being  as  critical  authority  for  the  verse,  and  the  small 

as  the  one,  and  as  comprehensively  theological  value  of  it,  Bentley  said, 

learned  as  the  other — ^with  a  dash  of  long  ago,  and  said  well :  **  If  the 

heresy  that  outstrips  both.    Kennell  fourth  century  knew  that  text,  let  it 

of  Kensington  was  not  so  far  astray  come  in,  in  Qod's  name  ;  but  if  thai 

when  he  styled  it  "such  a  book  as  the  age  did  not  know  it,  then  Arianism 

dffvil  woukl  write,  if  he  could  hold  a  in  its  height  was  beat  down  without 

pen.''    But  Person  was  evidently  in  the  help  of  that  verse ;  and  let  the 

the  right  in  his  argument,  whatever  fact  prove  as  it  will,  the  doctrine  is 

mieht  be  faulty  in  his  motives  or  spirit,  unshaken." 

ana  one  may  doubt  whether  the  ruler  We  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  in 

of  Pandemonium  would  maintain  what  possession  of  a  volume  annotated  by 

was  true  in  any  sense  if  falsehood  rorson's  own  hand,  which  may  bio 

would  answer  his  purpose.  Gibbon  said  fairly  deemed  a  characteristic  volume 

no  more  than  the  truth  respecting  the  when  the  subject  of  his,  perhaps,  best 

spurious  verse,  when  he  wrote.  *'  The  known  publication  is  taken  mto  ac- 

three  witnesses  have  been  estaolished  count.  The  volume  is  Sir  Isaac  New- 

in  our  Greek  Testaments  by  the  pru-  ton's  two  letters  to  Mr.  Leclerc,  on 

denoe   of  Erasmus,  the   honest  hi-  1  John  v.  7,  and  1  Tim.  iii.  16,  A.D. 

gotry  of  the  Complutensian  editors,  1754.*  This  little  work,  of  15S3  pages^ 

the  typographical  fraud  or  error  of  is  covered  with  marginal  corrections, 

Robert   Stephens  in  the  placing  a  written  in  the  daintiest  of  dainty 

crotchet,  ana  the  deliberate  falsehood  hands,  as  if  penned  by  lady  fingers, 

or  strange  misapprehension  of  Theo-  "  upon  gilt^ged  paper,  with  a  neat 

dore  Beza."  All  this  was  proved  with  little  crow-quill,  slight  and  new." 

an  amplitude  of  detail,  and  a  cogency  These  annotations,  while  in  them* 

of  argument  which  left  nothing  to  be  selves  of  very  small  critical  value,  are 

desired  in  these  Letters  of  Porson  to  of  sterling  worth  in  evidence  of  the 

Mr.  Archdeacon  Travis,  in  answer  to  habit  of  rigid  accuracy  in  study  and 

his  Defence  of  the  Three  Heavenly  quotation,  which  were  a  marked  fea- 

WitnesseSy  1  John,  v.  7.  The  dignitary  ture  of  the  Professor|s  mind.     Tlie 

was  extinguished,  and  the  testimony  first  manuscript  note  is  a  sample  of 

of  the  verse  robbed  of  all  authority  many  which  iollow  it    The  printed 

for  ever.    No  attempt  to  restore  its  text  on  page  14  reads  sukt,  and 

life  will  avail :  any  supposed  remains  Person's  note  is  Editio  Rigalt  habet 

of  vitality  it   may  have  possessed  sint.    They  prove,  too,  by  their  deli* 

after  Person's  knife  was  used  upon  it  cate  manipulation,  bow  strongly  he 

were  snuffed  out  of  it  by  the  admir-  felt,  and  how  habitually  acted  on,  the 

Me  Vindication  of  the  Literary  Cha-  maxim  that  what  is  worth  doing  at 

racter  of  the  late  Professor  Porson,  all  is  worth  doing  well.    The  cha- 

Siblished  by  the  present  venerable  racters  are  almost  as  uniform  and 

ishop  of  Ely,  in  1827.  Manuscripts,  smooth  as  copperplate-~a  feminine 

versions,  fatners,  councils,  and  the  copperplate — the  reverse  of  what  one 


*  Two  letters  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  to  Mr.  Le  Clerc,  late  Divinity  Professor  of  the 
Bemonstranta  in  Holland.  The  former  containing  a  dissertation  upon  the  read- 
ing of  the  Greek  Text,  I  John,  v.  7.  The  latter  upon  that  of  1  Timothy,  iii  1G; 
PabUshed  from  authentic  MSS.  in  the  lihrary  of  the  Remonstrants  in  Holland. 
LendoQ :  Printed  for  J.  Payne,  at  Pope's  Head,  in  Paternoster-row,  MDCCUY. 
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would  ejroect  from  the  stalwart  phy-  entU:*  T.  s.  *' Phmhed&a.^  P.  a. «  Bead 

Bique  and  brusqae  manner  of  actual  Phabadhu,"   T.  4.  **F(nt8ti»u8DiacoiuiM^ 

life.    One  might  say  with  truth  of  -?«««*««««  *.**     P.  4.  "He  seems  to 

the  poet  Waller,  that  "he  writes  a  °!2*°  F^^tmus  Presbyt^,  Pasc^nur 

lamentable   hand,    as   bad   as    the  -^«c^«*-.   ?^J,  ^^^  haa^awftiiia  2>Mr- 

sctatching  of  a  hen,"  and,  with  equal  "T*  ^^'L'"/  ^  '"T^  ^'"^'  P'  ^• 

correctness,  that  the  alphabet  con-  uF' ^"7'   ^^'^^P^^^^^^  i-"  ,  ^• 

trived  by Hariot,  long,long  years  ago,  IL^IT^^  If^h^jT^l"^' 

A.«4.i,«.  A,««w;«J«  T«^;«««  ir««  "iS,-!  "^^*  -^°*  ^"^»  <>'•  according  toothers, 

for  the  Amencan  Indians,  was    lilje  An.  433."    T.  '*  Tria  sunt,  ^r  2.     P. 

devils''  (see  Aubrey's  letters  under  ««2.  Confer,  page  ll."     T.  "CaMsio^ 

these  names) ;  but  nothing  could  more  dorua''  3.     P.  •^3.  Cassiodorus  claruit, 

unaptly  represent  the  handiwork  of  ab  anno  514,  ad.  an.  662,  ultra.*'    T. 

our  expert  scribe,  which  is  rather  the  *'Bede"  4.    P.  •*4.  Beda  ob.  an  736.'* 

golden  script  of  lady  angels,  the  per-  T.  **Eusebius"  6.    P.  **5.  Eusebius  ob. 

fection  of  penmanship,  the  n«  pkis  an-  3il.    And  as  to  the  author  of  the 

ultra  of  neatness  and  care  in  tran-  Epistle,  whoever  he  was,  he  can  hardly 
scription  placed  much  higher  than  An.  800. 

listead  of  selecting  a  mere  sample  ^  ^J'lf  ^  ^'^^^  Mercatar.    T.  2. 

of  these  annotations  of  Person,  which  ^'p;  27.-''Leo  the  Great."     P.  "l. 

would  satisfy  light  curiosity,  we  shall  ob.  an.  4«l ."     T.  •*  Quoniam  spirihu'* 

present  a  copy  of  the  whole ;  in  the  2.    P.  "2.  See  p.  31,  where  instead  of 

nrst  place,  as  a  help  towards  forming  Spiritus  he  has  Christos."    T.  3.  **  Jih- 

an  estimate  of  the  scholar,  by  observ-  harmes  dixit.**  P.  **3.  read  Sicut  Johan^ 

ing  his  method  of  accurate  working  »«»•" 
and  unsparing  industry ;  and,  again,       ^'  28' — ^Text  is^  underlined  in  four 


80  respectable  and  trustworthy  an  i^^  ^^  ^^  Holy  Gkosf'  l,  on  which  is  a 

annotator.     JliVerythmg  that  Person  marginal  note.    P.  ♦•!.  There  are  three 

wrote  is  gathered  up  with  supersti-  books  of  his  *Z)e  SpirUu  Sto,*  and  if  I 

tious  care  by  survivors,  'and  we  are  looked  well,  the  passage  is  quoted  in 

glad  to  contribute  our  quota  to  the  none." 

collection.  While  all  that  was  mortal  P.  31.— T.   «*  Quoniam  Ovristus''  i. 

of  Richard  Person  has  melted  into  ?,•  "^-  See  page  27,  where  instead  of 

worthless  and  loathsome  dust,  the  Chnstmh^hAs  Spiritmr   At  bottom  of 

productions  of  his  mind  survive,  of  PT^i''°T;.^;  ^.^?•            ♦       -  , 

Sefinite   value  even  in  their   most  p^.f'c^Jfef ;  io6 -P'^*^''*  ^    ^• 

fragmentary  form,  just  as  the  dust  of  >.  35_t   ^'In  the  Greek  Manu- 

goldand  diamonds  is  gold  and  dia-  scripts"  l.    P.  "l.  Here  seems  to  be 

mond  stilL  something  wanting.    The  sense  most  bt, 

in  the  Greek  MSS  there,  a»  well  as  in  thoae 

In  these  letters,  Person  says  that  which,  ^c." 

Sir  Isaac  Newton  ^*  collected,  arxang-  P.  36.— T.  **  Peter  Cholinns"  l.    P. 

ed,  and  strengthened  Simon's  argu-  '*  l-  The  latter  and  greatest  part  of  the 

ments,  and  gave  a  clear,  exact,  and  ^®T  Testament  was  chiefly  the  work  of 

com^hensive  view  of  the  whole  f^f^^/f- ^p''^*T':i\/^;i,^^        "^ 

«„w;^«  »»  2.  lo44."    P.  **  2.  ^mf,  that  18  to  say, 

^^efl*lO^  and  again.  Anno,  fccr                             ^ 

P.  14 Note  %     For  "Tres  nnum  P.  38.-— T.  "  Gregory  the  Great."    P. 

sunt"  the  margin  reads,  ''  Editio  Rigalt  ''  Gregory  the  Gt.  died  An.  604." 

habet  iint:'  P.  39.— T.  "  Eugenius .    .    .  in  the 

19.  Text^-Jerome,  *'  only    corrected  summary  of  his  faith  exhibited  to  the 

the  ancient  Vulgar  Latin,'*      Porson  king,  cited  it  the  first  of  any  man,  j90  far 

writes  in  the  margin    'M.    Sir  Isaac  as  I  can  find."    P.  **  1 .  This  summaiy  or 

seems  here  to  have  been   misled   by  Confession  of  Faith  was  exhibited  in  the 

Smith's  account,  p.   155.    But  confer  name  of  the  African  Orthodox  Bishops 

cjusdem,  p.  140."  in  general.    And  note  that  the  fact  was 

23.  Text  1.  *^ever  since   Chrysostom's  so  represented   in  the   year  1690,  by 

aae."     P.  '*  Chrvsostom  died  An.  407."  Thorn.  Smith,  p.  145  of  his  Misoellanear 

T.  2.  **/n  the  lUwican  of  Cyrillus/^    P.  T,  "In  its  defence  some  allege  earlier 

''About  An.  880."  writers,  namely,  the  first  Epistle  of  Pope 

25.  T.  ''Hilary  2."    P,  2.  '*  Which?  Bvginus,  the  first  Epistle  of  Pope  John 

I  suppose  he  means  Hiktrius  Ptctavi-  //."2.   P.  "2.  i^yyiniudied  Anno  158 
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this  18  much  earUer  Uum  the  above-men-    words  m  his  prefaces  are :  tA  ii  Xoiird 
tioned  African  Bishops.    But  John  IL    Utiva  kvriv  a  avrol  navraxoOiv  avvfi 
died  An.  536,  and  had  not  held  the.  See    Opoicafiiv,    Caetera  wnt  ea  quae  vndique 
before  63 1 .    This  is  later ^  if  not  than  all,    corrogare  UcuU,  '* 
at  least  than  most,  of  tho«o  whose  chief       P.  49 — ^T.  "  Exceptis  secundo.      P. 
appearances  in  the  world  with  regard  to    ^'tantum,"  ^       ,,  ^    .         ^^.,.     . 
the  present  business,  belongs  to  the  year         P.  61.— T.  **Ephe»tans,  Phihppians 
484.  Fulgentius.  indeed, appeared  some    and  Ckdossians."    "P.  I  find  it  quoted 
years  later,  but  he  died,  however,  before    sejren  or  eight  times  in  the  first  to  tho 
Jolm  II.  Some  say  Anno  533,  and  others    Corinthians ;  once  in  the  second ;  once 
as  soon  as  629.     T.  "/doans  Chrut**  3.    hi  that  to  the  GaUttians;  in  that  to  the 
P.  •»  3.  Idacius  Clarus  Claruit,  An.  385."    Philippians  twice;  in  that  to  the  Colos- 
T.  "Victor  Vitensis"  4.    P.  "4.  Victor    sians  once;  but  not  even  once  in  that  to 
Vitensis,  An.  484.    Eugenii  profession!    the  Ephesians;  except  we  should  sup- 
fidei  CatholicsB  subscribit.     Quo  anno    pose  it  is  there  comprised  under  the 
obierit  non  liquet,  says  Cave.     Marcel    general  sign  w.Le.woyric.  But  that  sup- 
marks  his  death.  Anno  490."  position  may  seem  to  be  too  precarious." 
P.  43.— T.  "And  again  in  1526,  in  the        p.  52.— T.  "  Corinthians,  Galatians, 
Badian  Edition."     P.  "/»  the  Badum    Ephesians,  Philippians,  and  Colossians, 
Edition,    This  is  a  mistake,  but  which    are  found  these  seven  manuscripts,  ^,  c, 
has  been  made  by  others,  both  before    (,  0,  c,  la,  cy,  everywhere  cited,  and  no 
Sir  Isaac  and  after  him.    See  Wetstem,    more  than  these.*'    P.  *M.  It  has  been 
T.  2,  p.  722, 1.  1 1  .'*  said  a  few  lines  before  that  the  MS.  u 
P.  44.— T.  ••Cholms"  i.    P.  "  1.  read    (which  is  not  one  of  these  seven)  had 
Cholinus."*    T.  **In  1515"  2.      P.  **2.    the  Epistle  ti>  the  Corinthian8,Galatians, 
read  1514.''      T.  •'1521"  3.      P.   "3.    Ephesians,  Philippians,  and  Colossiana" 
1522."  T.  "One   numeral   error  (whether  of 
P.  48.— T.  "This book,  displeasmg  the    the  scribe  or  typographer),  2,  excepted." 
Cardinal,  was  not  printed  till  after  his    ]p.   «*2.   I  suppose  the   author  means 
death.'*    P.  "  The  Cardinal  died  in  No-    the  mark  ir,  which  occurs,  1  Tim.  iii.  3, 
vember,  1517.**  and  the  words  fiij  aUryfoKipiii  where 
P.  4«.— T.  "Codice€<  in.**    P.  "Read    the  error  may  be  mended  by  changing 
et  Kos."  ir  into  u,  which  is  one  of  the  MSS.  col- 
P.  47.— T.  "And  out  of  Stephens*s    Uted  for  St.  Paul's  Epistle,  though  it 
library,  the  exemplar  which  Stephens    hardly  appears  in  the  margin  of  them, 
had  collated  with    about    twenty-five    if  we  except  the  first  to  the  Corinthians. 
xANuscaiPTS,  ALMOST  ALL  OF  WHICH    It  appears  but  ouce  lu  the  secoud,  ch.  iU. 
WERE  PRINTED.**      P.   "1.  Take  the    v.  lO." 

words  of  Beza  as  they  are.    In  hia  autem       p.  34.  Note ^T.  "  et  Latinorum."  P. 

omnibus  condnnandis,  cum  Vallae,  Sta.  **ad,^  Note.—"  Enim  concordiam.**  P. 
pulensis,  Erasml  annotationibus  etiam  <*Graeci.'*  Note.— **Erasmi  Annota- 
veterumetrecentiorumscriptadiligenter  tion.  in  hunc  locum  Editio  tertiaet  se- 
contuli,  a  quibus  ita  me  adjutum  case  qaen.**  P.  **  I.  It  should  have  been^JErasmi 
libens  agnosco  ut  aperte  profltear,  si  iila    Apologia  ad  Stunicam  in  /oc-um.'* 

excipias  quae  ab  iis  sum  mutuatus,  reli-        p.  57 ^T.  '*  In  1  Corinth,  xv."    P. 

qua  non  ita  multis  paginis  posse  compre-    **  v.  5 1 . " 

hendi,  quanquam  ne  his  quidem  aut  illis       p.  61 ^T.  " Sciendum."  P.  **igitur.** 

itaAii  addictus  ut  meum  judicium  all-  Ti  *'per  ei  diphthongum.*'  P.  *'on.** 
quoties  non  sim  sequutus.  Adhaecom'  T.  **per  neminem  discrepantem."  P. 
ma  accesttit  exemplar  ex  Stephani  nostri  **i.  Bead,  as  Stunica  has  it,  nemine  dis- 
Bibliotheca  cum  viffintiquinque  plus  minus    erepanU,** 

Mamaeriptiscodicibus,  btohnibus  pb»e        p.  62 ^T.  "  irpoffOTri.**  P.  "rr.**  T. 

IBIPRE88IB  DiLiaKMTissiME  coLLATUX.**     « loco  ueque."   p.  **habeant."  T*  "As 
^  ,         -I  ^    X  •       theCodexMiodiensis,l,c.  r.  X,"!.  P.  !• 

(Poraon  here  detects  a  senoua  mw-  uNote,  Job.  iil,  16,  where  he  says.  In 
transhition  of  Sir  Isaac,  who  says  the  Graecocodice  Rhodien^s  episiolarum  apos- 
twenty-five  MSS.  of  Stephens  were  tolicarum,  quern  saepe  citavimus.**  T. 
nearly  all  printed;  whereas  Beza  says  ••  Cautanza.*'2  P.  "  2.  Bead  Carranza.'' 
that  Stephens's  copy  was  collated  P.63.— T.  "Vfllesius.**  P.  "«.*•  T. 
with  twenty-five  MSS.,  and  almoat  "Canter.**  P.  "»." 
r/;  /A>«^«i«/  ediiionsS  P- 65.— T.  ••(Omne8nempe)legunt,  1, 

aU  UiepnfUea  eauums).  Septimanus."    P.  ••  I.  Thii  U  true,  but 

p  48.— T.  "The  other  six  books,  B,  the  words  are  not  Caxyophilus's.    Nor 

la,  lis,  ty,  i^»  *r,  he  had  not  out  of  his  has  he  the  next  word,  Imni,   And  no 

ownlibrMy,  but  borrowed  them  for  a  more  has  he  Septimanus,  although  he  has 

time  from  several  places  to  collate,  his  Septimus:*     ^,^     .   „     ^  „ 

ftiends  studying  to  promote  the  design  P.  66 — ^T. «  That  in  New  College,  and 

of  his  edition. **].  P.  "1.  Stephens*^  own  that  in  Magdalen  College  (both  very 

VOIn  LIX.— NO.  OCCLIIL  36 
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old),  and  two  in  Lincoln  College.*'   P.  found  for  him  as  Librarian  in  the 

**  Walton  mentions  Magd.  Lin,  Nov.  I,  l^ondon  Institution,  for  which  he  re- 

2,  which  would  be  ftro,i.e.,  both  the  flwt  ceived annually  ^£200:  he  had,  besides, 

and  se^nd  of  New  College,  not  of  Zm-  ^^^      ^  apartments  aUowed  him. 

com.    But  there  seems  to  be  a  famt  in  rr^  xi„,„  ^^iTTl^^^  „  ««,.«»o«^T,f  ;« 

Walton  himself  also;  for  his  catajSgue  ^^  *^^  possessed  a  permanent  in- 

mentions  JNov.  1,  as  haviiig  only  the  come  of  at  least, j£400  a-year,  and 

Gospels,  the  Book  of  Acts,  and  the  Epis-  nad*  besides,  opportumties  of  adjling 

ties  of  Paul.     Nor  can  the  fault  be  to  that  mcome  by  honourable  toil  in 

mended  by  supposing  iVo.  2  to  belong  to  the  fields  of  general  literature.  With. 

IMi.,  since,  according  to  Wsdton^s  cata-  such  advantages  hundreds  of  literanr 

logue,  there  is  but  one  MS.  of  Ltncoln  men,  only  inferior  in  his  peculiar  walk 

College.    In  short,  the  MSS.  seem  to  be  Iq  Person,  and  in  many  others  his 

r^y  no  more  than  three  in  all,  so  that  superior,  would  think  themselves  li- 

'"'^o^'V^I^''?"'^  m  Walton,  either  1  ^^^    provided  for,  and  would  dis- 

or  2,  should  have  been  left  out.    Butal-  «k«.,«^  ^*i.  ™««;A«+;««-  „««i    ♦!,-,* 

though  this  plainly  seemsto  be  the  case,  charge,  with  consaentioiw  zeal    the 

it  is  not:  and  I  take  the  truth  of  the  duties  that  brought  such  handsome 

matter  tp  be  that  the  MSS.  are,  of -Mii^-  remuneration.      Thousands   of   the 

dalen  ColL  one ;  of  Lincoln  CoU.  one  also ;  clergy  toil  through  life  upon  benefices 

and  of  Neu)  College  twa    See  Mill's  that  yield  not  half  of  Porson'siincome, 

Proleg.  n.  1423 ;  ana  Wetstein's  Prolego-  and  manage  to  live  respectably,  rear 

mena  before  the  Book  of  Acts,  n.  36  and  families  upon  their  narrow  means, 

^^v!           ^*  .              ,««*,,.  8,nd  die  the  objects  of  universal  re- 

1^^-  ?®-r^^*^."^''.'f:"  r>K\     /?•„  gret  in  their  Uttle  world  of  pastoral 

Note.  *  *  ad  quae  dicipossit  ?"  P.  *  *  quid. "  faKrt,Ti.                                      ^ 

P.  71,— T.*' St  Pflttffi  Epistles."    P.  "^^T^'t*                v    i.  i       v- 

"John."    *     '^'^*   *""    *^  But  Person,  a  bachelor,  living  m 

P.  76.— T,  "Wherein  lies  the  differ-  London  under  the  most  favourable 

enqe.  between  its  witnessing  in  heaven,  circumstances,  fulfilled  no  one  duly 

fmd  its  witnessing  in  earth  ?"  P.  '*  Thev  of  his  station,  and  sank  in  character 

have  an  ^swer  to  that.     See  Bez^^s  and  social  rank  daily ;  an  unthankful 

notes  and  like  the  answer  if  you  can.*'  grumbler  at  that  state  of  things  that 

raised  himseUT  to  the  grade  of  a  gen- 
ii Was  by  such  painstaking  and  tleman  and  scholar,  and  endowed  him 
minute  elaboration  that  Person  quaU-  "^th  an  income  sufficient  to  maintain 
fied  himself  for  his  task.  his  advanced  position. 

To  some  it  may  seem  strange  to  Hispost  at  the  library  he  could  not 

connect  prosperity  and  the  wanton-  have  retained  much  longer,  so  entirely 

n^  it  often  engenders  with  the  name  did  he  neglect  iti^  duties,  had  he  not 

of  tne  unfortunate  hero ;  and  yet  we  timely  taken  shelter  in  the  grave.  A 

Seliberately  assert  his  course  to  have  letter  of  remonstrance  was  addressed 

een  one  of  singular  prosperity  for  to  him  by  the  Directors  of  the  Insti- 

his  position  in  life,  and  that  it  rested  tution,  containing  amount  other  cut- 

with  himself  to  secure  and  increase  ting,  but  deserved  rebukes,  the  fol- 

the  advantages  he  enjoyed.  Onutting  lowing  sentence — "We  only  know 

the  patronage  of  early  youth  already  you  are  our  Librarian  by  seeing  your 

descanted  on,  we  find  Providence  in-  name  attached  to  the  receipts  for  your 

terpose  in  favour  of  the  young  prot^g^  salary." 

at  £2ton,  where  no  sooner  does  his  But  his  abuse  of  his  great  intellec- 

jpatron,  Mr.  Norris,  die,   than   Sir  tual  gifts  was  his  most  crying  sin. 

George  Baker  takes  up  the  bereaved  He  had  received  at  the  himas  of  his 

client  and  raises  a  subscnption  suffi-  Creator  the  great  gift  of  genius— the 

cient  to  provide  a  sum  of  .£80  a  year  faculty  of  memorjr,  and  the  art  of 

for  him  till  at  least  his  school  and  applying  its  stores  in  a  manner  quite 

university  education  should  bi^  com-  unusual  amongst  tne  sons  of  men. 

pleted.    Where  is  the  parish  clerk's  His  memory  was  so  retentive  that  he 

son  in  all  England  that  ever  ienloyed  once  remarked  it  was  a  source  of 

Buch  s|)lendid  patronage  as  this  I  misery  to  him,  as  he  could  never  for- 

Agam,  not  to  dwell  upon  the  an-  get  any  thing,  even  what  he  wished 

nuity  purchased  for  him  on  resigning  not  to  remember.  He  sometimes  used 

}iis  Fellowship,  and  the  Greek  Pro-  to  ascribe  its  strength  to  the  exercue 

fessorship  honourably  devolved  upon  he  gave  it,  saying,  "*I  have  made  my* 

him  bf  tne  generous  kindness  of  the  self  what  I  am  by  intense  labour." 

Board  oi  Scaminers^  a  place  was  It  cannot  be  denkd,  however,  tkai 
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he  derived  from  nature  the  capacity 
for  intellectual  labour,  and  the  power 
of  profiting  by  it  in  an  unique  degree. 
And  what  has  been  the  result  1  Some 
capital  Greek  criticism ;  but  small  in 
amount  in  proportion  to  the  length  of 
time  andlabourexpendeduponit ;  the 
Letters  to  Trayis,  andagood  many  epi- 
grams, oonundrunuLandi^tu^cfespm 
m  the  newspapers.  Half  of  these  pro- 
ductions are  mere  bagatelles  ana  of 
no  account,  of  the  greater  part  of 
which  we  may  say — 

"  Turpe  est  difSciles  habere  nugaa, 
£t  stultos  labor  est  ineptiarum." 

The  greater  portion  of  his  later  life 
was  devoted  to  ribald  talk  and  reci- 
tations, especially  when  heated  with 
his  favourite  liquors.  "  Devil  Dick" 
was  his  wubrimut  ^ongst  his  inti- 
mates—a  weak,  impur^  wretched 
being— a  scoffer  at  religion,  and  a 
trampler  on  the  decencies  of  society. 

Before  he  left  the  universit;^hiB  oha- 
racter  was  stamped  for  addiction  to 
dfink  and  to  coarse  conversation ;  but 
in  London  all  restraint  of  the  genius 
loci  was  withdrawn,  and  he  sank  ra- 
pidly beyond  retrieval  in  the  slough 
of  hoggish  sensuality  and  unmanly 
licence  of  speech  and  living. 

With  all  the  facts  of  the  case  before 
us,  we  cannot  cive  Person  credit  for 
being  stopped  oy  merely  intellectufd 
barriers  from  behef  in  the  Thirty-nine 
Articles,  and  for  being  harassed  by 
conscientious  scruples  against  suh- 
scribing  theuL  By  becoming  a  cler- 
gvmanlie  would  be  forced  to  loin  a 
class  that  he  had  always  maae  the 
butt  of  his  ridicule  and  the  target  of 
his  wit  We  know  not  that  he  ever 
quoted  old  Skelton ;  but  had  he  known 
him,  that  vigorous  ancient  must  have 
been  much  to  his  style  and  taste,  espe- 
cially when  the  satirist  lashed  the 
clerical  order : — 

*^  As  iiuipientes,*' 

proceeding — 

"  Some  are  insaffidentes, 

Some  nihil  intelligentes, 

Some  valde  negligentes, 

Some  nullum  sensum  habentesi 
But  bestiaUy  and  untaught. 
But  when  they  have  once  caught 

Dominus  vobiscum  by  the  hc<l 

• 

Then  reign  they  in  every  Rtedde, 
God  wot,  with  drunken  nnlles ! 
Yet  take  they  cures  of  sonle^ 

And  wottest  never  what  they  rede, 

Pater  nostcr  nor  creed. 


Construe  not  worth  a  whittle 
Neither  gospel  nor  epiaseL 

Their  matUns  madly  said 

Nothing  devoutly  praid. 
Thdr  learning  is  so  small 
Their  prymes  and  hours  fall 
And  lepe  out  of  thdr  lipps 
Like  sawdust  or  dry  chippes. 

I  speke  not  now  of  all. 

But  the  most  part  in  gaieiml. 
Of  such  vagabnndus 
Speaketh  totus  mundus.** 

Not  only  would  Person  have  to 
share  in  the  then  too  popular  odium 
excited  against  the  class,  out  he  would 
also  have  to  exercise  a  self-restraint 
in  regard  to  his  mode  of  life  and 
coarse  indulgences,  which  would  have 
been  imperative  upon  him  if  a  cler- 
gyman, and  were  at  all  times  intolera- 
ble. Clergymen  of  the  Swift  Sterne, 
and  BabdiuB  tyi)e  are  happily  at  ail 
times  exceptions  in  the  churcL 

The  tone  of  Person's  theology  will 
be  gathered  from  the  levity,  to  use 
the  mildest  term,  which  appears  in 
his  work.  He  was  of  the  earth  earthy, 
after  all  the  renown  he  won  by  his 
intellectual  labours.  No  admiration 
of  spirituality  gave  elevation  to  his 
aspirations  or  pursuits.  With  dogged 
tenacity  he  stuck  to  his  occupation  of 
illustrating  Greek  tragedians,  and  un- 
ravelling tne  tangle  of  Greek  metres, 
regardless  of  every  higher  aim  and 
industry.  His  instinctively  and  ha- 
bitually hard  work  sought  its  recrea- 
tion not  in  the  indulgence  of  celestial 
hopes  and  tendencies,  but  in  buffoon- 
eries, revellings,  loose  reading  and 
writing.  When,  therefore,  he  refused 
to  subscribe  the  Thirty-nine  Articles, 
ten  years  after  gaining  his  Fellowship, 
and  thus  forfeited  his  collegiate  posi- 
tion, we  are  prepared  to  expect  the 
result,  and  so  far  as  the  motive  for  the 
sacrifice  was  conscientious,  to  honour 
him  who  made  it  But  it  was  not 
wholly,  nor.  perhaps,  mainly  specu- 
lative unbelid^,  which  led  to  this  con- 
clusion. He  was,  probably,  nevbr  an 
infidel,  as  he  always  disavowed  the 
charge ;  yet  he  was  not  a  believer— a 
very  comprehensive  negation;  but, 
most  of  all,  his  tastes  and  habits  made 
him  dislike  the  clerical  profession. 
He  wished  to  be  a  scholar  and  nothlDg 
more ;  and  in  looking  back  upon  his 
melancholy  history,  we  think  it  a 
grievous  thing  that  he  could  not 
remain  what  he  desired,  by  being  put 
in  possession  of  a  lay  fellowship  on 
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the  foundation  of  his  college.    From  filled  up  his  leJaare- with— derotiiifc 

the  chance,  and,  even,  it  is  said,  the  to  what  awakened  present  lidiculo 

very  promise  of  this,  he  was  ousted  and  immediate   applause  the  time 

by  the  nepotism  of  the  master  of  his  which  more  ehiborateworksdemanded 

colle^  who  secured  the  coveted  prize  in  vain. 

for  his  own  nephew,  to  the  deprivation       In  1796,  for  instance,  appeared,  in 

of  Ponon.  the  Morning  ChranicUy  his  Greek 

The  year  1792,  then,  finds  him  in  version  of  the  nursery  rhyme- 
London,  without  a  profession,  but  not     „  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^     <m  the  ice. 
without  fnends  and  supporters.    An  All  on  •  Kuninef'i  day ; 

annuity  of  £100  a  vew:  was  secured       u  » fdl  out,  they  all  fdl  in, 
to  him  by  the  zeal  of  his  literary  The  n»t  they  nn  away, 

friends,  amongst  whom  we  find  Dr.       Bat  had  they  auy'd  witUn  the  hoiw. 
Parr  subscribing  fifteen  pounds ;  and,  Or  pUyM  on  aoUd  ground, 

as  it  were  to  make  amends,  ere  the       IM  wager  aeaa  and  hllk  of  gold, 
dose  of  the  year,  the  Professorship  Th«y  ^*d  not  then  been  drowned. 

of  Greek  at  Cambridge  was  confOTed       ^  PH«»*»  ^^^^"^  ?*""<*««  »»^ 

upon  Person  by  the  unanimous  suf-       .,  ^^  •*•  y^^  ^!!.*^°^    • a 

fiige  of  the  elcitois.    The  professor-       ^  ^^^^^^2)!^^^^^ 

ship  was  only  slenderly  endowed,  but  ^^  ^ 

the  position  was  honourable  to  his       The  first  four  lines  of  the  dauxaine 

attainments,  and  mi^^ht  be  the  means  will  be  enough  to  give  our  readers,  as 

of  throwing  money  in  his  way  as  a  they  are  thebest  and  most  amumn^ 

lecturer  or  editor.    Of  course  it  served 

him  in  many  ways,  although  it  did  not  Kpw<rrrtXXo«^«ro»c  rptwr^x^  «vo*  pojc 

enrich  him,  out  especially  it  reconciled  'Qpf  Ocpovc  ifaipovnc  tifrapaot^  won, 

him  with  himself,  and  soothed  the  Atyaac  iwirrey,  oia  i^  wtwr§»  ^iXm. 

bitterness  of  disappoinUnent  which  Uwovri c  Ur  ifofyoy  el  XfXu/r/tfiw. 
attended  the  loas  of  his  fellowship.  c  r  X. 

But  notorious  as  were  his  gifts  and 
acquirements,  his  memory  so  stored       This  contribution  professed  to  be  a 

with  classical  lore  that  Parr  wrote  recovered  epigram  of  Sophodes,  and 

of  him  in  that  same  year— that  "if  was  signed,  S.  Enolamd,  m  imiutioii 

the  Duke  of  Brunswick,  at  the  head  of  W.  H.  (son  of  Samuel)  Irklaitd, 

of  his  Huns  and  Vanoals,  were  to  whose  Shakspeare  forgeries  were  then 

bum  every  book  of  every  library  engaging  the  public  attention.  Ponoo 

in  Cambridge.  Person  being,  as  Lon-  was  not  duped  like  others ;   but. 

ginus  was  said  to  be,  a  living  library,  when  chaUenged  by  Irehind  himsdf 

would  make  the  university  hear  with-  to  pronounce  the  papers  genuine,  le- 

out  books  more  than  they  are  likely  piietl  slyly  and  slowly,  that  he  was 

to  read  with  books;"— nevertheless,  "slow   to   subscribe  to  artidea  of 

not  till  five  vears  afterwards,  did  he  faith.'*    The  hit  was  a  good  one,  and 

issue  from  the  press  an  edition  of  a  the  reply  pertinent  to  both  partMSL 
single  play  of  £uripides~the  He--       Hermann  and  others  attacked  kia 

cuba^  anonymously.    Ue  had,  mean-  Greek  plays,  which  never  extended 

while,  married  a  widow  ladr,  sister  b^ond  four  <^  Euripides ;  Imt  while 

of  Perry,  of  the  now  defunct  ^tforR»ft{;r  Person    ddended    suooofldbUy    his 

Chron%cUy  and  suffered  her  loss  in  the  scholarship  in  other  and  more  seriou 

space  of  a  year  and  a  half.    Colond  ways,  he  Jaunched  the  following  epi- 

Qordon*soomment  upon  his  treatment  gram,  imitated  from  Phopylide%  at 

of  this  amiable  and  good-tempered  the  Qerman  schoUr's  head^ 
womanis8ignifieant:—^The professor  „--    r.  -   ^    ^ 

treated  heTwith  aU  the  kindness  of  T^TSTT*  "t^*** 

which  he  was  capable."    IfaUbetrue  NTtflWhifi^^ 

that  is  said  of  his  absence  and  self-  B«t  nhi€ty-6ve  m^ 

absorption   m  regard  to  this  lady,  AD,  tare  only  Hennaaa,^ 

Porson  must  have  proved  an  unoom*  And  H«nann*a  a  Gerauiu'* 

fortiU>le  husband.    Squibs  of  various 

kinds  —  learned    squibs,    quinical       We  auote  another  jeu  <rt9pni^  m 

squibs,  enij^tical  squios,  profane  Greek,  from  an  uncertain  antiior.    It 

squibs,  and  if  there  beany  other  sne-  is  a  version  of  the  nnneiy  rhyme  of 

ciesofthe  genus  squib^  he  oocasionslly  ^Foor-and-twenty  blaekbuds  baked 
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in  a  pie,"  and  is  g^ven  in  Bfeffker's  imbibed  porter.  One  Sunday  morning 

anecdotes —  when  he  was  visiting  at  Eton,  he  met 

Tf rp«^Xov  n /«Xir«,  ^J-  Goodall,  the  provost,  going  to 

KfliO^  «  vXfiafi  ir^rrnv  church,  and  asked  him  where  Mrs. 

Kpie«v  nwXfipfi  fl^,  Q^^^^j  ^^  ,,  ^^  breakfast"  replied 

Km  icoTTvXovi:  iK  M^k'  ^^^  jj^^^    cc  Ve,y  well  then,^  re- 

Oirrovc  <n-*7ii  v  vinvrif  joined  Porson.  "  I'll  go  and  breakfast 

Srfyovc  ^  dpawrvjfiivToe  with  her."   He  went  accordingly,  and 

'Op  v«9f  c  c|c^*»v(tr>r,  when  asked  by  the  lady  what  he  chose 

'o  ^ii  ^ocfc  ri  Xa/ivpov  to  take,  replied,  "Porter."  Porter  was 

E/  wixHfAtMtr'  dvoKri.  ^»  Consequence  sent  for,  pot  after  pot: 

and  the  sixth  pot  was  just  carried 
The  monks  themselves  scarcely  did  into  the  house  when  Dr.  Goodall  re- 
better  with  their  rhyming  verses  than  turned  from  church, 
the  following  quotation,  supposed  to  Mr.  Upcott  used  to  say  that  he  was 
be  Person's —  often  to  oe  seen  at  breakfast  with  a 
11  T>  »*•-  ^  1  ^^       *-sv  -  pot  of  porter  and  bread  and  cheese : 

Si  uJterins  iro  pergis  dirtiest  attire,  and  with  black  patches 

Adde  his  Sir  James  Bland  Barges."  on  his  nose,  to  conceal  the  tnumphs 

of  Bacchus  over  personal  beauty. 

In  these  and  such  other  ddawe^  Hispassionforuquorwasadisease-^ 
mtnJU  of  the  learned  did  the  greater  a  true  dipsomania^a  habit  that  from 
part  of  Richard  Person's  later  life  indulgence  became  a  despot,  and  would 
pass  away— that  is.  all  the  periods  not  be  foregone.  Home  Tooke  used 
daily  during  which  he  was  sober,  to  say,  "Porson  would  drink  ink 
But  the  insidious  vice  of  intemper-  rather  than  not  drink  at  alL"  "In- 
ance  grew  upon  him,  in  the  last  deed,"  adds  Mr.  Westby,  he  would 
twenty  years  of  his  sad  uneventful  drink  any  thing."  He  was  sitting 
historv.  till  he  became  a  burden  to  with  a  gentleman  after  dinner  in  the 
himself,  and  a  nuisance  to  others,  chamber  of  a  mutual  friend,  a  templar, 
Dirty,  untidy,  ragged,  obtrusive,  and  who  wss  then  ill  and  confined  to  bed. 
in  proportion  as  he  lost  self-resi>ect,  A  servant  came  into  the  room,  sent 
losmg  self-conunand  and  growing  irri-  thither  by  his  master  for  a  bottle  of 
table— such  is  the  meiancnolv  picture  embrocation,  which  was  on  the  chim- 
of  his  last  davft— in  which  his  most  neypiece.  "I  drank  it  an  hour  ago," 
devoted  frienas  found  his  presence  said  Person, 
intolerable,  and  their  servants  often  Ona  visit  with  Hoppner,the^inter, 
shut  their  doors  in  his  face.  Those  at  his  cottage  outside  London,Por8on, 
who  relished  his  wit  and  courted  his  after  dinner,  said  to  his  host — "I  am 
society,  paid  dearly  tor  the  entertain-  quite  certain  that  Mrs.  Hoi>pner 
ment  he  furnished.  He  was  witty,  keeps  some  nice  bottle  for  her  private 
humorous,  chatty,  and  learned;  but  he  drinkingin  her  own  bed-room :  so  pray 
wasadrunkard.  "When  Person  dined  tiy  if  you  can  lay  your  hands  on  iv* 
with  me,"*  says  Rogers  in  his  *' Table-  To  the  surprise  of  Hoppner  and  de- 
talk,"  " I  used  to  keep  him  within  light  of  Porson,  a  search  beingmade, 
bounds;  but  I  freauently  met  himat  a  bottle  was  found,  which  Person 
various  houses  wnere  ne  got  com-  pronounced  the  best  gin  he  had  tasted 
pletely  drunk.  He  would  not  scruple  for  a  long  time.  Next  day  Hoppner. 
to  return  to  the  dining-room  after  the  somewhat  out  of  temper,  informed 
oompany  had  left  i^  ^ur  into  a  his  wife  that  Person  had  drunk  eveiv 
tumoler  the  drops  remaining  in  the  drop  of  her  concealed  dram.  ^Dnmk 
wine-glasses,and  drink o£f  the  omnium  every  drop  of  it !"  cried  she.  "  Good 
gatherum."  heavens !  it  was  spirits  of  wine  for  the 

The  wine  he  preferred  was  port ;  himp." 

buthisfavouriteoeveragewasbrandy.  When  the  evening  at  his  friends* 

Mrs.  Parr  said  that  more  brandy  was  houses  waxed  toward  midnighti  and 

drunkdurincthreeweeksPorsonsi>ent  even  hospitality  was  too  weary  of  him 

at  Hatton,  tnan  during  all  the  time  to  endure  his  maudlin  recitations 

she  had  kept  house  previouslv.  longer,  he  used  to  a(iyoum  to  the  cider 

For  tea  and  coffee,  women  s  drink,  celur  in  Maiden-lime,  and  there  tope 

he  had  no  liking;  but  at  breakfast  till  morning.  AnenoomiumfromoiB^ 
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ofhishumbleboon  companions  in  that  intoxicaling  cup  was  resorted  to  as 

retreat  of  vulgar  sensuality  pleased  his  the  deiis  ex  machind  to  relieve  physi- 

degraded  vanity  amazingly — "Dick  cal exhaustion, 
can  beat  us  all;  for  heican  drink  all  '     All  writers   have   confessed    this 

night,  and  spout  iJl  day."  craving :  it  does  not  arise  from  habit. 

We  feel  no  pleasure  in  recording  or  the  inherent  vice  of  letters :  it  is 
these  facts,  but  they  cannot  in  honesty  the  simple  resource  of  nature  to  re- 
be  left  out,  in  judging  of  Person's  pair  overtasked  energies.  That  pur- 
careen  they  formed  so  signal  a  part  of  est  of  patriots,  Andrew  Marvel^  own- 
it.  These  acts  of  intemperance  are  ed  it:  "He  kept  bottles  of  wine  at 
not  rare  and  unintended,  the  weak-  his  lodging,  ana  many  times  he  tiHwUl 
ness  of  one  betrayed  into  a  fault,  but  drvnJc  mmjUkf  by  himself,  to  refresh 
the  coarse  settled  habit  of  a  lost  man.  his  spirits  and  eimlt  his  muse.    I  re- 

But  we  are  not  blind  to  the  fact  that  member  I  have  h&pi  told  that  the 
there  is  somewhat  to  be  urged  in  pal-  learned  Gorlenius  {&  high  Oerman) 
liation  of  Person's  fault  in  being  an  was  wont  to  keep  bottles  of  good 
excessive  drinker,  although  no  reasons  Rhenish  wine  in  his  studie,  and  when 
will  justify  that  excess.  !l^raordinary  he  had  spent  his  spirits  he  would* 
labour  craves  for  and  will  not  be  de-  drink  a  good  rummer  of  it"  Such  is 
nied  extraordinary  supplies  of  food,  old  gossip  Aubrey's  report,  who  fur- 
It  is  a  simple  physical  law,  more  the  ther  says  of  Prynne,  and  the  practice 
result  of  instinct  than  of  habit,  though  stands  to  reason,  and  is  thus  capable 
habit  will  control  or  direct  the  appe-  of  the  most  valid  defence :  "His  man- 
tite.  Six  hours  close  intellectual  la-  ner  of  studie  was  thus — ^he  wore  a 
hour  over  a  desk  in  a  study  will  more  long  quilt  cap,  yhich  came  2  or  3 
thoroughly  exhaust  the  nervous  sys-  inches  at  least  over  his  eies,  which 
tem,  and  tnus  the  entire  man,  than  the  served  him  as  an  umbrella  to  defend 
same  number  of  hours  devoted  to  his  eies  from  the  light;  about  every 
digging  and  delving  with  mattock  and  3  houres  his  man  was  to  bring  him  a 
spade  in  the  pure  air  of  heaven.  But  roll  and  a  pot  of  ale,  to  refociSate  his 
no  labouring  man  spends  six  hours  in  wasted  spirits ;  so  he  studied,  and 
continuous  labour  without  food ;  and  drank,  and  munched  some  bread :  and 
in  both  the  longer  and  shorter  inter-  this  maintained  him  till  night,  and 
vals  of  taking  refreshment  has  re-  then  he  made  a  good  supper."  The 
course  to  "the  cuttie  pipe,"  the  poor  practice  was  well  known  to  men  of 
man's  best  friend,  the  Government's  Butler's  day.  sdthough  the  product 
best  police,  the  smoother  of  ruffled  was  distasteral  to  the  high  orthodox: 

l'Z^.ll^A  ^^T.^'S.  wTffivnf  "  Thou  that  wiih  ale  or  viler  Uquors 

a  thou^nd  discontents  and  disloyal-  ^.^^ .     j^  ^^^     Prynne  and 

ties.    When  will  governments  see  the  Vickers." 

wisdom  of  filling  tne  poor  man's  pipe 

with  cheap  tobacco?    The  poor  pro-  Now  we  give  Poison  the  benefit  of 

letary  reaas  his  newspaper,  and  grum-  this  physical  law,  and  these  learnt 

bles,  and  starves;  he  smokes  his  pipe,  precedents:  his  weakness  and  fault 

and  becomes  reconciled  to  his  normal  were  that  he  did  not  know  how  to 

state  of  starvation.  "refocilli^  his   wasted  spirits"  in 

All  this  by  the  wav :  it  is  an  illus-  moderation:  that  temperate  recrea- 

trationof  the  ph3rsiological  doctrine  tion  was  not  allowed  to  crown  his 

of  demand  and  supplv.     All  extra  bowL    Beeking  with  tobacco-smoke 

labourersreqUire  extra  food  and  drink,  and  steaming  with  brandy— pitied  for 

The  ordinary  calls  of  nature,  nature  his  infirmity,  shunned  for  his  outrages 

will  ordinarily  meet:  but  extraordi-  upon  the  habits  of  decent  socie^.yet 

nary  stress  can  only  oe  sustained  by  admired  all  through  for  his  prodigi- 

extraordinary  stimulants.  ous  talents— Richard  Person  sank  to 

The  dreadful  exhaustion  of  mental  a  premature  grave,  a  warning  rather 
labour  was  met  by  Shelley  by  an  in-  than  an  example,  one  of  the  many 
ordinate  consumption  of  bread.  A  men  whom  prosperity  has  ruined- 
loaf  on  his  table  was  constantly  resort-  one  whom  less  flattery  and  less  snc- 
ed  to  during  the  fever  of  composition,  cess  might  have  left  to  a  career  of 
to  llie  serious  detriment  of  his  diges-  great  honour  and  usefulness  in  a  leas 
tion  and  general  health.  In  Person,  conspicuous  station.  He  died  sod- 
Uaginn,  aad  Clarence  Mangan,  ihe  denly  in  1808. 
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The  iireligiousness  of  the  great  was  deliberate :  the  Horatian  period 
scholar's  mind,  ratherthan  the  tender-  of  incubation  naving  been  probably 
ness  of  his  conscience,  was  an  effectual  observed — nonum  prematur  in  an- 
bar  to  his  conforming  to  the  reauire-  num.  This  delay  in  publication  im- 
ments  of  Christianity.  Of  this  conaition  parts  a  malignity  to  the  infamous 
ofhismind,hispapersonthe"Or^esof  parody  which  a  hasty  committal  to 
Bacchus"  furnish  painful  proof.  These  the  press  had  wanted.  In  fine,  w.e 
papers  were  in  existence  as  early  as  are  constrained  to  say,  with  such 
1790,  for  Dr.  Johnstone  (Parr's  John-  amazing  endowments  of  faculty  and 
stone)  declares  he  heard  the  professor  acquisition,  combined  with  such 
recite  them  in  that  year,  consequently  mournful  displaysof  iU-regulated  self- 
two  years  before  he  left  Cambridge  will  and  unmanly  weakness,  Person 
for  London.  The  mind  that  could  remains  to  the  man  of  letters  and  the 
conceive,  write,  retain  in  memory,  citizen  a  beacon  to  wj^ll  off  the  shoals 
repeat  for  good  fellowship's  sake  over  rather  than  an  index  to  show  t^e  way. 
his  cups,  and  finally  publish  thatcoarse  Those  who  would  see  the  whole 
and  ribald  caricature  of  the  religion  subject  of  Person  treated  more  fully 
•  of  the  New  Testament  and  its  sacred  than  it  is  possible  to  do  in  a  magazine 
founder,  must  have  been  idmost  in-  paper,  will  do  well  to  consult  the  life 
capable  of  the  religious  sentiment,  of  the  critic  recently  published  by 
We  have  his  elaborate  parallel  be-  the  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson,  and  the  suc- 
tween  the  exploits  of  Bacchus  and  cinct  memoir  of  Mr.  JLuard,  in  the 
the  life  of  Christ,  in  our  copy  of  the  "First  Series  of  the  Cambridge  Es- 
"  Spirit  of  the  Public  Journals,'*  for  says,''  1867. 
1797,  so  that  the  act  of  publication 
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BWAltB   ON   TB<   WATBR. 

At  about  half-past  six  that  evening  as  might  be — ^he  had  no  doubt  that  the 
Puddock  arrived  at  Captain  Cluffe's  last  stave  of  their  first  duet  rising 
lodgings,  and  for  the  last  time  the  from  the  meadow  of  Belmont,  with 
minstrels  rehearsed  their  lovelorn  that  chumins  roulade  devised  by 
and  passionate  diUies.  "  They  were  Puddock,  ana  the  pathetic  twang- 
drest  all  in  their  best,"  under  that  twans  of  his  romantic  instrument, 
outer  covering,  which  partiy  for  mys-  would  have  been  answered  by  the 
tery,  and  partly  for  bodily  comfort —  opening  of  the  drawing-room  window, 
the  wind,  after  the  heavy  rains  of  tiie  and  Aunt  Becky's  imperious  sum- 
last  week,  having  come  round  to  the  mons  to  the  serenaders  to  declare 
east — these  prudent  troubadours  wore,  themselves,  and  come  in  and  partake 

Though  tney  hardly  glanced  at  the  of  supper  1 
topic  to  one  another,  each  had  his  de-       The  only  thing  that  at  all  puzzled 

lightful  anticipations  of  the  chances  him    unpleasantly   conitectea    ^rith 

of  the  evening.     Puddock  did  not  that  unsuccessful  littie  freak  of  mu- 

value  Dangerfield  a  rush,  and  Cluffe's  sical  love-making,  was  the  fellow  they 

mind  was  easy  upon  that  point,  from  saw  getting  away  from  under  the  open 

the  moment  his  proposal  for  Gertrude  window — the  very  same  at   which 

Chattesworth  had  taken  wind.  Lilias  Walsin^am  had  unintention- 

Only  for  that  cursed  shower  the  ally  surprised  her  friend  €tertrude. 
other  night,  that  made  it  incumbent  He  had  a  surtout  on,  with  the  cape 
on  Cluffe,  who  had  had  two  or  three  cut  exactly  after  the  fashion  of  Dan- 
sharp  little  visits  of  his  patrimonial  gerfield,  and  ia  three-cocked  hat  with 
ffout,  and  had  no  notion  of  dyins  for  very  pinched  comers,  in  the  French 
loxe,  to  get  to  his  quaisters  as  quickly  sl^ru,  wiuch  idantioal  hat  Cluffe  was 
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ready  to  swear  he  saw  upon  Danger-  with  very  moderate  esertkn 

fields  head  venr  early  one  mom-  the  river, 

ing,  as  he  aoddentally  espied  him  dnffe  chnckled  as  he  thought  b 

viewing  his  peas  and  tulips  in  the  sold  the  rascally  boatman  would  be* 

little  ^urden  of  the  Brass  Castle,  by  on  returning,  to  find  his  baric  gooe 

the  river  side.  over  to  the  other  side. 

'Twas  fixed,  in  fact,  in  Clnfie*s  mind  ''Don't  be  uneasy  about  the  poor 

that  Dangerfield  was  the  man ;  and  fellow,"  said  Puddock;  ''we'll  come 

what  the  plague  need  had  a  declared  down  in  the  mominf  and  make  him 

lover  of  anv  such  clandestine  man-  a  present;  and  explain  how  it  oe- 

oeuvres.    was  it  possible  that  the  old  curred." 

scoundrel  was,  after  all,  directing  his  "£n>lain  yotfrK(/'-- poor  fdlow  be 

night  visits  differently,  and  keeping  hangeal"  muttered  Clnffe,  as  he  took 

the  Aunt  in  plav,  as  a  reserve,  in  the  his  seat,  for  he  did  not  part  with  his 

event  of  the  failure  of  his  suit  to  the  silver  lightly.    "  I  say.  Puddock,  tell 

niece.    Plans  as  gross,  he  knew,  had  me  when  I'm  to  slip  tne  rtme." 

succeeded ;  old  women  were  so  devil-  The  signal  given,  Cluffe  let  go,  en- 

ish  easily  won,  and  loved  money,  too,  tertaining  hin^elf  with  a  little  jingle 

BO  well  sometimes.  of  Puddock's  guitar,  of  which  he  bed 

These  sly  fellows  agreed  that  thev  charge,  and  a  verse  or  two  of  their 

must  not  go  to  Belmont  by  Chapel-  last  song;  while  the  plump  little  liea- 

icod  bridge,  which  would  lead  them  tenant,  standing  upright,  midships  in 

through  the  town,  in  front  of  the  the  boat,  hauled  away,  though  not 

barrack,  and  undertheverysign-board  quite   so   deftly  as   was  desirahla. 

of  the  JPhoBoix.    No,  thev  would  go  Some  two  or  three  minutes  had  naaa- 

bj  the  Knockmaroon-road,  cross  the  ed  before  they  reifthed  the  middle  of 

nver  by  the  ferry,  and.  unperceived  the  stream,  which  was,  as  Puddock 

and  unsuspected,  enter  the  grounds  of  afterwards  remarked,  "ginnticaUy 

BelrooD  t  on  the  further  side.  thwoUen :"  andat  this  point  they  came 

So  away  went  the  amorous  mud-  to  sometning  very  like  a  standstill 

cians,  favoured  by  the  darkneaa,  and  "  I  say,  Puddock,  keep  her  head  a 

talking  in  an  undertone,  and  thinking  little  more  up  the  stream,  will  you  t" 

more  than  they  talked,  while  little  said  Cluffe,  tninkinff  no  evil,  and  only 

Puddock.   from   under    his    cloak,  to  show  his  nautical  knowledxe. 

scratched  a  fiunt  little  arpeggio  and  "  It's  eagy  to  say  keep  her  head  up 

a  chord,  ever  and  anon,  upon  "  the  the  stream."  gasped  Puddock.  who 

inthtrument"  was  now  labouring  feaifully,ana  quite 

When  they  reached  the  ferry,  the  crimson  in  the  face,  tngsing  his  words 

boat  was  tied  at  the  near  side,  but  up  with  a  desperate  lisp,  and  too 

deuce  a  ferryman  could  they  see.   So  much  out  of  breath  to  say  more, 

they  began   to   shout   and   halloo,  The  shades  of  night  and  the  roar  of 

singly,  and  together,  until  Cluffe,  in  the  waters  prevented  Ciuffe's  obsenr- 

much  ire  and  ouigust,  exclaimed —  ing  these  omens  aright 

"Curse  the  sot— drunk  in  some  ^'What  the  plupie  are  jtm  doing 

whisky-shop— the  blackguard  I  That  fiow?**  cried  Cluffe,  arrestinff  a  dc^ 

is  the  way  such  scoundrels  throw  awav  oorative  passa^  in  the  midate,aad 

their  chances,  and  help  to  fill  the  hign  for  the  nrst  tune  seriously  unoom- 

roads  with  beggars  and  thieves;  curse  fortable,  as   the  boat  slowlv  spun 

him,  I  shan't^ave  a  note  left  if  we  round,  bringing  what  Cluffecalled  net 

go  on  bawling  tlus  way.    I  suppose  head—though  head  and   tail  were 

we  must  go  home  again."  pretty  much  alike— round  toward  the 

"  Fiddle-thtick  r   exclaimed    the  bai^  they  had  quitted 

magnanimous  Puddock.  I  puUed  my-  "  Curse  you,  Puddock,  why^ wliat 

thm  acroth  little  mcwe  than  a  year  are  you  going  back  for;  you  can't 

ago,  and  'twath  ath  eathy  ath— ath—  do  it" 

any  thing.  Get  in,  and  looth  the  rope  '*  Lend  a  hand"  bawled  Puddock, 

when  I  tell  you."  in  extremity.   "  I  say,  help,  seiae  the 

This  boat  was  managed  bv  means  of  rope;  I  say,  Cluffe,  quick  thir,  my 

a  rope  stretched  across  the  stream  arms  are  breaking." 

from  bank  to  bank ;  seising  which,  in  There  was  no  great  exaggeration  In 

both  hands,  the  boatman,  as  he  stood  this— there  seldom  was  in  aoy  thing 

in  his  skiff;  hauled  it,  as  it  seemed,  Puddock  said;  and  the  torn  of  the 
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boat  had  twisted  his  anns  like  the 
strands  of  a  rope. 

^  Hold  on,  Pliddock,  corse  yon,  I'm 
coming,''  roared  Cloffe,  quite  alive  to 
the  situation.  "  If  you  let  go,  I'm 
diddUd  but  I'll  shoot  vou." 

'*  Catch  the  rope,  I  thay,  thir,  or 
'tith  all  over !" 

Cluffe,  who  had  only  a  Tague  con- 
sciousness that  he  was  slowly  spinning 
round,  and  that  Puddock  was  going 
to  let  go  and  commit  him  tothe  waves, 
made  a  vehement  exertion  to  catch 
the  rope,  but  it  was  out  of  reach,  and 
the  bcNEU;  rocked  so  suddenly  from  his 
rising,  that  he  sat  down  by  mistake 
again,  with  a  violent  plump  that  made 
his  teeth  gnash,  in  his  own  place;  and 
the  shock  and  his  alarm  stimulated 
his  anger. 

"Hold  on,  sir;  hold  on.  you  little 
devil,  I  say,  one  minute,  here — ^hold 
—hollo!" 

While  Cluffe  was  shouting  these 
words,  and  scrambling  forward,  Pud- 
dock  was  crying,  * 

"  Curth  i^  Cmffe,  quick— oh !  hang 
it,  I  can't  thtand  it— bleth  my  thoul  r 

And  Puddock  let  ^o,  and  the  boat 
and  its  precious  freightage,  with  a 
horrid  whisk  and  a  sweep,  commenced 
its  seaward  career  in  the  dark. 

**Take  the  oars,  sir,  hang  you!" 
cried  Cluffa 

'*  There  are  no  oarth,"  replied  Pud- 
dock, solemnly. 

"Or  the  helm." 

"  There'th  no  helm," 

"And  what  the  devil,  sir?"  and  a 
splash  of  cold  water  soused  the  silken 
odves  of  Cluffe  at  this  moment 

"Heugh!  eu|^h!— and  whatthe  devil 
wUl  you  do.  sur)  you  don't  want  to 
drown  me,  I  suppose,"  roared  Cluffe, 
holding  hard  by  the  gunwale. 

"  You  can  thwim,  Cluffe :  jump  in, 
and  don't  mind  me ;"  said  little  Pud- 
dock, sublimely. 


Cluffe,  who  was  a  bit  of  a  boaster, 
had  bragged  one  evening  at  mess  of 
his  swimming,  which  he  said  was 
famous  in  his  school  days;  'twas 
a  lie.  but  Puddock  believed  it  im- 
plicitly. 

"Thankvou!"roaredCluffe.  "Swim, 
indeed! — ^buttoned  up  this  way — and 
— and  the  gout  too."  ' 

"I  say.  Cluffe,  save  the  guitar,  if 
you  can,'  said  Puddock. 

In  reply,  Cluffe  cursed  that  instru- 
ment tnrough  his  teeth  with  positive 
fury,  as  a  chief  accessory,  along  with 
its  owner, in  his  murder;  and,  indeed, 
he  was  so  incensed  at  this  unfeeling 
request,  that  if  he  had  known  where 
it  was,  I  think  he  would  have  gone 
nigh  to  smash  it  on  Puddock's  head, 
or  at  least,  like  the  "Minstrel  Boy/' 
to  tear  its  chords  asunder;  for  Cluffe 
was  hot^pecially  when  he  wasfright- 
ened.  But  he  forgot — though  it  was 
hanging  at  that  moment  by  a  pretty 
scarlet  and  gold  ribbon  about  his  neck. 

"Guitar  be  diddled T  cried  he; 
"'tis  gone — ^where  w€*re  going — to  the 
bottom.  What  devil  posseted  you, 
sir,  to  drown  us  this  way?" 

JPuddock  sighed.  They  were  pass- 
ing at  this  moment  the  quiet  banks  of 
the  pleasant  meadow  of  Belmont,  and 
the  lights  twinkled  from  the  bow- 
window  in  the  drawing-room.  I  don't 
know  whether  Puddock  saw  them — 
Cluffe  certainly  did  not 

"HoUo  !  hoUo  !— a  rope  !"  cried 
Cluffe^  who  had  hit  upon  thisdesperate 
expedient  for  raising  the  neighbour- 
hood. "  A  rope— a  rope— hollo  1  hollo ! 
— a  ro-o-o-ope !" 

And  Aunt  Becky,  who  heard  the 
wild  whooping^  mistook  it  for  drunken 
fellows  at  their  diversions,  and  deli- 
vered her  sentiments  in  the  drawing- 
room  accordingly. 


CHAPTER  XLVII. 


BWAira  nr  th  watr. 


"  We're  oomingto  something— what's 
that  ?"  said  Puddock,  as  a  long*  row  of 
black  stakes  presented  themselves  at 
some  distance  ahead,  in  the  dvaky 
moonlight  slanting  across  the  stream. 

"'Tis  the  salmon-weir  1"   roared 

Cluffe,  with  an  oath  that  subsided 

.into  something  likeasickeninff  prayer. 

It  was  only  a  fortnight  before  that 


a  tipsy  fellow  had  been  found  drowned 
in  the  net  Cluffe  had  lost  his  head 
much  more  than  Puddock,  though 
Cluffe  had  fought  duels.  But  then, 
he  really  could  not  swim  a  bit,  and  he 
was  so  confoundedly  buckled  up. 

"Sit  to  the  riffht  Trim  the  boat, 
sir!"  said  little  Puddock. 

"Trim  the  devili"  bawled  Cluffe, to 
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whom  this  order  of  Paddock's,  it  must  him  make  some  queer  little  arrange- 

be  owned  a  useless  piece  of  martinet-  ments  and  eventually  pour  out  and 

ism  in  their  situation,  was  specially  swallow  a  glass  of  brandy,  and  was 

disgusting ;  and  he  added,  looking  tempted  to  invoke  his  aid  on  the  spot; 

furiouBly  ahead — "'Tisn't  the  boat /'d  but  some  small  incivilities  which  he 

trim,  I  promise  you ;  you — ^you  ridi-  had  bestowed  upon  Dangerfield,wheii 

culous  murderer !"  he  thought  he  cherished  designs  upon 

Just  then  Puddock's  end  of  the  Aunt  Eebecca,  forbade :  and  at  that 

boat  touched  a  stone,  or  a  post,  or  moment  he  spied  the  little  wicket  that 

something  in  the  current,  and  that  opened  upon  the  road,  and  Danger- 

in  which  Oluffe  sat  came  wheeling  field  stept  close  up  to  the  window, 

swiftly  round  across  the  stream,  and  and  cried  sternly — "Who's  .there  1" 

brought  the  gallant  Captain  so  near  with  his  grim  spectacles  close  to  the 

the  bank,  that  with  a  sudden  jerk  he  glass. 

caught   the   end  of  a  branch  that  The  boyish  instinct  of  "hide  and 

stretched  far  over  the  water,  and  spite  seek"  took  possession  of  Oluffe,  and 

of  the  confounded  tightness  of  his  he  glided  forth  from  the  precincts  of  the 

toilet,  with  the  energy  of  sheer  terror,  Brass  Castle  upon  the  nigh  road,  just 

climbed  a  good  way;  but  reaching  a  as  the  little  hall^door  was  pushed  open, 

point  where  the  branch  forked,  ne  and  he  heard  the  harsh  tones  of  iJan- 

could  get  no  further,  though  he  tugged  gerfield  challenging  the  gooseberry 

like  a  brick.    But  what  was  a  fat  fel-  bushes  and  hollyhocks,  and  thrashing 

low  of  fifty,  laced,  and  buckled,  and  the  evergreens  with  his  cane. 

buttoned  up,  like  poor  Clutfe — with  Cluffe  hied  straight  to  his  lodging, 

his  legs  higher  up  among  the  foliage  and  ordered  a  sack  posset.    Worthy 

than  his  head  and  body — to  do,  and  Mrs.  Mason  eyed  him  in  silent  con- 

with  his  right  calf  caught  in  the  fork  stemation,  drenched  and  dishevelled, 

of  a  branch,  so  as  to  arrest  all  pro-  wild,  and  oischargingwaterfirom  every 

gross,  and  especially  as  the  Captain  part  of  his  clothing  and  decorations, 

was  plainly  too  much  for  the  branch,  as  he  presented  himself  without  a  hat, 

which  was  drooping  toward  the  water,  before  her  dim  dipt  candle  in  the  hall, 

and  emitting  sounds  premonitory  of  a  "I'll  take  that — ^that  vessel,  if  you 

smash.  please,  sir,  that's  hanging  about  vour 

With  a  long  screaking  crash  the  neck,'    said  the  mild  and  afinghted 

branch  stooped  down  to  the  water,  lady,    meaning    Puddock's    guitar, 

and  so  soon  as  the  cold  element  made  through  the  circular  orifice  of  which, 

itself  acquainted  with  those  parts  that  under  the  chords,  the  water  with  which 

reached  it  first,  the  gallant  Captain,  it  was  filled  occasionally  splashed 

with  a  sort  of  sob,  redoubled  hisetforts,  "Oh! — eh  i--the  instrument  1—con- 

aud  down  came  the  faithless  bough  found  it !"  and  rather  sheepishly  he 

more  and  more  perpendicularly,  until  got  the  gay  red  and  gold  ribbon  over 

his  nicely  got-up  cue  and  bag,  then  his  lank  head,  and  placing  it  in  her 

his  powdered  head,  and  finally  Cap-  hand  without  explanation,  he  said — 

tiiin  Clufie's  handsome  features  went  "A  warming-pan  as  quicklv  as  may 

under  the  surface.  When  this  occurred  be,  I  beg,  Mrs.  Mason — ^aud  the  posset^ 

he  instantaneously  disengaged  his  legs  I  do  earnestly  request    You  see— I — 

with  a  vague  feeling  that  his  last  I've  been  nearly  drowned — and— and 

strug^e  above  water  was  over.  I  can't  answer  for  consequences  if  there 

His  feet  immediately  touched  the  be  one  minute's  delay, 

bottom;  he  stood  erect,iittle  above  his  And  up  he  went  streaming,  with 

nuddle,  and  quite  out  of  the  main  Mrs.  Mason's  candle,  to  his  bed-room, 

current,  within  two  or  three  steps  of  and  dragged  off  his  clinging  garments, 

^he  bank,  and  he  found  himself— he  and  dried  his  fat  body  Hke  a  man 

scarcely  knew  how — on  terra  firma,  coming  out  of  a  bath,  aiid  roared  for 

impoimded  in  a  little  flower  garden,  hot  water  for  his  feet,  and  bellowed 

with  lilacs,  and  laburnums,  and  sweet-  for  the  posset  and  warming-pan,  and 

briars,  and  through  a  window  close  rolled  into  his  bed,  and  kept  we  whole 

at  hand  whom  should  he  s^  but  house  in  motion. 

Dangerfield,  who  was  drying  his  hands  And  so  soon  as  he  had  swallowed  his 

in  a  towel ;  and  as  Cluffe  stood  for  a  cordiaLandtoastedhissheeto,  and  with 

moment,  letting  the  water  pour  down  the  aid  of  his  man  rolled  hlmaelf  in  a 

hrough  his  sleeves,  he  further  saw  gceat  blanket,  and  dapped  his  Usetin 
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a  tab  of  hot  water,  and  tumbled  back  assisted ;  but  vou  know  m^y  Lillyman. 
again  into  his  bed,  he  bethought  him  Poor  Puddock — 'tis  a  sad  business — 
of  Puddock,  and  ordered  his  man  to  but  lose  no  time." 
take  his  compliments  to  Captain  ''And  can't  he  swim  t"  asked  Lilly- 
Burgh  and  Lieutenant  Lillian,  the  man,  aghast, 
tenants  of  the  nearest  lodging-house,  "  Swun  ] — ay,  like  a  stone,  poor 
and  to  request  either  to  come  to  him  fellow !  If  he  had  only  thrown  him- 
forthwith  on  a  matter  of  life  or  death,  self  out,  and  held  by  me,  hang  it,  I'd 
Lillyman  was  at  home,  and  came,  have  brought  him  to  shore  ]  but  poor 
"  Puddock's  drowned,  my  dear  LiDy-  Puddock,  ne  lost  his  head.  And  I — 
man,  and  Fm  little  better.  The  ferry  you  see  me  here— -don't  forget  to  tell 
boat  broke  away  with  us.  Do  go  them  the  condition  you  fomid  me  in. 
down  to  the  Acy  utant — they  ought  to  and — and — ^now  don  t  lose  a  moment." 
raise  the  salmon  nets — I'm  very  ill  So  off  went  Lillyman  to  give  the 
myself— very  iU,  indeed — else  I'd  have  alarm  at  the  barrack. 


CHAPTER  XLVni. 

TRSATINO  OF  BOMS  COXrUSIOK,  IN  COVSEQUBNCR,  IN  THE  CLUB-ROOM  OW  TRK  PHOCNtX,  AND  KL8KWUKRK, 
AND  UP  A  HAT  FICKKD  UP  UNDK&  THK  BRIOOB,  BY  TUB  CORNEIl  OP  WATUNO-8TBJCBT. 

WnKN  Chiffe  sprang  out  of  the  boat,  man  preparing  to  fire  into  his  corres- 

he  was  very  near  capsizing  it  ancl  pondmg  flank. 

finishing  Puddock  off-nand,  but  she  "What  do  you  mean,  sir?"  shouted 

righted  and  shot  away  swiftly  towards  Puddock,  in  extreme  wrath  and  dis- 

the  very  centre  of  the  weir,  over  comfort. 

which,  in  a  sheet  of  white  foam,  she  ^  "Robbin'  the  nets,  you  spalpeen  : 

sweptJ  and  continued  her  route  to-  if  you  throw  them  salmon  your  hidin 

ward  Dublin — ^bottom  upward — leav-  undher  your  coat  into  tne  wather, 

ing  little  Puddock,  however,  safe  and    be  the  tare-o'-war  " 

sound,  dinging  to  a  post,  at  top,  and  "  What  thalmon,  thir?"  interrupted 

standing  upon  a  rough  sort  of  plank,  the  Lieutenant.  "Why,  salmon's  not 

which    afforded  a  very  unpleasant  in  season,  sir." 

footing,  by  which  the  nets  were  visit-  "None  iv  yer  flummery ;  you  think 

ed  from  time  to  time.  I  didn't  see  you,  you  schamm'  scoim- 

"  Hollo !  are  you  safe^  Cluffe  ?"  cried  dhrel ;  but  I  have  you  covered,  so  jest 

the  little  Lieutenant,(imte  firm, though  come  here  and  give  yourself  up,  for 

a  little  dizzy,  on  his  narrow  stand,  so  sure  as  you  don't,  or  daar  to  stir  an 

with  the  sheets  of  foam  whizzing  un-  inch  from  that  spot,  I'll  blow  you  to 

der  his  feet ;  what  had  become  of  his  smithereens." 

musical  companion  he  had  not  the  "  Captain  Cluffe  ith  drowned,  thir; 

faintest  notion,  and  when  he  saw  the  and  I'm  Lieutenant  Puddock,"  rejoin- 

boat  hurled  over  near  the  dam,  and  ed  the  officer, 

drive  down  the  stream  upside-down,  "Tare-an-ouns,   an'  is  it  yerself. 

he  neariy  despaired.  Captain  Puddock,  that's  in  itf^'  cried 

But  when  the  Captain's  military  the  man.    "I  ax  yer  pardon;  but  I 

cloak,  which  he  took  for  Ciuffie  him-  tuk  you  for  one  iv  thim  vagabonds 

sel^  followed  in  the  track  of  the  boat,  that's  always  plundherin'  the  fish, 

whisking,  sprawling,  and  tumbling,  And  who  in  the  wide  world.  Captain 

in  what  Puddock  supposed  to  be  the  jewel,  id  expedc  to  see  you  there, 

agonies  of  drowning,  and  went  over  meditatin'  in  the  mtddle  of  the  river, 

the  weir  and  disappeared  from  view,  this  time  o'  night;  an  I  dunna  how 

returning  no  answer  to  his  screams  of  in  the  world  you  got  there,  at  all,  at 


M3  gavo  vuv  vapukiu  uvcx.  vrivo  cui  ouuiu,  ii  yuu  pieatoe,  BIT, 

'  Snrrendhur,  you thievin*  viUian,  or  thith  moment,"urged  Puddock  **Cap- 

m  put  the  contints  iv  this  ^n  into  tain  Cluffe  hath  gone  over  this  hor- 

yer  carcass,"  shouted  an  awlul  voice  rid  weir,  not  a  minute  thinthe,  and 

from  the  ri^ht  bank,  and  Puddock  ith,  I  fear,  drowned." 

saw  "the  ontiune  of  a  gigantic  marks-'  "Dhrownded  1  och  I  bloody  wara.^ 


57S                           The  House  by  the  ClMnh^yard  :  [Ifagr, 

'*  Yethy  thir,  thend  some  one  thith  "^  I'll  give  yoa  a  guinea  in  the  moni- 

moment  down  the  thream  with  a  ing,  ifyoucometomy  quarterth,Mr. 

—a  rope'thend" ^  thir,"  and,  without  waiting  a 

*^  Holloo,  Jemmyr'  cried  the  man.  second,  away  he  ran  by  the  footpaih, 

and  whistled   through  his  crooked  and  across  the  bridge^  right  into  the 

fincer.  Phooniz,  and  burst  into  the  dub- 

^  Jemmv,"  said  he  to  the  boy  who  room.     There  were  assembled  old 

presented  himself/' run  down  to  Tom  Arthur  Slowe.  Tom  Trimmer  from 

Garret,  at  the  Mill  bridge,  and  tell  Lucan,  old   Trumble,  Jack  GoUop, 

him  Captain  Cluii'e'sdhrownded  over  Colonel   Stafford,  and   half-a-doaen 

the  weir,  and  to  take  the  boat-hook  more  members,  including  some  of  the 

an  rope — ^he's  past  the  bridge  by  this  officers — OTlaherty  amons  the  num- 

time— ay  is  he,  at  the  King  s  house —  ber,  a  little  "  flashy  with  Bquor,'  as 

an'  if  he  brings  home  the  corpse  alive  the  phrase  then  was. 

or  dead  before  an  hour,  Captain  Pud-  Puddock  stood  in  the  wide  opened 

dock   here   will   give   him   twenty  door,  with  the  handle  in  his  hand, 

ffuincas  reward."    So  away  went  the  He  was   dishevelled,   soused  with 

boy.  water,  bespattered  with   mud,  his 

'^'Tis  an  onaisywavvou're  situated  round  face  very  pale,  and  he  fixed 

yourself,  I'm  afeara,   observed  the  a  wild  stare  on  the  company.    The 

man.  clatter  of  old  Trimmer's  backgammon, 

^  Have  the  goodness  to  say,  sir,  bv  Slowe's  disputations  over  the  drafi- 

what  meauth,  if  any,  I  can  reacn  board  with  Colonel  Stafford,  Collop's 

either  buik  of  the  river,"  lisped  Pud-  dissertation  on  the   points  of  that 

dock,  with  dignity.  screw  of  a  horse  he  wanted  to  sell, 

^'Tis  thrue  for  you.  Captain,  t)ia€i  and  the  general  buzz  of  talk,  were 

the  chat— how  the  divil  to  get  you  all  almost  instantaneously  suspended 

alive  out  o'  the  pisition  you're  in.  on  the  appearance  of  this  pfaiantom. 

Can  you  swim  1"  and  Puddock  exclaimed — 

"  No,  thir."  "  Gentlemen*  I'm   thonry  to  tell 

"An  how  the  dickens  did  you  get  you,    Captain    Clufie  ith,   I   fear, 

there  t"  drowned  r 

"I'd  rather  hear,  thir,  how  Pm  to  "  auffe  1"  "Drowned f  " By  Ju- 

get  away,  if  you  pleathe,"  replied  piter!"    "You  don't  say  sof  and  a 

Puddock,  with  lofty  courtesy.  round  of  such  ^aculationa  followed 

"Are  you  bare-leggedl"  shoutedthe  this  announcement 

man.  "  He  went  over  the  thalmon  weir— 

"No,  thir,"   answered  the  little  I  thaw  him — Coyle's  weir— headlong, 

officer,  rather  shocked.  poor  fellow !  I  shouted  after  him,  but 

"  An  you're  there  wid  shoes  on  your  ne  could  not  anthwer.  tho  pray  let'th 

feetr  be  off;  and" 

"Of  cour8e,sir," answered  Puddock.  Here  he  recognised  the  Cokmel 

"  Chuck  them  into  the  wather  this  with  a  low  bow,  and  pansed.    The 

instant  minute,"  roared  the  man.  commanding  offiloer  instantaneously 

"Why,  there  are  valuable  bucklethy  despatched  Deutenant  Brady,  who 

thir/*  remonstrated  Puddock.  was  there,  to  order  out  Seigieant 

"Do  ye  mane  to  say  you'd  rather  BUkener  and  his  ^nard,  and  any 

be  dhrownded  in  ver  buckles  than  six  good  swimmers  m  the  regiment 

saved  in  yer  stockin  feet  1"  he  replied,  who  might  volunteer,  with  a  rewmni 

There  were  some  cross  expostula-  of  twentyguineas  for  whoever  should 

tions,  but  eventuaUy  the  fellow  csme  bring  in  Cluffe  ah ve,  or  ten  guineas  for 

out  to  Puddock.    Perhaps  the  feat  his  body^  and  the  fat  fdlow  all  the 

was  not  quite  so  perilous  as  he  re-  time  in  his  bed  sipping  sack  poMetl 

presented ;  but  it  certainl  v  was  not  a  Bradv  and  a  couple  more  of  the 

pleasant  one.    Puddock  had  a  rude  young  fellows  ran  at  their  bait  pace 

and  crazy  sort  of  banister  to  din^  to,  — no  ooe  spared   himself  on   tUs 

and  a  rugged  and  slippery  footing;  errand— and  little  Paddock  and  aA- 

but  slowly  and  pai)ifullv,  from  one  other  down  to  the  bridge.     It  was 

post  to  another,  he  made  his  wav,  and  preposterous, 

aft  last  jumped  on  the  solid,  though  By  this  time  lillyman  was  running 

not  d^  land,  his  life  and  his  buckles  like  mad  from  dune's  iftj^mgp  along 

safe.  liartinVrow  to  the  raseue  oif  Pa£ 
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dock,  who,  with  his  friends  and  the  little  scene  added  another  very  popu- 

aid  of  a  long  pole,  was  poking  into  a  lar  novelty  to  the  Doctor's  stock  of 

little  floating  tanglement  of  withered  convivial  monologues, 

leaves,  turf,  and  rubbish,  under  the  Toole,  who  loved  Puddock,  hugged 

near  arch  of  the  bridge,  in  the  be-  him  heartily,  and  when  he  could  get 

lief  that  he  was  dealing  with  the  breath,  shouted  triumphantly  after 

mortal  remains  of  Gluffe.  the   more   advanced  party,   ''  He's 

LiUyman  overtook  Toole  at  the  found,  he's  found !" 

comer  of  the  street  just  in  time  to  "  Oh,  thank  Heaven  !"  cries  little 

hear  the  scamper  of  tne  men,  at  dou-  Puddocl^  with  upturned  eyes ;  *'  but 

ble-quick,  runninc  down  the  sweep  is  he  really  found  1" 

of  the  road  to  the  oridge,  and  to  hear  The  Doctor  almost  thought  that 

the  shouting  that  arose  from  the  pa-  his  perils  had  affected  his  mtellect. 

rade-ground  by  the  river  bank,  from  "  Is  he  found—areyow  found?"  cried 

the  men  within  the  barrack  precincts,  the  Doctor,  resuming  that  great  shake 

Toole  joined  Lillyman  running.  by  both  hands,  which  in  his  moment- 

"  What  the  place's  this  hubbub  ary  puzzle  he  had  suspended, 

and  hulloo  ?"  he  cned.  **  1 — a — oh.  dear ! — I  don't  quite  un- 

"  ruddock's  drowned,''  panted  lil-  derstand— is  he  lost  ?  for  mercv's  sake, 

lyman.  is  Gluffe  lost  1"  implored  Puddock. 

"  Puddock !   bless    us !   where  V'  "  Lost  in  his  bedclothes,  maybe," 

puffed  Toole.  cried  Lillyman,  who  had  joined  them. 

"  Hollo !  you,  sir— have  they  heard  "  But  he's  notr—he's  not  drowned  ?" 

it — ^is  he  drowned  f  cried  Lillyman  '*  Pish !  drowned,  indeed !   imless 

to  the  sentiy  outside  the  gate.  he's  drowned  in  the  crock  of  hot  wa- 

"Dhrowndedl   yes,  sir,"   replied  ter  he's  clapt  his  legs  into." 

the  man,  salutine.  "Where  is  he— wiere's  Gluffe  1" 

"Is  help  gone  i"  "Hang  it!— he's  in  bed,  in  his 

"Yes,  sir.  Lieutenant  Brady,  and  loddng,  drinking  hot  punch,  this 

Sergeant  Blakenev,  and  nine  men."  half-hour." 

"  Gome  along,'*^  cried  Lillvman  to  "  But  are  you  certain  1" 

Toole,  and  they  started  afresh.  They  "Why.  I  saw  him  there  myself," 

heard  the  shouting  by  the  river  bank,  answered  Lillyman,  with  an  oath, 

and  followed  it  by  the  path  round  the  Poor  little  Puddock  actually  clasped 

King's  House,  passing  the  Phoenix;  his  hands,  looked  up,  and  poured 

and  old  Golonel  Stafford,  who  was  forth   a  hearty,  almost   hysterical, 

gouty,  and  no  runner,  standing  with  thanksgiving :   for  he  had  charged 

a  stem  and  anxious  visage  at  the  Gluffe's  death  altogether  upon  nis 

door,  along  with  old  Trumble,  Slowe,  own  soul,  and  his  relief  was  beyond 

and  Trimmer,  and  some  of  the  maids  expression. 

and  drawers  in  the  rere,  all  in  con-  In  the  meantime,  the  old  gentle- 

steroation.                                   .  men  of  the  club  were  in  a  thrilling 

"Bring  me  the  news,"  screamed  the  suspense,  and  that  not  altogether  djs- 

Golonel,  as  they  passeid.  agreeable  state  of  horror  in  which 

Lillyman  was  the  better  runner,  men  chew  the  cud  of  bitter  fancy  over 

Toole  a  good  deal  blown,  but  fuU  of  other  men's  catastrophes.  After  about 

pluck,  was  labouring  in  the  rere;  ten  minutes,  in  comes  voung  Spaiglit 

lillyman  jumped  over  the  stile,  at  "Well,'' savs  the  Golonel,  "is  Gluffe 

the  river  path  ;  and  Toole  saw  an  safe,  or — eh  1" 

officerwhore8embled**poor Puddock,"  "Gluffe's  safe— only  half  drowned ; 

he  thought,  -a  good  deal,  cross  the  but  poor  Puddock's  lost" 

road,  and  follow  in  LiUyman's  wake.  "  What !" 

The  Doctor  crossed  the  stile  next,  and  "  Drowned,  Fm  afraid." 

made  his  best  gallop  in  rear  or  the  "Drowned!  who  says  so)"  repeats 

plump  officer,  excited  by  the  distant  the  GoloneL 

shouting  and  full  of  homble  curiosity  "  Gluffe— everybody." 

and gocd-nature.  "Why,  there  it  is!"  replied  the 

Nearly    opposite   Inchicore  they  Golonel,  with  a  great  oath,  breaking 

fished  up  an  immense  dead  pig ;  and  through  all  his  customary  reserve  and 

Tople  said,  to  his  amazement,  he  stiffness,  and  flinging'his  cocked  hat 

found  Puddock  crying  over  it  and  on  the  middle  of  the  table,  piteously. 

oailkig  it  "my  brother  I"    Ana  this  "A  fellow  that  can't  swim  a  ym 
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will  go  hj  way  of  saving  a  great — a  aad-^and — I  aappoee,  I  shall  hear 

large  gentleman,  like  Captain  ClujSe,  now  that  Gltf(0»  drowned  %^^  and  he 

from  orowning,  and  he  s  pulled  in  stamped  the  emphasis  on  the  flo(»'. 
himself ;   and   so — ^bless  my   soul !       Wriile  all  this  was  going  on,  some 

what's  to  be  done  ]*'  of  the  soldiers  had  actufJly  got  into 

So  the  Colonel  broke  .into  a  lamen-  Dublin.    The  tide  was  in,  and  <^e 

tation,  and  a  fury,  and  a  wonder,  water  very  high  at  the  end  of  Wat- 

^^CluffeandPuddock,  the  two  steadiest  ling-stree^  by  "  Bloody  Bridge."    A 

officers  in  the  corps  !    He  had  a  de-  hat,  near  the  comer,  was  wmsking 

vilish  good  mind  to  put  Cluffe  under  round  and  round,  always  tiying  to 

arrest — ^the  idiots — ruddock — he  was  get  under  the  arch,  and  always^  when 

devilish  sorry.    There  wasn't  a  more  on  the  point,  twirled  round  again  into 

honourable" — etcetera.  In  fact,  a  very  the  comer — ^an  image  of  the  "Flying 

angry  and  pathetic  funeral  oration,  Dutchman"  and  hope  deferred.    A 

during  whicn,  accompanied  by  Doctor  watchman's  crozier  hooks  the  giddy 

Toole,  the  corpus  delicti,  Puddock.  thing.    It  is  not  a  militarvhat;  but 

entered ;  and  the  Colonel  stoppea  the}[  bring  it  back,  and  the  captive 

short,  with  his  mouth  and  eyes  very  lies  in  the  guard-room — ^mentioned  by 

wide  open,  and  said  the  Colonel,  very  me  because  weVe  seen  that  identical 

sternly,  hat  before. 

"  I — I'm  glad  to  see^  sir,  you're  safe ; 


CHAFTEB  XLIX. 

BOW  CHAALKS  IWTTSR'S  TKA,  PIPB,  AND  TOBACCO-BOX  WERB  ALL  8XT  OUT  FOR  HIM  IN  THK  SMALL 

PARLOUR  AT  THB  MILLS. 

Mrs.  Nutteb  and  Mrs.  Sturk,  the  the  stump  of  a  candle^  for  the  night 

wives  of  the  two  men  who  most  was  a  little  chill,  and  she  set  the 

hated  one  another  within  the  vicinage  small  round  table  beside  it,  and  laid 

of  Chapelizod — ^natural  enemies,  hold-  her  master's  pipe  and  tobacco-box  on 

ing  aloof  one  from  another,  and  each  it,  and  listened,  and  began  to  wonder 

.regarding  the  other  in  a  puzzled  way  what  detained  him. 

with  a  sort  of  apprehension  and  hor-  So  she  went  out  into  the  sharp 

ror,  as  the  familiar  of  that  worst  and  still  air,  and  stood  on .  the  halldoor 

most  formidable  of  men — her  hus-  step,  and  listened  again.    Presently 

band— were  this  night  stricken  with  she  heard  the  Widow  Macan  walking 

a  common  fear  and  sorrow.  up  from  the  garden  with  her  last  pau 

Darkness  descended  on  the  Mills  on  her  head,  who  stopped  when  she 

and  the  river — a  darkness  deepened  saw  her,  and  set  down  tne  vess^  upon 

by  the  umbrageous  trees  that  grouped  the  comer  of  the  clumsy  little  balus- 

about  the  old  gray  house  in  wmch  trade  by  the  doorstep.    So  Moggy 

Soor  Mrs.  Nuttor  lay  so  ill  at  ease,  declared  her  uneasiness,  which  waxed 

[oggy  carried  the  jingling  tray  of  greater  when  Mrs.  Macan  told  her 

tea-things  into  Nutter's  little  study,  that  *^  the  masther,  God  bless  him," 

and  lighted  his  candles,  and  set  the  wasn't  in  the  garden, 

silver  snuffers  in  the  dish,  and  thought  She  had  seen  him  standing  at  the 

she  heaid  him  coming,  and  ran  back  river's  edge,  while  she  passed  and  re- 

again,  and  returned  with  the  singing  passed.    He  did  not  move  a  finger,  or 

*'  tea-kitchen,"  and  then  away  again,  seem  to  notice  her,  and  was  looking 

for  the  thin  buttered  toast,  under  its  down  into  the  water.     When  she 

china   cover,   which   our   ancestors  came  back  the  third  or  fourth  time, 

loved.  he  was  gone. 

Then  she  listened— but  'twas  a  At  Moggy's  command  she  went 
mistake — ^it  was  the  Widow  Macau's  back  into  the  garden,  though  she  as- 
step,  who  carried  the  ten  pailfuls  of  sured  her,  solemnly — "  'twas  nansinse 
water  up  from  the  river  to  fill  the  lookin'  there" — and  called  Mr.  Nut- 
butt  in  the  backyard  every  Tuesday  ter,  at  first  in  a  deferential  and  hesi- 
and  Friday,  for  a  shilling  a  week,  and  tating  way ;  but  emboldened  and  ex- 
a  "  cup  o'  tay  %ith  the  girls  in  the  cited  by  the  silence,  for  she  began  to 
kitchen."  feel  unaccountably  queer,  in  a  louder 

Then  Moggy  Righted  the  fite  with  and  a  louder  key,  till  she  was  certain 
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that  he  was  neither  in  the  garden  nor  ine"  at  the  moment  and  Moggy,  all 

in  the  orchard,  nor  anywhere  near  the  agnast,  invoked  a  blessing  under  her 

house.    And  when  she  stopped,  the  breath,  and  they  heard  loud  cries  and 

silence  seemed  awful,  and  the  darkness  sudden  yolleys  of  talk,  and  Biddy's 

under  the  trees  closed  round  her  with  Yoice,  soothing  the  patient 

a   supernatural    darkness,  and  the  Poor  Mrs.  Nutter  had  started  up, 

river  at  the  foot  of  the  walk  seemed  all  on  a  sudden,  from  her  narcotic 

snorting  some  inarticulate  story  of  doze  with  the  hideous  scream  that 

horror.    So  she  locked  the  garden  had   frightened   the   women   down 

door  quickly,  looking  over  her  shoul-  stairs.    Then  she  cried — 

der  for  she  knew  not  what,  and  ran  "  Where  am  1 1"  and   "  Oh,  the 

faster  than  she  often  did  along  the  witch— the  witch !" 

sombre  walk  up  to  the  halldoor,  and  "  Oh !   no,  ma'am  dear,"  replied 

told  her  tale  to  Mog^,  and  begged  to  Betty ;  "  now,  aisy,  ma'am,  darling.'' 

carry  the  pail  in  by  the  halldoor.  "  I'm  going  mad !" 

In  they  came,  and  Moggy  shut  the  "  No,  ma'am  dear ! — ^there  now-— 

halldoor,  and  turned  theke^r  in  it.  sure 'tis  poor  Betty  that's  in  it — don't 

Perhaps  'twas  the  state  in  which  the  be  afeara,  ma'am, 

poor  lady  lay  up  stairs  that  helped  to  **  Oh,  Betty,  hold  me — don't  go — 

make  them  excited  and  frightened.  I'm  mad— am  I  mad  V 

Biddy  was  sitting  by  her  bedside,  and  Then,  in  the  midst  of  Betty's  con- 

Toole  had  been  there,  and  given  her  solations,  she  broke  into  a  flood  of 

some  opiate,  I  suppose,  for  she  had  tears,  and  seemed  in  some  sort  reliev- 

dropped  into  a  flushed  snoring  sleep,  ed ;  and  Betty  gave  her  her  drops 

a  horrid  counterfeit  of  repose.    But  again,  and  she  began  to  mumble  to 

she  had  first  had  two  or  three  fright-  herself,  and  so  to  doze, 

ful  fits,  and  all  sorts  of  wild,  scream-  At  toe  end  of  another  ten  minutes, 

ing  talk  between.  Perhaps  it  was  the  with  a  scream,  she  started  up  again, 

apparition  of  Mary  Matchwell  whose  "  I  hear  her  step — where  are  you, 

evu  influence  was  so  horribly  attested  Betty  1"  she  shrieked;    and   when 

by  the  dismal  spectacle  she  had  left  Betty  ran  to  the  bedside,  she  held  her 

behind  her  that  predisposed  them  to  so  hard  that  the  maid  was  ready  to 

panic;  but  assuredly  each  anticipated  cry  out,  leering  all  the  time  over 

no  good  from  the  master's  absence,  her   shoulder  —  "  Where's   Charles 

and  nad  a  foreboding  of  something  bad.  Nutter? — I    saw  him   speaking   to 

of  which  they  did  not  speak,  but  only  you." 

disclosed  by  looks,  and  listening,  and  Then  the  poor  little  woman  grew 

long  silences.  quieter,  and  by  her  looks  and  moans. 

The  lights  burning  in  Nutter'sstudy  and  the  claspmg  of  her  hands,  and 
invited  tnem,  and  there  the  ladies  seat-  her  up-tumea  eyes,  seemed  to  be  pray- 
ed themselves,  and  made  their  tea  in  ing  in  great  agony;  and  when  Betty 
the  kitchen  teapot  and  clapt  it  on  the  stealthily  opened  the  press  to  ta^e 
hob,  and  listened  for  sounds  from  out  another  candle,  her  i>oor  mistress 
Mrs.  Nutter's  chamber,  and  for  the  uttered  another  terrible  scream,  cry- 
step  of  her  husband  crossing  the  little  ing — 

courtyard ;  and  they  grew  only  more  "  You  wretch  I  her  head  won't  fit — 

nervous  from  listening,  and  there  came  you  can't  hide  her;"  and  the  poor 

every  now  and  then  a  little  tapping  woman  jumped  out  of  her  bed  shriek- 

at  the  window-pane.    It  was  only,  ing  *' Charles,  Charles,  Charles!" 

I  think,  a  little  sprig  of  the  climbing  Betty  grew  so  nervous  and  frighten- 

rose  that  was  nailed  by  the  wall,  ed,  that  she  faintly  bawled  to  her  col- 

umlding  at  every  breath,  and  rapping,  league.  Moggy,  ana  told  her  she  would 

like  uuseen  finger-tops,  on  the  glass,  not  stay  in  the  room  unless  she  sat 

But  as  small  things  will,  with  such  up  all  niglit  with  her.    So,  together 

folk,  under   sucli  circumstances,  it  they  kept  watch  and  ward,  and  as  the 

frisrhtened  them  confoundedly.  night  wore  on,  Mrs.  Nutters  slumbers 

Then,  on  a  sudden,  there  came  a  grew  more  natural  and  less  brief,  and 

great  yell  from  poor  Mrs.  Nutter's  her  paroxysms  of  waking  terror  less 

chamber,  and  they  both  stood  up  very  maniacal.      Still  she  would  waken, 

pale.    Tne  Widow  Macau,  with  the  with  a  cry  that  thrilled  them,  from 

cup  in  her  hand  that  she  was  **  toss-  some  frightful  vision,  and  seem  to  hear 
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or  see  nothing  aright  for  a  good  while  And  thus  this  heavy  night  wore 

after,  and  mutter  to  the  frightened  over ;  and  the  wind,  which  o^gan  to 

maids —  rise  as  the  hours  past,  made  socuidB 

''Listen  to  the  knocking— there's  full  of  sad  untranslatable  meaning  in 

breathing  outside  the  door— bolt  the  the  ears  of  the  watchers 
door,  Betty— girls,  say  your  prayers— 
'Us  he,''  or  sometimes,  ^ 'tis  she." 


CHAPTER  U 

KBLATuro  aofir  that  mmbt  was  PAarao  »  te%  house  sy  ths  cBUBai-TAmi>. 

Poor  Mrs.  Sturk  meanwhile,  in  the  ed  lady  feared  it  might  go  oat  abso- 

House  by  the  Church-yard,  sat  listen-  lutely.  So  she  shut  down  the  window 

in^  and  wondering,  and  pl^ng  her  altogether;  for  she  could  not  bear  tba 

knitting-needles  in  the  drawing-room,  ill-omened  bayinff  any  longer. 

When  the  hour  of  her  Barney's  ex-  So  it  grew  to  oe  past  two  o'clock, 

pected  return  had  passed  some  time,  and  she  was  afraid  that  Barney  would 

she  sent  down  to  the  barrack,  and  be  yerv  angry  with  her  for  sitting  up, 

then  to  the  Club,  and  then  on  to  the  should  he  return. 

King  s  House,  with  her  service  to  Mra.  She  went  to  bed,  therefore,  where 

Stafford  to  inquire  after  her  spouse,  she  lay  only  more  feverish— listening. 

But  her  first  and  her  second  round  of  and  coigecturing,  and  painting  firight- 

inciuiries,   desfiatched  at  the  latest  ful  pictures,  till  she  heard  the  crow  of 

minute  at  which  she  was  likely  to  the  earlv  village  cock,  and  the  caw  of 

find  any  body  out  of  bed  to  answer  the  jackdaw  wheeling  close  to  the 

them,  were  altogether  fruitless.    And  eaves  as  he  took  wing  in  the  gray  of 

the  lights  went  out  in  one  house  after  the  morning,  to  show  her  that  the 

another,  and  the  Phoenix  shut  its  business  of  a  new  dav  had  commenced; 

doors,  and  her  own  servants  were  for  and  yet  Barney  had  not  returned, 

hours  gone  to  bed;  and  the  little  town  Not  long  after  seven  o'clock,  Dr. 

ofChapeUzod  was  Duried  in  the  silence  Toole,  with  Juno,  Caasar,  Dido,  and 

of  universal  slumber.    And  poor  Mt&  Sneak  at  his  heels,  paid  his  haif- 

Sturk  still  sat  in  her  drawing-room,  friendly,  half-professional  visit  at  the 

more  and  more  agitated  and  firight-  Mills. 

ened.  Poor  little  Mr&  Nutter  was  much 

But  her  missing  soldier  did  not  turn  better — quiet  for  her  was  every  thing, 

up,  and  Leonora  sat  and  listened  backed  up,  of  course,  with  a  little 

hour  after  hour.    No  sound  of  return  phvsic ;  and  having  comforted  her,  as 

— ^not  even  the  solemn  dank  and  fiery  well  as  he  was  able,  he  had  a  little 

snort  of  the  fiend-horse  under  her  talk  with  Mosgy  in  the  hall,  and  all 

window,  or  the  ^  ho-lo,  ho-la— my  life,  about  Nutters  disappearance^   and 

my  love!"   of  the  phantom  rider,  howMrsw  Macansawmmstandmgby 

cheated  her  with  a  momentary  hope,  the  river's  brink,  and  that  was  the 

Poor  Mrs.  Sturk  1    She  raised  the  last  any  one  near  the  house  had  seen 

window  a  few  inches  that  she  mi^ht  of  him ;  and  a  thought  flashed  upon 

the  better  hear  the  first  distant  nng  Toole,  and  he  was  very  near  cominff 

of  his  coming  on  the  road.  She  forgot  out  with  it,  but  cheeked  himself,  and 

he  had  not  his  horse  that  night,  and  onlv  said— 

was  but  a  pedestrian.    But  somehow  '^  What  hat  had  he  on  t" 

the  night-breeze  through  the  aperture  So  she  told  him. 

made  a  wolfish  howling  and  sobbing.  **  And  was  his  name  writ  in  it,  or 

that  sounded  funt  and  far  awa^r,  ana  how  was  it  marked  1" 

ha4  ft  hateful  character  of  mingled  "Two  big  letters— a  0  and  an  N. 

dennur  and  banter  in  it  "I  see ;  and  do  you  remember  ai^ 

Sne  said  every  now  and  then  aloud,  other  mark  you'd  know  it  bv  f 

to rciaiwiim hnmnf    " what n nnino the  ''Well, yes;  I  stitched  the  ' 

wind  makes  to  be  sure !"  and  after  a  onW  last  month,  with  red  silk." 

while  she  opened  the  window  wider.  '^I  know :  and  are  you  sure  it  was 

Bat  her  candle  flared,  and  the  flame  that  hat  he  bad  on  t" 

tossed  wildly  about^  and  the  perplex-  ''Certain  sore— why  theie'sall  the 
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rest ;"  and  she  conned  them  over,  as  process  before,  he  cried  out  to  him^ 

they  hong  on  their  pegs  on  the  rack  after  some  moments  lost  in  contem- 

before  them.  plation  and  coigecture — 

"Now,  don't  let  the  mistress  be  " My  good  man,  what  are  you  fish- 
downhearted— keep  her  up,  Moggy,  ing  for  f' 

do  you  mind.    I  told  her  the  master  *' A  land-agent,''   answered  Isaac 

was  with  Lord  Castlemallard  since  Walton. 

yesterday  evening,  on  business,  and  "Aland-agent,"  repeated  the  Bee- 

don't  you  say  any  tningelse ;  keep  her  tor,  misdoubting  his  ears.  * 

quiet,  do  you  mind,  and  humour  her."  The  saturnine  angler  made  no  an- 

And  away  went  Toole,  at  a  swift  swer. 
pace,  to  the  town  again,  and  entered  "Andhosagentleman been  drowned 
the  barrack,  and  asked  to  see  the  Ad-  here  ?"  he  persisted, 
jutant,  and  there  to  look  at  the  hat  The  man  onlv  looked  at  him  across 
the  corporal  had  fished  up  by  "  Bloody  the  stream,  ana  nodded. 
Bridge ;"  and,  by  Jupiter !  his  heart  "Eh  !  and  his  name,  pray  1" 
^ave  a  couple  of  great  bounces,  and  "  Old  Nutter,  of  the  Mills,"  he  re- 
he  felt  himself  grow  -paXe — they  were  plied. 

the  identical  capitals,  C  N,  and  the  The  rector  made  a  woful  ejacula- 

clumsy  red  silk  stitching  in  the  lining,  tion,  and  stared  at  the  careless  ope- 

Toole  was  off"  forthwith,  and  had  a  rator,  who  had  a  pipe  in  his  mouth 

fellow  dragging  the  river  before  three-  the  while,  which  made  him  averse 

quarters  of  an  nour.  from  conversation.    He  would  have 

Dr.  Walsingham,  returning  from  liked  to  ask  him  more  questions,  but 

an  early  ride  to  Island  Bridge,  saw  he  was  near  the  village,  and  refrained 

this  artist  at  work,  with  his  ropes  and  himself ;  and  he  met  Toole  at  the 

great  hooks,  at  the  other  side  of  the  comer  of  the  bridge  who,  leaning  on 

river ;  and  beine  a  man  of  inquiring  the  shoulder  of  the  rector's  horse,  gave 

mind,  and  never  having  witnessed  the  him  the  sad  story  in  full 


CHAPTER  u. 
coircjniMiiro  a  eoulbad  or  ouikmas  and  tbs  caacs  op  a  pibtou 

Danoerfikld  went  up  the  river  that  "  Yes,  I  do,"  answered  the  man, 
morning  with  his  roa  and  net,  and  surlily:  "I  remember  him  right  well; 
his  piscatory  fidus  Achates,  Irons,  at  but  la  rather  not,  and  I  won't  speak 
his  elbow.  It  was  a  nice  my  sky,  of  him,  that's  alL" 
but  the  Clerk  was  unusually  silent  "  Well,  Charles  Archer's  Atfw,  we've 
even  for  him ;  and  the  sardonic  pisca-  seen  him,  haven't  wel  and  just  the 
tor  del  onda  appeared  inscrutably  devil  he  alwa^  was,"  said  Danger- 
amused  as  he  looked  steadily  upon  field  with  a  deliberate  chuckle  of  in- 
the  running  waters.  Once  or  twice  finite  relish,  and  evidently  epjoyinff 
the  spectacles  turned  full  upon  the  the  Clerk's  embarrassment  as  he  eyed 
Clerk,  over  Dangerfield's  shoulders,  him  through  his  spectacles  obliquely, 
with  a  cynical  light,  as  if  he  were  on  "  He  hius  seen  you^  too,  he  says: 
the  j)oint  of  maKing  one  of  his  ironi-  and  thinks  you  have  seen  Aim,  hey  V 
cal  lokes ;  but  he  turned  back  again  and  Dangerfield  chuckled  more  and 
with  a  little  whisk,  the  jest  untold,  more  knowingly,  and  watched  hia 
whatever  it  was,  to  the  ripple  and  the  shiftings  and  mukings  with  a  pleasant 
fly,  and  the  coy  gray  troutiings.  grin,  as  he  teased  and  quizzed  him  in 

At  last,  Danserneld  said  over  his  his  own  enigmatical  way. 
shoulder,  with  the  same  amused  look.  "  Well,  supposing  I  aid  see  him," 
"  Do  you  remember  Charles  Archer?'^  said  Irons,  looking  up,  returning  Dan- 
Irons  turned  pale,  and  looked  down  gerfield's  comic  ghuice  with  a  bold 
embarrassed  as  it  seemed,  and  began  and  lowering  staSe ;  "and  supposing 
plucking  at  a  tangled  piece  of  tackle,  A«  saw  m«,  so  long  as  we've  no  busi- 
without  making  any  answer.  ness  one  of  another,  and  never  talks 
"Hey?  Irons,"  persisted  Danger-  like,  nor  seems  to  remember— I  think 
field,  wno  was  not  going  to  let  him  'tisn't,  no  ways,  no  one's  business — 
ofi.  that's  what  I  say." 
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*' True.  Irons,  very  true;  you,  I,  and  report  of  a  pocketr-piBtoUrang    in 

Sturk — ^tne  Doctor  I  mean — are  cool  Irons*  ears. 

fellows,  and  don't  want  for  nerve ;  "  I  say,"  said  Dan^rfield,  with  a 

but  I  think,  don't  you  ?  we're  afraid  of  startling  laugh,  observing  Irons  wince, 

Charles  Archer,  for  all  that"  and  speaking  as  the  pufF  of  smoke 

"  Fear  or  no  fear,  I  don't  want  no  crossed  his  face,  "  he'd  lodge  a  bullet 

talk  to  him,  nor  of  him,  no  wavs,"  re-  in  the  cur's  heart,  as  suddenly  as  I've 

plied  the  Clerk,  grimly,  and  looking  shot  that  tree ;"  the  bullet  had  hit 

as  black  as  a  thunder  cloud.  the  stem  right  in  the  centre,  "  and 

"  Nor  I,  neither,  but  you  know  he's  swear  he  was  going  to  rob  him." 

here,  and  what  a  devil  he  is ;  and  we  Irons  eyed  him  with  a  livid  sauint, 

can't  help it,"repliedDangerneld,  very  but  answered  nothing.    I  think  he 

much  tickled.  acquiesced  in  Dangeraeld's  dreadful 

The  Clerk  only  looked  through  his  estimate  of  Charles  Archer's  charac- 

nearly  closed  eyes,  and  with  the  same  ter. 

pale  and  surly  as^ct  toward  the  point  '*  But  we  must  give  the  devil  his 

towhichDangerheld'scasting  line  had  due;  Charles  can  do  a  handsome 

floated,  and  ooserved,  thing  sometimes.  You  shall  judge.  It 

"  You'll  lose  them  flies,  sir."  seems  he  saw  you,  and  you  hun — hercL 

"  Hey!"  said  Dangerfleld,  and  made  in  this  town,  some  months  ago,  ana 

another  cast  further  into  the  stream,  each  knew  the  other,  and  you've  seen 

*' Whatever  he  may  seem,  and  I  him  since,  and  done  likewise;  but 

think  I  know  him  pretty  well,"  he  you  said  nothing,  and  he  liked  your 

continued  in  the  same  sprightly  way,  philosophy,  and  hopes  you'll  accept 

"  Charles  Archer  would  dispose  of  of  this,  wMch  from  its  weight  I  take 

each  of  us — ^you  understand — without  to  be  a  little  rouleau  of  guineas." 

a  scruple,  precisely  when  and  how  During  this  speech  Irons  seemed 

best  suited  his  convenience.     Now  both  angiy  and  fnghtened,  and  looked 

Doctor  Sturk  has  sent  him  a  message,  darkly  enough  before  him   on  the 

which  I  know  will  provoke  him,  when  water;  and  his  lips  were  moving,  as 

he  gets  it,  for  it  sounds  like  a  threat,  if  he  was  imperfectly  muttering  a 

If  he  reads  it  so,  rely  on't,  he'll  lay  running  commentary  upon  it  all  the 

Sturk  on  his  back,  one  way  or  another:  while. 

and  I'm  sorry  for  him,  for  I  wished  When  Dangerfleld  put  the  little 

him  well ;  but  if  he  will  play  at  brag  roll  in  his  hand,  Irons  looked  suspi* 

with  the  devUy  I  can't  help  him.'*  cious  and  frightened,  and  balanced  it 

'*  I'm  a  man  that  holds  his  tongue;  in  his  palm,  as  if  he  had  thoughts  of 

I'm  known  for't;  I  never  talks  none,  chucking  it  from  him,  as  though  it 

even  in  my  liquor.    I'm  a  peaceable  were  literally  a  satanic  douceur.   But 

man,  and  no  bully,  and  only  wants  to  it  is  hard  to  part  with  money,  and 

live  quiet,"  said  Irons,  in  a  hurry.  Irons,  though  he  still  looked  cowed 

''  A  disciple  of  my  school,  you're  and  unhappy,  put  the  money  into  his 

right  Irons,  that's  my  way;  /  never  breeches  pocket,  and  he  made  a  queer 

name  Charles  except  to  the  two  or  bow,  and  ne  said — 

three  who  meet  him,  and  then  only  "  You  know,  sir,  I  never  asked  a 

when  I  can't  help  it,  just  as  you  do ;  farthing." 

fellows  of  that  kidney  I  always  take  "  Ay.  so  he  says,"  answered  Dan- 

quietly,  and  I've  prospered.    Sturk  gerfielo. 

would  do  well  to  reconsider  his  mes-  '^  And."  with  an  imprecation.  Irons 

sage.    Were  I  in  his  shoes,  I  would  added,  *^I  never  expected  to  be  a  shil- 

not  eat  an  egg,  or  a  gooseberry,  or  ling  ^e  better  of  mm." 

drink  a  glass  of  fair  water  from  that  ^  He  knows  it:  and  now  you  have 

stream,  while  he  was  in  the  country,  the  reason  why  I  mentioned  Charles 

for  fear  of  poison  !  curse  him ;  and  to  Archer ;  and  havine  placed  that  gold 

think  of  Sturk  expecting  to  meet  him,  in  your  hand,  I've  w)ne  with  him,  and 

and  walk  with  him,  after  such  a  mes-  we  shan't  have  occasion,  I  hope,  to 

sage,  together,  as  you  and  I  do  here,  name  his  name  for  a  good  whde  to 

Do  you  see  that  tree?"  come,"  said  Dangerfleld. 

It  was  a  stout  poplar,  lust  a  yard  Then  came  along  refreshing  nlenoe, 

away  from  Irons   shoulder;  and  as  while  Dangerfleld  whipt  the  stream 

Dangerfleld   pronounced   the    word  with  his  flies.    Hewasnotsucoessful; 

*'  tree,"  his  hand  rose,  and  the  sharp  but  he  did  not  change  his  flies.  It  did 


1862.]  A  Souvenir  of  Chapelizod.  679 

not  seem  to  trouble  him,  indeecL  may-  secretly,  to  keep  for  you,  telling  him 

hap  he  did  not  perceive  it.  Ajid  after  the  reason.  He'll  undertake  the  trust 

fully  twenty  minutes  thus  unprofit-  and  tell  no  one — thafa  your  plam — 

ably  employed,  he  suddenly  said,  as  if  mind  ye." 

in  continuation  of  his  last  sentence —  Then  came  another  long  silence, 
**  Andj  respecting  that  money  y^ou'll  and  Dangerfield  applied  hmiself  in 
use  caution :  a  hundred  guineas  is  not  earnest  to  catch  some  trout,  and  when 
always  so  nonestly  come  bv.  Your  he  had  accomplished  half-a-dozen,  he 
wife  drinks — suppose  a  relative  in  tired  altogether  of  the  sport,  and  fol- 
England  had  left  you  that  gold,  by  lowed  by  Irons,  he  sauntered  home- 
will,  'twould  be  best  not  to  let  her  wards,  where  astoundingnews  awaited 
know ;  but  give  it  to  Dr.  Walsingham,  him. 


CHAPTER  LII. 

RBLATnrO  AFTKh  WHAT  FASBXOIT  DR.  Rimx  CAMS  BOMB. 

As  Dangerfield,  having  parted  com-  Lord  Mountjoy's,'*  said  Dangerfield ; 

panv  with  Irons  at  the  comer  of  the  ''and  when  did  it  happen)" 

brioge,  was  walking  through  the  town.  "  Pooh ! — some  time  between  yester- 

with  his  rod  over  his  shoulder  and  day  afternoon  and  hsdf  an  hour  ago," 

his  basket  of  troutlings  by  his  side,  his  answered  Mr.  Lowe, 

attention  was  arrested  by  a  little  knot  "Nothing  known,"  said  Danger- 

of  persons  in  close  and  earnest  talk  field.    "Twill  be  a  sad  hearing  over 

at  the  barrack-gate,  nearly  opposite  the  way:"  and  he  glared  grimly  with  a 

Sturk's  house.  little  side-nod  at  the  Doctor's  house. 

He  distinguished  at  a  glance  the  Then  he  fell,  like  the  others,  to 

tall  grim  figure  of  Oliver  Lowe,  of  questioning  the  boy.    He  could  tell 

Lucan,  the  sternest  and  shrewdest  ma-  them  but  Tittle — only  the  same  story 
gistiate  who  held  the  commission  for  «  over  and  over.    Coming  out  of  town, 

the  county  of  Dublin  in  those  days,  with  tea  and  tobacco,  a  pair  of  shoes 

mounted  on  his  iron-gray  hunter,  and  and  a  bottle  of  whiskey,  for  old  Mrs. 

holding  the  crupper  withhis  right  hand,  Tresham — in  the  thick  of  the  Wood, 

as  he  leaned  toward  a  ragged,  shaggy  among  brambles,  all  at  once  he  lijy^htea 

little  urchin,  with  naked  shins,  whom  on  the  body.    He  could  not  mistake 

he  was  questioning  as  it  seemed  close-  Dr.  Sturk;  he  wore  his  regimentals: 

ly.     Half-a-dozen   gaping   villagers  there  was  blood  about  him;  he  did 

stood  round.  not  touch  him,  nor  go  nearer  than  a 

There  was  an  indescribable  some-  musket's  length  to  nim,  and  being 

thing  about  the  group  which  indicated  frightened  at  the  sight  in  that  lonely 

horror  and  excitement.    Dangerfield  place  he  ran  away  and  right  down  to 

quickened  his  pace,  and  arrived  just  the  barrack,  where  he  made  his  report 

as  the  Adjutant  rode  out.  Just  then  out  came  Sergeant  Bli^h, 

Saluting  both  as  he  advanced,  Dan-  with  his  men — two  of  them  carrying 

gerfield  asked —  a  bier  with  a  mattress  and  doalu 

"Nothing  amiss,  I  hope,  gentle-  thereupon.    Thev formed, and accom- 

men  1"  panied  by  the  Adjutant,  at  quick  step 

"The  Surgeon  here's  been  found  marched  through  the  town  for  the 

murdered  in  the  Park  1"  answered  Park.    Mr.  Lowe  accompanied  them, 

Lowe.  and  in  the  Park-lane  they  picked  up 

"  Hey — Sturk  T'  said  Dangerfield.  the  ubiquitous  Doctor  Toole,  who 

"Yes,"  said  the  Adjutant;  "this  boy  joined  the  party, 

here  says  he's   found   him   in  the  Dangerfield  walked  a  while  beside 

Butoher  s  Wood."  the  Adjutant's  horse;  andj  said  he — 

"  The  Buteher's  Wood ! — why,  what  "  I've  had  as  much  walkmg  as  I  can 

the  plague  brought  him  there  ^"  ex-  well  manage  this  morning,  and  you 

daimed  Dangerfield.  don't  want  for  hands,  so  I'Utum  back 

"'Tis  his  straight  road  from  Dublin  when  I've  said  just  a  word  in  your 

across  the  Park,   observed  the  magis-  ear.    Tou  know,  sir,  funerals  are  ez- 

trate.  pensive,  and  I  happen  to  know  that 

"Oh! — I  thought 'twas  the  wood  by  poor  Sturk  was  rather  pressed  for 

37* 
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money — in  fact,  'twas  only  yesterday  comers  of  his  mouth,  and  nnder  his 

I  myself  lent  him  a  trifle.   So  will  you,  stem  brows  a  streak  of  white  eye-ball 

through  whatever  channel  you  think  tumed  up  to  the  sky. 

best,  let  poor  Mrs.  Sturk  Imow  that  There  was  a  pool  of  blood  under 

she  may  draw  upon  me  for  a  hundred  his  pomatumed,  powdered,  and  curled 

pounds,  if  she  requires  it."  head,  more  imder  his  right  arm^which 

"Thank  you,  Mr.  Dangerfield;  I  was  slightly  extended,  with  the  open 

certainly  shalL"  hand  thrown  palm  upwards,  as  if  ap- 

And  so  Danserfield  lifted  his  hat  pealing  to  heaven, 

to  the  party  and  fell  behind,  and  came  Took  examined  him. 

.to  a  stand  still,  watching  them  till  "No  pulse,  bv  Jove!    Quiet  there; 

they  disappeared  over  the  orow  of  the  don't  stir?"    Then  he  clapt  his  ear 

hill.  on  Sturk's  white  Marseilles  vest 

When  he  reached  his  little  parlour  "Hush !"  and  a  long  pause.    Then 

in  the  Brass  Castle  luncheon  wa^  upon  Toole  rose  erect,  but  still  on  his  knees, 

the  table.    But  he  had  not  much  of  "  Will  you  be  quiet  there  ?    I  think 

an  appetite,  and  stood  at  the  window,  there's  some  little  action  still ;  only 

looking  upon  the  river  with  his  hands  don*t  talk,  or  shift  your  feet;  and  just 

in  his  pocket&  and  a  strange  pallid  —just,  do  be  quiet  1" 

smile  over  his  lace,  mingling  with  the  Then  Toole  rose  to  his  knees  again, 

light  of  the  silver  spectacles.  with  a  side  glance  fixed  on  the  face  of 

"When  Irons  hears  of  this,"  he  Sturk,  with  a  puzzled  and  alarmed 

said,  "he'll  come  to  my  estimate  of  look.   He  evidently  did  not  well  know 

Charles  Archer,  and  conclude  he  has  what  to  make  of  it.    Then  he  slipped 

had  a  fineer  in  that  pretty  pie ;  'twill  his  hand  within  his  vest,  and  between 

frighten  him."    ^  his  shirt  and  his  skin. 

And  somehow  Dangerfield  looked  "If  he's  dead,  he's  not  long  sa 
a  little  bit  queer  himself,  and  he  drank  There's  woraith  here.    And  see,  get 
ofif  two  smaU  glasses — such  as  folks  me  a  pinch  or  two  of  that  thistle- 
then  used  in  Ireland — of  Nantz :  and  down,  d'ye  seel" 
setting  down  the  glass,  he  musea —  r  And  with  the  help  of  this  impro< 

"Aqueerbattlelifeis;ha,hal  Sturk  vised  test  he  proceeded  to  try  whe- 

laid  low — the  wretched  fool !    Widow  ther  he  was  still  breathing.  But  there 

— ^yes;  children — ay.    Charles !  Char-  was  a  little  air  stirring,  and  they  could 

les !  if  there  be  a  reckoning  after  not  manage  it. 

death,  your  score's  an  ugly  one.    I'm  "Well !"  said  Toole,  standing  this 

tired  of  playing  my  part  in  this  weary  time  quite  erect,  "I— I  think  there's 

game  of  defence.   Irons  and  I  remain,  life  there  still.    And  now,  boys,  d'ye 

with  the  secret  between  us.    Glass-  see?  lift  him  carefully,  ayo  mind? 

cock  had  his  fourth  of  it,  and  tasted  Gently,  very  gently,  for,  I  tell  you,  if 

death.    Then  we  three  had  it;  and  this  hsdmorrhage  begins  again,  he'll 

Sturk  goes  next;  and  now  I  and  Irons  not  last  twenty  seconds." 

— Irons  and  I — which  goes  first  1"  So  on  a  cloaJt  they  lifted  him  sofUy 

And  he  fell  to  whistUng  slowly  and  dis-  and  deftly  to  the  bier,  and  laid  cover- 

mally,  with  his  hands  in  his  breeches  ing  over  him ;  and  having  received 

pockets,  looking  vacantly  through  his  Toole's  last  injunctions,  and  especially 

spectacles  on  the  ever  running  water,  a  direction  to  Mj8.|Sturk  to  place  him 

an  emblem  of  the  eternal  change  and  in  a  well-warmed  bed,  and  intaroduce 

monotony  of  life.  a  few  spoonfuls  of  warm  port  wine 

In  the  meantime  the  party,  with  negus  into  his  mouth,  and  if  he  swal- 

Tim  Brian,  the  bare-shanked  urchin,  lowed,  to  continue  to  administer  it 

still  in  a  pale  perspiration,  for  guide,  from  time  to  time.  Sergeant  Bligh  and 

marched  on,  all  looking  a-head,  in  his  men  commenced  their  funereal 

suspense,  and  talking  little.  march  toward  Sturk's  house. 

On  they  marched,  till  they  got  into  "And  now,  Mr.  Ac^utant^"  said 

the  bosl^  shadow  of  the  close  old  Lowe  "had  not  we  best  examine  the 

whitethorn  and  brambles,  and  there,  ground,  and  make  a  search  for  any 

in  a  lonely  nook,  the  small  birds  hop-  thine  tnat  may  lead  to  a  conviction  F 

ping  on  tne  twigs  above,  sure  enough,  Well,  a  ticket  was  found  trod  into 

on  his  back,  in  his  regimentals,  lay  the  bloody  mud,  scarcely  legible,  and 

the  clay-coloured   image   of  Sturk,  Sturk's  cocked  hat,  the  leaf  and  crown 

some  blood,  nearly  black  now,  at  the  cut  through  with  a  blow  of  some 
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bluut  instrument    His  sword  they  Park-rate,  in  a  slight  hollow,  the 

had  found  by  his  side  not  drawn.  clay  of  wnich  was  still  impressible, 

About  sixty  yards  away  there  was  they  found  the  track  again.    It  led 

a  short  heavy  cudgel  found,  hid  in  a  close  up  to  the  river  bank,  and  there 

thick  bush,  with  blood  dried  upon  the  the  villain  seemed  to  have  come  to  a 

handle,  and  the  grain  of  the  skin  of  stand  still,  for  the  sod,  just  for  so 

the  fingers  impressed  in  it.  much  as  a  ffood  sized  sheet  of  letter- 

'*  See!  here's  a  foot-print,  too,"  said  paper  might   cover,  was   trod  and 

Lowe;  "don't  move?  broken,  as  if  at  the  water's  edge  he 

It  was  remarkable.    They  pinned  had  stood  for  a  while,  and  turned 

together  the  backs  of  two  letters,  and  about  and  shifted  his  feet,  like  a  fel- 

Toole,  with  his  surgical  scissors,  cut  low  that  is  uneasy  while  he  is  sta- 

the  pattern  to  fit  exactly  into  the  im-  tionary.  * 

pression;  and  he  and  Lowe,  with  great  From  this  stand  point  they  failed 
care^  pencilled  in  the  well-denned  to  discover  any  receding  foot-print; 
marks  of  the  great  hob-nails,  and  a  but  close  by  it  came  a  little  horse- 
sort  of  seam  or  scar  across  the  heel,  track,  covered  with  shingle,  bv  which, 

|Twas  pretty  much  after  in  those  days,  the  troops  usea  to  ride 

this  fashion.     It  was  in  a  f€  ^  their  horses  to  water.    He  might  have 

slight  dip  in  theground  where  jgo  |l  stept  upon  this,  and  following  it,  taken 

the  soil  continued  soft.  They  ^«^rj  to  the  streets :  or  he  might — and  this 


found  it  in  two  other  places  was  Lowe's  tneory — ^have  swam  the 

coming  up  to  the  fatal  spot,  p^  i  river  at  this  point,  and  got  into  some 

from   the    direction  of   the  V^}/  of  those  ruffian  haunts  in  the  rear  of 

Magazine.    And  it  was  trace-  Watling  and  St  James's  streets.    So 

able  on  for  some  twenty  yards  more  Lowe,  who,  with  a  thief  or  a  mur- 

faintly ;  then,  aj^ain,  very  distinctly,  derer  in  the  wind,  had  the  soul  of  a 

where — ^a  sort  of  ditch  interposing —  Nimrod,  rode  round  to  the  opposite 

a  jump  had  been  made,  and  here  it  bank,  first  telling  Toole,  who  did  not 

tumea  down  toward  the  Park  wall  care  to  press  his  services  at  Sturk's 

and  the  Chapelizod-road^  still,  how-  house,  uninvited,  that  he  would  send 

ever,  slanting  in  the  Dublin  direction,  out  the  great  Doctor  Pell  to  examine 

In  the  hoDow  b^  the  Park  wall  it  the  patient,  or  the  body,  as  the  case 

appeared  again,  distinctly ;  and  here  might  turn  out 
itwa^plainthetransitof  the  wall  had       By  this  time  they  were  carrying 

been  made,  for  the  traces  of  the  mud  Doctor  Sturk — ^that  gaudy  and  dis- 

were  evident  enough  upon  its  surface,  mal  image — up  his  own  staircase, — 

and  the  mortar  at  top  was  displaced,  his  pale  wife  sobbing  and  shiverins 

and  a  little  tufb  of  grass  in  the  mud,  on  the  landing,    among   whisperea 

left  bv  the  clodded* shoe-sole.    Here  ejaculations  from  the  maids,  and  the 

the  fellow  had  got  over.  speechless  wonder  of  the  awe-stricken 

They  followed,  and  despairing  of  children,  staring  through  the  banis- 

finding  it  upon  the  road,  they  diverg-  ters, — ^to  lay  him  in  the  bed  where  at 

ed  into  the  narrow  slip  of  ground  by  last  he  is  to  lie  without  dreaming, 
the  river  bank,  and  just  within  the 
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IMMOBTAUS  BY  AOCIDBNT,  OB,  FUEB  IN  AMBEB. 

Hatx  our  readers  ever  read,  in  one  our  heads  above  water.  What  we 
of  the  pleasantest  of  semi-scientific  have  to  do  with  is  the  bucketful,  aa 
jounials,ofCharlesDarwin,while^yet  it  stood  on  the  deck  of  the  BtagU^ 
suiltlees  of  ''The  Origin  of  Species,"  and  its  contents  were  placed  under 
ne  was  engaged  on  board  Captain  the  microscope  of  Mr.  Darwin.  Here 
FitzBoy's  ship,  the  Beagle,  in  a  simple  was  a  new  find — a  dip  into  a  hitherto 
and  orthodox  examination  of  nature  undiscovered  world.  A  few  sped- 
on  the  coast  of  America,  how  he  mens  of  a  vast  hidden  community 
lowered  a  bucket  into  the  sea,  and  were  brought  for  once  before  the  no- 
drew  it  up  again  full  of  water,  which  tice  of  an  intelligent  spirit,  and  en- 
teemed  with  animal  and  vegetable  tered,  once  tor  all.  and  tor  evermore, 
lifel  Of  the  animals,  some  were  in  the  book  of  numan  knowledge. 
new,  all  were  rare.  The  sa^ious  What  a  chance,  those  particular 
naturalist  examined  them  with  his  little  slimy  atoms  of  existence  being 
usual  care,  and  made  notes  of  what  lifted  into  light,  and  transferred  to 
he  observed.  Finallv— although  so  the  page  of  science!  How  would 
far  as  we  remember  he  does  not  say  Queteiet  represent  the  odds  against 
so  in  terms-we  may  presume  that  he  the  individual  performers  in  this  sub- 
turned  the  bucket  up  over  the  ship's  marine  tour  deforce!  Still,  up  they 
aide,  and — appearing  not  to  have  as  came,  and  there  they  were.  There 
yet  reoognisea  the  fact  he  was  after-  they  are,  rather;  for  they  are,  aa  it 
wards  to  depose  to,  that  the  diminu-  were,  given  immortality  to  by  the 
tive  strangers  were  his  own  ancestors  chance  which  fished  them  out  of 
— bid  these  witnesses  to  the  wonders  the  darkness ;  and  they  live,  in  a 
of  the  lower  deep  go  down.  higher  sense,  by  being  lifted  out  of 

Now.  the  depths  of  the  ocean  had  the  ordinvy  life  of  tneir  class  and 

probably  been  populated  by  countless  kind* 

myriads  of  these  little  tenants  from       Well,  has  not  history,  literature, 

the  creation  of  the  world  (for  the  poetry,  shown  itself  possessed  of  the 

flood  does  not  appear  to  have  affected  Darwin  property  of  sounding  the  deep 

marine   life)   to  the   day  Darwin's  of  humanity,  and  drawing  to  the 

bucket  descended  amongst  them ;  yet  surface  detached  specimens  of  hidden 

not  an  individual  of  that  innumerable  worlds  of  thought  and  action,  to  be 

array  had  till  then  ever  been  sub-  placed  from  time  to  time— like  atan 

panaed,  or  exposed  to  cioes-examin-  in  the  upper  air,  evermore  there  to 

ation  by  man.    We  can  fancy  the  remain,  for  the  gaze  of  intellifcenoe, 

mingled  curiosity  and  incredulity  with  and  the  admiration-  -or  execration-  - 

which  the  subaqueous  force  which  of  sensibility  and  feeling  Y     And  can 

awaited  the  return  of  the  kidnapped  any  thinf^  be  apparently  more  casual 

animalcules  listened  to  the  story  of  and  capncioua  tnan  the  way  in  which 

wonders  they  brought  back,  and  the  the  bucket  takes  up  individuals  be- 

sneer  which  the  philosophical  and  longing  to  classes  ot  limitless  magni- 

soeptical  amongst  tnem  wore  on  their  tude,  and  empties  thenoi,  so  to  spe«k, 

countenances  as  they  were  called  upon  upon  the  deck  of  celebrity  ?  We  don't 

to  cr^t  the  assertion,  that  a  mon-  want  to  be  understood  as  asserting 

strous  vessel  had  been  let  down  from  that  there  is  any  chance  in  all  thia 

the  upper  regions,  inclosing  them  as  No,  no !    Let  us  be  taken  to  speak 

in  a  solid  net^  drawing  them  up  above  conventionally,  not  strictly— and  get 

tibe  limits  oi  ^eir  aqueous  atmos-  credit  for  all  the  proprieties.  But,  as 

phere  into  regions  of  dazzling  empti-  regards  human  and  finite  intelligence, 

ness,  wherein  they  gasped  and  choked,  what,  we  repeat,  can  be  more  tortui* 

and  where  gigantic  monsters  stalked  tons  than  the  start  with  which  cer- 

and  stared,  and  finally  casting  them  tain  individuals  of  our  race  leap  into 

forth  to  find  their  way  back  to  their  view,  to  become  fixed  for  evermore, 

<dd  haunts  once  more.  as  scarecrows,  or  aa  images  of  worahip. 

But  all  that  went  on  at  the  bottom  in  the  fields  or  by  the  wayside  of 

is  nothing  to  ua  who  happen  to  have  lifel  Baoes,  nations,  tribesi  oommuii- 


1862.]  ImmortaU  by  AcMen^  oTj  FiiUa  in  Amber,  |33 

ities,  dynaaties,  have  had  their  day,  book,  booked  us  "for  all  time,"  and 
and  passed  off  with  perhaps  the  re-  made  us  a  "household  word"  for  ge- 
cord  of  a  parenthetic  paragraph  in  nerations  to.  comel  Good  gracious ! 
uniyersal  history.  A  single  name,  a  what  were  we  about?  Have  we  been 
single  event,  floating  upon  this  vast  talking  folly,  or  scandal,  or  uttennc 
coirent  on  its  way  to  the  gulf  of  ob-  bad  grammar,  or  perpetrating  a  bad 
livion,  has  become  entangled  with  jest?  How  were  we  dressed?  Was 
some  reed,  or  rush,  or  root  upon  its  there  a  black  on  our  nose  ?  Did  we 
banks,  and  rides  at  anchor  for  ever,  frown  on  a  beggar,  or  fawn  on  a  mi- 
beyond  the  influence  of  the  transitory  nister?  Suppose  that  fellow  who 
flow.  To  be  thus  arrested,  there  must  bored  us  to  death  in  the  railwaycarriage 
be  something  steady  and  stationaiy  last  week,  and  drove  us  to  showing 
for  it  to  grapple  to.  It  is  by  what  is  how  he  bored  us,  should  have  been 
eternal  that  what  is  temporaxy  is  "getting  us  up"  all  the  time  as  an 
preserved  from  perishing.  illustration  of  fastidious  foppeir  in  a 
Did  it  ever. occur  to  our  readers  forthcoming  Dunciad!  The  idea  is 
to  reflect  upon  the  chances  against  not  a  comfortable  one;  and,  were  it  U> 
any  thin^  they  have  ever  said,  done,  haunt  us  too  closely,  would  not  be 
or  imagmed,  being  heard  of  or  very  likely  to  leave  us  at  our  ease  in 
thought  of  a  hundred  years  hence  ?  our  ordinary  avocations.  It  is  well, 
that  IB,  outside  the  circle  of  their  own  after  all,  that  no  one  has  ever  vet 
family  and  descendants?  In  other  known  the  exact  point  at  which  his 
words,  against  a  single  word,  thought,  individual  insignificance  has  been 
or  action,  being  permanently  and  touched  by  the  finger  of  fame,  and 
publicly  known  ?  The  millions  live,  branded,  or  immortalized,  by  the 
and  die,  utterly  disregarded  by  man-  touch.  Better  live  on  under  the  con- 
kind,  except  as  food  for  statistics,  soling  conviction  that  the  bucket  is 
The  masses  vegetate,  or  multiply,  at  about  as  likely  to  fish  us  up  as  an 
the  bottom  of  the  sea,  un-Darwmed.  aerolite  is  to  Imock  off  our  hat. 
One  or  two  specimens,  without  any  At  the  same  time,  it  is  more  to  the 
oo-operation  of  their  own,  shine  in  the  present  purpose  to  show  that  the  thing 
sun,  or  gleam  in  the  shade,  or  lie  label-  is  not  impossible.  Heroes  lived,  and 
led  in  tne  glass-case  of  the  museum,  died,  before  Agamemnon ;  but  at  last 
It  is  rather  uncomfortable  than  other-  came  the  poet,  and  Agamemnon  was 
wise,  the  idea  that  some  vagrant  ray  immortal  Many  a  Lady  Macclesfield 
micht  stray  towards  any  one  of  us,  had  outraged  humanity,  and  found  a 
ana  set  us  twinkling  for  over  in  a  fir-  cloak  for  her  iniauity  in  the  veil 
mament  of  unsolicited  notoriety.  If,  which  private  life  throws  around  pri- 
indeed,  we  could  choose  the  attitude  vate  vices,  before  a  Savage  arose  to 
and  costume  in  which  the  camera  murmur  his  wrongs,  and  a  Johnson  to 
should  focus  us.  and  make  due  pre-  denounce  the  author  of  them.  How 
paiation  for  the  destined  sun-painting,  many  a  Contadina  had  sat,  babe 
the  thing  mi^ht  be  less  formidable;  on  knee,  in  the  sun,  under  an  Italian 
but,  oonsidenng  the  awkward  uncon-  sky,  before  the  lineaments  of  one  of 
sdousness  imder  which  the  picture  them  were  transferred  bv  a  passing 
must  be  sat  for,  most  sensible  people  artist  to  the  head  of  a  oarrel,  and 
would  perhaps  prefer  a  total  exemp-  held  up  for  worship  in  the  Madonna 
tion  from  the  dubious  compliment  of  della  »eggiola  ?  W  hat  generations  of 
notoriety  to  becoming  notorious  in  a  Andalusian  beggar-boys  must  have 
dressing-gown  and  slippers.  RufiUus.  sat  in  shady  comers,  and  indulged  in 
no  doubt,  was  not  the  only  perfumed  the  national  recreation,  unheeded 
exquisite  of  ancient  times;  nor  did  even  by  the  parish  beadle,  ere  Murillo 
Gorgonius  alone  offend  the  delicate  seized  upon  one,  and  hung  him  for 
nostrils  of  the  Augustan  era.  Never-  ever  in  tne  gallery  of  fame !  What 
theless,  whoever  the  originals  mav  had  that  slave  done  to  earn  the  admi- 
have  been  who  were  thus  designatea,  ration  of  the  world  after  thousands  of 
it  was  their  lot  to  get  into  the  bucket  years,  whose  only  known  occupation 
and  be  pitched  out  upon  the  deck  of  seems  to  have  been  to  whet  a  rude 
tiie  Beagle.  Who  knows  but  that  this  knife  on  a  ruder  whetstone?  or  that 
very  afternoon  we  may  ourselves  have  boy,  who  has  been  eternally  taking 
enoonnteied  some  seedy  Darwin  who  the  thorn  out  of  his  foot  9  No  doub^ 
has,  l^  a  casual  entry  in  his  note-  there  was  an  original  blacksmith,  in 


584                    Immortals  hi/  Accident,  or,  Flies  in  Amber.  [May, 

an  actual  village,  who  inspired  the  of  the  greatest  nation  of  antiquitjr  in 
poet  with  thoughts  vigorous  as  his  a  moment  of  peril    What  a,  pate  de 
own  sinewy  arm — ^an  operative,  little  foie  gras  one  of  these  would  have  af- 
conscious  that  when  his  humble  la-  forded  a  disciple  of  Epicurus,  who 
hours  should  come  to  a  close — when  happened  also  to  be  a  patriot ! — ^not 
'*  something    attempted,    something  to  speak  of  the  fortunate  quadruped 
done''  in  life,  should  have  earned  at  which  supplied  aweapon  for  the  hancb 
last  the  quiet  repose  of  the  grave —  of  Dalilah  s  husban<L    Just  conceiTe 
he  should  live  in  strains  responded  to  the  luck  of  the  marsupial  which  oon- 
by  eveiy  honest  and  feeling  neart,  and  tributed  its  solitary  jawbone  to  the 
be  constituted  the  type  of  manly  vir-  oolite  of  Stonesfield,  and  proved — or 
tue.    As  little  conscious,  we  may  feel  rather,  disproved— a  geological  theo- 
assured,  as  that  other  blacksmith,  it!    Could  it  have  entered  within 
'  from  whose  anvil  the  ring  of  the  ham-  the  range  of  preadamite  intellect  to 
mer  leaped  out  upon  the  tingling  ears  divine  that  some  veteran  monster, 
of  genius,  to  be  caught  and  harmon-  as  his  teeth  loosened  and  dropped 
i2ed  into  strains  as  enduring  as  the  out,  was  sowing  seed  for  better  than 
music  of  the  spheres.  Nay,  to  go  lower  Cadmean  uses;  so  that  the  Cuvier  of 
down — conceive  the  luck  of  the  mouse  yet  undivined  ages  might  reconstruct 
which  happened  to  be  turned  up  by  out  of  the  molars  it  shed  the  perfect 
Bums's  plough;  to  sajr  nothing  of  brute  from  whence  they  dropped? 
the  daisy,  which  came  in  so  unwit-  How  daintily  the  fossil  duck  would 
tingly  for  the  sympathies  of  the  world,  have  waddled  across  the  sand,  if  it 
Here  was  a  chance!    Why,  on  the  had  had  the  slightest  idea  that  its 
samecommon  srew,no  doubt,myriads  track  would  have  outlived  its  species, 
of  daisies  which  it  would  have  puzzled  and  told  its  whole  story !  Nay,  figure 
Gralbraith and Haughton to  estimate!  the  pride  of  the  noble  savage,  who 
Yet  here  was  one  pitched  upon— not  having  wildly  run  his  course  through 
by  human  design,  but  by  destiny — and  his  native  woods,  at  last  tumbled 
placed  in  the  hortics  siccus  between  over  a  precipice  into  the  sea,  had  he 
the  leaves  of  the  poet's  album,  for  but  divined  that  he  would  have  been 
ever.    See,  too,  what  important  re-  preserved  for  the  admiring  and  awe- 
suits  some  of  the  most  insl^ificant  struck  eyes  of  imdreamt-of  ages  to 
creatures  and  things  in  creation  have  ^aze  at.  in  the  permanence  of  Quade- 
been  the  means  of  bringing  about !  loupe  limestone,  and  the  celebrity  of 
Pass  we  reverently  by  the  immediate  the  British  Museum ! 
instrumental  cause  of  the  first  fidl —  The  most  trivial  thin^,  in  fact, 
but  there  is  no  reason  for  suppressing  find  themselves  placed  (without  any 
the  fact  of  the  same  fruit  having,  by  co-operation  of  their  owil  of  course) 
its  fall,  revealed  to  a  philosopher  the  on  the  roll  of  celebrity.    What  would 
greatest  of  physical  laws.    A  stewed  the  same  museum  not  give  for  one  of 
lamprey  too  much  rid  the  world  of  a  the  pebbles  out  of  David's  scrip,  or 
tyrant ;  a  grapestone  choked  the  most  Demosthenes's  mouth !    For  Jacob's 
harmonious  amongst  the  sons  of  the  pillow,  upon  which  the  angels  first 
lyre ;  a  half-sovereign  was  near  bring-  stepped  from  off  the  heavenly  ladder ! 
ing  to  his  end  the  prince  of  modem  For  that  other  stone  of  the  Persian 
mechanists,  and  depriving  the  world  desert,  on  which  Henry  Martyn  laid 
of  the  Great  Eastern.    Moles  are  not  his  weary  head  for  the  last  time,  and 
generally  considered  influential  ver-  upon  which  angels  as  surely  lighted 
min.    One  of  the  species,  neverthe-  as  they  did  upon  the  pUlow  of  the 
less,  threw  up  the  lull,  which  threw  Patriarch !    But  relics  are,  after  all, 
down  the  horse,  which  threw  off  the  to  superstition  what  the  Flies  are  to 
king,  which  overthrew  the  house  of  the  Amber.    What  a  pity  we  are  so 
Stuart    A  cur  J^appening  to  belong  prone  to  worship  what  might  legiti- 
to  the  Earl  of  Wiltshire  (so  at  least  roately   be   prized   and   preserved ! 
we  are  told  by  Graves,  of  the  "  Spiri-  Well,  fortunately  the  homage  we  ren- 
tual  Quixote,")  bit  the  Pope's  toe,  der  to  ideas  and  words  does  not  come 
which  had  been  stretched  forth  to  be  so  closely  within  the  letter  of  the  Se- 
kissed  by  its  master — and  thereby  cond  Commandment  as  that  which  we 
caused  the   Reformation.     Certain  owe — or  rather,  pay— to  stocks  and 
animals,  still  less  honourable  perhaps,  stones.    We   claim  the  undisputed 
are  fabled  to  have  saved  the  citadel  right  to  bow  down  metaphorically  be- 
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fore  the  Bhrine  of  genius — ^a  thiog  the  spirit)  he  bethinks  him  of  an  un* 
neither  in  heaven,  nor  in  earth,  nor  hanpv  pair  of  individuals  whom  he 
under  the  earth.  More  unquestion-  had  left  up  above,  who  had  trans- 
ably  allowable  is  it  to  laugh,  or  sneer,  guessed  the  divine  laws,  but  had  ex- 
or  shudder  at  such  ideas  as  may  be  cited  his  hunian  interest  They  were 
setupfortheir  absurdity^  or  for  tneir  neither  more  remarkable,  nor  more 
meanness,  or  for  their  deformity.  The  wicked,  than  the  ten  thousand  name- 
graven  image  does  not  include  what  is  less  couples  for  whom  he  felt  no  sym- 
engraven  on  the  mind.  For  our  own  pathy  at  alL  like  "those  eighteen," 
part,  we  should  have  little  ambition  they  were  no  worse  perhaps  than 
to  be  the  iconoclast  who  should  deem  many  of  their  neighbours,  nor,  prob- 
itright  to  enter  that  temple,  and  break  ably,  better.  They  came  into  his 
the  noses  of  the  marbles  enshrined  mind^simply.  He  gave  them  a  thought; 
within  its  precincts,  whether  they  he  expressed  his  thought  in  words ; 
happened  to  be  seraphs  with  harm-  he  reauced  his  words  to  writing ;  he 
less  wings  and  harps,  or  eargo^le  gave  his  writing  to  the  world;  and 
monsters,  with  aggressively  burstmg  Francesca  and  her  lover  took  their 
eyes  and  open  throats,  more  distinctly  silent  places  side  by  side  in  the  balls 
adling  for  restrictive  measures.  Ka-  of  immortality.  Who  would  ever 
ther  would  we  pass  curiously,  if  not  haveheardof  Mary  Chaworth  beyond 
reverently,  up  the  aisles  and  round  the  radius  of  the  Assize  baU^  or  of 
the  walls,  making  our  own  observa-  the  annual  presentation  at  St  James's, 
tions,  but  observant  likewise  of  the  had  not  the  hill  she  haimted  in  her 
notice,  not  to  touch.  Suppose  it  was  unconscious  wanderings  been  over- 
Westminster  Abbey.  There  are  literal  looked  from  the  battlements  of  New- 
marblestherein,moreorle8smutilate(L  stead  1  Her  true  reality  was  a  dream, 
as  it  is.  Watts's  angel  has  got  his  head  Less  than  a  dream  would  have  been 
knocked  off,  though  he  continues  to  her  history  and  her  fate  had  they  not 
guide  the  holy  poet's  hand  as  surelv  biBen  caught  and  enclosed  for  ever- 
and  celestially  as  he  did  when  fresn  more  in  those  tears  which  have  con- 
and  perfect  Ax)m  the  chisel  of  the  gealed  into  the  rich  and  luscious  soft- 
sculptor.  Ay,  and  there  be  more  ness  of  the  purest  of  literanr  gems, 
tombs  in  like  predicament  But  there  If  there  be  an  unpoetical  thing  upon 
are  the  carvings  of  the  soul  there,  too  earth,  it  is  a  practising  barrister. 
— many  of  them  sublime,  no  doubt ;  Notwithstanding  this,  room  is  found 
though  some  grotesque,  overstepping  on  Parnassus  for 
the  ridiculous  almost  to  the  borders  u  ^^  ^^  Bettoaworth ; 
of  the  diabolical.  Stdl,  we  pass  by,  (Though  half-a-crowno'erpays  his  sweat V 
without  feelmg  onended  or  icono-  worth.") 
clastia    We  are  quite  as  ready  to 

respect  Jack  Young's  **0  rare  Ben  Perhaps,  indeed,  a  judge  may  bv  some 

Jonson  1"  chiselled  by  a  mason  for  be  considered  more  prosaic  still.    See 

eighteen  pence,  as  "Of  manners  gen-  how  the  ermine  has  got  into  the  gum. 

tie,  of  affections  mild,"  or  "The  cloud-  .,o,    ,          .      ^     ..      r^i.. 

capped  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces"  2?;^^!!°^^^^.^  from  Delia's  rage^ 

upbVthe  scroll  which  lies  u^er  the  Hardwords  or  hangmg,  if  your  judge  bt 

hand  of  the  immortal  bard.  Inappro-  ^^ 

Sriate  eulogiums   have  passed  mto  is  a  couplet  from  which  dancles  one 

ousehold  words  by  lapse  of  time,  who,  as  the  story  goes,  was  nis  own 

equally  with  what  are  appropriate,  executioner.    Look  at  the  fate  of  a 

and  claim  a  prescriptive  title  to  pre-  certain  country  squire,  who  happened 

aervation.     High    conservatives  in  to  be  a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  and 

short  are  we,  in  matters  with  which  liked  to  preserve  his  game !   Justices 

early  associations  are  intertwined ;  of  the  Peace  are  an  institution  of  the 

nor  would  we  willingly  let  OldSarum  country,  and  have  existed,  and  pre- 

itself  be  inserted  in  Schedule  A.  served  their  game,  and  droppeaoff 

Bless  our  hearts,  what  a  chance  is  the  roll,  from  times  whereof  memory 

celebrity !    Here  is  a  wandering,  per-  of  man  runneth  not  to  tha  contrary ; 

secuted,  discontented,  rhymester.  He  yet  one  of  the  bodv  chanced  to  come 

goes  down  (in  imagination)  to  hell ;  m  for  a  questionable  sort  of  pickling, 

inincipalljr  with  the  idea  of  peopling  in  the  preserving-pot  of  a  poacher  of 

it  with  hia  enemies:  while  there  (in  his  neighbourhood,  who   "jagjed" 
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him,  as  he  would  a  hare,  for  all  pos-  **  By  Cottle— not  he  whom  the  Alfired  mads 

terity  to  feast  upon.    The  "dozen  famous; 

white  luces"  axe  emblazoned  on  a  ^ut  Joseph,  of  Bristol,  the  brother  of 

shield  which  is  conspicuous  in  the  Amos. 

stained  glass  wherethrough  we  gaze  It  is,  in  sooth,  an  awkward  thing  to 

at  the  past  from  among  the  arches  of  get  by  any  accident  too  dose  to  the 

the  present ;  and,  doing  more  than  toothed  and  tongued  machinery  of  a 

j  ustice,  evermore  make  of  Justice  Shal-  working  mind,  which  assuredly,  if  it 

low  a  shining  light.  The  lord  of  Prior  once  touches  you,  will  draw  you  in. 

Park,  indeed,  quarrelled  with  his  own  and  whirl  you  up,  till  you  become  a 

immortality.    He  had  no  notion  of  grtroM<rite.to  the  horror — or  amusement 

going  down  to  distant  ages  as  a  phil-  — of  the  oystanders.  Few  respectable 

anthropist  without  an  ancestry —  fenudes,  however  thickly  plated  with 

«  See  low-bom  Allen,  with  an  awkward  conscious  worth  or  unconscious  pre- 

shame,  sumption,  would  care  to  find  them- 

Do  good  by  stealth,  and  blnah  to  find  it  selves  bound  up   amongst    Byron's 

fame."  beauties  as 

No,  the  offensive  stigma  must  be  "  Bom  in  a  garret,  in  a  kitchen  bred  ;** 

effaced,  or  he  would  blush  deeper  orenroUedonthelirtoffameasliaT- 

i^*^' m'^^*''!**S^^T'^   ?       T  ing  worn  the  bonnet  whereon  expa- 

to  be  blazoned  abroad;  and  accord-  ^^ ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^      ^^ ^^ 

ingly,  in  the  enduring  couplet  mto  Scottish  gauger'e  muse.  ThoSghthere 

which  he  IS  now  molten,  he  figures  a^  ^  ^^^  J^^^  ^i^^^y  M  n""*'* 

simply    humble.              „„,..„  inteUect, which  wiU  whirl  obecurity 

It  18  traly  wonderful  how  arbitra^,  ^j^^^^^  ^^  j         .^^  ^^  Berenice's 

and  yet  how  adhesive,  «o6n^M«t«  are.  ^^'     consteUatiori  of  light  in  the 

^rT*^r?r'^^'i^^!>'?^vn,^n?fnri  heaveua  of  sentiment  for  evermore, 

to  hght  at  the  opening  of  a  young  and  g      j                j^   „f      ^^    ^^^ 

unknown  tKjet  s  retaWe  tobej  ^  ^^^  a  tress  to  b^  abatrkoted 

He  probably  had  no  more  roughneM  f,„,„  ^    ^^ ,    ^^  p  t^^    -^^  ^ 

m  his  throat  than  others  of  his  name,  hundreds  of  other  young  liAes  of 

?'  ?*J®n*.?^  ^I^^'^t ^^^tll^t  quaUty.andofnoquafity.havesuffered 

18,  like  Codrus  himself,  with  chronic  gefore-'W  since,  by  the  sdssore  of 

muctto*  imposed  upon  him  t««^cwja  adventurous  peera  Ind  commoneni: 

«BCMforMm.     Nay,  individuak  who  but  in  this  caSe  a  little  crook-backed 

have  ventured  to  travel  m  the  hteraiy  ^          happened  to  fancy  he  per- 

omnibus  occasionally  come  in  for  a  ^.^^  ^    ^^     ^^     concemedin 

juestionable  celebrity,  merely  bv  hav-  ^1,^  ^^^f^^  and  enclc^  once  for  all, 

mg  their  «irds^  it  were,  nailed  to  ^^^  lock  iavished  from  Mrs.  Arabella 

£*;S"hav7Sitenden1'"ctn^  ^^-'^  ^^"^  ^  *•>«  ^^  <^  ^ 

to  notoriety,  though  happenmg  to  Q^^        j^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^ 

have  their  baggage  packed  for  once  ^^^     «  ^^    ^^^1  ^^^^^    ,^^ 

m  the  same  van ;  hke  youths,  full  of  academic  seal  and  of 

"  Rongseao,  Voltaire,  onr  Gibbon,  and  Do  humble  anticipations  of  future  USe- 

^^^  <"  fulness,  had  embraced  at  the  gate  of 

but  rather  to  such  obscurities  as  Christ's  College,  in  the  Uniyersity  of 

"CoUritto,  or  Macdonnell,  or  Galasp;  Cambridge,  previous  to  Bettin|t  forth, 

,    ,           .  the  one  to  jom  a  domestic  circle  in 

or  to  the  class  of  those  who  happen  to  Buckinghamshire,  the  other  "  drawn 

become  irrecoverably  entangled  m  the  i,y  natural  affection   to   visit    his 

cobweb  of  a  remembered  couplet;  country,    his    relatives,    and    his 

amongst  whom,  strange  to  say,  two  friends,^'  on  his  jouidct  to  Chester, 

brothers  are  to  be  found,  who  can  lay  thence  to  cross  over  to  Dublin,  and  so 

separate  claim  to  distinction.    One  is  home.    If  the  latter  had  some  claims 

thus  embalmed—  to  distinction  as  the  younger  son  of  a 

"Oh,  Amos  Cottle!— Phobos!  what  a  "Knight  and  Privy   Coundllor  to 

name  their  MiHesties,  Elizabeth,  James,  and 

To  fill  the  aoondhig  tmmp  of  future  Charles,    the  former  had  oertualy 

^une !"  none^  his  &ther  being  no  better  than 

he  other,  thus —  a  acnvener,  who  havin^b  in  his  dqr. 


1861.] 


Immortals  by  4ccideiU^  or,  Flies  in  Amber. 


687 


blotted  hiB  share  of  parchment,  had 
thought  fit  at  last  to  withdraw  to  the 
rural  retirement  of  Horton.  We  can 
draw  a  little  picture  for  ourselves, 
and  frame  it  in  the  carving  of  our 
imagination,  of  these  two  youths — the 
one  open,  loud,  and  joyous,  with  the 
hearty  animation  characteristic  of  his 
country,  ignoring  the  intervening  sea- 
son of  separation  in  the  warm  and 
lively  anticipation  of  the  meeting 
which  the  next  term  had  in  store  for 
them— the  other  tender,  reflective, 
and  distrustful,  equally  eager  for  a 
reunion,  but  less  confident  in  the  cer- 
tainty of  a  contingent  and  future 
event  Of  this  pair  of  students,  the 
one  was  destined  to  live  not  his  own 
life  alone,  but  an  after-eternity  of 
fame ;  the  other  was  doomed,  ere  a 
week  should  pass,  to  perish,  having 
achieved  nothmg — a  Marcellus  of  un- 
accomplished vows.  He  set  sail  from 
Chester,  "  when  the  ship  in  which  he 
was  having  struck  on  a  rock  not  far 
from  the  British  shore,  and  being 
stove  in  by  the  shock,  he,  while  the 
other  passengers  were  fruitlessly  busy 
about  their  mortal  lives,  having  fallen 
forward  upon  his  knees,  and  breathing 
a  life  which  was  immortal,  in  the  act 
of  prayer  going  down  with  the  vessel, 
rendered  up  his  soul  to  Qod,  August 
10,  1637,  aged  twenty-five," 

But,  observe :  fated  though  he  was 
thus  prematurely  and  miserably  to 
perish,  that  interview  had  secured  to 
him  a  life  nobler  than  human,  if  less 
than  divine.  There  was  weeping  for 
him,  as  there  was  for  those  otners 
who  shared  his  fate — as  there  is  for 
each  individual  of  those  countless 
multitudes  who  are  snatched  away 
by  the  stroke  of  fate  from  family 
and  friends:  the  usual  thing — the 
tribute  nature  pays  to  destiny — the 
stream  shed  from  the  summit  of  lofty 
aspirations  into  the  vale  of  disap- 
pomtraent  But  a  tear  flowed  from 
the  eyes  of  that  coUege  friend,  which 
took  the  consistency  of  the  ^m, 
forming  the  coronal  a  nation's  hter- 
ature  has  to  the  present  dav  loved  to 
wear,  and  felt  proud  to  hola  up  to  the 
puse  of  the  world.  Within  that  gem 
IB  the  lost-one  enshrined  evermore — 
there  he  is,  lifeless,  yet  preserved — 
the  shipwrecked  friend, 

''not  dead. 

Soak  though  he  be  beneath  the  watery 
floo& 


No— 

Lycidas  sunk  low,  bat  mounted  high, 
Through  the  dear  might  of  Him  who 

walked  the  wayes ; 
Where,  other  groves  and  other  streams 

along, 
With  nectar  pure  his  oozy  locks  he  laves, 
And  hears  the  unexpresdve  nuptial  song, 
In  the  blest  kingdoms  meek  of  joy  and 

love ; — 
There  entertain  him  all  the  saints  above, 
In  solemn  troops,  and  sweet  societies, 
That  sing,  and  singing  in  their  glory 

move, 
And  wipe  the  tears  for  ever  from  his 

eyes." 

He  sunk  low,  no  doubt,  but  mounted 
high,  in  a  spiritual  sense.  The 
blameless  youth,  the  student  of  divine 
learning,  destined,  according  to  his 
own  fervid  anticipations,  to  the  mi- 
nistry of  God's  church  on  earth,  but 
predestined  in  the  eternal  counsel  of 
the  Almighty  to  an  early  union  with 
the  church  triumphant  in  heaven. 
Destined,  moreover,  to  an  exceptive 
lot,  impossible  to  have  been  antici- 
pated or  conceived  by  himself,  by  his 
companions,  by  his  family,  hj  his 
friends,  nay,by  that  friend  who  himself 
took  up  the  lament  most  loudly  and 
lovingly  amongst  the  sorrowing  bands 
of  survivors — destined  to  be  enshrin- 
ed amidst  the  relics  of  a  world-wor- 
ship, a  lovely  identity,  visible  for 
ever  through  the  amber  of  the  poet's 
inspiration. 

**Not  dead!" — oh,  no — ^not  dead! 
Thou  hast  been  wrecked,  but  preserved 
on  the  islands  of  the  blest,  with  the 
spirite  of  the  Athenian  Brothers  of 
old. 

"  Henceforth,  thou  art  the  genius  of  the 
shore 
In  thy  large  recompense,  and  shalt  be 

good 
To  all  that  wander  in  that  perilous  flood.** 

•  Not  dead  I  in  a  higher  sense,  as  the 
poet  himself  sings;  though 

"  Comes  the  blind  Fury  with  th*  abhorred 

shears, 
And  slits  the  thin-spun  life ; 
Yet, 

^not  the  praise. 

No! 

Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  on  mortal 

soil. 
Nor  in  the  glistering  foil 
Set  off  to  th*  world,  nor  in  broad  rumour 

lio, 
But  lives  and  spreads  aloft  by  those  pore 

Ves, 
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And  perfect  witnew  of  all-judf^n^  Jove, 
As  he  pronooDcee  lastly  on  each  deed, 
Of  so  much  fame  in  Heaven,  expect  thy 
meed." 

That,  shipwreck  it  was,  in  short, 
Vhich  tranaformed  the  humble  Irish 
youth,  who  knelt  in  the  helplessness 
of  his  trust  upon  the  deck  of  the  sink- 
ing bark,  once  and  for  ever  into  the 
Lycidas  of  British  song,  to  be  immor- 
tal as  the  BfArit  of  poetry,  and  divine 
as  the  genius  and  the  love  which 
inspired  the  strains  in  which  he  was 
bemoaned,  no  matter  where  the  sense- 
less body  was  swept 

**  Whflst  thee  the  shores  and  aoonding  seas 
Wash  far  away,  where'er  thy  bones  are 

huried, 
Whether  beyond  the  stormy  Hebrides, 
Where  thou  perhaps  under  the  whelming 

tide 
Visit'st  the   bottom  of    the  monstrous 

world ; 
Or  whether  thou  to  our  moist  vows  de- 
nied 
Sleep*8t  by  the  fable  of  Bellems  old, 
Where  the  great  vision  of  the  guarded 

mount 
Looks  tow*rd  Namancos  and  Bayona*s 
hold." 

No  matter  into  what  submarine 
stratum  the  bones  of  Edward  King 
are  at  this  moment  settling  and  hard- 
ening, the  memoiy  of  Milton's  friend 
is  imperishable,  enshrined  in  the 
amber  of  the  noblest  of  monodies. 

We  have  the  same  sort  of  thing  at 
the  present  day.  A  lad,  of  hope  and 
promise,  consorted  with  a  rugged  fan- 
ciful sort  of  fellow,  a  friend  of  the 
family.  The  lad  was  cut  off,  the  fan- 
ciful fellow  survived,  and  was  sorry. 
He  had,  however,  a  way  of  giving 
Tent  to  his  grief,  not  through  the 
e^es,  to  be  mopped  up  by  a  succes- 
sion of  handkerchiefs,  but  through 
the  pen,  to  be  crystallixed  into  litera- 
ture. His  tears  were  not  sent  weekly 
to  the  wash,  but  once  for  all  to  the 
printer^s.  They  flowed  not  into  the 
tub  of  oblivion,  neither  was  their  fate 
to  be  ]ike  hers,  bemoaned  by  the  bard 
of  the  **Oomplainty''  of  woom  it  is 
rang  thai— 

**  like  morning  dew. 

She  ipaiUed,  was  exhaled,  and  went  to 
heaven:** 

on  the  oontrazy,  they  formed  a  cmtal 
mrfiiee  of  calm  contemplatioD,  wnere- 
in  the  face  of  heaven  saw  itself  re- 


flected, though  the  sorrowing  form  of 
the  poet  himself  bent  over,  Bke  some 
half  broken  reed,  intervening,  but  not 
interfering  with,  the  memorial-picture 
which  the  calmness  of  the  mirror  had 
enabled  it  to  receive  firom  celestial 
sources. 

**  Fair  ship,  that  from  the  Italian  shore 
Sailest  the  placid  ocean-plains, 
With  my  lost  Arthur*s  loved  remains. 
Spread  thy  full  wings,  and  waft  him  o*er. 

**  So  draw  him  home  to  those  thai  nouii 
In  vain ;  a  favourable  speed 
Ruffle  thy  mirror'd  mast,  and  lead 
Thro'  prosperous  floods  his  holy  nni« 

**  All  night  no  ruder  air  perplex 

Thy  sliding  keel,  till  Phosphor,  bright 
As  our  pure  love,  thro*  early  light 
Shall  glimmer  on  the  dewy  decks. 

*'  Sphere  all  your  lights  around,  above ; 
Sleep,  gentle  heavens,  before  the  prow ; 
Sleep,  gentle  winds,  as  he  sleeps  now, 
My  friend,  the  brother  of  my  love. 

"  My  Arthur,  whom  I  fthall  not  see 
Till  all  my  widowM  race  be  run; 
Dear  as  the  mother  to  the  son, 
More  than  my  brothers  are  to  ma.** 

Did  Laurence  Sterne  actually  ex- 
change snufi'-bozes  with  that  monk  at 
the  )?(rmur-door  at  Calais  t  Was  there 
a  monk  at  all  ?  Why,  a  picture  of 
that  poor  brother  of  the  order  of  St 
Francis,  would  now  soil  for  its  weight 
in  gold,  even  if  it  were  painted  on 
copper.  His  gentle  upbraiding  faee — 
rather,  his  lowly,  forgiving  connten- 
au('« — would  draw  crowds  to  con- 
t4>mplate,  and  tears  from  the  crowda. 
The  artist  would  have  to  be  predse. 
There  should  be  a  mark  on  the  sleeve 
of  his  tunic,  where  he  had  polished 
the  horn  box  previous  to  presenting 
it  A  slight  flush  should  overspreaa 
the  cheek,  a  hesitatins  modes^  de- 
press the  eye.  There  should  be  lean- 
ness in  the  articulation  of  the  fin^m, 
with  prominence  of  the  veins.  The 
man  must  have  lived — his  story  muM 
have  been  true — he  mutt  have  died; 
and  Mr.  Shandy  mutt  have  sat  unon 
his  grave,  and  plucked  up  the  tew 
weeds  that  "had  no  bosineH  to  be 
there."  We  cannot  resign  such  cha- 
racters to  the  realms  of  fiction.  The 
pictures  are  too  long  framed  in  our 
nearts  for  ua  to  admit  that  they  an 
not  portnitSb    We  baag  them  beside 
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such  admittedly  genuine  ones  as  that  The  boy  has  stridden  over,  holding 
of  the  priest,  who  exclaimed  over  the  his  greyhound  in  leash,  and  the  dog 
grave  of  Burnet's  bishop — Ositanima  has  hung  back,  and  in  doing  so  has 
nuxi  cum  Bedello!  Nay,  people  may  dragged  the  hope  of  his  house  and  of 
laugL  but  we  actuaUv  cherish  a  hismother'sheart into thefoaming  tor- 
belier  in  the  little  child  who  told  rent  beneath ;  and  thereupon,  as  the 
Wordsworth  they  were  seven.  If  it  tears  of  centuries  continued  to  flow, 
were  not  for  certain  physical  and  poetry  has  incrusted,  and  the  thing 
natural  difficulties,  suggested  by  the  from  oeing  a  legend  becomes  history, 
disenchantine  influence  of  that  grim  in-  and  more  than  history — ^romance,  and 
structress  called  Education,  we  should  as  such,  matter  of  faith  to  the  heart 
repose  faith  to  the  present  day  in  Just  fancy  a  Niebuhr  peering  about 
Blue  Beard,  Beauty  and  the  Beast,  the  founaations  of  such  a  tale  !  We 
Aladdin,  Jack  the  Giant  Queller,  and  should  warn  him  off  with  something 
Sindbad  the  Sailor,  to  say  nothing  of  approaching  to  a  threat  of  prosecution 
Gargantua,  Rodomonte,  Sidrophel,  for  trespass,  if  not  of  more  summary 
Sangrado,  GlumdalcUtch,  and  those  castigation,  should  he  again  be  found 
other  characters  which  may  be  called  to  *'  peep  and  botanize"  upon  the 
theDemigods — andGoddesses — ofthe  turf  which  covers  the  sacred  tra- 
Bnrlesque.  It  would  give  us  pain,  dition.  We  cannot  help  the  *^  remorse- 
even  as  it  is,  to  be  obliged  to  declare  less  criticism"  which  opens  our  Ro- 
in  open  Court  that  we  were  not  be-  lilan  and  Grecian  history,  and  actually 
lievers  in  Robinson  Crusoe ;  and  we  tears  out  the  blessed  old  pages  of  our 
much  doubt  whether  even  a  cross  ex-  school  edition  of  Gloldsmith,  as  if  they 
anunation  instituted  by  Whiteside  were  only  fit  to  light  the  meerschaums 
would  elicit  from  us  the  confession  of  German  critics ;  but  we  do  rebel 
that  we  had  no  faith  in  the  reality  of  when  we  catch  the  fellows  meddling 
Dr.  Primrose  and  his  interesting  with  the  dog-eared  favourites  which 
family.  Scott's  heroes  and  heroines  are  have  been  concealed  under  our  desks 
for  the  most  part  beyond— or  above —  so  long  without  usurping  a  place  to 
the  reach  of  scepticism — they  are  his-  which  they  might  not  be  able  to  lay 
torical ;  but  why  should  we  abandon  legitimate  claim,  and  crumpling  them 
Dandie  Dinmont,  Caleb  Balderstone,  also  up  for  their  modem  and  oflensive 
or  the  widow  who,  entering  the  inn-  purposes.  The  bee  that  stung  Cupid's 
parlour  afber  her  journey,  with  her  nnger  is  suspended  in  the  amber  of 
thre^bore  silks  dripping  with  rain,  Anacreon.  Only  conceive  a  wretched 
accosted  the  farmer  who  sat  in  the  pair  of  Teutonic  goggles  glimmering 
chimney-comer  with  "a  safb  day  for  over  the  thing  with  a  sceptical  and 
the  craps!"  It  would  be  almost  disgusting  precision  worthy. of  the 
treason  to  surrender  Meg  Merrilies  school  of  the  "  Essays  and  Reviews !" 
to  the  parish  authorities  of  Fact,  or  to  They  know  they  dare  not  touch  the 
order  the  deportation  of  good  old  fly  which  imx>art6  a  disagreeable  odour 
Croftangry,  as  a  burdensome  pauper,  to  the  ointment  of  the  apothecary, 
back  to  the  realms  of  Fiction.  We  find  and  thus  revenge  themselves  upon  the 
such  at  our  very  doors^  squatters  per-  classics  for  their  restrictions  aa  regards 
haps  originally,  but  with  a  right  now  things  sacred.  Away  with  the  whole 
prescriptive  to  a  home  in  our  hearts ;  race  of  such !  We  stick  to  our  wing- 
and  retuse  to  sanction  their  eviction,  ed  memories  as  the  ancients  adhered 
no  matter  how  weak  their  title  may  to  their  winged  words,  and  will  suffer 
be  shown  to  have  originally  been.  Ajs  no  man  to  drive  off  the  swarm  which 
for  doubtful  cases,  we  stand  up  for  hums  so  sweetly  in  our  ears  as  we  sit 
the  right  of  possession.  Who  dare  under  our  beech  and  ^  strictly  medi- 
dispute  the  claim  of  "  the  Boy  of  tate"  the  memories  of  the  past 
]^emont"  to  the  sympathies  of  But  whither  are  we  wandering? 
wharfdale  ?  There  is  *  the  Strid  " —  We  deceive  onrselveB  if  we  suppose 
the  narrow  gap  over  which  the  most  that  we  assume  the  attitude  of  Tity- 
timorous  and  the  most  gouty  now  ras.  Rather  are  we  like  to  the  boy 
step,  with  the  raging  waters  rushing  who,  with  silken  net  in  hand,  as  he 
beneath,  to  speak  for  itself ;  and  there  pursues  butterflies  over  a  garden-bed, 
is  the  legend—  persuades  himself  that  the  ga^r  crea- 
"  What  it  good  for  a  booUeas  bene  ?  tures  which  seem  to  elude  his  skill,  are 
EndieM  sorrow  V*  escaping  from  him  of  design,  instead 
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of  being  borne  hither  and  thither  out  tiie  reach  of  oblivion  or  farther 
of  his  reach  by  the  passing  sweeps  of  chance  1  Let  our  collectors  watch  the 
the  very  instrument  he  employs  to  island  of  Caprera  this  spring,  and  be 
entrap  them.    Casual  escapes  from  ready,  as  soon  as  the  projnietor  shall 
oblivion  form  our  theme.  "We  remem-  have  embarked  finally  upon  the  revo- 
ber,   years  ago,  to  have  entered  a  lutionary  ocean,  to  make  ax)ounceuiK>n 
saloon  in  London,  where  we  were  the  plough,  the  harrow,  the  pruning 
shown,  encased  within  the  mantel-  knife,  and  the  dibble,  left  behind  by 
piece  and  above  the  fire-grate,  but  the  great  agriculturist,  for  the  glass^ 
mlly  revealed  beneath  a  plate  of  glass,  cases — say  rather,  transparent  shnnea 
an  Egyptian  mummy,  perfect  as  on  — of  future  generations.  An  ephemera 
the  day  it  was  swathed  and  embalmed,  is  better  than  nothing.     How  did 
Here  was  a  bit  of  luck  for  some  minion  those  two  undistin^shed  old  soldiers 
of  Pharaoh  !  His  fathers  and  his  chil-  get  so  fast  clogged  m  classic  literatare 
dren,  his  wives  and  concubines,  his  as  to  have  made  a  nest  towards  the 
friends  and  relations,  his  enemies  and  tips  of  our  tonnes  up  to  the  present 
his  slaves,  his  hewers  of  wood  and  day?  Gyas and Oloanthus.    Nomor- 
drawers  of  water,  were  all  sealed  down  tal  knows  more  of  them  than  their 
in  the  sepulchres  of  Memphis.    He  names,  and  that  they  were  brave, 
adorned — continues,  mayhap,  to  adorn  They  were  within  a  hexameter  of  utter 
— a  London  drawing-room.      What  oblivion,  three  thousand  years  ago. 
did  he  do  to  merit  this  ?    Could  lie  They  fell  into  the  metre  of  a  Grecian 
have  pickled  himself  and  wound  him-  poet,  and,  centuries  later,   dropped 
self  up  in  pitch  and  scarabsei  with  a  into  the  verse  of  a  Roman  one :  ana  in 
view  to  a  Jermyn-street  fire-place  a  both  they  have  remained,  and  wiU  re- 
thousand  miles  and  three  thousand  main  as  Ions  as  the  two  masters  of 
years  off  ?    A  crust  of  lava  at  Pompeii  Epic  song  hold  their  places  in  human 
presents  the  intaglio  of  a  maiden's  hearts.    It  has  already  been  remark- 
bosom.     Pride  feels  no  pain  ;  still  a  ed,  that  heroes  Uved  before  A^amem- 
woman  would  hesitate  before  she  de-  non.    But  heroes  have  likewise  lived 
si^edly  submitted  to  being  caked  into  since  Agamemnon,  and  been  known 
a  lava  or  pumice  matrix  for  purposes  too,  even  in  modem  times,  who  have 
of  posthumous  celebrity.    The  model  gained  little  by  their  heroism.    The 
was  probably  fortuitously  obtained ;  reason  is  obvious :  they  have  wanted  a 
but  what  9k  chance!    Where  are  the  divine  poet — they  had  nobody  to  make 
outlines  of  the  tens  of  thousands  of  them  immortal.     Europe  nas'been 
glowing  breasts,   equally   beautiful,  crammed  with  them  for  the  last  hun- 
equally  panting  for  admiration,  which  dred  years.    Our  own  armies  and  na- 
inspired  and  graced  the  great  centre  vies  could  reckon  them  by  the  score, 
of  the  world's  civilization  at  the  era  They  were  named  in  a  despatch  and 
of  Pliny  1    (Jone,  one  and  all,  utterly  died.    One  or  two  of  them  found  a 
and  for  ever,  with  the  exception  of  bard.    There  was  amber  for  Eempen- 
that  one  moulded  and  moveless  sphere  feldt,  for  Nelson,  for  Sir  John  Moore, 
which  had  had  its  last  beat  quelled  for  the  Six  Hundred,  for  some  few  be- 
beneath  the   weight  of  the  raging  side.    Where  will  tlie  rest  be  when 
mountain  poured  down  upon  it.  flow  the  present  becomes  the  past,  when 
comes  it   that   while   Oincinnatus's  news  becomes  renown,  when  telegrams 
plough  is  hopelessly  lost,  and  even  become  history  %   So  far  as  man  goes, 
bums^s  is  not  claimed  by  any  museum  they  will  simply  sink  into  the  strata 
that  we  know  of,  Stella's  mattock,  on  which  futurity  will  be  raised,  afford- 
presented  to  her  by  the  capricious  ing  stability  and  permanence  to  the 
Dean,  and  having  the  motto  engraved  foundations  of  society,  which  will  but 
thereon,  rident  vidni  glehas  et  saxa  rest  upon  them  and  crush  them  down. 
moventem  should  be  carefully  pre-  We  have  named  Sir   John  Moore, 
served,  and  form  a  conspicuous  ob-  Look  at  his  case — ^never  was  any  thing 
ject  in  the  collection  of  a  worthy  less  probable  than  that  his  ill-lneK 
friend  of  our  own  at  the  present  day  1  should  have  been  his  passport  to  6 
How,  but  because  in  this  case  the  He  had  fought  as  other  Genenilgj 
relic  fell  into  the  hands  of  those  who  had  had  his  successes  as  well 
understood  its  value,  who  enshrined  reverses,  and  had  just  kept  hit! 
it  in  the  amber  of  a  judicious  venera-  above  water  before   the  ad'' 
tion,  and  placed  it  once  for  all  beyond  army  of  Soult.    On  the  wal' 
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nmna  hemet  hisfate ;  and  might  have  winding  round  each  other  as  they  is- 

lain  there,  as  hundreds  of  others  did,  sue,  constitute  the  viewless  and  mys- 

in  an  unrecorded  grave,  to  this  hour  tic  cord  stretched  between  sound  and 

and  to  all  future  a^^  nad  not  an  or-  silence. 

dinary  unnoticed  Irish  parson  from  a  Who  was  the  "  Captain  bold  of 

remote  country  parish,  and  from  amid  Halifax  1 ' '  And  this  unanswered  quere 

common  prosaic  pursuits,  caught  a  reminds  us  that  there  are  other  media 

glance  in  nis  imagination  of  the  life-  through  which  celebrities  appear.  Not 

less  warrior  as  he  was  hurried  to  a  poetry  alone  performs  the  embalming 

hasty  grave  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  process — music  lends  a  hand — though 

within  the  sound  of  the  enemy's  ad-  ner  words,  no  doubtj  sive  their  help ; 

vancing  guns.    The  look  was  enough  so  does  painting,  which  has  no  words : 

— ^the  picture  was  taken,  with  its  full  so  does  sculpture,  colourless  as  well 

significance  of  pathos,  into  the  heart  as  dumb.    Aii  Englishman  fell  on  the 

of  the  poet ;  and  when  it  reappeared,  plains  of  America,in  the  very  moment 

it  was  found  to  have  been  encrusted  of  achieving  a  victorjr.    Wolfe  was 

with  amber,  thereafter  never  more  to  unsung ;  but  an  enthusiastic  academi- 

pasB  away.    It  is  true,  little  ceremony  dan  took  up  the  dying  general,  and 

was  observed  at  that  burial —  transferred  him  to  canvas.    There  he 

"Notadrumwwheard,  notafnneralnote;"  ^  ever  since, having  jUSt  asked,  "who 

fly  V  of  the  offacer  upon  whom  he 
but  the  lyre  was  struck ;  and  the  leans  for  support,  and  waiting  ever- 
echoes  went  forth  to  the  ends  of  the  more  for  the  reply  which  is  to  make 
earth.  And  so  Sir  John  Moore  passed,  him  a  hero ;  while  the  weird-looking 
by  the  narrow  channel  of  those  few  Indian  will  still  bend  in  mingled  awe 
hasty  and  careless  stanzas,  from  the  and  admiration  over  the  warrior  of  his 
shores  of  oblivion,  where  he  would  worship.  Here  is  amber.  Why  should 
have  wandered  till  doomsday  with  Wolfe  have  had  the  luck  to  hit  upon 
thousands  of  brave  but  unrecorded  something  so  much  better  than  the 
comrades,  to  those  same  Isles  of  the  ordinary  glue-pot)  Innumerable  he- 
Blest,  wherein,  as  we  have  alreadv  roes  have  done  as  Wolfe  did — have 
observed,  the  favouiite  heroes  of  all  died  as  Wolfe  died.  Where  were  all 
ages  have  pitched  their  tents  and  ex-  the  painters?  Where  were  all  the 
alted  their  standards.  sculptors )  to  say  nothing  of  the  poets. 
Thus,  again,  have  names  without  A  stiff  effisy  on  horsebcu3k— a  formal 
number,  in  ancient  and  modem  times,  drilled-looKing  tableau^  with  one  arm 
come  forth  through  the  transparency  stretched  out— a  muffled  form  on  a 
of  other  names,  and  been  preserved  prancing  steed,  ascending  an  imagin- 
by  the  crystal  and  lustrous  hardness  ary  hillock — such  are  a  few  of  the 
of  what  shut  them  in.  Thus  Stella  grotesques  which  occur  to  us.  Has 
lives  in  SwifL  as  Lucasta  lived  in  not  the  Prussian  metropolis  got  its 
Lovelace,  as  Beatrice  in  Dante,  as  Frederick,  in  the  brass  cocked^at, 
Laura  in  Petrarch,  as  Leonora  in  eveiy  inch  a  king,  and  every  pound  a 
Tasso  ;  as  lanthe  does  in  Byron,  as  soldier  1  Do  we  not  ourselves  boast, 
Fiordispina  in  Shelley,  as  Lenore  in  in  front  ofour  University,  of  the  high- 
Poe.  Nothingcould  DC  more  casual,  minded  and  high-nosed  champion  of 
yet  more  complete,  than  the  pro-  the- Orange  and  Blue,  conspicuous  in 
cess  by  which  these  fair  ones  became  lead,  which  might  appropnately  have 
saints.  A  certain  man  drew  a  bow  at  been  composed  of  the  bullets  dischai^g- 
a  venture ;  and  a  king  of  Israel  bit  ed  by  him  in  the  cause  of  liberty  and 
the  dust.  A  bard  tunes  his  instru-  Protestantism,  melted  up  with  those 
ment  to  concert-pitch,  strikes  a  few  discharged  at  nim  by  Popery,  slavery, 
chords,  and  a  name  flutters  forth  from  &c. )  to  say  nothing  of  the  little  civi- 
the  string  for  evil  or  for  good,  into  lian  hard  bvin  the  metal  madcintosh, 
the  celebrity  of  ages.  Asforus,westand  so  carefully  jotting  down  with  his 
readv,  not  for  the  bow  of  the  archer,  ever-pointed  pencil  the  conveyances 
but  for  that  of  the  musician.  Content  as  they  pass,  under  the  orders,  it  may 
are  we,  not  to  be  made  a  target  of,  be  presumed,  of  the  police  authorities, 
but  to  vibrate  to  the  stroke,  what-  Nelson  stands  exalted  above  our 
ever  it  may  be,  best  calculated  to  draw  Dublin  Post-office;  and  Wellington 
from  us  the  wavy  and  graceful  ca-  (in  the  shape  of  a  factory  chimney) 
priciousnessof  thoseharmonieswhich,  tapers  towards  the  sky,  on  the  emin- 
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ence  commanding  the  Old  SoldietB*  sorrow,  disoeniible  through  the 

Aqrlum,  the  Hospital  of  Grisell  Steev-  es  we  meet  from  station  to  station  on 

ens,  and  that  founded  by  the  Drapier-  the  king^s  highway  throughout  the 

Dean,  with  the  presentiment,  perhaps,  length  of  England    Here  is  the  fide> 

that  it  might  possibly  turn  to  account  lity  of  the  nephew  of  Charlemagne, 

in  his  own  case.    In  sooth,  it  is  only  lookins  out  through  the  casement  ot 

to  go  a  degree  further  back  to  arrive  Rolanaseck.     And   then,   see   how 

at  the  Celtic  heaps,  the  cromlechs,  grimly  deeds  ofdarkness  peer  through 

the  Druid  stones,  the  monoliths  of  the  loops  of  centuries  at  the  light  1 

the  north,  memorials  of  people  and  Observe  iho  shattered  towers  which 

things  that  might  have  been  great,  remain  of  Fotheringay.  still  muttering 

but  which  survive  in  rather  dubious  of  the  deed  of  death  done  there  hun- 

grandeur,  with  sadly  illegible  legend-  dreds  of  years  ago !    Behold  how  Pon- 

aiy  history.    Out  of  these  remams  it  tefract  grins  with  the  ugly  facts  it 

would  puzzle  Owen  himself  to  recon-  whispers  from  the  Past  into  the  ears  of 

struct  a  scientific  monogram  or  me-  the  Present!  Note  the  one  fragment  of 

moir.    Vallanoey,  indeed,  would  have  a  tower  at  Plessis,  how  it  tries  to 

built  up  one  or  the  other  fast  enough;  look  indifferent  and  unconscious  of 

though  every  member  of  our  Academv  Louis  and  Tristan!    Listen  to  the 

now-a-days  would  be  read}[  to  knock  air  as  it  liurries  through  the  corridors 

it  down  with  a  Celt    The  jaw  of  the  of  the  subterranean  dungeons  of  Se- 

opossum  was  an  easier   matter— it  ville,  of  Baden,  and  names  names  of 

could  speak   when  spoken  to.     A  the  hundreds  who  went  in,  and  never 

huge  lump  of  limestone,  squatting  came  out !    Yes,  a  watch  is  kept  over 

upon  its  haunches  with  its  head  up,  many  things  we  think  lost^and  the 

like  an  antediluvian  toad,  is  not  likely  phrase,  **  Time  will  tell,"  has  more 

to  be  communicative,  even  should  it  significance  than  people  are  apt  to 

be  brought  to  croak  by  the  galvanism  imagine.    Well  ii  so  much  that  is 

of  the  ^chsBological  Society.     Some  now  mystery  will  one  day  be  revealed, 

stones,  nevertheless,  it  must  not  be  what  is  to  be  said  of  those  things  ana 

forsotten,  do  preach.    The  Ninevite  those  names  which  are  from  the  first 

iUabaster  reads  no  bad  sermon.  Egypt  helduptothegazeofmankindf  Why 

has  pulpit  eloquence  painted  upon  this— iftheybethusexaltedforevil,on, 

the  walls  of  its  tombs.    The  blocks  what  a  fate!  The  malefactors  wc  meet 

of   which    the   foundations  of  the  by  the  side  of  the  Indian  highwaya. 

Temple  of  Jerusalem  are  composed  impaled  skeletons,  but  weakly  repre- 

proclaim  serious  truths;  and  moro  sent  them.    The  heads  of  the  Scottish 

secular,  though  as  true  lectures,  are  traitors  over  Temple  Bar^  within  oar 

delivered  by  the  Parthenon  of  Greece  fathers'  memory,  tail  to  image  them 

and  the  Colosseum  of  Rome.    All  of  adeuuately.     The  biuial  of  an  aas 

these  have  certain  distinct  facts  em-  would  be  to  them  a  privilege — ^  Any> 

bedded  in  them,  of  which  they  are  at  where,  anywhere,  out  of  the  world  !'* 

once  the  depositories  and  the  expo-  Out  of  sight  of  men,  of  angels,  of  hea- 

nents ;  they  are  the  amber,  in  short,  ven !    But  it  is  the  blessed  and  ex- 

wherein  fragmentsof  history ^— awing  ceptive  destiny  of  some,  not  only  to 

or  two — a  pair  of  feet — a  brace  of  have  been  ^ood,  but  to  have  been  im- 

antennso— are  caught,  and  through  mortalized  m  that  character — to  have 

which  they  may  be  examined    It  is  had  the  virtue  and  the  praise — ^to 

wonderful  how  abundant  the  gem  is  have  gUnced  in  the  sun  on  wings  that 

upon  the  shores  of  history;  and  how  might  have  fluttered  in  paradise— and 

prolific  it  will  prove  of  entomological  to  have  been  caught  and  coated  with 

remains,  if  we  only  just  avoid  carry-  the  crystal  transiMrenoy  of  genius  and 

ing  our  neads  too  nigh,  and  are  con-  worship,   half  tear,  naif  diamond, 

tent  to  look  before  us,  and  beneath  therein  to  be  imbedaed,  and  shine  for 

08,  as  we  pace  along  the  sands  of  Time,  ever  before  the  eyes  of  men. 
Here  are  the  royal  widower's  love  and 
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'•  feasting,  and  eaaily  recreated  com- 

raoLoouB.  P*^>  sittiM  thick  as  bees  below. 

Yes,  it  is  nij^nt  in  Paris— night  ey&ry- 

KiOHT  fell  in  Paris  the  beautiful,  the  where;  which,  indeed,  would  follow 

gay,  the  sparkling,  the  mousteuse,  the  1^  of  course,  considering  that  there  is 

secret,  the  mysterious,  and  it  must  be  little  difference  between  the  meridian 

said,  Paris,  the  sadly  wicked!    And  of  the  Quartier  Latin  and  of  the  Rue 

yet,  not  by  anv  means,  a  flaring,  de  Ia  Paix.    Therefore,  was  it  night 

flaunting,  painted,  brazen  wickedness;  everywhere  in  the  ^eat  city;  in  that 

rather  a  demure  and  modest  derelic-  6ingularinsularPans,knownasZ'/^e. 

tion — a  decent  and  unobtrusiyeguilti-  On  both  banks  of  the  Seine:  night 

ness  that  shrinks  from  the  lamps,  for  the  ^*  demolitions^"  and  the  wea- 

Night^  then,  in  this  Paris  of  wonder-  ried  workmen  therein  engaged  (honest 

ful  thmgs — thisjewelof  the  French-  sons  of  labour  busy  leveling  their 

man — tms   Mahomet's  paradise  for  own  mean  dwellings  to  find  room  for 

Frenchmen;    in  this  Paris   of  the  sumptuous  palaces  for  the  rich);  night 

Notre  Dame,  which  Victor  Hugo —  for  tne^amtn;  night  for  the  $t»k^; 

not  the  piety  of  the  middle  ages —  night  for  everybody;  ni^ht  for  the 

built;  in  that  underground  Paris  of  Moboue!    Men  said  tnat  place  of 

cul  de  sacs  and  cellu^  which  Eugene  temporaiy  rest  was  never  so  full  as  on 

Sue  has  built  for  himself  by  private  this  particular  night  which  was  the 

contract  in  thousands  of  feuitUions;  night  of  the  first  or  April,  eighteen 

in  the  Paris,  too,  of  immortal^  spirited  hundred  and  fifty ! 
Alexander  the  Elder,  in  which  came       And  yet,  that  gay  performance  just 

clattering  the  young  Gascons  and  the  described — the  entertainment  known 

^y  musketeers.   In  this  Paris,  taken  &s  a  Paris  night,  could  not  take  place:   ' 

m  any  aspect  you  will,  it  was  simply  for  it  was  postponed.    How  it  dia 

night  nun !     A  million  grisettes  of  Paris, 

An  expression  that  must  set  the  stationed  along  the  parapets  of  their 

imagination  busy.    Think  of  a  Paris  houses,  emptying  pails,  with  loud 

night,  and  you  rub  a  talismanio  rin^,  {^ush ;  this  would  give  but  a  poor 

or  turn  a  kaleidoscope  slowly.  Poetic  idea.  It  came  with  a  splash  upon  the 

minds  know  that  picture  tolerably  smooth  asphalte;  it  flushed  the />av0 

well    Down  the  Boulevarts  of  the  ii^o  a  burst  sluice;  wretched  passen- 

Italians,  or  of  the  Capuchin  monks,  gers,  whom  povertv,  but  not  their 

or  of  the  Madeleine,  which  you  will,  will,  forced  to  walk,  were  all  but 

where  are  the  regiments  of  pagodas,  drowned.  Let  us  pity  these  poor  out- 

with  the  gilded  balls,  and  the  trees,  casts,  of  whom,  if  we  dare  trust  sta- 

and  the  recldess  abundance  of  lights,  tistics,  there  must  be  an  enormous 

and  the  palaces  of  glass,  where  Uiere  proportion  in  every  huge  city.    How 

seem  to  be  balls  and  a/ /rffco  festivals,  shall   there  be  conveyance   for  all 

and  tables  laid  out  among  gardens,  where  the  means  have  been  denied ; 

and  guests  feasting;  but  which  we  and  yet  it  would  be  unreasonable  to 

know  to  be  real  business-like  caf^  expect  the  drivers  of  hired  fiacres — 

where  you  may  be  filled  with  gooa  poor  themselves— to  take  their  breth- 

thingsontheordinarv  terms  of  traffic,  ren  about  ^tuitously.    Let  us  be 

Or  we  may  look  down  the  street  reasonable  m  our  wildest  dreams  of 

called  Rivoli,  where  are  the  miles  of  political  economy, 
arcade,  with  the  line,  miles  long^  of 
twinkling  stars,  converging  to  a  pomt;  11. 

or  you  may  get  lost  in  the  real  fields       _,  ,^,^,  ..^^  ^. 

Elysian.  where  of  the  cool  nights  you  ^^ 

hear  delicious  music  coming  through  No ;  this  night  there  was  relacJte^ 

the  groves,  and  pushing  forward,  get  if  we  may  so  speak.    Paris  did  not 

a  si^t  of  a  little  fairy  theatre,  and  a  perform  to-night,  as  she  rarely  does 

glorified  singing  lady,  or  tulle  angel,  during  rehearsals  of  the  Deluge,    It 

seen  afar,  with  a  happy,  sipping,  was  the  most  fearful  down-pour  the 
VOL.  ux.— NO.  cccLin.  38 
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inhabitants  had  known.    Not  a  soul       The  Bue  des  GuSpes,  as  most  of  us 

to  be  seen  save  the  semi-drowned  know,  is  an  unfrequented  thorough- 

fiacre  drivers  just  iJluded  to,  and  a  fare.    It  is  already  marked  out  in  the 

stray  miserable  flying  for   his  life,  new  map  of  ^*  Demolitions."    In  fair 

whom  the  inhumanity  of  the  fiacre  weather  it  is  but  little  frequented; 

drivers,  imwiUing  certainly  and  en-  but  in  such  confusion  of  the  elements 

forced,  denied  a  natural  shelter.  *I  as  was  now  raging 

will  wager,  that  at  the  grand  opra       There  was  not  a  fiacbe  to  B£ 

(but  it  could  be  no  noyelty  with  them,  been  ! 

poor  souls),  or  at  the  Oomique,  or  at       Consider  but  a  moment  this  hope- 

the  St  Martin's  Ckite,  or  even  at  the  lessmisceUany— timid, shrinking  eirls 

screaming  little  Royal  Palace,  they  in  gauze,  in  the  flimsy  attire  wnich 

must  have  had  but  a  sorry  array  of  fashion  exacts,  and  their  aged  sJreB^ 

empty  benches.  whose  gray  hairs  are  pat  forth  fitfully 

Yet  there  was  a  charitable  concert  every  now  and  again  into  the  tempest^ 

that  nieht  at  the  Salle  quarre^-B an-  looking  wistfully  for  aid  I    Consider 

ovre,  which  lies  at  the  very  bottom  of  the  veteran  matrons,  full  of  years  and 

the  Hue  Fantalon,  where  not  many  infirmities,  huddled  all  together  on 

years  back,  before  **c2emoZt<ton«"  were  that  rock,  a  miserable  shipwrecked 

thought  of,  some  dismal  tragedies  crew,  waving  handkerchiefs  and  other 

where  whispered.    There  was  a  con-  sisals  of  distress.     With  a  fatal 

cert  there,  thinly  attended  'tis  true  blmdness,  they  had   c»rdered   their 

(for  why  should  it  be  miraculously  carriages  at  eleven,  baiely  an  hour 

exoei>tea  from  the  law  of  charitable  from  midniffht    At  eleven  those  ve- 

associations  ?)— so  thinly  attended  in-  hides  would  arrive.  It  was  unlikdy, 

deed,  that  towards  nine  o'clock  a  gen-  arguing  from  the  known  temperament 

tleman,  an  accredited  representative  of  of  domestics  in  charge  of  horses,  that 

the  ^^  administration  J*  came  forward,  they  would  be  a  moment  sooner.    It 

and  in  a  few  words,  nappilv  adapted  was  now  nine.    Hark  to  the  great 

to  the  occasion,  announced  that  the  Boubdon  of  Saint  Eloi's  Church 

entertainment '  should  terminate  at  booming  out  nine  ! 
this  point,  owing  to  the  limited  sup-       Not  a  fiacbe  in  sight  ! 
port  the  oaminiafra^um  had  received.        Some  few  of  these  vehicles — ad- 

A  Httle  bit  of  courtesy  so  ^acefuUy  vised  of  the  concert — ^would  pass  by 

done,  that  he  retired  amid  strong  at  eleven  to  take  up  company,  but 

signsof^2mon,a8wellasofac2A««u>n.  notbefora  No  hope.  Stav — a  sound. 

A  Briton,  indeed — a  gross,  intractable  There  is  one  at  the  end  of  the  street 

animal^  as  he  always  shows  himself  afar  off.    It  is  watched  with  strained 

— manifested  disapproval,  and  inde-  necks  and  eyes.    Who's  shall  be  the 

cently  shouted  out  "argent !"  But  he  prize )    Ha !  ha !    Of  course  there  i& 

was  reproved  with  grandeur  by  the  some  one  inside — of  course.    Stay ! 

noble  young  man,  and  who  merely  here  is  another.   Full,  too;  and  yet  it 

said,   with   an    adorable   calmness,  stops.  Fifty  figuresplunge  through  the 

^'L'administration   ne   rend  jamais  waterfalL    Softly — an  heroic  youth 

I'argent,"  a  sentiment  received  with  has  swam  off  some  streets  away  in 

?rofound  sympathy  by  the  audience,  search  of  safety.     He  was  now  re- 

'he  Englishman  was  overcome  with  turned  tritmiphant— but  saturated  and 

shame,  and  took  his  way  from  the  exhausted.    It  was,  of  course,  for  his 

scene,  degraded  under  the  bitter  eon-  party.    With  blank  despair  it  is  seen 

tempt  of  his  fellows.  to  drive  away. 

Now  mark  what  followed  of  this       Not  a  fiaobe  to  be  been  ! ! ! 
night  of  the  first  of  April,  in  the  year       There  is  a  muffled  figure  of  a  lady 

eighteen  hundred  and  fifty.  The  sym-  looking  out  wistfully  with  the  rest 

pathetic  audience  broke  up,  and  went  She  looks  up  the  street,  and  down  tbe 

their  way— rather,  loould  nave  gone  street,  out  of  the  most  coquettish 

their  way.    We  must  bear  in  mind  hood  \n  the  world.  From  her  ddicate 

that  all  this  while  it  has  been  raining  hand  (on  her  finder  is  a  nog)  it  is 

— streaming;   and  the  sympathetic  clear  sne  is  of  quuity.   She  bears  her 

audience,  reaching  to  the  door,  find  sorrows  without  complaint     For  a 

that  the  waters  have  risen,  and  that  second,  and  a  second  only,  would  in- 

a  sort  of  flood  is  roaring  down  the  quisitive   eyes  strain   vainly  at  a 

street    But  was  this  the  worst?  glimpse  of  her  face;  but  she  would 
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draw  the  hood  doselv  about  her  face  — through  the  waterspouts— through 

with  an  agitation  wnich  it  was  vain  the  deluge!  What  boots  the  soaking, 

to  dissemble.    She  had  clearly  reasons  saturating,  drenching  flood,  as  com- 

f or  being  private.  With  her  there  was  pared  with  the  precipice  on  which 

no  cavaUer ;  behind  her  was  her  maid,  you  stand.     Fly !  fly !— another  in- 

similarly  muffled.      What   mystery  stant  and  it  is  too  late!     Ah!  that 

was  here)    The  ring  on  her  finder,  little  scream  suppressed! — all  is  lost! 

herjealous  impatience  of  observation.  He  is  talking  to  her  vehemently, 

her  agitation,  and   her  suppressed  Does  he  threaten!    She  deprecates, 

eagerness  to  get  away.    What  was  at  After  all,  the  melancholy  basis  of  the 

the  bottom  f  coi^ugal  relations  in  Prance  is  well 

Ah !  this  was  in  Paris.    Paris,  the  known.    It  is  to  be  dejolored,  scarcely 

gay,  the  beautiful,  the  mmiMeiuty  &c.,  altered  as  yet    The  Revolution  has 

as  mentioned  at  the  beginning.    In  left  its  traces,  not  yet  effaced.  Surely, 

the  Paris  of  Victor  Hugo  and  Dumas  is  it  not  the  basis  of  all  their  immonu 

the  Elder,  &c,  as  also  alluded  to  at  yet  delightful  works  of  fiction?   Ab- 

the  beginning.    In  Paris— that  is  to  sorbing  in  interest,  and  yet  tinged 

say,  in  plot,  mystification,  coimter-  with  slight  irregularities  scarcely  in 

plot,  melumdo^  charivari,  iktrioue  !  harmony  with  the  spirit  of  the  Ten 

Ah !  have  we  not  read  of  these  things  9  Commandments.     Becollect  we  are 

So,  when  we  see  a  beautiful  laay,  in  Paris — Paris  the  beautiful— but 

muffled  in  a  hood  and  domino — cloak  let  that  pass, 

that  is — standing  piteously,  and  pre-  Ah,  he  has  drawn  something  from 

vented  from  getting  to  her  own  home  under  his  cloak— a  sword,  is  it  ?   See, 

by  a  cruel  mischance  she  never  could  she  has  gone— fled — ^passed  awav  like 

have  calculated  on — a  season,  perhaps,  an   ar^ow — dreading,   no   doubt,   a 

where  minutes  are  precious  as  ^old—  scene  of  brutal  violence.     Heaven 

where  another  (undesirable  mehly)  shield  her  in  her  trial,  poor  soul !  She 

may  return,  suddenly,  and  find- is  safe  for  the  moment ;  but  the  reck- 

ciel !  oning  will  come !  He  knows  this  full 

Not  ▲  FiACBE  IN  SIGHT !  well,  and  stands  at  the  brink  hesitat- 

'No  hope.  latterly  the  eye  has  ing  whether  he  will  pursue.  He  de- 
been  attracted  by  a  muffled  figure,  cidea  not;  for  he  knows  he  need  not 
very  much  to  the  rear,  who  has  been  huny.  In  the  fulness  of  time  thb 
striving  vainly  to  get  forward  to  the  ikjubed  hxtbbakd  will  avbnoe 
front  He  is  wrapped  in  a  huge  himself! 
horseman's  doak.  It  is  remarked  ..... 
that  there  is  a  strange  fire  in  his  eye&  Half-past  ten  by  the  Great  Bour- 
They  flash,  they  rove  restlessly,  out  don  of  Saint  Eloi !  A  little  cracked 
chiefly  in  one  direction.  He  strives  and  wheezy  in  the  chinmey,  but  still 
almost  with  rudeness  to  reach  the  satisfactory.  At  that  moment,  what 
front;  and  this  time  the  shrinking  tragedy  might  be  at  work— say  au 
ladies  give  way  to  him,  almost  from  premier^m  a  gay  and  gilded  sahn^ 
sheer  terror.  ^  Who  is  this  man —  with  doors  hermetically  sealed ;  the 
what  is  he?— ^— Ah ! exq^uisite  panelling,  by  I)ecampB  and 

Recollect,  agaiiL  we  are  in  Paris —  Meisonnier,  growing  discoloured  from 

Paris,  the  beautiful,  the  nrfsterious,  the  fumes  of  charcoal    The  mari  at 

the  mouMevMy  &c. — as  before  men-  the  edge  has  surely  an  instinct  of 

tioned    He  is  behind  her  now.    His  what  is  going  forward ;  but  he  smiles 

breath  mingles  with  hers— the  one  ^imly.    He  relishes  it.    What  a  life 

muffled  figure  behind  the  other.  is  this.    No  one  else  there  suspected 

Let  us  reflect  a  moment  Hervisi-  the   strange  tragedy  that  had   oc- 

ble  anziefy  to  be  home — ^the  ring —  curred. 

the  agitation— ah !  it  mttM  be !  Could  Not  a  fiacre  is  sight  ! 

it  not  be  that  what  the  sought  to  '           *           *           *           * 

avoid,  might  have  froc^  her.  Ah!!!  Eleven  by  the  Great  Bourdon  of 

BeooUect  we  are  in  Paris— Paris.  Saint  Eloi !   The  horizon  of  a  sudden 

the  beautiM,  &&— as  was  enlarged  darkened  with  fiacres,  voitures  a  re- 

on  at  the  beginning.  mise,  and  the  domestic  vehicles— all 

Oh,  for  some  one  to  warn  her,  to  punctual     The  frequenters  of  the 

touch  her,  whisper  in  her  ear  a  single  charitable  concert  are  takken  to  their 

word— Flt! — Fly!  through  the  night    homes.     They  Imew  not  what  had 

3S# 
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taken  place.    It  would  bear  fruit,  no  a  widow  again  in  twenty-four  boura, 

doubt,  at  the  prooer  time.  and  plunged  once  more  in  the  deepei* 

A  strange  world    Yet  recollect,  at  aflSiction.    Ha,  ha  I  No  matter;  Pro- 

the  same  time,  that  this  is  Paris vidence  will  temper  the  wind  to  the 

well  shorn  hunb !    (Goes  over  to  the  mir- 

Akd  ths  nioht  of  thx  fatal  ror.)    I  must  say  the  shorn  lamb  ia 

First  of  April  sndrd  !  looking  charming  to-night !    Ma  mie, 

you  are  a  little  ansel  to-ni^ht  I  You 
will  throw  the  darling  Brum  into  con- 
Tulsions  of  delight !    Sweet  widow — 

Ak  interval  of  six  years— six  months  tra  la !    Tra  la!    (Dances  and  einge 

rather — is  supposed  to  have  elapsed  before  the  glaee,) 

since  the  nignt  of  the  fatal  first  of  Editer  Fanchette  (out  of  breath  and 

ApriL    The  memory  of  it  had  passed  speaking  very  fast) 

away  from  men's  minds.    In  Paris,  Well,  Madame,  all  goes  on  beanti- 

the  beautiful  the  mouseeuee^  &&,  each  fully.    I  have  been  doMm  to  M.  Coa- 

day  is  a  whole  Ufe.    We  live  out  the  coil  and  I  saw  M.  Couoou  himself; 

whole  twelve  volumes  of  the  "Three  and  he  was  auite  gracious  and  aiM- 

Musqueteere,"  within   the   twenty-  ahle^  and  conaesoended  to  take  quit« 

four  liours.    And  so  possibly  some  an  interest  in  our  little  banquet    He 

three  or  four  had  marked  the  strange  is  the  most  noble  of  traiteurt.    He 

scene  in  the  Rue  Pantalon ;  those  at  has  promised  a  splendid  efiort  of  his 

least  skilled  in  the  unspoken  language  skill;  and  1£  Coucou  is  a  man  of  his 

of  intrigue.    They  had  translated  it  word.    A  man  oi  surpassing  genius, 

all    Possibly  they  looked  in  their  toa  Madame. 

Payt,  in  their  DthaU^  in  their  Coneti-  Mad, — ^Well,  Fanchette ;  but  what 

tuittmel  (not  certainly  in  their  Jioni-  will  this  great  man  do  for  nst 

teur\  for  some  horrid  catastrophe.  Fanch, — Precisely   as   the   clock 

And  yet  in  Paris  lee  marie  are  so  strikes  ten,  there  shall  arrive  here  the 

habituated  to  these  little  affairs,  that  divinest  little  supper — ah,  Madame  t 

they  are  skilful  enough  to  carry  out  the  most  heavenly  little  repast!    M. 

thevviewsquietly;  ej^eaneeeclandre.  Couoou,  who  is  an  archangel  of  cook* 

And  so  the  Seine  might  have  held  its  ery,  has  said  so :  and  M  Coucou  is  a 

victim;  or  one  of  those  strange  recept-  man  of  his  word    M.  Coucou  has  pro- 

acles  which  abound  in  every  Parisian  mised  to  come  himself  to  ffive  the  last 

mansion,  will  have  done  the  rest !  finishing  touches.    Ah,  Itudame  I  M. 

Coucou  always  does  the  thing  en  vrai 

PAST  THX  HooND.  artiste/ 

«.  .««- ..  «..  .„.  .A«»*,^-  i/od— But,  Fanchette,  we  are  not 

T..-oc«mTH.ao.PA«A«>M.  going  to  sup  off  ALCouSu,  excellent 

''MmMMrtMour.utBm^cuuu^MMmnr  Ss  he  may  be.    What  has  this  ifflffior- 

Pabu.    a  little  Fnnch  mIoo  in  the  Roe  tal  chef  provided  ? 

Panulon  J«  eta^e.    An  inner  room  eeen  /Vific^.— Three  adorable  little  p«r- 

beyond,  with  a  ffljmll  round  table  laid  out  tridgea,  the  plumpcat,  the  tendemt, 

j^eopper.     iVHem   drmwn.     Pendnle,  ^j,e  most  savouiy  in  all  Paria.    M. 

ftbdiuneCroqnet  reading  the  newe.t  tie.  Coucou  chose  them  himseU;  and  M, 

tion  of  DomM  the  yoon|?er,  by  a  modere-  l^OUCOU  says— ^ 

tenr  lamp.    Pendnle  etrlke*.    She  riaes.  ^  -*Watf.--Agaui  let  me  remind  voa 

that  M.  Coucou  is  not  the  partridge. 

ifau/.~NiNX  o'clock  I    In  another  What  next  t 

hour  my  melancholy  widowhood  ter-  Fanch.— A.  lovely  red  cock  newly 

minatea^d  my  adored  husband — dar-  arrived   from   the    provinces — fint 

ling  Bruin  as  I  call  him  in  moments  of    class 

affectionate  endearment — comes  back  Mad. — By  the  first  class! 

again  to  life!    Of  course  I  am  very  /ancA — No,  Madame; superb, fint 

glad— transported  with  joy.     Why  dass.    Thouffh,  indeed,  it  aesenrea  a 

diould  not  Madame  Joan  rejoice  when  ooup^  to  itseu. 

Monsieur  Darby  comes  home  1    The  Mad, — ^Well,  eoupS  it  shall  be.  Fan* 

stricken  widow  is  considered  to  have  chette. 

borne  her  sorrows,  ha.  ha!  with  a  Famck^And  stuffed  with  tmfllea, 

sweet  resignation,  na,  ha!    But  the  Madame,  only  think,  and  by  M.  Cou* 

drollest  part  of  all  is  that  I  shall  be  oou*s  own  hands. 
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Mad.— Do  keep  M.  Coucou  o£f  the  suppose,  be  does  not  flatter  you  like 

table,  Fanchette.    What  else?  M.  Oouoou. 

Fanch. — ^The  whole  to  conclude,  Fanch, — Madame    knows   herself 

Madame,  as  th<)y  say  in  the  play  bills,  that  it  was  only  a  marriage  de  con- 

with  a  celestial  apricot  tart,  which  venance.    That  she  was  brought  to 

might  have  been  served  up  to  M.  the  altar  and  sold  for  what  she  would 

Adam  and  Madame  Ere,  iBon  epouse,  fetch. 

St  their  little  entertainments  m  the  Mad. — My  dear  Fanchette,  one  day 

Ckirden  of  Eden !  three  hundred  thousand  francs  came 

Mad, — ^And  the  wine,  Fanchette  1  rolling  to  me  tied  up  in  a  sack.    It  was 

Fanch. — A  princely  flask  of  Bur-  very  tempting.  My  father  and  mo- 
gundy,  with  a  neck  like  Madame*s  ther  called  to  me  with  tears  to  pick  it 
own,  who  has  been  reposing  himself  up.  What  could  I  do.  Ipickeditup — 
tranquilly  in  ice.  three  hundred  thousand  fhmcs. 

Mad. — You  have  done  admirably,  Fanch, — And  the  sack?    You  were 

Fanchette.     You  deserve  a  crown,  obliged  to  take  the  sack  also  1 

or  the  MofUhyon  Prize,  at  the  very  Mad. — And  the  sack  also, 

least  Fanch. — O  del!  and  such  a  torn, 

Fanch.    (shyly). — Madame   must  threadbare,  dilapidated  oM  sack, 

thank  M.  Coucou  with  whom  I  have  ifo^/.— Fanchette,  you  only  regard 

some  little  interest  the  outside  of  things.    You  have  seen 

Mad. — Your  master  shall  be  very  those  little  gaudy  ^nbon  boxes  in  the 

grateful.  windows  of  the  Palais  Royal— glit- 

Fanch. — Ah,  Madame !  he  will  em-  tering  over  with  gold  and  silver  paper, 

brace  that  petit  souper  more  raptu-  and  tinsel,  and  nobons. 

rously  than  any  thing  else  he  shall  Fanch.  (clapping  her  hands). — Ah, 

meet  to-night  dear,  yes  Madame,  the  charming  little 

Mad.  (sighs). — I  fear  so.    After  all,  caskets ! 

Fanchette,  the  stomach  and  the  heart  Mad. — ^Well,  the  children  cry  for 

are  very,  verv  dear  friends.  them ;   and  if  you  give  them  the 

Fanch. — ^They  are,  at  least,  next  cfharming  little  casket,  are  quite  con- 
door  neighbours,  Madame.  I  am  glad  tent  But  the  grown-up  people,  far 
to  see  Madame  is  bearing  up  so  well,  wiser,  eat  the  mere  depcmme^  and  the 
Madame  is  quite  right  to  assume  a  chocolate,  and  the  ciystallized  fruits 
proper  cheerndncss.  inside.    There  is  a  little  parable  for 

if  arf.— Which  I  feel.    I  am  look-  you.            * 

ing  forward  with  delight  to  the  return  Fanch. — And  Madame  has  seen  the 

of  the  best  of  husbands,  and advertisements  on  the  back  of  the 

Fanch. — The  ugliest  of  men !    Ma»  Fatrie  and  the  other  journals  of  the 

dame  will  excuse  me ;  bctt  it  is  l^e  wonderful   Capsules  ffygieniques— 

truth.  little  hollow  oalls  of  gelatine  and 

Mad.— But  the  mind,  Fanchette ;  honey,  with  the  nastiest  drugs  inside, 

the  treasures  he  showers  on  me  from  (Makes  a  face).    Well,  the  children 

his  mind.  cry  for  that  too,  and  think  it  very 

Fanch. — ^They  are  the  only  treasures  sweet :  but  oy  and  bv  they  find  out 

he  showers  upon  Madame.  they  nave  been  swallowing  physic. 

Mad.'^Bnt  his  heart  is  in  the  right  There  is  a  little  parable  for  madame. 

place.  Mad. — I  am  afraid  you  are  very 

Fanch, — So  are  Monsieur's  lungs,  so  wicked,  Fanchette.    You  only  look  to 

is  Monsieur^s  tiver,  and,  above  all,  so  the  outside  shell. 

is  Monsieur's  stomach.    Everybody's  Fanch.  (clapping    her    hands). — 

heart  must  be  in  the  right  place.  Shell !    0  ciel  I   I  had  quite  forgotten 

Mad. — He  is  full  of  goodness.  that 

^  Fanch. — And  full  of  years  and  an-  Mad. — ^Ah,  yes.    We  should  look 

Uquity.  to  the  kernel. 

Mad. — On    fifty-seven    his    last  Fanch. — What  a  terrible  oversight! 

Inrthday,  which  is  not  far  off*.  Madame's  mention  of  shells  reminded 

Fanch, — Madame  is  right  HviUut  me—mcUheureuaement — I   forgot  it 

birthday  is  not  very  far  off.  My  voot  little  head ! 

i/od— Ha!  ha!    Poor  Fanchette!  if  oof.— Forgot  your  little  head! 

How  you  dislike  him.    All  because,  I  What  do  you  mean  I 
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/((inrA.— No,  Madame— theoyBtm!  Oigot—Wben  I  tell  yon  that  for 

A/ad, — Ah  del  /—unhappy    girU  the  period  of  three  months  I  hmr^ 

what  have  yon  donel    He  will  kill  been  tracking  you— that  I  have  taken 

us.    Oysters  are  his  weak  point ;  he  genadarmes  into  confidence,  and  eveB 

devours  them  by  the  hundred.    It  subsidized  detectives — and  that  I  my* 

influences  the  worst  passions  of  his  self  have  been  enmed  in  a  aysiem  erf 

nature.      It  turns  him  into  a  red  skilful  esoionaffe,  I  may  say,  morning; 

Indian.    He  will  scalp  us.  noon,  ana  ni^nt— you  may  conceive 

Fanch, — ^Ah,  wretcned  mduecsf  what  are  my  feeUngs  at  this  moment 

Mad. — Miserable  bivalves!  of  sucoeasand triumph.    (Spoken very 

Fanch. — Stay.  Madame.  I  see  a  ray  quickly).    I  have  found  you,  Madame; 

of  light    The  hon  Dieu  has  sent  a  and,  as  I  before  took  the  liberty  of 

deliverer.    He  will  save  us  I  remarking.  I  can  now  sit  down  and 

Mad.  (looking   round).— Where  1  die  happy!    TAbout  to  take  a  chairX 

Who)  Mad. — I  object  to  any  such  per- 

Fanch.  (with  dignitv  and  in  an  formanoe  goine  on  in  my  anaitment 

attitude).— M.  Coucoul  You  must  go  wwhere  to  cue  hnvyt 

Mad. — Fly  to  him,  then.    Throw  Monsieur! 
vourself  at  his  feet— embrace  his  GigoL  (tragicaUy).^What  I     Re- 
knees — coigure  him  for  my  sake.  fuse  the  common  oourtenr  of  a  ehair. 
Faneh, — Have  courage,  Madame —  Deny  me  the  last  oold  offices!    After 

gut  your  trust  in  me  and  M.  Goucou.  that    O  world  I  world  1  world ! — boi- 

r  necessaiy,  he  will  work  a  miracle,  low  unfeeling  world ! 

and  create  a  new  bank  of  charming  Mad.  (impatiently).— This,  sir,  is 

huitree  d'Ostaule  with  a  wave  ox  pushing  the  matter  a  little  too  far. 

his You  appear  to  be  a  gentleman;  yoa 

Mad. — Fly— fly,  Fanchette,  on  the  have  intruded  into  a  lady*s  apartment^ 

winos  of  a and  have  been  requested  to  rethe— 

Fanch. — Of  a  cab,  Madame.  (Exit  will  you  go? 

Fanchette.)  Gtgot. — Not  a  word  more,  Madame. 

Mad.—VLo'w  this  poor  heart  pal-  I  ga   The  truly  chivalroua  gentleman 

pitates  !     There  will  be  a  temble  ol^ys  the  slightest  aspiration  of  aladj. 

scene ;  for  this  dear  amiable  Bruin  I  go,  Madame !    Possibly  I  may  have 

of    mine    is    comestibly    excitable.  h«i  some  mission  in  coming  hither — 

and  will  rage  like  a  maniac.    Alas  1  a  sacred  duty  to  discharge.   Bat  Igc^ 

hie  stomach   and   beast  are  more  possiblv  never  to  return, 

than  neighbours— they  are  one  and  MaJ.  (sarcasticaHyX—Do  not  ex* 

indivisible.    How  do  I  look )     Veiy  cite  hopes  that  may  possibly  never  be 

pale  I    And  yet,  what  transparenjsy —  reaUseo. 

what  purity  of  tint— what  a  delicate  GigoL — Ouel Madame!  obdurate wi- 
flutter.  If  only  Bruin  came  in  now,  dow.  Butlga  Possibly yonshall hear 
how  he  would  be  ravished!  (Clock  ofmeagain.  Look  in  to-morrow  mom- 
strikes).  Ah !  (SereamsX  I  die  with  in£  a  Debate  under  the  heading,  ^  ter* 
fear !  He  will  kill  me  when  he  does  rwle  myelery^'*  or  **  atphyxUatum  by 
not  find  his  oysters !  eharcooL*'  But  I  go ;— or  if  Madame 
Enter  M.  de  Gigot-Pigui  from  the  should  be  wandering  along  the  qnai^ 
back  softly.  let  her  peep  into  the  Moraue,  and  in 

It  is  «^/    I  have  found  her.    My  that  chamber  of  honors  sne  will  see 

pilgrimage  is  ended,  and  I  now  die  framed  and  glased  southhio  that 


happv  1    (Leisurely  takes  ofl"  his  hat  I  will  not  farther  particulariseL    Bui 

ana  cloak,  and  lays  them  on  a  chair).  I  go — I  rash  to  the  door— I  fly— and 

Mad.  (running  to  meet  him).—  My  Madame  never,  never  sees  me  more  1 

bosband!  (Stops  shortX  This  is  some  (Pauses,  and  looks  at  her  steadily  1 

mistake,  sir.     What  do  you  want  Mad.  (after  a  paoseX— Yoa  will 

here!  permit  me  to  renund  vea  thai  yoa 

M.  de  G. — It  ie  sha    The  lost  bng  nave  not  gone  as  yet— tnat  yon  nave 

one— no,  I  mean  the  long  lost  one.  not  movwL    Senously,  sir,  I  most 

Madame,  you  cannot  conceive  the  request  you  to  make  an  end  of  thia 

pleasure  that  this  unexpected  meeting  farce,  and  to  depart  at  once:    (Aside^ 

gives  me!  If  dear  Bruin  ahoald  oosne  a  now» 

J/dd— Monsieur !  what  a  scene  1 
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G^^ot— Adieu,  then,  Madame!  au  place  of  entertainment,  waiting  for  a 

repair  at  the  Mor^e !    I  go  to  make    cab.    The  elder  of  the  twun 

a  morganatic  alliance  (approaching  Mad. — Monsieur  will  be  brief,  as 

dissolution  alonecanjustify  80  miser-  he  cannot  have  the  space  of  tnree 

able  a  joke).  But  I  spoke  of  a  mission,  volumes. 

Madame-Hi  sacred  mission — ^butitis  Oigat — ^To  be  brief,  Madama — 

no  matter  now.  There  had  been  a  concert--a  concert 

Mad, — ^A  message ! — (aside,  can  he  in  aid  of  the  charitable  and  merito- 

bring  news  from  my  dear  Bruin).    A  rious  purpose  of  providing  paletots  for 

message,  Motfsieur,  did  you  say  7  destitute  poodl^  and  tov  terriers. 

Gigat. — It  is  no  matter*    It  is  of  There  were  no  cabs — at  least  they 

small  importance.     (Gk)ing). — I  go,  fell  to  the  strongest— who  were,  of 

Madame — I  rid  you  of  my  o^ous  pre-  course,  men.    These  were  two  laoies 

sence — all  letters  and  communications  — a  lady  that  is,  and  a  female — a 

to  be  addressed  to ^the  Morgue  1  lady  that  is,  and  a  lady's  maid.    Sud- 

Mad. — ^But,  Monsieur,  one  moment,  demv  there  appeared  a  chivalrous 

This  message,  or  mission,  or  sacred  knight,  bearing,  instead  of  a  lance— a 

duty simple — ^what,  Madame  1 

Oigot. — ^Then,  before  I  go — ^before  Mad.  (rising). — 0  mon  Dieu !  I 
descending  into  the  muddy  Seine —  recollect  it  au  now.  The  concert — 
into  what  may  be  styled  my  mud,  or  the  distressed  poodles— and  the  gen- 
earth  (you  see  my  brain  is  wandering  tleman  who  so  nobly  came  forward, 
already),  grant  me  one  last  favour.        and  offered  his  arm 

if aa.--Well,  Monsieur.  Gigot  (jeloomil  v). — Which  was  de- 

Oigot, — Oblige  me  by  fibdng  your    dined  witn  thanks 

eyes  on  these  simple  lineaments.  Mad. — But  gave  his  umbrella 

Mad.  (sarcastically^ — Well,  Mon-  OigoL — ^Whidi  was  accepted  with 

sieur.  i  see  that  they  are,  indeed,  v«ry  almost  servile  expressions  of  grati- 

sixnpie  lineaments.  tude. 

Gigat.-^rviel  thrust!     Poor  De  Mad.— But  strictly,  on  the  oondi- 

Gigot-Piqu^     What,   no  lightning  tion  of  his  not  coming  with  us. 

flash  of  recognition.  Gigot. — He  urged  that  the  umbrel- 

McuL — ^Utter  darkness  and  vacuity,  la  and  its  owner  were  on  Siamese 

Gigot, — ^What,  no  chord  touched)  principles,  and  not  to  be  separated. 

Mad. — Monsieur,  the  only  cord  I  Mad. — ^While  she  urged,  with  eaual 

shall  touch,  shall  be  the  belL    We  ingenuity,  that  it  was  actually  a  law 

must  make  an  end  of  thisfookry,  un-  of  nature  that  the  ties  whicn  bind 

less,  indeed,  you  have  something  to  man  to  his  umbreUa  should  be  in- 

tell  m&  stantly  and  eternally  in  a  state  of 

Gigot.— "Look  again!    take  time,  severance.  Those  two  members  of  the 

Apply  this  liniment  to  your  eye — I  human  family  meet  but  to  part  again, 

mean,  apply  yoiir  eye  to  these  linea-  GigoL — Exemplified  in  the  present 

ments.    I^ow  does  not  a  light  break  instance ;  for  these  eyes  have  never 

in  upon  yon !  since  rested  on  that  member  of  the 

Mad.  (impatiently).— Nothing  of  great  human  family, 

the  kind.  Mad. — Mon  Dieu!  and  were  you 

Gigot.—^  world,  world !    Then  it  that  chivalrous  Monsieur  1 

will  be  necessary  for  me  to  go  into  a  Gigot.  (gloomily)— Yes,  Madame, 

short  and  simple  narrative.   Madame,  I  was  the  poor  foolish  Monsieur  Quix- 

it  was  a  beautiful  evening,  towards  otto  that  denuded  himself  of  his  na- 

ihe  dose  of  the  nineteenth  centui^ —  tural  covering,  and  reached  his  home 

and  when  I  say  a  beautiful  evemng,  in  a  state  of  papier  mach^    1  had  a 

I  mean  it  was  raining  waterspouts —  catarrh  for  three  weeks  m  oonse- 

that  two  persons  nught  have  been  quence — ^but  no  matter, 

observed Mad* — I  sympathise  with  youfrom 

Mad. — ^Mightl    Ton  are  not  pre-  my  heart 

eise,  Monsieur,  in  your  expressioiL  GigoL — Since  that  night  have  three 

Gigot-^ln  the  novels,  Madame,  w^uy  months  dapsed—aU  consumed 

they  always  might  have  been  observ-  in  ineffectual  attempts  to  reoover  you, 

ed,  they  never  are  observed.    Two  Madame. 

persons,  then,  might  have  been  ob-  Mad. — Reoover  mel    How,  Mon- 

served  standing  on  the  steps  of  a  sieurl 
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GigoU  (bowing) — I  mean,  Madame,  Crigot — Cheerfully,  Madame.    Pnt 

my— umbrella!    Once,  indeed,  at  the  me  an3rwhere  you  pleaae— entreeol, 

opera,  in  an  upper  lege,  I  saw  a  face  sarret—  anywhere  a  spare  bed--a  mo- 

— a  soft  exquisitely  moulded  face —  deat  turnup, 

the  meet  deucate  lines — ^the  loTcliest  Mad, — Nonaenae.  Yonaiechildiah. 

tinge — and  for  expression — ah,  Ma-  (xigot. — ^Then  restore  me  my  ori« 

dame,  I  cannot  fina  words  to ginal  instniment    Give  me  back,  I 

il/afi.~Really,  Monsieur,  I  cannot  sa^ — (wildly) — my  parapluie — the 

listen  to  this  extravaganoe.  wild  freshness  of  my  parapluie.    It 

GigU, — Is  Madame  so  intolerant  as  is  priceless — ^precious- 


not  to  allow  me  to  praise  another  of  Mad,—Wm  not  another  do  tm 

her  sex,  the  lovely  Countess  X ^  well  I 

who  was  that  night  at  the  opera)   It  Gigot,  (gloomi}y)i— «It  belonged  to  a 

is  hanL  yeiy  hanL  deceased  cousin,  now  sleeping  at  Pere 

Mad, — I  ask  pardon,  Monsieur;  I  la  Chaise.    I  stood  by  her  bedside* 

thou|^ht — (confused).  With  her  pale  fingers  she  placed  the 

(?t^or.— Well,  Madame,  I  sought  in  — the— parapluie    in    mj   hands, — 

Tain--(looking  at  her)— «  beautiful  ^Victor,'*  she  said  **  promise  me  nerer 

thing — of  the  most  elegant  shape  and  to  part  thisr'    I  swore  it  upon  the 

proi>ortioiis--the  loveliest  colour handle. 

Mad, — Monsieur,  again   I   must  J/oJ. (smiling). — ^An  oath  yon  faith- 

fUlykept 


%. 


rigot.^The  nmbrella^  Madame :  a  Gigoi, — She  hitched  terribly  as  joa 
rich  pea  green,  Madame — toiyours  the  tried  to  put  her  up ;  then  she  raised 
parapluie ;  such  a  graceful  spring  in  herself  on  her  couch— and  I  saw  a 
ner  movement — ^its  movement!  should  broken  rib  or  two  sticking  through 
sajr ;  such  a  smood  texture  in  her  skin  the  skin — I  mean  the  silk.  For,  to 
— iU  skin ;  such  an  exquisitely  taper-  say  the  truth,  she  was  a  little  damag- 
ing hand ed,  and  rery  stiff  about  the  joints ; 

if  od— Monsieur,  I  will  not  permit  then  she  fell  back  without  a  struggle  1 

this and  died! 

Giaot. — HandUy  handle^  Madame.  Mad. — Really,  Monsieur,  yon  have 

(With  tragic  solemnity) — And  now,  so  confused  the  two  Jthat  I  cannot 

Madame,  lam  come,  as  it  were,  back    understand Will  you  go,  Mon- 

from  the  grave,  to  demand  that  dear  sieur  % 

one  at  your  hands.    Restore  to  me  Gigoi, — I  dare  not 

that  sacred  trust— give  me  back  the  if  ocf.— Mon  Dieu,  nearlv  half-pMi 

cherished    instrument      (Aside)— I  ten,  and  I  had  forgotten  dear  Brain 

inowshehaslcstit;  onlyanangelcould  altogether.    I  conjure  of  you  to  leave 

retain  a  parai^uie  for  three  months !  me — I  have  a  reason  for  wishing  to 

Mad.  (embarrassedX — 0,  mon  Dieu ;  be  alone. 

I  never  thought  of  that    (Aaide)—  Gigot, — My  umbrella. 

Fanchette  took  it  out  a  week  after-  Enter  Fanehette  running  with  an 

wards  and  lost  it  umbrella. 

Giqot,  (joyfully).— 'I  am  confident  Fanch,^hh^  Madame!    all   goes 

she  has  not  got  it !    Give  me  my  welL    M.  Coucou  will  be  here  in  ten 

parapluie,  and  let  me  go.    I  have  minutes,  with  the  deareet  little  oya- 

business.    Have  you  no  regard  for  a  ters  in  the  world.    He  is  a  brave  maii« 

Other's  feelings— -I  mean  for  his  who  Madame.    But  Madame  has  visitors, 

has  known  what  it  is  to  love  and  to  What  does  Monsieur  want  f 

lose  his  mnbrella.  Mad, — Monsieur  wishes  to  stay^ 

Mad — What  shall  I  do ;  was  there  where  he  is  not  waate«t    We  are  in 

ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate  f  Monsieur's  power.    Monsieur  ehooeea 

Gigoi, — ^Do  you  refuse  me  1  ah,  let    to  act  tyrannically  because 

me  go,  Madame— I  am  imnatient  (All   this  time   Qigot  is  sttng 

iroa.— Miuisfeur— the  tact  is— at  gloomily,  with  arins  folded  in  a  chair!) 

present— but  I  will  send  it  to  yon,  or  (Madame  gives  a  shriek.)     Giel ! 

at  least,  another  quite  as  good.  we  are  saved.    Tell  me,  where  did 

Gigoi,  (tragicalfyX—What,  lost  1  you  find  that  umbreUa  t 

Mad—Vion  Dieu!  what  am  I  do,  Fanck,  (laughing).— Oh, this!  This 

MflOMleur.     It  is  gone.    You  must  I  mav  call  our  own,  Madame !    Yoo 

wait  until  to-monow.  lecollecttheone  agentlemaalMitiia^ 
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whose  address  we  lost    I  thought  it  sitely  inappreciable  bit  of  sensibility, 

had  gone  astray ;  but  I  find  (taking  And  I,  dull  insensate  clod,  not  to  have 

up  her  apron  comer,  and  hanging  perceived  it  before  now  ! 

down  her  head)  that  Monsieur  Coucou  Fanch.- -Except  for  that  last  re* 

has  been  taking  care  of  it  for  me  for  mark,  I  should  say  Monsieur  was 

the  last  three  weeks  1  rapidly  beoominff/ou. 

Grigot  (angrily). — A  false  and  ridi-  Gigot. — ^Ab,  Madame !  confess  it — 

culous  honesty.    The  Ten  Command-  this  Uttle  supper—- this  exquisite  spe- 

ments  were  not  meant  to  apply  to  the  cimen  of  the  art  of  M.  Coucou,  descry* 

use  of  parapluies.     Confusion !  who  edly  celebrated  through  Paris,  as  the 

IS  this  wretched  maker  of  pies — this  first  artist  of  his  profession. 

miserable  manufacturer  of  ragoutfr—  Fanch,  (aside). — Ma  foi,    I  begin 

that  must  needs  go  returning  um-  to  think  we  have  behaved  a  little 

brellas.    He  should  be  shown — ^this  harshly  to  this  jpientleman. 

precious  patisseur,  at  three  francs  ad-  Oigot — Confess  it      This  supper 

mission !  was  a  little  surprise. 

Fanch.  (squaring  her  arms). — Mon-  Mad. — A  little  surprise ! 

sieur,  you  forget  yourself.    Monsieur  €^ot — ^Yes,  Madame.  I  treat 'Ma- 

Coucou  is  a  man  of  honour,  and  wears  dame  to — a  parapluie — a  plain  dish, 

a  sword.    It  is  lache  t  'tis  true — a  haricot,  a  la  parapluie, 

Gigot.—  Wears  a  spit  and  Madame,  in  return,  uneasy  under 

Fanch — It  is  cowardly  (very  ex-  the  obligation,  treats  me  to  a  little 

dtedly)  to  speak  those  woros  behind  supper, 

his  back.  Mad.  (laughing).— Really  this  ef- 

Mad,  ^solemnly). — Cently  Fan-  frontery  grows  ludicrous!  Fan- 
chette.  And  now,  Monsieur,  take  chette,  Fanchette !  how  are  we  to  get 
back  from  mv  hands  your  sacred  trust  rid  of  this  man ) 
— ^the  cherished  instrument  that  the  Gigot  ^aside).— Mademoiselle  Fan- 
dying  lady  presented  to  you  on  her  chette,  I  nave  a  little  dinner  of  seven 
death-bed.  Providence  has  restored  bachelors  on  Thursday.  WiU  you  con- 
it  to  you  in,  I  may  say,  a  miraculous  descend  to  ask  M.  Coucou,  a  brave 
manner.  man  and  incomparable  artist,  if  he 

Fanch. — ]!ii(pnBienr  is  in  luck  to-  will  allow  me  to  put  myself  into  his 

night    He  now  need  not  take  a  cab^  hands? 

Gigot — ^Ah  i    I  begin  to  see  my  Fanch.-^Ah  !  Madame,  this  poor 

way!  Monsieur,  what  harm  does  he  do.  Let 

Fanch.— Then  if  Monsieur  sees  his  him  stav,  and  ma  foi,  we  will  get  rid 

way,  why  does  he  not  go  his  way  1  of  him  tne  sooner. 

Grigot. — Oh !  (starting)  I  have  it  at  Gigot. — ^Aliens,  Madame,  I  never 

last  What  dulness  not  to  have  found  shall,  never  forget  this  tender  mark 

it  out  before.  Ah,  stupid  head !  gross  of  your  solicitude.    Come,  Madame, 

insensibility !  I  am  impatient 

Fanch  (clappingherhands).-Hear !  Mad. — Stay,  Monsieur— not  so  fast 

hear !  as  les  Anglais  say.    On  that  Gigot — Stay  f  (with  enthusiasm), 

point  we  are  in  the  greatest  harmony.  Yes,  Madame,  I  tnll  stay.    Monsieur 

Giaot. — Madame  will  answer  me  De  Gigot  has  much  pleasure  in  accept* 

loyalnr— the  truth— the  whole  truths  ing  Madame,  the  Widow  Croquet's 

^,  &c    ReooUect  Madame  has  been  kind  invitation  for  this  evening, 

sworn  on  the  ribs  of  a  parapluie !  Mad. — Monsieur,  I  give  vou  the 

Mad. — I  did  not  expect  a  lover  pahn  for  the  most  unparalleled  effront- 

here  to-night  ery. 

Fanch  (Utughing).— jIu  contraire.  Fanch. — Na^^  Madame,  Madame 

Mad. — Fanchette!  (remotistrating).    He  is  not  so  bad 

6r  H)ro^— Well,  then,  Madame,  I  see  after  alL    Recollect  when  we  were  in 

it  all  at  last  sore  distress  he  saved  us  at  the  risk 

/VincA.— I  am  delighted  Monsieur  of  his  life,  and  shall  we  refuse  him  a 

has  been  seeing  so  many  things,  I  am  morsel  of  food, 

deliffhted  he  has  no  more  things  to  see.  Mad.-— Oieovm^  Monsieur !    This 

(Rgot. — Yes,  Madame  1    I  am  at  w  your  house,  your  furniture,  wmr 

last  sensible  of  your  goodness !  Ciel,  supper.  Yon  can  do  as  you  please  hera 

was  there  ever  such  tendemesft— such  Gigot. — My  supper  1    mon  Dieu, 

womanly  delicacy— such  an  exqui-  what  an  idea !    I  aosolutely  b^gin  to 
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bristie  with  idea&    Ye&  Madame,  let  Monmenr  may  be  the  fint  Tictam.  Oo 

OS  take  a  fiacre  and  go  noma  to  the  door,  Fanchette— go  to  the 

Mad, — Monsieur  naa  now  no  fur-  door, 

ther  excuse  for  remaining.  Fanek, — Ah,  I  had  foigotten.  (Qo- 

/WnrA.— Perhaps  Monsieur  has  a  ing). — fie  firm,  Madame,  and  meet  the 

claim  on  some  other  article  of  our  crisis  with  dicnity— (comes  back)— at 

property  1  all  events,  &L  Couoou  will  be  here, 

Oigot  (who  has  been  scrutinizing  and  he  ehall  protect  us  (tragically), 

the parapluie  distrustfully). -Madame,  Gigot  (bewildered). — ^Tms  is  the 

this  inBtrament—the  precious  testa-  Moiambique  language  to  me.    What 

ment  of  a  death-bed— lias  been  sadly  is  this  terrible  visitor  I 

mangled  and  ill-treated.    Look,  Ma-  Mad. — Ah,  Monsieur, you  knownol 

dame,  and  judge  for  yourself.  Reflect,  the  mischief  you  have  done — you  and 

Madame.    Three  months  of  constant  your  saovd  testament,  as  yon  call  iL 

usage— perhaiw  sheltering  this  young  Gigot, — Good  gradousme,Madame, 

person  on  clandestine  and  unautho-  I  am  as  innocent  as 

rized  visits  to  her  friends.  Mad,—Sh$}l  we  say,  the  child  m- 

/'oncA*— Monsieur  1  born,  a  truly  novel  idea.    You  see 

Cfigot — Perhaps    sheltering    the  this  carpet — its  colour, 

white  professional  linen  cap  of  a  vile  Gigot^Qood  gracious  me—yea 

patisseur.  Mad,'-W4ii\^i  shall  shortly  bedved. 

Fanc^— Madame,  this  is  monstrous.  Gigat,-~Oood  gracious  me! — Mmt 

He  is  slandering  a  brave  gentleman,  dame  dye  her  carpets. 

(rt^ot.— I  put  it  now,  Madame,  to  Mad, — Ko,   Monsieur  —  dyed   ia 
your  sense  of  justice,  can  you  ask  me  crimson  gore ! 
to  take  back  this -this  precious  tea-  &h7o<  (vehemently). — Oh,goodgr»- 
tament  of  a  death-bed,  in  its  present  cions  me ! 
condition )    No  I  your  eouitable  mind  £nter  Fanchette,  nmnina. 
revolts  from  sncha  step.  No—send  the  Faneh, — Oh.  Madame,  suca  a  re- 
instrument  to  be  repaired,  and  I  shall  lief— such  good  news.    Here  is  a  leW 
wait  here  {Mtiently,  for  days  if  neces-  ter,  and  (aside)  he  is  not  oomiin. 
sarv,  until  it  returns.  Now,  Bfr.  Pkiapluie,  are  you  going  1 

Jr((fc/.(smilingX— But  Monsieur  for-  Gigot. — But  I  want  to  know  who 

gets :  she  had  one  of  her  ribs  damaged,  is  coming — or  who  is  not  coming— or 

and  sticking  through  the  skin,  also  a  who  is  going— what  does  it  all  mean  1 

hitch  in  her  movements,  ha,  ha,  ha  1  Mad.  (sarcastically).— Suppoae  we 

as  well  other  blemishes.  Nono,  Mon-  call  him  my  Parapfuie.    Yourecol- 

sieur,   take   your   parapluie — your  lect  the  bMntifttl  creature  on  her 

gentle  parapluie,  ha,  ha  1     We  must  death-bed,  with  the  spring  in  her 

say  good  night  now.  Fanchette,  show  movement,  and  the  slight  hitdi— well, 

this  gentleman  down  stairs.  mint,  Monsieur,  has  stout  steel  ribs, 

Fanch, — With  pleasure,  Madama  not  broken  or  sticking  through  the 

I  trust  we  shall  meet  M.  Coucou  on  skin,  but  a  fhunework  of  tremendoaa 

the  stairs.    You  dare  not  say  those  strength— a  very  dangerous  instni^ 

words  to  his  face— you  know  yon  dare  ment,  I  assure  yon,  Monsieur ! 

not  OigoL — ^And  the  eolonr  of  Ma- 

(Bell  rings  loudly.)  dame's  carpet 

Both  scream.  Mad.  (earaesslyX— Will  remain  the 

Mad.  (sinks  into  a  chair).— Mon  same. 

Dieu,  we  are  lost    He  comes!  GigcL — Oh,  I  begin  to  undenteod. 

Fanch.  (clasps  her  hands). — Mon  Ah !  and  the  su|»per,  laid  for  two  per- 

Dieu,  what  an  expoe^ !    What  a  dis-  sons.    Oh,  I  begin  to  see  my  way. 

modxil  e9dandre.   He  will  kill  us  all  /VrarA.— Well,  Moasieur  has  no 

Bke  little  sheep !  daimson  that,  I  suppose.   He  did  not 

Gigot  (abstnctedlyX — He !  who  9  lend  us  a  supper  toa 

Fanch.  (with  disgust^— He  1  who  9  GigoL—On^  I  begin  le  eoBfraheBd. 

What  does  it  matter  t    It  is  yon  who  Thie  was  the  anxiety  to  get  nd  of  me. 

have  brought  us  into  this  scrue  with  I  was  in  the  way— eonebody  elae  was 

Eur  stupid   parapluiesw     Ugh!     I  coming— ha!  ha! 

ve  no  natienoe  with  von.  Fanek. — ^Moosieor  should  certaiiily 

Jfi(MJ.(fiuntlyX--~I>(m'^t  speakharah-  have  been  a oommiMaiy  of  police— ht 

iy  to  him,   nndiette.    This  poor  is  ao  penetrating. 
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Afad, — I  truBt  you  will  go  now,       (Coucou  is  seen  at  the  back,  lay- 
Monsieur,  ing  on  the  dishes). 

Gigot—Oh\  it  would  be  highlv  in-       Fanch,  (whispers). — Ah,  Madame, 

decorous  in  me  to  remain.    What,  if  only  Madame  s  husband  were  here, 

interrupt  so  tender  a  meeting  )  Gener  What  would  he  say  ? 
by  my  presence  two  faithfid  hearts —       Aiad, — Mon  Dieu,  what  would  he 

ha  1  ha !    Forbid  it,  Cupid !  do,  Fanchette  1 

Mad, — ^Monsieur,  this  freedom Fanch, — ^He  can  only  sav  we  have 

Fanch, — Monsieur,  this  davery been  acting  a  proverb  all  this  time. 

Gigot — Oh.  I  withdraw  at  once —       Mad, — ^Ah,I  know — Absent  lechat 

I  go — I  would  not  be  de  trap  on  so  lea  souris  dansent. 
interesting  an  occasion  for  the  world.       Oigot, — What  that  means — ^When . 
I  give  place  (bowing)  to  the  gentleman .  the  cat's  awajr — 
— ^the  eiroected  lover — ^whom  I  shall       Fanch, — ^The  mice  play, 
do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  for       Mad,— We  are  the  mice, 
down  stairs,  and  introducing  to  this       Gigot, — But  who  is  the  cati 
instrument;  no,  I  mean  this  (touching       Mad, — ^Ah,  you  will  never  guess 

his  umbrella).  that 

Fanch.  (clapping  her  hands). — Ah,       Fanch, — ^M.  Couoou  is  ready— Ma- 

Madame,  woma  it  not  be  delightful  to  dame  is  served, 
having  lum  waiting  in  the  street  all       tft^o^.— Aliens. 
mght 

Mad, — I  can  assure  you,  Monsieur,  pakt  ni. 

you  mi^udge  me.    I  expect  no  lover 

here  to-night  No  interval  has  elapsed.    The  scene 

GigoU—Ahj  Madam&  a  lie  is  no  sin  presents  the  interior  of  a  cab^  in  Rou- 

in  the  decalogue  of  that  little  boy  with  en  Havre,  or  some  such  town  within 

the  wings.  an  hour  or  so  of  Paris.    The  Hus- 

Mad,— It  is  the  truth,  I  can  assure  band-of-his-Wife  {Le  Mari  de  m 

yoU|  Monsieur.  Femme)  inside,  is  in  much  agitation. 

(^wot— -Swear  it,  then,  on  (looking       Iluso,-of'hi&-Wi/e,—F9aieT,  faster! 

iound>--on  this  testament  (holds  it  fouettez  cocher  I 
out!  Cocher  (placidly). — Out,  monsieur  1 

Mad,— I  swear  it  (An  interval). 

Gigot, — I  am  satisfied.  Jdusb.-of-hie-Wife, — MUle  Diantr 

Fanch,  (sarcastically). — Monsieur  — r— r--r^-r— €«/    Will  you  not  get 

sees  his  way  now.  on)     Flog— scourge   that  beast   of 

Gigot, — I  see  my  way  now.  Suppose  yours  I 
this  to  be  my  supper.    You  wul  (to       Cocher  (pladdlyX — Oui,  monsieur ! 

Fanchette)  arrange  with  that  match-  (An  interval— iuari  toujoun  grog- 

less  artiste  and  brave  gentleman,  M.  nant), 

Ooucou.    He  will  transfer  it  to  me—       Uuth,-<>f-hi&-W\fe,—OiM  thousand 

I  shall  be  hcNSt— and  I  can  only  say,  thunders !— there  is  only  a  minute 

that  Monsieur  de  Gigol^Piqu^  reauests  more.    Two  francs  more,  and  flog  that 

the  honour  of  Madame  the  Widow  beast  of  yours ! 
Croq^uet's  company  at  supper,  this       (7ocA«r  (as  if  waking  from  a  trance, 

evenmg,  at  eleven  o'clock  precisely,  and  very  wildly). — Oui.  moitsieur! 

(Bell  rin^B;  Fanchette  runs  to  the         (Cab  plunges  forward— horse  liter- 
door),  ally  ventre  a  terre), 

Fanch.— Ah,  Madame,  it  is  Mon«-       Bui>,'Of4m'Wife  {toujoure  grog- 

sieur  Coucou  himself,  in  his  white  nant), — Sa—c — r—r — r~r — r — re. 
cap,  with  all  his  little  cans,  and  Qus-       The  great  dock  is  now  in  sight,  and 

tave  the  (^^^on.  points  exactly  to  the  hour.    Cocher^ 

MacL—WeU,  I  suppose  there  is  no  Kno¥ring  he  is  late  beyond  redemption, 

use  resisting.    Well,  Fanohett&  give  drives  up  furiously.    Chorus  ot  por- 

my  compliments  to  Monsieur  de  Gi-  ten—"  FartiP' 
got-Piqu^,  and  say  I  have  much  plea-       Thus  the  mari  cannot  be  in  Perm 

sure  in  accepting  his  kind  invitation  that  night,  and  retires  to  a  caf^  to 

to  supper.  sup.    He  thinks  tenderly  of  the  wife 

6^0^— Oh,  joy— ^h,  rapture  I  (Of-  that  is  far  away,  sittixu;  up  into  the 

fering  his  hand).    Let  us  go  in.  Ma-  lone  watchesof  the  night,  waiting  for 

dama  him. 
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IRISH  HARB0UB8.~WSXF0BD  * 

iRETJiifD  is  emphatically  a  country  Dublin,  and   Belfast,  sweeps  dafly 

of  fine  natural  harbours.    Her  south-  and  nightly  past  this  dangerous,  nn- 

western  shore  has  deep  and  sheltered  provided  shore.    The  loss  of  human 

bays,  in  which,  as  the  national  poet  life  by  shipwreck  here,  during  the 

sings,  "freedom's  fleet  might  anchor."  present  century,  is  counted  by  thou- 

The  celebrated  haven  of  Cork  is  ore-  sands,  and  the  loss  of  property  by 

eminent  for  capacity  and  safety.  Va-  millions !    The  design  of  formug  a 

lentia  could  protect  the  entire  navy  refuge  harbour  somewhere  on  the 

of  England  irom  the  fury  of  an  At-  Wexford  coast  has,  therefore,  lonf 

lantic  tornado.  Limerick^  at  the  head  been  considered  a  question  of  imperUu 

of  the  estuary  of  the  Shannon,  the  importance. 

noblest  river  in  the  kingdom,  is  easily  Formed  by  an  extensive  estutfv  of 

capable  of  being  made  a  flourishing  the  river  Slaney,  the  htfbourof  Wex- 

port    Our  north-eastern  shore  boasts  ford  is  situated  at  the  south-eastern 

of  Belfast,  the  first  town  in  the  island  extremity  of  Ireland,  near  the  en- 

for  enterprise  and  commercial  pros-  trance  to  the  Irish  Channel    From 

perity.    Galway,  situated  on  a  targe  its  position,  in  a  fertile  county,  which 

inlet  of  the  ocean,  and  protected  by  a  is  watered  by  a  tidal  river  navigable 

natural   breakwater,    only   requires  for  twentjr  iniles,  and  is  inhabit^  by 

slight  aid  to  nature  on  the  ])art  of  an  industrious  and  orderly  people,  this 

man  to  increase  its  traffic  sixfold,  harbour,  lyinjr  close  to  the  track  of 

Dublin,  also,  owes  its  eminence  to  the  vast  traffic  up  and   down   8t 

the   boldness   with  which  art  has  Oeorge's  Channel,  is  admirably  placed 

turned  natural  advantages  to  the  best  for  commercial  purposes,  and  would 

account  be  tenfold  more  valuable  could  it  be 

It  would  be  an  acreeable  task  to  made  a  deep,  open  haven,  capaUe  of 
review  our  principal  seaport  towns,  sheltering  the  thousands  of  vessels 
to  examine  tneir  trading  nistory,  and  annualljr  overtaken  in  its  vicinity  by 
trace  the  causes  of  their  rapid  rise,  destructive  storms.  From  its  proz- 
as  in  the  cases  of  Deny  and  Bel-  imity  to  England,  being;  only  forty- 
fast,  or  their  slow  decay,  as  in  the  ei^ht  mUes  fh>m  St.  David^s  Head,  or 
instances  of  New  Ross,  Drogheda,  within  three  hours  by  steam^  it  seems 
and  Carrickfergus.  More  than  mere  designed  to  be  the  oonnectinff  link 
curiosity  might  be  served  by  such  between  London  and  the  soutli  and 
inauiries ;  since,  possibly,  by  drawing  west  of  this  island,  and  thence  with 
puolic  attention  to  some  points  of  the  North- American  continent 
unprovement  connected  with  these  From  the  earliest  times,  when  Ire- 
places,  speculation  might  be  stimu-  land  was  first  peopled,  want  of  water 
fated,  local  exertion  fostered,  and  at  the  entrance  to  this  harbour  shut 
some  aid  from  Oovemment  obtained  out   even   the  puny  vessels  which 

The  exception  to  the  rule,  that  this  brought   the  pnmitive  immigranta. 

country  is  a  land  of  fine  natural  har-  Thus,  the  tradition  as  to  the  arrival 

hours,  is  a  severe  one.    From  Dublin  of  the  first  great  colony  tells  thai 

to  Cork,  a  space  of  about  219  miles  these  adventurous  ancestors  of  the 

of  coast,  there  is  no  haven  or  harbour  Irish  Gael  landed  ^at  the  mouth  of 

of  refuge  in  which,  at  anv  time  of  the  Slaney.*'    Of  what  class  of  vea- 

tide,  a  tempest-tost  ship  of  lar^  ton-  sels  their  flotilla  was  oomposed  la 

nase  could  take  shelter.     Tms  ter-  unknown ;  but  the  impediment  of 

rible  want  is  unfortimate,  for  most  of  the  bar  to  the  river  was  endently 

the  vast  trade  of  Liverpool,  Glasgow,  enough  todeter  what  probably  were  no 


*  Tidal  Harbourt  CommistiOD,  f846<    3  vols. 
Harbours  of  Reftige  CommiMion,  1869. 
Wexfonl  Harbour.    Parliamentary  Papers,  1060-1. 

*'  History  of  the  liaritlme  Porto  of  Irstand,**    By  AntiwDy  Mannimi.     tvoc 
1853. 
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other  than  cotaclea  full  of  men  from  tions  are  given  in  the  Welsh  chroni- 

attemptin^topassoverit.  Seeing  the  des.    He  was  intrusted^  under  the 

waves  which  the  roll  of  the  current  Emperor  Diocletian,  with  the  de- 

caused  to  breiJc  on  this  bar.  the  Irish  fence  of  the  narrow  seas  against  Fri- 

called  the  outer  river  channel  o^Aainn-  sian  pirates;  but  as  he  never  over- 

tonn  (pronounced  Auhan4o(nC)y  ue.j  took  the  enemy  until  they  had  done 

the  river-wave ;  and  at  the  present  the  work  of  havoc,  and  never  restored 

day, '^Hantoon  Channel"  is  the  9ame  the  plunder  he  took  from  them,  it 

of  the  southern  entrance.    The  word  was  oelieved  that  he  was  in  collu- 

Umn  in  £r8e  si^pufies  sometimes  a  sion   with   them,   and  instructions 

wave  and  sometmies  a  sandbank  on  were  sent  from  Rome  to  put  him  to 

which  surges  break.    In  a  map,  dated  death.    Hearing  of  these  orders,  he 

1610,  printed  in  the  second  volume  escaped  into  Britain,  assumed  the 

of  State  Papers,  this  harbour  is  called  purple,   and  usurped   the    empire. 

"Ampton  rede,"  which  is  acorrup-  Maximian,   then    £mperor   of    the 

tion  of  its  Gaelic  designation.    It  was  West,  having  no  navy  to  oppose  the 

this  *'  harbour's  seething  bar,"  then,  rebel  fleet,  made  terms  with  Carau- 

which  save  it  its  earliest  name,  ana  sius,  who,  having  the  command  of 

wei^aUsee  that  its  later  appellations  the  British  Channel,  was  soverei^ 

axe  equally  characteristia  of  the  seas.    The  memory  of  this  il- 

In  a  subsequent  age,  a  partv  of  lustrious  Irishman — if  so  he  may  be 
British  Belgians,  from  the  northern  regarded — lives  in  the  poems  of  Os- 
coast  of  the  present  Devonshire,  sian,  filling  the  epic  called  "The  War 
landed  in  the  estuary  of  the  Slaney.  of  Caros,"  in  which  the  bold  adminU. 
These  settlers  appear  to  have  origin-  '*  Caros,  King  of  Ships,"  is  described 
ally  been  of  the  tribe  of  Menapii,  as  waging  war  against  the  Picts  north 
who  were  seated  in  northern  Brabant,  of  the  Roman  walL 
near  the  present  city  of  Antwerp ;  Loch-Garman,  from  being  a  birth- 
and,  accoroingly,  they  gave  the  town  place  and  nest  of  sea-reavers,  was  not 
which  they  founded  here  the  name  long  before  it  became  a  seat  of  com- 
of  Menapia,  agreeablv  to  ^he  custom  merce.  Continual  emigration  from 
of  Belgic  trioes,  which,  as  Ciesar  the  opposite  shore  of  Britain,  while 
mentions,  always  retained  their  that  country  was  undergoing  Anglo- 
names.  To  the  Gael,  these  new-  Saxon  invasion,  probably  swelled  the 
comers  seem  to  have  been  known  as  primitive  population  of  Menapia;  and 
Ctormans,  that  is  to  say,  war-men ;  this  was  also  occasionallv  increased 
and  hence  the  haven  on  which  they  by  settlements  of  the  hardy  men 
dwelt  obtained  its  first  denomination,  known  in  history  as  Danes,  Ostmen, 
Loch-Garman^  the  Lake  of  the  Grer-  and  Vikings.  This  last  is  not  a 
mans,  the  name  by  which  Wexford  generic  but  an  occupational  designa- 
is  spoken  of  by  the  Irish  at  this  day.  tion,    vik-ingar    signifying    in   the 

In  the  middle  of  the  third  centu^,  Teutonic  language  wick  men,  or  in- 

the  risinff  maritime  town  of  "  Mena-  habitants  of  bays,  where  they  carried 

pia"  had  the  honour,  as  is  believed,  on  the  works  of  fishins,  trade,  and 

of  giving  birth  to  Carausius,  who,  by  sooth  to  say,  piracy.    Hence  we  have 

virtue  of  his  great  naval  abilities,  as-  Wicklow,  anciently  Wiking  loch,  or 

Bumed,  in  the  year  287,  the  empire  of  the  vikings'  loch.    In  the  ninth  cen- 

the  British  Islands.  This  ambitious  ad-  tury,  ^*  Danes"  were  in  complete  pos- 

venturerisspokenof  by  Roman  writers  session  of  Loch-Garman.    These  men 

a8**aciti2enofMenapia,"andisthere-  were  of  Gothic  extraction,  and  as 

fore  considered  by  Archbishop  Usher,  coming  from  the  eastern  sea-coast  of 

the  late  learned  Hon.  A.  Herbert,  and  Scandinavia,  were  called  Ostmen,  or 

other  authorities,  to  have  been  a  na-  Easterlings,  of  whom  the  native  race 

tive  of  our  Belgio-Irish  town,  since  founded  those  famous  free  trading 

the  geographer  Ptolemy  places  "Men-  cities,  the  Hanse  towns,  the  commer- 

apia"  here,  and  not  in  Belgium.    A  cial   probity   of   whose    merchants 

Bulor  by  profession,  Carausius  may  stamped  the  expression  sterling,  as 

have  acquired  his  nautical  skill  in  an  equivalent  for  honest,  on  every 

navigating  the  Irish  Sea,  which  would  European  tongue.    From  this  colony 

appear  to  have  been  the  principal  the  estuary  received  its  name  of  Wex- 

theatre  of  his  piracies.      Accurate  ford,  anciently  spelt  Weysford,  and 

accoonts  of  his  marauding  expedi-  signifying  the  washed  fiord,  like  the 
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Wash  in  lincolnshire,  which  similarly  invasiye  colonists  entered  Wexford 

is  a  tract  of  mud  or  slob  land,  liable  through  Britain,  for  these  ''  fletn- 

to  be  flooded  or  washed  at  every  flow  ings"  came  from  a  settlement  recently 

of  the  tide.    In  some  documents  the  established  by  their  nation  in  Pern- 

ncune  i&  written  ^'  Washford,"  as  by  brokeshire.    So  many  were  the  men 

Shakspeare  in  his  drama  of  King  of  this  race  who  then  settied  in  the 

Henry  F/.,  Act  iv.,  sc  7,  where  we  country   adjaomit  to  this  maritime 

read  of  the  town,  as  to  nave  marked  the  people  of 

"Valiant  Lord  Talbot,  Earl  of  Shrewsbury,  the  baronies  of  Forth  and  Bargy  with 

GiiMit  Earl  of  Wa^ard,  Waterford  aSd  their  characteristics,  which  were  per- 

Valence."  ceived  in  the  last  century  by  Beau- 
fort, the  geographer,  who  oosenres  : 

Coming  from  the  country  which,  ^'Even  at  the  present  day,  the  port 
more  than  all  others,  had  been  con-  and  countenance  of  the  mhabitonts 
quered  from  the  sea,  and  the  peo]9le  often  designate  their  origin,  especially 
of  which  have  erer  shown  commercial  among  the  females,  many  of  whom, 
aptitude,  the  Irish  Ostmen  were  the  if  dr^sed  in  the  garb  of  the  Nether- 
fathers  of  Irish  trade.    King  John's  lands,  might  be  taken  for  veritable 
secretary^  Oerald  Barry,  clearly  tells  Dutchwomen."     The  new  arrived 
us  the  mission  of  the  ^Danes'' m  this  force  was   commanded  by  Robert 
country.    They  were  living  here  in  Fitz-Stephen  de  Montemarisco,  and 
considerable  numbers  durine  his  so-  on  King  Dermod  joining  his  new 
joum,  and  he  simply  says  that  they  allies  with  about  500  men^  the  little 
settled  near  the  best  harbours,  where  army  marched  upon  Weirford,  which 
they  buUt  themselves  towns,  and  that  had  thrown  off  its  alliance  to  the 
they  had  by  no  means  come  as  ene-  Irish  king.    The  men  of  this  town, 
mies,  but  with  the  design  of  carrying  who  prided  themselves  in  their  viJoor 
on  a  peaceful  trade.     We  read  in  in  former  exploits,  sallied  forth  to 
native  chronicles  that,  in  the  year  meet  the  enemy.    Their  number  was 
1137,  'Hhe  foreigners  of  Dublin  and  about  two  thousand ;  but,  unaccus- 
Loch-Qarman"  had  two  hundred  ships  tomed  to  the  sight  of  men  dad  in 
at  sea.    Notwithstanding  the  victory  armoiur,  such  as  were  the  champions 
gained  over  them  at  Glontarf,  they  who  now  presented  tiiemselveB  to 
remained  strong  in  their  entrench-  their  view,  they  burnt  the  suburbs, 
ments,  yet  acknowledged  some  allegi-  and  retreated  within  the  town  fosses, 
ance  to  the  Irish  kings  of  Leinster,  When  attacked,  so  bravely  stood  they 
probably  for  the  interests  of  trade,  to  their  defence,  the  English  lost 
Dermod  M*Munrough,  the  tyrant  who  eighteen  men,  and  they  but  three, 
brought  in  foreigners  to  reseat  him  Withdrawing  his  men,  Fitratephen 
on  his  rough  throne,  sent,  in  1161,  hastened  to  the  harbour,  where  he 
his  son,  Donnell  Kavanagh,  at  the  burnt  the  shipping ;  but  on  his  pre- 
head  of  his  armed  clan,  against "  the  paring  to  renew  the  assault,  the  be-  • 
foreigners  of  Loch-Gttrman,''  defeated  teaguered  people  sent  out  hostagesand 
them  with  great  slaughter,  and  re-  renewed  their  allegiance  to  Dermod. 
duoed  them  to  temporary  submission.  The  town  was  then  entered  by  Fits- 
Probably  he  forced  them  to  render  Stephen,  and  according  to  previous 
tribute  in  the  raw  form  of  foreign  agreement  with  Dermod,  it  was  de- 
commodities,  by  way  of  ''customs"  or  livered,  with  its  territory,  to  this  snc- 
*' duties,"  whi<»i  they  paid  him  for  oessful  ally.    These  particulars  we 
the  cukke  of  peaoa  learn  from  the  contemporary. veracious 

The  native  CSeltic  annaHsts  (the  Norman  poem,  written  m>m  oral 
Four  Maiters)  notice  the  arrival  of  accounts  given  hy  Dermod's  inter- 
the  first  band  of  auxiliaries  in  the  preter.  Soon  afterwards,  Maurice 
following  curt  and  characterimg  Fitzgerald  landed  near  the  town  wiUi 
way:^''A.D.  1169.  The  fleet  of  a  large  force,  to  assist  his  half-brother 
the  Flemings  came  from  England  Fitzstephen,  the  Wexfordians  having, 
to  the  army  of  M'Murrou^h,  to  con-  during  the  absence  of  the  latter  war- 
test  the  kingdom  of  Leinster  for  rior,  again  revolted.  Unable  to  enter, 
him.  Th^  were  seventy  heroes,  the  brothers,  by  permission  of  King 
dressed  in  coats  of  mail."  Thus,  by  Dermod,  constructed  a  fortification 
singular  recurrence,  Belgium  was  on  at  Carrig,  an  important  station  eom- 
this  third  occasioJi  the  souree  whaaee  manding  the  gorge  of  the  river  Slaney, 
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Cftlled  Feny-Oarrig.  ThiBfort,thoiig^  tented  himaelf  with  reprlmandiiig  the 
called  *'uii  chaste!"  in  the  poem,  is  delinquent,  and  incarcerating  hmi  in 
not  the  castellated  tower  still  stand-  Reginald's  Tower,  on  the  quay  of 
ing  on  the  northern  bank,  but  a  mere  Waterford,  and  then  proceeded  to 
entrenchment  on  the  top  of  the  cliff  secure  the  acquisitions  Strongbow  and 
on  the  southern  bank,  the  line  of  his  gallant  barons  had  made.    How- 
which  is  still  visible.    Compelled  to  ever,  before  his  departure,  he  liber- 
aeek  refuge  here,  the  position  of  the  ated  the  leader  of  the  enterprise,  and 
puny  but  brave  band  of  English,  then  ''took  shipping,''  on  the  16th 
merely  thirty-six  men,  cooped  up  in  April,  1172,  ^^'outddt  the  bar  of  Wex- 
the  little  fort,  was  almost  desperate,  fordr  So  says  a  contemporary  writer, 
Meanwhile,  Strongbow  landea  mar-  showing  that  the  vessels  which  bore 
ried  Dermod's  daughter,  ana  took  King  Heniy  and  his  army  from  these 
Dublin.    The  Wexford  men,  expect-  shores  did  not  venture  to  cross  this 
ing  that  Fitzstephen  would  obtain  dangerous  bar. 
succour,  came  out  to  him,  bringing  Strongbow,  Lord  of  Leinstar,  con- 
with  them  two  bishops  and  other  firmed  hjs  royal  father-in-law's  grant 
reli{;ious  persons,  who  swore  upon  of  the  town  to  Fitzstephen,  whose 
their  relics  that  all  the  English  nad  son,  Geoffirey,  constitutea  the  place  a 
been  defeated  and  put  to  the  sword  :  borough,  with  certain  liberties  and 
and  they  promised  that  if  he  would  privil^es.    The  Danes  seem  to  have 
surrender,  he  and  his  men  should  be  amalgamated  with  the  immigrants  of 
sent  home  safety  to  Wales.    Thus  the  Norman  conquest,  since  wis  town 
imposed  on,  he  yielded,  on  which  the  was  not  divided^  like  the  metropolis, 
treacherous Wexfordians slew  several  into  an  "English  town''  and  an 
0^  his  men,  and  carried  him  and  the  "Ostmantown,^'  now  corruptly  called 
rest  prisoners  to  the  island  in  the  Oxmantown.    It  is  also  remar^ble, 
harbour  called  '*  Becherin."    On  the  that  this  borough  had  not,  like  Kil- 
approach  of  Strongbow,  these  traitors  kenny,  and  othei*  of  our  cities,  an 
setfireto  their  town,  and  took  refuge  ''Irish  town;"  for  it  would  seem 
in  that  island,  as  we  read  in  the  that  all  races  forming  its  inhabitants 
quaint  poem  that  the  Earl  turned  partook  of  its  firanchises  in  just  cos- 
"  Vers  Weyseford  la  cit5  mopoUtan  liberty.    To  the  Ostmen 
Par  aquiter  Robert  enprlMn^  who   hved  Without    the   wdls,   the 
Dont  V01U  jai  ayant  cont6.  liOrds  of  Leinster  gave  a  freedom 
llaiB  le  calvert  traitun  which  proves  that  they  regarded  this 
Nel  To]«int  randre  al  cantur,  race  less  as  a  conquered  than  a  kin- 
Yen  Becherin  B*en  lant  foiz,  dred  one.    In  the  beginning  of  the 
£  Weyaeford  ont  en  arena  mis ;  thirteenth  century  there  were  about 
Car  la  mer  cureit  en  fin  joo  of  those  men,  who  aie  described 
Tres  tot  entour  Bechenn.  ^s  "  very  wealthy,  possessing'  many 
Pour  9a  ne  put,  «na  mentir,  ^.^j   »     ^    ^^  theyVendeied  to 
Le  genta  quens  (Earl)  4  eua  venir.  ^^^  lord  of  the  county  were  as  foUow^ 
Baulked  by  the  insular  nature  of  curiously  exhibiting  them  as  a  pas- 
the  retreat,  Strongbow  turned  aside  toral  and  agricultural  class,  rather 
for  the  present    This  island,  cele-  than  commerdaL     Each  man  paid 
brated  in  the  legends  of  saints  as  the  sixpence  yearly  to  the  town  bailiffs, 
asylum  and  abode  of  St  Ibar,  has  as  nis  personu  tax ;  two  pence  for 
been  accessible  pn  foot  since  the  sur-  every  cow  he  possessed ;  and  four 
rounding  slob  land  has  been    r^  pence  for   exemption  from  servine 
claimed.  under  arms.    Further,  he  was  bound 
The  Wexford  men,  hearing  that  to  pay  four  pence  for  each  steer  and 
Henry  II.  was  at  Pembroke,  and  ox  he  possessed,  or  else,  to  plough, 
about  to  pass  into   Ireland,   sent  for  eacn.  half  an  acre  of  land  in  the 
"twelve  traitors" — so  Dermod's  inter-  manor  or  Boshure,  and  he  paid  a  small 
preter  stvles  them— over  to  the  king,  sum  towards  reaping  the  com  there.* 
to  complain  to  him  of  Fitzstephen^  The  parish  of  Bouare  bounds  the 
his  sulyect,  having  come  unlicensed,  harbour  <m  the  south-eastern  sea  side, 
and  made  war  in  Ireland.  Henry  con-  and  when,  as  then,  it  was  a  demesne 
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From  1586  to  1587, 

4  19 

9 

„  1587  to  1688, 

6  8 

5 

„  1588  to  1689, 

9  10 

0 

„  1589  to  1690, 

1  10 

0 

„  1690  to  1691, 

4  5 

0 

„  1591  to  1692, 

5  15 

2 

„  1592  to  1593, 

8  0 

5 
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of  the  Lords  of  Leinster.  it  seems  wines,  having  been  wrecked  on  the 

to  haye  held  avillaee  full  of  these  coast  of  Wexford,  the  inhabitaatB 

Ostmen,  whose  forefathers  had,  doubt-  had   made   plunder  of  the  goods, 

less,  first  settled  there  to  carry  on  '^Wreckin^'^  was  as  much  a  favourite 

their  original  calling,  as  vik-ingar^  practice  with  them  as  with  the  Gor> 

viz.,  of  &hing,  and  other  seafaring  nish  fishermen ;  and  tradition  tells 

occupations.    In  the  ruined  church  that,  during  a  storm,  the  people  would 

here  may  still  be  seen  a  rude  fresco  come  down  to  the  sea-shore,  and, 

painting  of  a  primitive  galley,  with  eagerly  watching  any  wretched  ship 

its  single  mast  amidship.    This  old  that  might  be  drifting  past  them, 

emblem  is  almost  the  sole  visible  relic  would  loudly  call  on  the  rocks  to 

of  the  "Danes,"  who  once  held  Wex-  "  claim  the  wreck,"  in  order  that  the 

ford  in  great  force,  but  of  whom  all  shattered  frame  and  its  cargo  should 

vestiges  are  nearly  obliterated.  fall  a  prey  to  them. 

H£ul  the  town  remained  in  the  pos-  The  following  is  a  true  account  of 
session  of  a  complete  and  large  Fie-  the  customs  duties  received  at  Wex- 
mish  population,  a  people  so  cele-  ford  from  March,1586,  to  March,  1593.* 
brated  for  ameliorating  the  natural 
deficiencies  of  maritime  situations 
might  have  contrived  dykes  that 
would  have  rendered  Wexford  a  rival 
to  Botterdam.  But  the  fact  was. 
mediseval  shipping  was  of  such  small 
tonnage,  and  commerce  was  so  slow 
and  restricted,  a  shallop  laden  with 
the  wines  of  Spain  was  content  to 
lie  at  anchor  in  the  outer  bay,  waiting  XS5  8  9 
for  spring  tides,  longer  than  a  Wex- 
ford steamer  would  now  take  to  reach  The  names  of  the  "  sovereigns,"  or 
London.  mayors  of  the  town,  during  tiiat  pe- 

Erom  Aymer  de  Valence,  Earl  of  riod  are  given ;  and  their  surnames, 

Pembroke,  the  great  nobleman  and  St.  John,  Devereux,  Furlong,  Chie* 

seneral  celebrated  in  the  romance  of  vres,  and  Svnott,  evince,  in  the  two 

^Castle  Dangerous,"  the  Irish  borough  latter,  a  Flenush  extraction.     The 

of  which  he  was  lord  received  an  fallin^-off  in   the   year   158d  was, 

ample  "charter;"  and  by  his  heir,  it  doubuess,  caused  by  the  stoppage  of 

passed  to  another,  and  vet  more  fa-  trade  with  Spain,  after  the  ae8tru<>- 

mous  general,  John  Talbot,  Earl  of  tion  of  the  "Invincible  Armada,"  the 

Shrewsbury,  who,  during   his  nine  wrecks  of  which  lay  strewn  on  our 

years'  lieutenancy  of  this  kingdom,  western  coast.  Utterly  inconsiderable 

frequently  made  the  town  his  resi-  as  were  the  customs  of  the  port  in 

dence.  When  the  statute  of  absentees  question   during  Queen  Elizabeth's 

vested  this  town  in  the  crown,  Henry  reien,  when   the   commerce  of  all 

VIII.  granted  the  customs  of  the  Ireland  was  sorely  checked  by  vain 

port  to  the  corporation  for  the  im-  attempts  made  to  resist  the  English 

Srovement  of  the  place ;  and  had  this  (Government,  the  trade  of  We^ord 
beral  policv  been  continued  by  his  was  not  destined  to  make  any  figure 
successors,  the  port  would  long  ago  in  returns  rendered  under  the  Stuart 
have  rivalled  Belfast  dynasty.  An  account  made  Ist  Ja- 
in our  mediseval  state  papers  Wex-  nuary,- 1607,  sums  up  the  customs  of 
ford  is  always  placed  in  the  cate-  this  port  during  the  preceding  seven 
gory  of  "barrea  harbours:"  and  it  years,  as  but  £36  7&  6c^.,  an  increase 
seems  that  the  rude  population  on  of  only  16«.  9c/.  on  the  preceding  ac- 
the  sea-coast  sometimes  profited,  in  count. 

a  petty  and  miserable  way,  by  the  The  poverty  of  this  place  was  not 

want  of  a  haven  here.    On  the  10th  singular.    Other  ports,  the  harbours 

January,  1549,  the  Mayor  of  Limerick  of  which  were  not  "barred,"  and 

wrote  to  complain  to  the  Viceroy,  which  are,  in  the  present  day,  alive 

that  a  ship  of  his  town,  laden  wim  with  tall  merchantmen  and  native 

.  *  Lansdowne  MS.  166,  p.  304. 
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steamers,  were  in  a  similar  state  of 
inanition.  Thus,  we  find,  that  in  1607, 
Waterford  possessed  but  one  bark,  a 
littleship  of  sixty  tons,  anda  pinnaoeof 
fifteen  tons ;  and  moreover,  that  there 
was  "small  resort  of  strange  vessels." 
As  to  the  seaborne  trade  of  the  splen- 
did natural  ports  lying  west  of  Cork, 
they  had  been  almost  annihilated 
either  by.  war  or  by  piratic  vessels 
which  infested  the  chops  of  the  Chan- 
nel. The  foreign  commerce  ^of  the 
capital  city  itseu  was  much  hindered 
by  foolish  usages,  under  which  goods 
landed  by  strangers  were  ii^uriously 
detained  at  the  town  hall ;  and  a  fine 
of  £b  was  sometimes  exacted  under 
an  old  statute,  which  had  imposed 
this  forfeit  whenever  £b  worth  of 
bows  were  not  brought  for  every  ^100 
worth  of  other  wares ;  for  though  gun- 
powder had  superseded  archery,  the 
Act  in  support  of  the  antique  artillery 
had  not  oeen  repealed,  and  could  lie 
enforced  by  local  jealousy.  The  ex- 
tent to  which  Ireland  was  dependent 
on  other  countries  for  other  articles 
besides  bows  is  difficult  to  ascertain, 
and  it  is  impossible  to  say  what  and 
how  much  she  exported.  Another 
State  paper  of  the  above  date,  a  tariff 
of  dues  on  Irish  commodities,  enume- 
rates, among  others,  bacon,  beer,- 
'^buffins,  mocadoes,  grograms,  and 
such  stuffs,"  butter,  "cheouers"  (plaid 
stufi)  "  of  sundry  colours,  fish,  frizes, 
("crones  and  moleros,  dyed  in  red 
brazir*}  furs,  hides,  honey,  horses, 
mantlinff  of  frize,  rugs  for  beds,  sack- 
cloth, skins,  tallow,  timber,  thread, 
wax,  wool,  woollen  cloth,  and  yam. 
Of  these  articles  the  town  under  view 
certainly  exported  little  or  nothing, 
unless  we  understand  the  category  of 
"timber"  to  include  a  "few  pipe- 
staves"  which  hardly  tempted  foreign 
demand.  In  earlier  times,  the  oak 
forests  which  skirted  the  Slaney  sent 
wood  abroad ;  in  1568,  orders  came 
from  the  Castle  to  Wexford  and  Car- 
rickfergus  to  "  restrain  the  export  of 
bou^  thence,  in  order  to  imeped  the 
Earl  of  Argyle  from  making  galleys." 
A  docket,  dated  1st  Januarv,  1607, 
of  the  customs  received  in  Ireland  for 
seven  years  last  past,  shows  the  then 
comparative  importance  of  her  prin- 
cipal ports.* 


Dublin, 
Wftterfordf 
Drogheda,  . 
New  Ross,  . 
Youghal, 
Wexford,    . 
Derry, 

Carrickfergus, 
Cork,  . 
Dingle, 
Dundidk,    . 
Kinsale, 


£     $* 

d. 

1,894  16 

0 

954  18 

2 

189  3 

2 

53  10 

9 

70  0 

0 

36  7 

6 

35  8  10 

805  7 

1 

255  11 

7 

Nil. 

65  19 

6 

18  2 

8 

8,878  19    9 


The  following  return  of  the  cus- 
toms of  those  ports  for  the  year  1854, 
shows  the  increase  effected  in  their 
Crown  revenue  after  a  lapse  of  247 
years,  amoimting,  in  some  cases,  to 
one  thousand  fold,  and  in  others  to 

about  fiye  hundred : — 

£ 

Dublin,  ....  932,539 

Waterford,      .        .        .  96,460 

Drogheda,       .                .  16,744 

New  Ross,      .        .  24,074 
Youghal,         .       (included  in  Cork.) 

Wexford,        .        .        .  15,712 

Derry,    ....  123,224 
Carrickfergus,  (included  in 

Belfast),      .        .        .  395,497 

Cork,      ....  237,928 

Dundalk,        .        .        .  26,297 

During  the  civil  war  Wexford  was 
in  the  hands  of  the  Roman  Catholics, 
and  not  only  was  one  of  the  chief  ports 
for  receiving  military  supplies  from 
foreign  countries,  but  sent  out  manv 
an  armed  craft  to  plunder  English 
shipping.  Hence  the  rage  of  Crom- 
well against  the  people  of  this  town. 
Here  he  quartered  some  of  his  choicest 
officers,  and  made  Colonel  Solomon 
Richards  governor,  who,  in  a  choro- 
graphic  treatise,  stiates  that  in  1654 
an  enormous  take  of  herrings  in  the 
bav  enabled  120,000  barrels  of  this 
fish  to  be  cured,  and  80,000  exported ; 
but,  that  when  he  wrote,  in  1682,  not 
above  200  barrels  had  been  made.  In 
lieu,  some  new  colonists,  in  the  sha|)e 
of  magpies,  had  recently  made  their 
first  appearance  in  Ireland  here,  hav- 
ing buut  a  nest  in  the  governor's 
garden.  Dean  Swift,  in  a  letter  to 
Stella,  on  her  visitins^  the  town,  tells 
her  to  observe  these  birds  as  peculiar 
to  the  place.   Colonel  Richards,  in  his 


*  Lansdowne,  MS.  156. 
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curions  mannBcript.  speaks  of  the  bar  neaps  and  eisht  feet  at  springs.  This 
an  lying  a  league  oS  the  mouth  of  the  deficiency  of  tidal  rise,  common  to 
river ;  and  describes  the  harbour  as  the  south-eastern  shores  of  Britain 
freauented  by  "incredible  multitudes''  and  Ireland,  may  be  accounted  for  bj 
of  Wnacle,  an  excellent  wild-fowl,  the  circumstanoes  that  not  only  is 
much  esteemed  by  sourmands.  The  there  an  absence  of  the  Atlantic  waves* 
vast  flocks  of  these  birds  have  disap-  which  have  indented  our  western  ooaat 
peared  durins  the  present  century  by  with  vast  havens,  but  that  the  tidal 
the  effects  of  large  swivel  guns,  and  current  which  passes  round  the  south- 
the  reclamation  of  the  mud  lands,  cm  coast  meets  the  tide  that  has  ran 
Another  rich  gift  of  nature,  salmon,  round  the  northern  shore,  and  thus 
which  used  to.  swarm  in  the  silver  has  silted  up  the  channel,  and  does 
Slaney^  also  threatens  to  become  ex-  not  rise  higL  Under  this  irremedi- 
tinct,  since  certain  fixed  nets  for  catch-  able  defect,  the  harbour  cannot  easily 
ing  it  have  been  set  in  the  principal  be  converted  into  a  haven,  a  class  of 
channel,  a  mile  from  the  mouth,  in  harbour  distinguished  from  the -tidal 
the  shoal  part,  or  bar,  the  very  point  sort  by  superior  depth  of  water,  ren- 
of  discharge  or  the  river  into  the  sea.  dering  it  accessible  for  refuge  at  the 
The  sesfaring  population  of  the  lowest  time  of  tide.  However,  so  im- 
town  and  county  is  large,  and  the  nortant  are  the  advantages  to  result 
district  is  an  exceUent  nursery  for  trom  the  success  of  a  plan  for  the 
seamen.  In  1841,  the  number  of  sea-  improvement  of  this  place,  that  the 
men  and  boys  belongingto  the  port  question  has  been  mooted  again  and 
was  not  less  than  700.  The  Wexford  again  by  various  interested  partiea. 
fishery  district  comprises  sixtf -eight  To  the  engineering  and  hydro- 
miles  of  coast;  it  had  323  registered  graphic  world,  Wexford  harbour  is 
fishing  vessels,  employing  1,4(K)  men,  an  object  oif  high  scientific  interest 
and  150  boys.  The  piscatory  banks  Our  Astronomer-Royal,  Airy,  was 
are  ample  and  productive,  and  Wex-  struck  by  what  he  terms  the  **  ex- 
ford  oysters,  surpassing  others  in  sice,  traordinaiy  relation'*  between  this 
equal  them  in  flavour.  estuary  and  its  mouth,  for  while  the 

In  1845  the  number  and  tonnage  one  is  vast,  the  other  is  narrow.  Be- 
of  the  sailing  vessels  belonging  to  fore  the  recent  reckmation  of  merely 
the  port  was  under  fifty  tons,  34,  some  3,000  acres  of  mud  land  in  thia 
tonnage  1,245;  above  fifty  tons,  estuary,  its  tidal  surface  was  about 
71,  tonnage  6,890.  The  coastwavs  twenty-five  square  miles.  Aa  the 
arrivals  were,  inwards,  822  vessels,  Astronomer-Royid  observes,  the  dis- 
55.284 :  outwards,  631,  40,576.  The  charge  through  the  mouth,  which  is 
colonial  and  foreign  arrivals  were,  not  half  a  mue  wide,  was  as  if  there 
inward^  nineteen  vessels^  2,988  tons;  were  a  river  of  this  width  as  the 
outwards,  seven  vessels,  1,322  tons,  mouth,  and  fiftv  miles  in  lenfftb^ 
The  gross  produce  of  the  customs  was  forming  a  hu^e  channel,  which  filka 
X9,500.  and  emptied  itself  at  every  tide.    The 

in  1846  the  number  of  vessels  of  depth  at  the  entrance,  consequenUy, 
all  cbisses  that  passed  along  this  coast  is  very  remarkable.  Approaching; 
annually,  was  computed  at  18,000.  the  mouth,  seawards,  the  mner  chan- 
In  consequence  of  the  want  of  a  haven,  nel  suddenly  deepens  from  fifteen  and 
the  loss  of  life  and  propertv  by  ship-  twenty-three  feet,  to  thirty-eiKht* 
wreck  was  shown  to  have  been  enor-  furty-nve,  fifty-one.  and  uxty-one  feet, 
mous.  During  the  thirty  previous  and  then  graduallv  diminishes  ar- 
years,  170  vessels  had  been  wrecked  cording  as  the  width  increases,  when 
on  the  Wexford  coast :  the  loss  of  outside,  to  thirty-two,  twenty-two, 
life  was  270  persons,  ana  of  property,  eighteen,  fifteen,  eleven,  and  six  feet 
more  than  a  million  sterling.  In  fact,  soundings  taken  in  a  semi- 

This  harbour  has  the  natural  dc-  circular  line  of  2,uoo  yards  from  the 
feet  of  a  very  small  rise  of  tide,  an  point  of  the  greatest  depth,  show  Uiat 
average  of  two  feet  on  neaps,  and  four  the  fan-like  spread  of  the  river,  after 
on  springs.  Outside,  on  the  bar  it-  it  has  escaped  from  its  narrow  jaws, 
self,  the  water  rises  about  two  feet  has  changed  a  deep  current,  averaging 
higher.  Even  out  at  sea,  round  Tns-  fif^  feet  in  depth,  into  several  ual- 
ktf  lighthouse,  the  average  rise  and  low;  sbw,  and  almost  useless  streams^ 
fall  is  stated  to  be  only  six  feet  at       Tlie  Astronomer-Royal    believes, 
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that  "  in  no  other  harbour  in  the  river  has  been  deepened  within  the 
world  IB  the  etquivalent  channel  so  present  century  from  three  to  thirty 
large  as  in  this.''  If  such  be  the  feet  Consequently,  the  reyenue  in- 
case, Wexford  possesses  ten  talents  creased  from  ^£3,000  to  ;£90,000  a 
in  its  unique  hydrauUc  power.  The  year;  and  on  a  spot  where  formerly 
recipe,  or  remedy,  for  the  diseases  a  few  fishing-sloops  and  small  traders 
under  which  the  pLice  labours,  lies  unloaded  their  little  caigoea  gigantic 
within  itself;  the  straitened  entrance  iron  steamers  and  huge,  tall-masted 
being  manifestly  capable  of  enlarse-  argosies  crowd  the  stream, 
ment  by  the  scientific  application  of  a  The  Tidal  Harbour  OommissionerB 
water-cure,  for  which  the  element  is  of  1846  paid  marked  attention  to  the 
self-supplied.  Our  plan  for  improv-  case  of  Wexford,  and  reported  on, 
ing  the  harbour,  which  is  nartly  ap-  and  published  the  several  schemes 
proved  by  eminent  hydrologists,  is  laid  before  them.  In  their  report 
based  on  the  sound  principle  of  fol-  we  find  the  Astronomer-Roval  struck 
lowing  and  aiding  Nature's  operations  with  the  capacity  for  self-improve- 
at  the  mouth  of  the  river.  ment  here,  and  tne  County  Surveyor 
The  number  of  engineer  doctors  accurately  calculating  it  Let  us  see 
that  had  been  called  in,  ud  to  1846,  the  latter's  estimate  of  the  quantity 
was  no  less  than  twelve.  The  names  of  water  which  rushes  through  the 
of  some  of  them  are  high  in  the  pro-  mouth  of  the  river  at  each  tidal  flux 
fession,  as  Sir  John  Kennie,  Sir  J.  and  reflux.  The  area  of  the  surface 
MacneiU,  and  Mr.  Cubitt  Besides  of  the  entire  estuanr,  or  tidal  bann, 
civil  engineers,  a  military  one.  Cap-  at  high  water,  from  Koslare  to  Ennis- 
tain  Vetch,  wrote  a  treatise  on  the  oorthy,  was,  prior  to  the  recent  em- 
subject  Captain  Frazer,  RN.,  and  bankments,  no  less  than  14,270  statute 
Sir  G.  Airy,  also  reported  to  Govern-  acres,  thus  divided : — 
ment  The  most  recent  proposal,  the  ^or^ 
fourteenth  in  point  of  number—the  Main  Harbour,  ....  11,868 
most  elaborate,  and  in  general  opmion,  prom  Wexford  Bridge  to  Ferry- 
the  best,  is  by  Mr.  Farrell,  who  had,  Carrig  Bridge,  .  1,862 
when  he  drew  it  up,  the  advantage  „  Feny-Carrig  Bridge  to  En- 
of  havine  been  a  resident  for  five  nisoorthy  Bridge,               1,050 

years  at  Wexford,  as  County  Surveyor,  

a  post  which  he  still  fills  with  die-  14,270 

^nf^Wm t  ^A  ^'^^m^  "^  »"»  Of  the  BOifaoe  at  low  wa. 

SttoS/TbSrt?           ^  ^ °f '•p'^ ^^'^ » t^" ^^^ '- 

Candour  compels  us  to  say,  that  *                         ^^"^ 

the  distinguished  engineers  who  have  Main  Hubonr,   -       -       -           2,881 

reported  on  this  harbour  have  dealt  From  Wexford  Bnj^  to  Ferry- 

hesitatii^lywitiithehopec^^  Fer^-WBri^tiEn-'        *^ 

?«K^  ^"'L^'^^y  *^°^^^®  "^  *^®  \Lorthy  BridS^                   814 

doubts  besetting  any  endeavour  to  ^      ^^            _« 

control  those  powers  of  Nature  which,  8,949 
like  the  wind  and  shifting  sands,  are 

subject  to  no  calculation.  This  accurate   calculation  shows 

It  is,  truly,  impossible  to  predicate  that  10,621  acres  are  uncovered  by 

what  would  be  tne  ^ect  of  interfer-  the  fall  of  the  tidej  and  gives  some 

ing  with  the  natural  causes  at  work  idea  of  the  immense  volume  of  water 

there.    Yet,  the  results  ootained  un-  which  passes  backwards  and  forwards 

der  somewhat  similar  circumstances  at  each  ebb  and  flow,  through  the 

elsewhere  may  be  accept^  as  guides.  Slaney's  mouth,  varying  in  bulk,  ac- 

Without  invoking  the  genius  which  cording  to  the  degree  of  height  to 

constructed  the  dykes  of  Holland,  we  which  the  tide  rises  and  sinks,  and 

may  look  at  home,  and  see  that  the  also  occasionally  increased  by  wind 

Liffey,  a  stream  not  half  the  size  of  and  rain.  The  huge  basin  thus  periodi- 

the  Slaney,  was  made  a  eood  harbour  cally  filled  and  emptied  every  twelve 

bv  the  erection  of  one  bold  work — the  hours,  to  the  extent  of  risinff  and 

North-waH    The  improvements  in  falling  from  three  to  six  feet  uy  the 

navigation  effected  in  the  Clyde  are  actions  of  the  tides,  floods,  and  winds, 

wonaarfoL  The  navigable  port  of  the  contains^  broadly  speaking,  no  less 

89» 
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than  twenty-five  sauare  miles.  The  seems  to  have  been  the  principal 
mass  of  water  it  holds  rushes  out,  power,  since  it  has  excarated  the 
diminishing  its  contents  by  six  feet  rock  at  Feriy-Carrig  to  a  similar 
in  depth,  over  the  bar.  Here  is  a  depth.  It  is  during  low  tide,  also, 
tremendous  water-power,  which  is  that  the  stream  runs  most  rapidly 
thus  obtained.  The  rain-basin,  or  through  the  mouth.  From  this  oar- 
catchment  area  of  the  river,  is  816  row  spout  the  river  moves  out  to  sea; 
square  miles,  which,  according  to  the  and  being  no  longer  confined  by  land, 
scientific  calculation  of  Mr.  Farrell,  spreads  about,  mingling  with  the 
delivers  in  time  of  flood  340,000,000  salt-water  of  the  bay,  and  depositing 
cubic  feet  of  fresh  water,  to  be  dis-  its  silt,  no  longer  held  in  suspension 
charged  into  the  sea  during  ebb-tide,  by  rapid  motion,  on  the  broad  sand- 
This  body  of  water  proceeds  through  banks,  the  increment  of  many  thou- 
the  strait  of  Ferry-Carrig  at  a  velo-  sand  years  of  deposition.  Thus  formed 
city,  "sufficient,''  it  is  declared,  "to  and  increased,  this  abominable  delta 
tear  up  the  bottom  of  any  river,  un-  is  no  other  than  dregs  which  the  river 
less  it  were  of  rock."  brought  down  for  ages,  and  which, 

Geology  teaches  us  that  this  river  from  having  been  fertile  particles  in 
did  once,mdeed,  actually  burst  through  upland  fiel£i,  now  form  hundreds  of 
the  ridge  of  rocky  hill  which  lay  be-  acres  of  barren  impediments  to  the 
tween  her  course  and  the  sea,  since  improvement  of  the  haven.  The 
we  cannot  view  the  deep  cut  in  which  semicircle  of  nebular-shaped  sand- 
she  passes  between  Fenr-Carrig  cliffs,  banks,  called  by  the  ominous  name  of 
as  other  than  a  chasm  formed  by  her-  "  bar,"  which  lies  outside  the  mouth 
self.  If  she  made  this  great  gap,  she  of  the  river,  from  half  a  mile  to  a 
is  capable  of  making  her  way  clear  mile  off,  is  permeated  by  tortttous 
out  to  sea.  The  depth  to  which  she  channels,  the  least  shallow  of  which 
has  ploughed  the  rocky  bottom  at  is  only  eleven  feet  deep  at  high  water; 
Ferry-Carrig  is  sixty  feet,  only  one  and,  therefore,  only  admits  small 
foot  less  than  that  or  the  channel  she  traders  at  the  top  of  the  tide, 
has  cut  at  her  mouth.  To  sink  this  By  referring  to  the  history  of  the 
additional  foot,  she  has  been  aided  bar,  it  appears  by  a  chart  of  1762, 
by  the  tidal  water  in  the  harbour  that  there  then  was  seven  feet  at  low 
or  estuary,  which  is  estimated  at  water  over  the  east  and  centre,  and 
2,146,636,800  cubic  feet.  This  mon-  that,  according  to  old  pilots,  in  1808, 
ster  hydraulic  force,  increased  by  the  this  depth  improved  from  twelve  to 
river  water,  and  thus  amounting  to  fourteen  feet,  and  continued  in  this 
2,487,372,800  cubic  feet,  runs  through  favourable  state,  easy  of  access  and 
the  harbour's  mouth'  every  six  hours,  departure,  for  many  years,  until  a 
at  a  velocity  calculated  as  sufficient  succession  of  severe  gales  forced  it 
to  plough  up  the  gravelly  bottom  to  northwards,  and  closed  it  up  to  eight 
the  extraordinary  depth  it  actually  feet.  Since  then  that  channel  has 
does.  been  entirely  closed,  and  other  open- 

What  is  the  state  of  the  river's  ings  have  been  formed,  of  which  the 

mouth,  which  continually  has  to  swal-  two  least  mutable  and  best,  at  present, 

low  and  disgorce  that  mass  of  water  %  are  "  Hantoon,"  or  the  south  channel, 

Stretched  to  the  utmost,  as  when  a  and  the  direct  easterly  opening.    At 

winter  flood  sweeps  out  through  it,  the  time  when  the  latter  was  deep, 

it  is,  from  Raven  Point  to  Boslare  the  Dogger  Bank  was  high  and  dry. 

Fort,  scarcely  a  quarter  of  a  mile  This  sandy  island,  now  scarcely  per- 

wide.    In  an  unpublished  report  of  ceptible,  has  evidently  lost  ground  to 

1846,  Mr.  Walker,  O.R,  states,  "the  the  detriment  of  the  adjacent  chan- 

present  width  appears  to  be  about  350  nels.    Some  slight  aid  of  art  would, 

yards."    What  has  been  the  result?  doubtless,  have  maintained  it  intact, 

Why.  that  what  the  stream  wanted  in  and  thus  preserved  a  tolerable  open- 

breaath,ithasmadeupindepth.  The  ing.      The   plan   proposed   by  the 

force  of  the  current  has  worn  the  bed  County  Surveyor  has  these  principal 

of  the  channel  at  the  harbour's  mouth  features.    1st.  Widening  the  mouth 

to  a  depth  of  sixty-one  feet,  and  an  of  the  harbour  to  about  three-fourths 

average  of  no  less  than  fifty  feet.  of  a  mile  at  hiffh  water,  and  dredging 

Be  it  observed,  too,  that  the  river-  the  bottom  of  the  additional  width 

water,   not    the  tidal  momentum,  out  into  deep  water.    2nd  Forming 
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the  Dogger  Bank  into  a  permanent  undertake  to  make  a  sailing  cbannel 

island.  3rd.  Dredging  Hantooil  chan-  from  the  town  to  the  sea,  of  the 

nel,  and   thus  obtaining  the  great  depth  of  eleven  feet  at  low  water, 

advantage  of  two  entrances,  one  from  The  object  of  the  undertakers  was 

the  north  and  the  other  from  the  to  obtain  the  submerged  lands,  which 

south,  having  Dogger  Island  between  are  so  valuable  that  the  sum  the 

them.  Crown  might  fairly  have  demanded 

On  the  first  proposition,  we  may  for  them  would  have  defrayed  the 

remark,  that  its  design  is  to  remedy  cost  of  improving  the  harbour.    Na- 

the  excessive  velocity  of  the  scourins  ture  had  provided,  as  it  were,  this 

power,  which  has  sunk  the  channel  rich  deposit,  to  aid  the  floods  of  water 

to  the  needless  depth  of  sixty-one  feet,  in  curing  the  defective  state  of  the 

Tiie  second  proposition  is  based  on  harbour's  entrance.    Before  the  Ad- 

the  idea  of  restoring  the  shoal  be-  miralty,  as  guardian  of  the  interests 

tween  the  two  existing  channels  to  of  navigation,  would  consent  to  the 

its  condition  at  the  time  when  those  proposed  plan,  Mr.  Walker,  C.R,  was 

channels  were  deeper  than  they  are  sent  to  survey  and  report    In  reply, 

now.    Piles  would  be  driven  in  round  this  eminent  engineer  ^ve  warning 

the  eastern  and  northern  sides  of  the  that  the  effect  of  diminishing   the 

shoal,  which  would  gradually  assume  estuary  would  be  to  greatly  lessen  the 

the  substance  of  an  island,  by  the  de-  scour  in  and  out  of  its  mouth.    Cer- 

positions  from   dredging   and  from  tain  measures  for  counteracting  tliis 

storms.    Unassisted  nature  cannot  be  injury  were  then  provided  for  in  the 

expected  to  maintain  deep  channels  Act  of  1846.  and  to  carry  them  out, 

through   the   bar.     Wherever   and  the  undertakers  were  bound  to  pay 

whatever  they  were,  they  have  been  <£20,000  towards  the  navigation  im- 

shifting  and  uncertain  after  storms,  provements.    But  this  sum  has  not 

and  have  varied  in  depth  from  time  yet  been  paid  up,  and  the  entrance  to 

to  time.    The  island  so  formed  would  the  harbour  has  been  rendered  shal- 

act  as  a  breakwater  to  the  south  lower  by  the  results  of  the  reclama- 

channel,  which  is  the  present  sailing  tion. 

course,  and  would  be  dredged  out  to  The  Tidal  Harbour  GommissionerB. 
a  width  of  200  yards,  and  to  a  depth  in  their  report  of  that  year,  "  could 
ofeleven  feet  below  low  water  of  spring  not  imagine  that  Wexford  harbour 
tides.^  With  so  redundant  an  by-  will  long  be  permitted  to  remain  in 
draulic  power  at  command,  and  with  its  present  neglected  state."  Many 
the  aid  of  dredges,  modem  science  years  have  elapsed,  and  the  stigma  is 
should  not  be  content  with  less  than  scarcely  removed.  The  Admiralty 
two  channels,  each  having  not  less  did  nothine  until  1858,  when  an  im- 
than  twenty  feet  of  depth  at  low  perfect  dredge  boat  was  set  to  work, 
water  of  neap  tides.  Accordingly,  Great  as  had  been  the  loss  of  human 
the  third  item  of  Mr.  Farreirs  plan,  life  on  this  coast  during  the  preced- 
viz.,  the  obtaining  two  entrances  to  ing  thirty  years,  that  destruction  was 
the  harbour,  one  from  the  north,  and  in  1869  exceeded  bv  a  single  catas- 
the  other  from  the  south,  offers  in  trophe,  the  wreck  of  the  ''  Pomona," 
our  opinion,  far  preferable  points  to  emigrant  ship,  when  424  human  be- 
any other  proposition,  since  it  is  axio-  inga  perisheo,  most  of  whom  might 
matic  that,  in  every  situation  where  have  been  saved  had  there  been  suffi- 
it  is  easily  practicable  to  make  two  cient  water  on  the  bar  to  allow  the 
entrances,  it  is  well  worth  while  to  steamer  then  in  port  to  ^o  out  to  her 
do  so,  provided  one  will  be  available  assistance.  This  shocking  incident 
when  the  other  is  inaccessible,  for  aroused  attention.  Certain  works 
where  there  are  two  mouths,  a  vessel  were  suggested,  to  cost  £100,000, 
can  either  enter  or  depart  by  the  one  half  of  which  was  to  accrue  by 
sheltered  one.  a  grant  in  aid  from  the  Treasury, 

In  1846,  an  act  of  parliament  was  in  consideration  of  the  value  of  the 

passed  forming  the  *^ Wexford  Har-  position  of  this  port  for  postal  com- 

bour  Improvement  Companv,"  and  niunication,  the  development  of  the 

authorizing  it  to  enclose  and  appro-  contiguous  fisheries,  and  the  facili- 

priate  a  large  part  of  the  mud  land  ties  afforded  for  saving  life  and  pro- 

to  receive  a  certain  portion  of  the  perty  from  shipwreck, 

tonnage  rates  of  the  port,  and  to  On  all  the  propositionB,  Oaptain 
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Vetch  reported  favourablyj  and  con-  the  northern  wall  of  Dogger  Mand, 

eluded  by  repeating  his  opinion  that,  with  a  Ughtbonse  at  the  end  of  the 

untiltwogroyneft— which  he  had  pre-  pier.     To  other  parts  of  Captain 

viously  recommended  to  be  formed  on  Vetch's  i)lan  we  are  humbly  opposed, 

either  side  of  the  central  channel — be  and  particularly  to  a  single  entrance 

run  out,  there  can  be  no  hope  of  a  only,  with  two  objectionably  corred 

deep  and  permanent  entrance  to  the  gi-oynes.    The  objection  to  his  design 

harbour  in  question.     The  County  of  a  single  mouth,  through  the  cen- 

Surveyor,  however,  in  comments  on  tre  of  the  bar,  is  aa  foUowB.    Any 

Captain     Vetch's    plan    for    these  works  thrown  out  seaward,  with  a 

groynes,  pointed  out  objections,  in  a  view  to  scour  a  channel,  are  deemed 

paper  nrinted  bv  Parliament ;  and  in  likely  to  be  unavailing,  as  they  might 

1859,  Mr.  Coode,  C.R,  reported  on  only  remove  the  bar  farther  out;  and 

the  points  involved  in  the  contro-  even  if  they  were  successful  in  making 

versy.    Instead  of  groynes,  this  en-  a  clear  passage,  no  vessel  would  ven- 

gineer  recommends  a  single  dike,  ture  to  approach  it  in  an  eastetly  gale 

similar  in  its  singularity  to  the  one  opposed  to  a  north-easterly  or  flood 

proposed  by  the  County  Surveyor,  tide.    In  proof,  though  the  northern 

but  differing  slightly  in  its  position,  channel,  which  it  is  proposed  by  Cap- 

and  considerably  in  its  curve.  tain  Vetch  to  be  made  the  sole  one,  has 

Our  preference  for  two  groynes,  not,  deeper  water  than  the  southern  one, 

however,-  exactly  on  Captain  Vetch's  nevertheless,  vessels  prefer  to  come  in 

plan,  arises  from  the  belief  that,  by  by  the  latter,  because  it  is  sheltered, 

confining  the  current,  its  force  would  by  the  Dogger  bank  and  several  other 

make  a  deep  channel  and  keep  it  clear,  shoals  or  natural  breakwaters,  from 

Sir  John  Hennie  was  of  opinion  northerly  and  easterlv  waves.  There- 
that  '*  some  slight  works,  raised  a  fore,  we  unhesitatingly  pronounce  in 
little  above  low  water,"  would  suflfice  favour  of  a  modified  adoption  of  the 
to  stop  up  all  existing  channels,  and  two  best  points  in  Mr.  Farrell's  and 
to  open  a  new,  erand  one,  through  Captain  Vetch's  plans,  in  order  to 
the  centre  of  the  bar.  It  seems  that  secure  a  double  entrance,  with,  what 
the  northern  bar  is  composed  of  fine,  the  former  plan  wants,  a  x)air  of 
shifting  sand,  which  would  readily  groynes.  These  are  undoubted  de- 
yield  to  the  resistless  force  brought  siderata,  notwithstanding  that  tiie 
against  it.  The.  southern  bar,  or  idea  of  carrying  a  single  channel  di- 
nantoon,  is  of  hard  gravel,  and  would  rectly  to  the  deep  water  in  the  north- 
therefore  require  to  be  deeply  dredged,  east  Day  has  the  approval  of  Sir  John 
Captain  Vetch's  proposed  groynes  Rennie,  Sir  G.  Airy,  and  Captain 
would  be,  he  sa^s,  of  rubble  stone,  Vetch.  The  sea  deepens  to  thirty  feet 
deposited  from  either  a  staging  or  a  at  450  yards  outside  the  centre  of  the 
tramway ;  and  they  would  be  bus-  bar.  Hennie  advised  that  the  force 
tained  by  piling  strengthened  by  rocks  of  the  out-going  current  should  be 
dropped  a  pierre  perdue.  Of  these  concentrated  In  this  direction,  by 
two  projected  breakwaters,  the  north-  means  of  parallel  piers.  If  steam- 
em  one,  which  it  proposed  to  con-  vessels  were  the  otuy  craft  that  fre- 
-struct  first,  from  the  Raven  shore,  quented  the  place,  there  would  be  no 
about  a  mile  in  length  out  to  sea,  objection  to  a  long,  straight,  canal- 
is  calculated  to  cost  about  ^30,000.  like  entrance ;  but  vessels  dependent 
We  are  altogether  favourable  to  on  wind  would  occasionally  oe  pre- 
this  part  of  Captain  Vetch's  plan,  eluded  from  entering, 
since,  if  completed,  it  would  closely  How  "  extraordinary"  the  natural 
resemble  that  successfid  work  the  "relations"  of  this  harbour  are,  we 
North-wall,  at  the  month  of  the  have  seen;  and  its  relations  with  man 
Liffev.  It  would  also  keep  the  are  also  unique.  Aswellaa  being  the 
sandbanks  from  filling  up  a  new,  only  harbour  in  the  world  which  has 
deep,  central  channel,  which  it  much  too  small  a  mouth,  it  is  also 
would  serve  to  scour  out  and  keep  the  only  one  dependent  for  improve- 
clear.  This  good  work  would,  mentuponaBoardof  CommissionerB, 
doubtless,  eventually  have  to  be  some  of  whom  are  Covemment  offi- 
perfi^cted  by  the  addition  of  a  south  cers,  resident  in  London,  otheiB  are 
breakwater,  which  would  be  no  town  tradesmen,  possessinff  no  know- 
moie  than  a  short  contiauation  ot  ledge  of  hydrodynamics.  l^ieaeCom- 
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miasionerB  are  104  in  number;  and    will  be  ready  to  consider  any  equitnble 
while  this  board  is  so  large,  the  mouth    arrangemenu  which  may  he  suggested 
is  very  likely  to  remain  small  ^  facilitate  such  scheme,  haying  regard 
It  is  now  conceded  by  experienced  *o  the  peculiar  connexion  which  has 
authorities  that  the  cost  of  improv-  ?H*®^  between  the  Admiralty  and  the 
ingthis  phice  need  not  be  extrava-  »«bour  of  Wexford.' 
gant    Our  Dutch   rivals  used   no       But  in  November  their  Lordships 
stone-work  in  constructing  Amster  had  changed  their  mind,  and,  taking 
and  other  dams.    Withm  this  last  offence  at  the  notion  that  the  prin- 
stormy  season,  the  system  of  forming  ciple  of  obtainmg  public  funds  for  the 
harbour  embankments  with  timber  improvement  had  been  considered  as 
frames  full  of  stones,  has  proved  sue-  conceded,  would  not  admit  it    Since 
cessful  at  Fabnouth.     SmaU  rough  then,  the  question  has  been  shifted, 
piling,  of  younc  plantation  fir  and  like  a  sandbank,  between  the  London 
larch    mterlaoed  with  wicker-work,  and  Dublin  pubUc  offices,  and  thus 
has  proved  good  at  Rye.    What  has  remaining  an  open  one,  the  mouth  of 
done  well  on  the  Sussex  shore  would  the  harbour  continues  shut  Whether 
possibly  do  weU  on  the   Wexford  the  place  is  entitled  to  a  grant  of 
^A  '    .J^%  Dogger  bank  were  public  money  to  the  extent  of  half 
staked  m  this  fashion,  and  powerful  the  proposed  outlay,  is  a  point  upon 
dredges  employed,  there  would  doubt-  which  we  shaU  not  venture  to  pro- 
less  be  a  fair  entrance  to  the  harbour  nounce  ;  but  we  are  fain  to  regard 
m  question.    The  controversy  is  no  the  formation  of  packet  stations  and 
mere  local  one,  which  may  be  left  to  havens  as  royal  works,  requiring  a 
local  enterpnee  or  local  jealousy.  The  purse-royal.   On  this  question  we  cite 
position  ot  this  port  makes  its  im-  the  sentiments  of  the  poet:— 
provement  a  matter  of  importance  to  ,,.,.,,    , 
the  community  at  large.     History  "Bidbarboarsopen^pubhc  ways  extend; 

tells  us   that  there  wis  either  an  2m  !S"f  "^^^/^^'rif'^"^^  ***^1,L^ 

"Irishtown,"noran"Ostmantown,''  ^^^  t^^Ti!!                     ^"''^ 

nor  an  "  English  town,"  in  this  cos-  the  mole  projected,  break  the  roaring 

mopohtan  county  capital    Let  us.  main; 

therefore,  hope  tliat  the  petty  and  Back  to  his  bounds  their  rabjectsM  corn- 
miserable  ciy  of  "Ireland  for  the  mand, 

Irish"  will  not  continue  to  exclude  And  roll  obedient  rivers  throngh  the  land. 

commerce  from  Irish  waters.  These  honoon,  peace  to  happy  Britain 

Government,  in  its  departments  of  ^   brings,        .  ,       ,        s      ^^ 

Admiralty  and  Treasury,  has  played  These  are  jmpenal  works,  and  worthy 

fast  and  loose  with  Wexford ;  the  one  "^*^ 

department  beins  favourable  to  its  Tuskar  Lighthouse,  the  Irish  Eddy- 
clum  on  the  public  purse,  but  the  stone,  lies  twelve  miles  off  the  mouth 
other  being  unwilling  to  aUow  it  At  of  Wexford  Harbour,  and,  while  prac- 
the  Summer  Assizes  of  1859,  the  tically  lighting  the  way,  morally 
Grand  Jury,  encouraged  by  the  re-  cheers  and  illumines  the  jMith  to  im- 
commendation  of  the  naval  depart-  provement.  The  erection  of  this 
ment  that  j£50,000  should  be  granted  much-needed  Pharos  was  proposed  for 
in  aid  of  a  similar  sum  out  of  the  nuiny  years ;  but  was  postponed  until 
local  resources,  petitioned  the  fiscal  the  general  voice  of  humanity  de- 
department  to  concur;  thereupon,  on  manded  it  This  splendid  beacon, 
the  31st  August,  the  Lords  of  the  which  has  been  the  means  of  saving 
Treasury  wrote  to  the  Harbour  Com-  thousands  of  lives  and  an  incalculable 
missioners  thus :~  amount  of  property,  proclaims  and 

"If  the  parties  locaUy  interested  in  Promises,  by  its  conquest  over  the 

carrying  out  the  improvement  are  pre-  ^?«  ^^  wavej^  the  feasibility  of 

pared  to  propose  any -scheme  for  aUain-  ap^jng  another  triumph  of  human 

ing  that  desirable  object  by  local  means,  skill  m  aid  of  the  advantages  lavished 

and  under  local  management,  my  Lords  by  nature  on  Wexford  Hiurbour. 


616  MUdrvngion  the  Sarrisler :  [Miy^ 


MILDRINOTOK  THX  BABRI8TEH.~A  BOMAKOX  Of  TWO  STUNS. 

PAftT  V. 

^00  tt>affrr  raufAt,  ba<  toaffet  fc^woH 

fRe(6t6  'ibm  bat  naAten  gug 
8ein  i^n)  muc^d  i^m  fo  fc^nfiu^Uvofl 

fBie  bei  ber  Uetobcn  ®tiifi. 
@ie  fprac^t  gn  if^m,  fit  fana  gu  i^nt 

IDa  ipat'tf  mil  i^  flcfc^epn. 


<96t^— IDcT  gif^et. 

vm.  would  be  too  strong  a  coinddence 

-  PAwm  o  CA^A  !•'  ®^®°  ^^^  fMe.    And  yet  it  is  not  so 

far  awaj— barely  half  a  dozen  or  so 

Mr.   Mi  ldrikotok— taken   to  the  off  on  the  same  tier.    SodoesMde 

opera  with  the  fashionable  party— did  Chateau  Renaud,  the  villain  en  tiire 

not  very  much  concern  himself  what  ofthat  ghostly  Oorsican  Brother  piece, 

the  opera  was.   Like  man^  other  per-  oasp  with  astonishment  when  he  finds 

sons  of  taste,  he  found  it  a  useful  he  must  fight  his  second  duel  on  that 

medium  or  basis  for   conversation,  lonely  spot   in  the    French   wood, 

Many  fo  to  perform  dueto  and  trios  where  he  had  slain  his  enemy  but  a 

of  their  own  (personal  Arias  are  most  few  davs  before, 

in  favour),  and  consider  M.  Costa  and  Mr.  Mildrinffton  grows  a  little  si- 

his  orchestra,  and  the  legion  of  sing-  lent  as  he  thinks  of  these  things,  and 

ing  men  and  women^  as  so  much  ac-  looks  over  the  edge  away  at  that 

compauiment  for  thetr  opera.  other  operatic  pew  yonder.  The  same 

So  our  hero  took  no  note  whatever  rhapsodies— the  same  exaltation— and 

of  the  stage  opera  (it  might  have  been  this  but  a  few  months  bade.  Though, 

the  old  Jiinaldo  revived),  he  is  so  perhaps,  it  is  assuming  too  much, 

busy  with  his  own  special  perform-  that  these  vvre  rhapsodies  and  exalta- 

ance.  tion.    Things  are  not  yet  come  to  this 

What  strains  were  thesefloatingup-  pass.    We  must  be  charitable ;  and 

wards,  somewhat  of  a  sickly  diapason,  surely  a  man,  wedded  or  single,  may 

vet  very  ravishing ;  something,  too,  wait  on  a  Syren,  Lorelei,  or  Satanella, 

bearing  with  them  a  reminiscence  to  an  opera,  without  raising  the  dust 

even  to  ears  unmusical,  or  at  least  of  scandtcl     Who  shall  read  these 

inattentive— the  very  quintessence  of  secrets?    How  many  defaulting  hus- 

a  dying  fall — ^most  moumfuL  most  bands  are  there — Smiths,  Joneses, 

musical,  and  most  melancholy — an  and  the   rest — excellent,  repntaUe 

orchestral  wail  charged  with  a  world  men,  who,  when  appraised  and  ha- 

of  touching  sorrows.    Mr.  Mildring-  lanced,  shall  be  found  sinners  without 

ton,  though  not  a  trained  musidan,  any  overt  act  ? 

breaks  on  a  moment  from  his  private  And  so  here  was  this  Traviata  an- 

communications,  somewhat  disturbed  them  ringing  in  his  ears;  and  hero 

and  mystified ;  and  for  the  first  time  again  was  that  self-same  half  world 

looksover  the  edge  of  the  box  towards  liuly,  now  near  that  witching  end  of 

the  stage.  hers,  which  she  had  phiyed  over  and 

Now  he  recollects  the  iiyared  lady  over  again  with  a  steadiness  and  con- 

of  the  Half  World,  her  musical  and  stancy  that  might  have  shamed  those 

consumptive  sorrows.    Now  he  re-  who  should  be  constant  u|K>n  milemn 

calls   that   night  with  which    this  oath.    I  wonder  what  Mr.  Mildrini;- 

chronide  opened.     It   comes  back  ton  was  dreaming  of,  and  what  this 

upon  him  with  a  sudden  shock,  per-  syren  thought  he  was  mi>uning  over ! 

haps  not  unmixed  with  a  tinge  of  i  wonder,  too,  what  game  sue  was 

shame   and   surprise.      He   almost  busy  playine  all  thin  night;  or  wbv  it 

reckons  on  finding  that  this  was  the  was  tliat  she  tlion  began  to  tune  her 

very  box  in  which  he  had  sat,  at  the  harp,  and  play  most  ravishinc^v — 

feet  of  other  company.    But  that  playing  her  veiy  best    And  so  tnat 
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half  regretful  mood  was  witched  npon  me/'  said  he,  with  a  sort  of 

away — and  the  stage  simier  died  in  polite  manner,  very  fayourite  with 

her  doctor's  arms,  as  she  had  died  on  him  when  preparing  to  be  severe  ; 

that  other  occasion — and  the  distin-  '*  that  you  have  committed  the  im- 

guished  party  went  away  to  their  propriety  of  leaving  your  house  alone, 

homes.  for  the  pleasing  duty  of  following 

your  husband  and  playing  the  unpaid 

IX.  detective  on  his  actions.     Do  you 

.^.w» .  ..^..•..^..  mean  to  tell  me  that  this  has  been 

the  new  amusement  you  have  cho- 

At  home  it  was  the  old  storv.    After  sen  1" 

all  the  lights  and  flowers  and  dazzling       The  little  ladj,  growing  very  scar- 
flare  of  romance — a  change  to  a  cabin  let,  and  with  amvering  lips,  answered 
and  a  sort  of  moral  dinginess.    Mil-  still  very  firmly — 
drington,  we  must  recollect,  had  been        "  Yes  !" 

dining  in  a  hazy,  indistinct  direction,  "  Then,''  said  Mr.  Mildrington, 
say  with  a  male  friend — Inns  of  Court  "  there  is  nothing  like  a  clear  under- 
— club — ^any  thing.  We  understand  standing  for  persons  situated  as  we 
these  legends,  more  or  less.  He  did  are,  towards  each  other.  This  frank- 
not  care  to  particularize  the  place  or  ncss  on  your  part  is  charming,  and 
the  persons  very  exactly.  smooths    away    many    difiiculties. 

He  was  come  home  to  his  cabin —  Another  question,  which  I  hope  you 
to  Castle  Humdrumnott? — (ah !  that  will  answer  with  the  same  engaging 
edifice  must  have  been  built  very  candour.  It  will  much  simplify  our 
lately!)  The  little  lady  has  been  keep-  future  relations.  Do  you  intend  do- 
ing vigil — a  watch  women  of  the  night  voting  yourself  to  these  duties  of 
She  is  leaning  on  that  small  hand,  espionage]" 

which  is  very  thin  and  small  of  late,  This  terrible  politeness  Mr.  Mild- 
carrying  out  the  poor  sham  of  read-  rington  always  considered  the  most 
ing  a  TOok.  She  has  a  worn,  dead  deadly  missile  in  his  arsenal ;  where  it 
look,,  which,  no  doubt,  comes  of  sit-  exploded  it  filled  the  place  with  sighs 
ting  up  in  this  foolish  way  of  nights ;  and  tears,  and  clouds  of  repentance, 
and  really  she  seemed  to  Mr.  Mil-  He  was  a  little  puzzled  that  on  this 
drington,  as  he  entered,  to  be  growing,  occasion  it  did  not  produce  exactly 
in  fact,  rather  plain.  its  accustomed  effect    He  suddenly 

*^Had  you  a  pleasant  party?"  she  changed  his  procedure, 
asked,  a  Httle  suddenly.  ^*  Come,"  he  said,  *'  we  must  have 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  Mildrington,  "so  no  more  of  these  childish  tricks.  You 

80 — ^veiy  pleasant    But  why  do  you  are  only  making  yourself  and  me 

sit  up  m  this  way?    There  is  no  ne-  ridiculous.    It  is  hich  time  to  leave 

cessity  for  it    You  will  really  injure  off  being  a  baby.    We  must  send  you 

your  precious  health?"  he  added,  to  school,  my  good  little  lady,  and 

gaily.  have  you  taught  some  sense." 

"How  did  you  like  the  opera?"  she       "It  is  time,"  said  the  little  lady, 

said,  abruptly,  through  those  little  with  a  sudden  burst,  quite  startling, 

teeth  of  hers.  "  to  leave  off  these  childish,  these 

"The  opera?"  said  he,  with  some-  wicked  tricks.    /  saw  you  all  this 

thing  like  faltering.  night    /was  looking  at  you.    I  saw 

"The  Traviata!"  she  said;  "not  every  motion,  every  gesture,  and  you 

the  Uui  time^  but  to-night    How  did  do  not  blush — you  dare— to  come 

you  like  it,  you  and  your  friends  ?    I  here  and  lecture  me,  and  tell  me  I 

SAW  Tou !"  am  childish  and  foolish,  and  have  not 

"  You  were  there  !"  said   Mild-  your  wisdom — ^your  guilty  wisdom." 
rington  slowly,  and  looking  at  her       She  pointed  this  unusual  burst  with 

steadily.  a  fierce  foreign  stamp  of  her  little 

"  I  was  there,"  repeated  the  little  foot ;  her  small  face  glowed  ;  her  lips 

ladv,  with  a  curious  nnnness  unusual  kept  trembling ;  her  small  hands  were 

with  her.  and   looking  at  him   as  drawn  back,  with  fingers  contracted  ; 

steadily,  "  from  the  beginning  to  the  and  she  looked  a  perfect  miniature 

end  !'*  tragedy  queen.    Mr.  Mildrington  was 

"  I  am  to  understand,  then,  that  a  little  thrown  into  confusion  by  this 

you  followed  me  to  the  opera,  to  spy  sudden  attack. 
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*'0h,  indeed,"  he  said,  ^'tbis  U  There  was  not  maeh  maee  for  real 
c^nite  a  new  view  of  things.    We  are  work  that  night ;  but  stul  with  mea- 
presentins  ourselves   in  the   melo-  sureof  his  dugust  he  took  to  it  cheer- 
dramatic  business.  The  6rram^  Tra-  fiilly. 
gedUnne  I    For  one  night  only ;  ha  1 
a!    Please  let  ns  have  done  with  *        x« 
this,  for  I  am  tired  of  stage  businesSb 
You  had  bett^^r  drop  your  curtain  «*«». 
and  go  to  bed ;"  and  he  began  to  walk  Akd  were  honev  and  treacle  moons 
to  the  door.  all  finally  passed  awayt    Perhaps  a 

Again  the  little  lady  heaved  and  little  too  suddenly  for  a  childish  and 

quivered    This  time  it  ended  with  a  romantic  little  heart  A  grand  natursL 

burst  of  spasmodic  sobs  and  rush  of  like  that  of  our  hero,  should  have  had 

tears.  allowance.     If  so  noble  and  strong 

^  You  think,"  she  went   on,   in  it  should  have  been  merdfuL    But 

this  sort  of  gnsping,  hysterical  wav  he  had  brought  all  that  fooleiy  to  a 

— ^the  most  effective  of  all  the  smaU  close  by  one  good  stroke  of  common 

arms  which  Nature  has  furnished  to  sense,  just  as  he  would  have  put  his 

defenceless  women — "'  you  think,  be-  spoon  into  a  barley  sugar  temple  at  a 

cause  you  have  a  great  superior  mind,  supper,  and  levelled  the  saccharine 

and  because  I  am  a  poor  straoger  in  temple  in  one  sticky  crash.    Mr.  Mil- 

this  country,  without  a  single  friend  drington,  in  fact,  felt,  very  properly, 

tohelpme,you  can  insult  and  (/«{]rra^«  that  here  was  a  very  serious  trana- 

me*-ye8,  degrade  me— as  vou  please,  gression.    He  owed  it  to  himself  and 

Anotherwoman,"  the  little  Lady  added,  his  conjugal  position — ^nay,  to  thia 

growing  bolder  and  more  hysterical  giddy  young  person's  oum  position-  - 

every  instant,  '*  you  dart  not  treat  in  to  visit  the  offence  with  very  grrat 

this  way."  severity.  When  a  young  married  lady 

Mildrington  had   stopped  in  his  goes  out  surreptitiously  to  play  spy 

passage  to  the  door.  upon  her  husband  (however,  that  part 

^'  You  are  taking  leave  of  your  or  it  is  not  so  bad— he  is  well  accoa- 

scnscs,"  he  said.  *'  Se  decent  at  least  tomed  to  misconstructions — ^but  fortu- 

Don't  admit  the  servants  into  your  nately  his  conduct  can  bear  the  most 

wroDTO."  jealous  scrutiny^  or  to  go  to  a  public 

*^  Why  do  you  keep  me  in  this  shame-  pkoe  of  amusement  at  night,  and  at- 

ful  hole  and  comer  wnv  1    But  do  I  tended  only  by  a  duenna,  it  ueoimaB 

wmplain  of  it  Y    Would  I  have  com-  very  serious  indeed.    It  is  high  timo 

nlained  of  it  1    No  !   I  would  have  to  interpose.    At  all  events  let  us  not 

lived  in  a  cellar  to  please  you,  for  forget  toe  decencies  due  to  society, 

years  to  come,  if  I  thought  it  would  whatever  unhappy  little  miaconoep- 

havc  served  you.    But  now  I  see  the  tions  may  prevail ;  and  let  us  always 

Ijose  game  you  have  been  playing  all  laver   noire  linge  tale  en  famtile. 

along !     I  see  what  you  nave  been  There,  please  no  tears  or  scene :  oblige 

B(*heming  ;  but  take  care — take  care,"  na. 

she  addM,  with  another  little  stamp,  You  see,  Mildrington  was  a  barria- 

**  I  am  not  so  friendless  as  you  think,  ter,  and  a  very  intelligent  person  be- 

O  dear,  dear  me,"  she  went  on,  in  a  sides.    The  little  Iwly  was  no  moro 

Cerfect  tumult  of  sobs,  and  casting  than  a  poor,  weak,  coaxini;,  excitable — 
erself  down  upon  the  sofa,  **  I  am  and  v^  jealous  as  cxdtaUe  penona 
very,  very  wretched."  are — little  souL  She  was  a  hundred 
Who  could  have  dreamed  of  thia  degrees  below  the  noble  hero — ^the 
Uttle  volcano  t  Not  Mr.  Mildrington,  transcendantmind^-besideher.  Clear- 
truly,  on  whom  this  side  of  domestic  ly  then  she  was  wrong :  he  had  proved 
life  burst  with  disagreeable  surprise,  it  Why,tothinkamanof  aeoomplish- 
He,  the  grand  Mildnngton  of  outside  ments  and  great  social  powen  waa 
Ufe,  to  DO  exposed  to  these  vulgar  not  to  go  out  to  dinners  and  operaa^ 
jars.  He  felt  himself  lowered  exceed-  and  make  himself  agreeable  in  return 
inffly,  into  the  veiy  squalor  of  daily  Ufa  for  his  entertainment,  without  a  little 
He  bit  his  lip,  and  with  that  dia-  fooliah.  li^t-brainea  Fenella  of  a 
tressing  musio  pouring  inll  from  the  thing  beginning  to  whimper ;  whr, 
•ofa,  lot  the  room,  and  sent  up  the  really  it  waa  almost  laoghaUyabsuniL 
maid.  There,  now,  let  her  be  a  good  child; 
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let  her  Btniggle  with  herself  and  train  was  that  he  was  neither  more  nor  less 

her  mind  tooear  these  sort  of  things,  than  a  brute.    A  little  girlish  wife. 

This  was  the  sort  of  disafireeaDie  insipid  possibly,  but  brought  to  iiushea 

'  ition  fermenting  in  Mr.  Mil-  cheeks^  and  a  racing  pulse^  and  a  hot 

m's  mind,  as  he  worked,  or  dry  skm,  and  a  state  of  silent  resig- 

tried  to  work,  in  his  retired  cell  that  nation,  can  have  been  so  reduced  but 

xu^t    Then  unpleasant  images  kept  by  the  agency  of  a  brute.    It  is  the 

rismg  before  him,  even  leapmg  Hkc  time-honoured  coinugal  ap>pellation  ; 

fairies  out  of  the  sacred  pa^es  of  the  and  has  quite  a  different  force  when 

Leading  Cases  in  Ec^uity  which  he  was  applied  to   common   creatures  un- 

consulting.    Sic  vita— at  least  so  may  wedded, 

be  the  life  of  the  wedded.  Mildrington  then  felt  that  he  was — 

But  in  an  hour's  time  the  general  a  brute ;  but  sent  for  Doctor  Smith, 

utility  woman,  who  in  her  day  played  who  came,  and  was  introduced,  ana 

many  parts,  descended  to  him  with  made  his  diagnosis  with  all  the  so- 

importonce,  and  said,  '^  Please,  sir,  I  lemnities  of  His  profession.     Then, 

think  misses  is  taken  bad,  and  I  think,  having  made  up  nis  mind,  he  an- 

sir,  you  had  better  go  and  speak  to  nounced  that   we   were  upon   the 

her:  she  does  cry  so.  threshold  of  a  serious  fever,  that  we 

Again  Mildrin^on  bit  his  lip,  and  must  have  caught  cold,  that  we  must 

tossed  over  his  bnef.  "What  a  spoiled  be   kept  perfectly  quiet— perfect- ly 

child    Now  I  shall  have  to  fatigue  quiet,  my  dear  sir — that  we  must  take 

myself  going  through  all  the  stages  soothing  drugs,  which  we  shall  send 

of  soothing  and  consolation.     Well,  by  and  oy;  that  he  will  look  in  a^ain 

well.    These  are  pleasant  duties.^'  in  the  evening  to  see  how  we  are  ^ct- 

He  was  led  up  stairs,  and  found  ting  on;  in  short  that  we  must  be  very 

the  little  lad;^  tossing  on  her  bed,  still  — ve-ry  careful,  my  dear  sir. 

sobbing,  noisily,  and  complaining  pi-  All  this  while  the   prim    utility 

teously,  with  her  face  glued  to  her  woman  is  looking  on  and  listening, 

pillow.    Biting  his  lip,  Mr.  Mildrin^-  and  Mildrington  feels  more  and  more 

ton  drew  near,  and  with  a  hypocriti-  that  brute  is  written  on  his  forehead 

cal  cadence  began  his  soothing  treat-  in  conspicuous  characters! 

ment  But  towards  evenins  the  little  lady 

"Now  don't.  There's  a  good  child,  began  indeed  seriously  to  toss  and 
Now  don't  I  am  very  sorry — I  didn't  eddy  in  the  hot  waves  of  something 
mean  it.  Now  don't"  &c ;  and  the  that  reached  to  fever.  Official  wait- 
rest  of  the  authorized  expostulation,  ing-woman  began  to  patter  express 
To  which  the  only  reply  was  the  old  from  above  to  oelow — from  below  to 
unintelligible  language  of  sobs,  and  above — ^with  the  importance  which 
all  the  snapes  of  hysteria,  growing  personal  attendance  on  a  sick  bed 
more  and  more  violent  every  instant.  gives.Theprofessionalleech  came  back, 
Mr.  Mildrington  tried  again  with  the  as  he  had  said,  and  pronounced  that 
old  formula:  "Don't,  don't,  now.  every  thing  was  proceeding  most  satis- 
There — that's  a  ^ood  cnild,"  &c. :  but  factorily,  as  he  had  foretold  it,  towards 
with  no  effect  m  the  world.  Were  a  desirable  fever;  and  in  a  desirable 
she  a  million  times  wrong,  this  sort  of  fever,  quite  pronounced  and  satisfac- 
negative  demeanour  gives  a  woman  a  tory,  the  inv^d  was  shortly  tossing, 
prodigious  power.  It  is  the  offensive- 
ness  of  no  offence.  The  domestic  xi. 
Niobe  is  armour-plated,  and  never  «.  mho  «  a  itomr  wonfji « •• 
fails.    Mr.  Mildrington  might  have 

sung  his  soothing  recitative,  "Don't.  OuB  Mildrin^n  was  not  the  cold- 

now  don't    There's  a  good  child !'  blooded  ascetic  that  he   has  most 

for  hours,  without  any  sensible  effect,  likely  been  already  written  down  by 

But  in  the  morning  there  were  some.    He  was  not  without  his  human 

strained  bleared  eyes,  and  two  pink  failings  and  little  patches  of  coirup- 
spots  on  the  little  cheeks.    The  con-   tion,  mit  there  were  some  sound  pieces 

fidential  utility  woman  was  of  opinion  too.   And  so  he  began  with  being  un- 

that  something  wasastray  with  missis,  comfortable  and  troubled,  then  phased 
and  that  it  would  be  as  well  to  see  to  on  to  being  much  grieved,  and  nnaUy, 
itintime.  Mildrington  saw  also  that  after  many  pilgrimages  up  and  down, 
another  opinion  of  the  utility  woman's   when  the  shadows  were  beginniog  to 
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fall,  had  almost  arrived  at  the  con-  Mr.  Mildrington,  with  a  profound 
elusion  that  this  was  his  work,  that  philosophy,  in  his  situation,  and  ex- 
he  was  accountable,  and  that  he  had  posed  to  the  seductions  which  hi* 
indeed  some  likeness  to  a  monster,  peculiar  gifts  only  too  readily  laid  him 
and  even  to  a  brute.  This  conviction  open  to,  many  and  many  a  man — and 
broke  on  him  specially  when  he  re-  mysteriously  shaking  nis  head,  he 
turned  from  his  day's  labour  before  ended  this  speculation  with  a  sense 
his  honour  and  their  lordships,  and  that  on  the  whole  he  had  been  won- 
was  welcomed  with  a  moumml  and  derful  considering— an  ascetic  in  short, 
most  dispiriting  face  on  the  part  of  the  and  legal  Simon  Stylites. 
official  attendant—  in  the  eyes  of  that  That  night  the  little  lady  got  visibly 
person  he  felt  justly  that  he  was  a  worse ;  and  beginning  to  be  seriously 
guilty  wretch.  alarmed,  Mr.  Mildrington  did  duty  as 

"Much  worse,  sir,"  said  the  official  watcher.     During   those   vigils    be 

lady.   "  Oh,  mu-uch  worse,  I'm  afraid,  thought  very  affectionately  of  her. 

sir — not  to  be  disturbed,  sir."  The  crisis  and  the  flurry  put  all  other 

And  when  he  was  led  in  surrepti-  thoughts  away  from  his  mind ;  and 

tiously  to  look  on  his  handiwork,  as  really  at  times,  through  its  weary 

it  were,  and  saw  the  little  lady  lying  watches,  when  the  glare  of  the  Royal 

there,  with  sharp  sparkling  eyes,  and  Italian  Opera  recurred  to  him,  and  the 

clearly  in  the  clutches  of  that  fell  dis-  general  phantasmagoria  of  that  excit- 

temper,  he  did  indeed  feel  a  pang,  and  ingnight,  it  came  backupon  him  with  a 

a  quick  sharp  stroke  of  self-reproach,  disagreeable  association,  through  that 

She  was  a  little  inclined  to  wander,  law,  we  may  suppose,  which  makes 

and  scarcely  knew  him;  and  so  he  de-  doubly  loathe  to  look  Wk  to  a  happy 

scended  again  to  his  chamber,  sore  scene,  but  which  was  the  cause  and 

and  aching  at  his  heart,  and  a  peni-  forerunner  of  misfortune  or  distress, 
tent  without  sackcloth.  "No,"'  said  Mr.  Mildrington,  witli 

Any    dramatic    element    always  a  magnificent  burst;  "I  shall  shake 

worked  powerfully  on  the  feelings  of  off  this  degrading  slavery ;  it  is  un- 

Mildrington, and  here  there  were  dra-  worthy  of  me;  it  is  unbecoming  and 

matic  elements  present.    After  all,  indecorous  even.     I  shall  prove  to 

here  was  a  poor  little  soul,  a  stranger  mvself  how  easily  I  can  break  these 

in  the  land,  from  her  own  peculiar  vile  earthly  chains." 
nature   more   helpless    than    other       And   with   a   lofty  manner,  Mr. 

women — an  impulsive  foreign  child  Mildrington  declaimed  some  Horatian 

that  worshipped  all  day  on  her  knees  lines  touching  the  subjection  of  the 

at  his  shrine — (and  at  this  thought  body — 
the  countenance  of  Mr.  Mildrington  "  Quod  nisi  serviet  imperat.'" 

mantled  with  a  gratified  complacency),  k   a     £  r       xvxi.       r-xL 

who  depended  for  her  whole  life  aid  ^<1'  ^^  ^o"'^^'  ^^^  ^^f  hour  forth 

soul  on^im,  and  whom  he-well .  became  a  new  mim,aiid  cleanof  heart 

Poor  little  soul !   That  the  image  of  ^^^  Imndreds  of  other  penitent  men. 

the  miniature  foreign  woman  adrift  in  ^^^  ^ W  ^  become  new  men,  and 

a  strange  countryf  and  clinging  for  clean  of  heart    So  with  that  he  went 

protection  to  a  grand  strong  mind  like  out  to  meet  the  great  Sangrado  of  the 

L-that  picture  pleased  him,  and  he  ^^«  ^[.9^8^*  %«?f  Ji^J^'  ^^^^^ 

dwelt  on  It  long.    Who  was  she  to  ^^-  Chunkmgton,  F.RO.S. 

look  to — ^her  own  people  foreign  too, 

and  afar  off  in  a  distant  country.  xii. 

Little  flower, — there  was  something  of  hahmowy. 

poetry  in  the  notion,  and  he  in  truth 

Aac^been— he  must  confess  it — a  little'  Btjt  the  little  lady  was,  happily,  not 

neglectful,  ever  so  little  inattentive,  to  die. 

But  what  could  he  do?     The  poor       Chunkincton  had  said  so.    Thelit- 

childj  how  could  she,  with  her  foreign  tie  patient  herself  had  said  so,  which 

training,  be  equal  to  comprehending  was,  perhaps,  more  of  a  security ;  for 

the  peculiar — the  very  peculiar  exi-  she  seen,  even  through  her  fever  mists, 

gencies  of  his  situation,  the  really  the  penitent's  anxious  face  bent  over 

embarrassing   situation  in  which  a  into  hers,  and  had  some  cognizance 

person  of  his  talents  and  genius  was  ofhis  watchings.  Strength  came  back 

placed.    Many  and  many  a  man,  said  speedily  after  this.  Ohunkingtonwas 
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reputed  to  have  done  wonders.    He  xiii. 

came  and   absorbed   guineas   as   a  »,^nM  nwr «.« «». 

,  .  ti  r^  ««  1  BLOOM  QiWt  TUB  RTB. 

sponge  does  water.   "  Coming  on,    he 

would  say,  smiling,  and  chinking  the  It  would  be  interesting  to  know  at 
guinea  reflectivelv  in  his  pocket  over  what  particular  date  the  bloom  begins 
other  guineas;  "we  must  get  you  to  wear  off  the  nuptial  rye.  There 
well — in  time,  in  time  though — we  should  be  a  special  column,  with  ta- 
might  put  you  on  your  legs — say  by  bulated  returns,  to  be  left  with  each 
to-morrow  week — could  indeed.  But  married  householder,  and  filled  in 
we  would  go  back.  No,  no !  No  conscientiously.  It  would  be  worth 
hurry.  Put  you  on  your  legs  in  good  knowing  when  the  scales  were  first 
time — all  in  good  time  ;"  and  gazing  cruelly  plucked  from  the  eyes,  and 
on  his  patient  with  a  pleased  smile,  the  discovery  was  made  that  it  was 
he  again  chinked  the  newly  acquired  poor  earlhlv  human  nature  that  we 
guinea  on  its  fellows,  in  a  sort  of  rythm  had  wedded,  and  not  a  divine  emana- 
te his  words,  "All  in  good  time"  tion.  Three  months — four  possibly 
(chink) — "  all  in  good  time."  — one  month— one  week ;  so  long 
When  the  little  lady  was  convales-  may  the  agreeable  lunac^  endure, 
cent)  and  was  put  in  the  convalescent  For  some  months  had  our  Mildrington 
pose  de  rigufur,  we  may  conceive  eiyoyed  his  amiable  insanity — ^then 
what  delightful  explanations  and  con-  got  well  suddenly, 
fessions  took  place.    "My  fault  alto-       Alas,  for  that  rubbing  the  gilding 

f ether."  "  No,  no ;  I  too  exacting,  off  the  gingerbread ;  the  saddest, 
should  have  known  a  x)erson  so  dolefuUest,  and  most  jiurely  to  bo 
sought  after  as  you,  so " — &c.,  &c.  counted  on  of  all  human  surprises  ! 
"  NOf  no  " — and  so  the  conjugal  duet.  That  would  be  but  a  stale  sermon 
unto  the  end,  in  the  full  harmony  of  and  a  flat  preacher  which  should  think 
self-accusation,  the  poor  child  was,  I  of  enlarging  on  such  a  text.  It  is  so 
believe,  secretly  gloating  over  this  trite,  so  very  stale,  that  gilding  obli- 
sickness  of  hers,  as  instrumental  to  teration  goes  forward  every  day. 
such  happiness.  Parents  find  it  rubbed  away  from 
But,  alack!  how  imperfect  and  insuf-  that  human  gingerbread  called  chil- 
ficient  are  all  human  works  and  dren,  friends  from  friends,  worship- 
agencies.  In  the  application  of  the  pers  from  their  heroes,  lovers  from 
mechanical  powers,  what  we  gain  in  lovers,  and,  surest  of  sdl,  wives  from 
force  we  lose  in  space  and  time.  You  their  husbands.  And  so  this  grand 
see  the  misfortune  was,  our  Mildring-  hero,  so  superior  to  those  mean  wcak- 
ton  (whose  ever  fault  it  was)  was  not  nesses,  those  poor  promptings  which 
exactly  shaped  for  a  domestic  man.  twitch  the  common  fallible  cauaiUe 
The  world  was  always  more  or  less  tothissideand  tothat — so  this  famous 
insipid,  where  social  fireworks  were  hero  breaks  down  here  like  a  comiDou 
not  let  off  to  blaze  before  him  occa-  earthy  man,  and  as  palled  and  cloyed 
sionally.  The  excellent  moral  round  by  a  wife  as  a  child  gets  tired  of  its 
of  household  duty  palled  a  little  on  toy.  Did  he  expect  her  always  to 
him.  And  so  our  uttle  mistress  of  prove  an  angel  of  his  pantomime,  all 
the  mansion,  having  been  sick  and  ^old  and  glory  and  radiant  flesh,  as 
convalescent  for  a  good  three  weeks,  it  appears  to  eyes  not  six  years  old  ? 
Mr.  Mildrincton  began  to  get  well  Alas  1  no.  It  was  exprcsslv  stated 
again  himself,  and  to  leave  off  being  in  the  beginning  that  this  hero  of 
a  monk.  A  most  exemplary  hus-  ours  was  made  of  but  the  poor  every- 
band  on  the  whole,  but  that  day  stuff  we  see  about,  leavened, 
newly  awakened  tenderness  began  to  however,  with  a  large  stock  of  com- 
flicker  a  little  in  a  sort  of  descending  placency  which  looks  well  to  the  eye, 
ratio.  You  see  just  as  the  twig  is  and  has  a  sort  of  perfect  flavour.  He 
bent  the  tree  is  inclined ;  and  after  was,  indeed,  a  trifle  more  regulated 
thirty  it  is  pretty  well  established  than  his  fellows ;  but  when  the 
that  no  known  mechanism  can  give  a  charge  of  opposing  forces  came,  and 
permanent  bend.  It  flies  back.  So,  the  orunt  of  spears  from  opposing 
on  the  whole,  it  is  not  surprising  if  quarters,  he  went  down  at  once, 
the  bloom  gradually  and  impercep-  Consider  only  the  bait,  the  irresistible 
tibly  was  evaporated  off  the  rye.  bait,  and  which  of  us  could  stand 

steady?    And  then,  too,  in  that  oaar- 
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riage  business,  his  boasted  penetra-  with    showy    tinsel    things    called 

tioii  had  broken  down ;  for  she  was,  "  articles  de  Paris'^ — afresh,  gorgeous, 

indeed,  a  pretty  tov,  and  no  mor&  dainty  for  a  month,   then   taming 

When  we  have  fetched  all  the  diver-  dark  and  dingy.    It  is  to  be  feared 

sion  it  is  capable  to  furnish  out  of  our  MUdrin^n  had  married  an  article 

toy,  child  or  man,  what  is  left  %  The  de  Fans, 
Palais  Royal  windows  are  crammed 
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I.  On  authority  then,  more  or  leas 

oAiA  AT  CHURSTONB.  iudistiuctly  associated  with  the  stable. 

There  was  high  festival  at  Ohur-  ??^Jf  t!lT..^T^^  ^^°^ 

stone.    Various  local  journals  (in  the  J*  ""^^f^^^^  ^""^  *^®  prepara. 

country  interest),  "  understood"  that  l^T^t^.  ^^In^on?  V.^    T-.f 

Ohurstone  BoW  M.P.,  had  been  5^To^°««?   S?  f^"'  \1^^^   ^t 

entertaining  a  select  and  distinguished  fj^'t  v-.tx^f^'^L  ,•  ^"^  ^i'^^^ 

party  during  the  past  week,  aid  some  ^^^'  t^y^}''^^^ 

went  so  far  as  to  add  that  their  re-  SpXV  f^t't   w 

ception   and    treatment   had   been  }^^}lJfTiyTw^^  }^'L^ 

"sWuous"  generaUy.    The  local  the  manufacture  of  his  thunderbolts 

journals  were  ilso  enabled  to  give  r-^':f  .^^^^  P^'^J  °^  human  be- 

their  readers  a  tolerably  exact  list  of  SS^ni^^^wLf^^f^^n^^^^f iV^  ^T 

"thedistinguishedcircle,"and"under-  starched  white  hnen.  The  old  famJy 

stood'>  that^among  those  who  had  P^^^^.TJ''*^'^  whispered  to  be 

been   honoiu-ed    with    invitations,''  m  daily  use.    !^e  private  ommbus  of 

were   Colonel   Plato,   M.P.;    HoL  the  famdy-a  select  stege^was  seen 

Henry  Truefitt ;  Viscount  dodlins ;  P-^T.^A"^!^^  •^^^^•?  *^^  "^X 

Viscount  Hartletop,  M.P.,  and  the  «^^^  ^^^  *^^  mansion  s  railway,  with 

Hon.  Miss  Silverst^nes;  Hon.  and  company  inside,   and   the   London 

Rev.  G.  C.  Horns  ;  Lady  Mary,  and  ladies  and  gentlemen  s  heavy  baggage 

the  Miss  Jenkinwaters  :  Sir  Charles  ^^'\  ^  ^*^^«^  *^®  country  round 

and  Lady  Penguin  ;   irfr.  Dijpwith ;  ^^;^u^^/i;?7^  ^f'""^  ,f  "^  ^^,^P 

Captain  Munro;  aid  the  Vlscont^  »^  ^i^rw^-ifwifH  *^^  T^'S 

de  k  Peray  Moisseux.  ^^^^^  ^^  P"^®  ^  ^«  unaccustomed 

Local  mmnows,  who   looked  on  ^*" 
from  a  distance,  and  had  a  racy  ap- 

Setite  for  savouiy,  fashionable  details,  u- 

escended,  it  must  be  said,  to  mean  cHURsroira  pbatb. 

arts  and  devices,  to  obtain  authentic 

information.    They  welcomed  it  third  A  more  brilliant  sight  could  not  be 

hand  even ;   from   Mr.   Jones,  for  well  imagined,  than  that  of  the  first 

instance,  who  had  it  from  Mrs.  Pip-  Sunday,    when    the    distinguished 

pies,  who  was  on  terms  of  easy  fami-  party  was  taken  down  to  the  little 

liarity  with  the  housekeeper  at  the  village   church   to    say   its   distin- 

great  house.    Such  a  one's  groom  was  guished  pr^ers.    For  though  they 

admitted  to  an  affable  intimacv  with  are  of  a  different  order  of  clay — or 

the  chief  gardener  of  the   nunous  cream  rather — and  not  in  a  manner 

establishment ;    and   through   this  under  direct  obligations  to  go  through 

channel  various  important  particulars  these  forms  (we  are  all  frail  creatures, 

leaked  out,  slightly  coloured  perhaps  of  course,  and  are  perhaps  on  the 

by  the  peculiar  idiosyncracies  of  the  whole  as  hable  to  sin  as  lower  crea- 

respectivevehicles,but  still  accurate  in  tures),  still,  even  in  the  thick  of  the 

the  main,  and  above  all  copious.  It  was  gsda,  it  was  felt  that  the  opportunity 

a  great  season  for  the  county  altogether,  shoiild  not  be  lost,  and  that  some  dis- 

Churstone  races,  too,  were  at  hand,  tinguished  example  should  be  given 

Every  one  was  elad,  saving  always  to  the  boors.    So  the  great  omnibus 

the  upstart  soapboiler,  who,  though  came,  and  the  brougham,  and  the 

making  believe  to   be  jocund  and  open  carriage,  and  the  hresk.  for  the 

cheerful  outside,  was  supposed  to  be  serious  servants  (or  such  as  could  be 

eating  his  heart  out  for  rage,  spite,  spared),  and  they  trundled  up  to  the 

and  vexation.  old  gray  church — a  splendid  prooes- 
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Bion — ^with  the  noble  company  over-  sweet  orgeat  or  liqueur  voice,  he  ut- 
flowing  literally  over  the  omnibus  ters  the  ideas  he  has  thrown  together 
and  other  vehicles.  But  what  was  it  and  appeals  for  the  Society  for  the  Sup- 
to  the  procession  up  the  aisle,  the  port  of  Decayed  Orphans  of  Second 
rustling  and  brushing  of  the  London  Marriages.  How  difl'erent  from  the 
ladies'  skirts,  and  the  huddling  to-  humdrum  oracles  of  the  accustomed 
gether  of  the  distinguished  party  in  clergyman !  Here  was  indeed  the 
pure  obstruction,  owing  to  a  lack  of  Gospel* as  preached  in  London:  pos- 
accommodation.  It  was  plain  they  sibly  to  members  of  the  Upper  House, 
could  not  all  be  got  into  tne  selecter  l!heBelgravian  divine  mushed,  and 
I)ew8,  specially  reserved  for  them.  So  the  society  received  a  very  substan- 
affcer  the  little  simpering  and  confu-  tiiJ  collection  for  a  rustic  neighbour- 
sion,  and  shifting— not  unattended,  hood.  The  service  was  concluded, 
too,  with  sly  smiles— in  which  there  and  the  distinguished  partjr  departed 
was  no  indecorum,  considering  it  was  a  as  they  came.  I  am  afraid  the  rustic 
distinguished  parl^,  the  difficulty  was  society  of  Ghurstone  was  long  demo- 
got  over,  by  pnne  up  the  selecter  ralized  by  that  visit  I  am  afraid, 
pews  to  the  ladies,  while  the  gentlemen  too,  that  Captain  Munro  and  Viscount 
were  taken  in  here  and  there  ;  two  Codlins,  who  had  been  severally  bil- 
in  this,  one  in  that— ^on  biUet,  as  it  leted  among  many  families,  and  were 
were — ^by  obliging  parishioners.  Such  placed  b^iae  attractive  young  virgins, 
were  only  too  proud  of  their  distin-  did  not  bestow  their  minds  entirely  on 
guished  company,  and  rehearsed  in  their  spiritual  concerns,  but  proceed- 
their  family  circle  little  incidents  con-  ed  to  pantomimic  signs  and  overtures 
nected  with  the  occupation  of  the  pew.  unbecoming  a  place  of  worship.  The 
^  Whatever  disturbance  or  inconve-  Captain,  who  was  a  man  of  the  world, 
nienoe  was  caused  by  the  distinguished  and  had  seen  much  service,  garrison 
party,  they  more  than  atoned  for  by  and  otherwise,  was  afterwards  plea- 
the  value  they  gave  in  return.  The  santly  rallied  on  his  doings, 
sacred  edifice  became  an  ecclesiastical  . 
raree  show.    Such  a  day  of  staring  xii. 

had  not  been  known  since  the  foun- 
dation of  the  church.  They  feasted  ^  ""'^  '''"^*' 
on  bonnets,  shawls,  and  mantelets.  There  was  a  light  brougham  wait- 
From  that  hour  were  the  fashions  of  ing  at  the  little  railway  station  near 
Ghurstone  village  revolutionized,  and  Ghurstone,  where  passengers  were 
the  modiste  (herself  present,  and  tak-  only  set  down  by  signal  A  dis- 
ing  professional  notes),  utterly  dis-  tin^iished  visitor  was  expected  and 
tracted  by  contradictory  orders.  waited  for — had  been  expected  the 
The  service  was  performed  by  the  day  before ;  but  a  telegram  had 
ordinaxj  incumbent,  a  man  of  mean  come  in  his  room,  setting  out  an 
connexions  and  unfashionable  ante-  apology  within  twenty  words.  .  A 
cedents,  who  was  naturally  much  agi-  rude  raw  place,  frigid  in  point*  of 
tated  by  the  solemn  occasion.  But  it  traffic  temperature,  where  tne  wan- 
was  also  known  that  a  distinguished  dering  stranger,  whom  chance  or  ill 
dergyman  of  the  distin^shed  party  luck  had  brougnt  to  that  portion  of 
would  make  an  appeal  m  aid  of  the  the  earth,  became  lonely  and  dejected 
exhausted  funds  of  the  Society  for  even  to  suicide.  It  lived,  drew 
the  Support  of  Decayed  Orphans  of  breath,  and  had  its  being  through  the 
Second  Marri^es,  and  that  the  Ho-  Great  House ;  and,  therefore,  through 
nourable  and  Reverend  G.  C.  Horns  nine  months  of  the  year,  was  morally 
had  kindly  consented  to  perform  this    dead. 

duty.  There  was  great  curiosity  to  Here  was  the  day  mail  gliding  in 
hear  this  divine ;  for  it  was  given  out  reluctantly,  while  a  lazy  signal-post 
that  he  was  almost  canonized  in  Bel-  lifts  its  short  white  arm  languidly, 
gravia.  and  keeps  on  pointing  in  a  heavy  un- 

He  ascends  the  pidpit,  and  begins,  meaning  way,  while  the  distinguished 
Ho  will  not  read.  He  had  said,  last  stranger  descends,  with  coats  and 
night,  in  the  heat  of  that  most  divert-  ru^  upon  his  arm.  And  the  distin- 
ing  mne,  the  Stool  of  Repentance,  guished  stranger's  mails  are  presently 
that  he  would  throw  together  a  few  got  out,  whose  superscription  the 
ideas  before  going  to  bed.    And  in  a    whole  stafif  of  the  station  rrada  but- 
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reptitiously.    Difltioffoifihed  stranger  shall  have  a  few  friends,  and  it  will 

and  mails  are  then  placed  in  the  li^ht  be  tolerably  lively.    You  mutt  come 

brougham,  which  trundles  away  gaily,  to  us." 

&3  if  on  rails  too.  And  when  our  reformed  barrister. 

What  are  those  ephemeral  and  airy  feebly  deprecating  this  invitation,  and 

mediums  which  our  wise  men  and  knowing,  according  to  the  theologiani, 

preachers  use  in  their  parables  as  that  we  must  shun  small  occasions  if 

illustrating  the  weakness  of  human  we  would  shun  deadly  sins,  waves  off 

purpose  1    There  is  piecrust  for  pro-  the   proposal,    wbat    more   natural 

mises — water,  which  is  cheaper  than  than  that  wlien  pressed  severely  by 

paper,  and  sand,  for  writing  down  his  friend,  he  should,  at  last,  for  mere 

vows.      How  plentifully   garnished  riddant^es  of  this  importunitv,  propose 

with  piecrusts,  and  water,  and  sand,  that  Churstone  Boievn,  ]^Lt*.,  should 

that  sermon  which  should  deal  with  '*  write  him  a  line,    when  he  was 

the  spectacle  of  our  famous  hero,  ready,  and  that  <A«n  he  would  **  see  if 

bowling  away  snugly  in  the  light  he  could  get  away."    These  persever- 

broughani,  making  for  gala  and  gene-  ingly  good-natured  men  are  only  to  be 

ral  &tivity,  his  spirits  rising  with  got  rid  of  by  some  such  device, 

every  furlong,  having  cut  away  all  What  more  natural,  or  more  above 

impeding  cares  and  burdens  which  board  it  must  be  said,  than  that,  when 

were  left  packed  away  in  a  small  this  despatch  does  arrive,  announcing 

house  in  Magenta  Road :  for  the  name  the  commencement  of  the  j  ubilce,  Mr. 

which  the  porters  read  so  surrepti-  Mildrington,  who  had  no  secrets  from 

tiously  on  the  mails  was  Mil-  that  little  woman  of  his,  should  bring 

drin^ton,  Esouire ;  and  our  gallant  it  in  to  her,  and  with  much  disgust 

barrister  was  being  hurried  away  to  deplore  the  persecutions  to  which  ho 

where  his  fine  intellect  and  brilliant  was  subject 

fancv  would  have  room  to  play  and  What  more  natural  again,  that  he 

sparkle — and,  what  was  better  than  should  rejoice  at  his  delivemnoe,  and 

all — would  find  an  exuberant  and  ap-  at  the  same  time  confess — he  mud 

preciative  audience.  Surely  there  are  confess — that  there  were  advaotaf^ 

masculine  duties  of  suckling  fools  and  in  the  trip,  for  which  he  would  be  in- 

chronicliug  small   beer,  as  well  as  clined   to  make   a  sacrifice.     Miv. 

feminine,  equally  degrading  to  both  Mildrington,  his  parent  at  her  time  of 

M'xes.    And  for  men  of  true  wit  and  life,  requiring  all  a  son  s  duty,  would 

int4*liect  (of  whom  the  world  has  a  be  there;  and  the  intimacy  and  op- 

small  enough  company),  to  be  wasting  portunities  of  a  country  house,  and 

theirincomparable  sweetness  on  an  at-  let  it  be  said,  the  emollient  and  soft- 

mosphcre  well  intentioned  but  wholly  eniug  character  of  that  species  of  life, 

inappreciative,  was  not  intended  in  the  would  be  found  highly  ravourable  to 

orilcr  of  nature.  the  protier  disclosure  of  that  secret, 

,Yet  let  no  one  harsly  set  it  down,  on  which  hung  the  happiness  of  their 

tiiat  he  was  hurrying  to  this  masquer-  common  existence.     He  had  thought 

ade  in  the  old  comugal  domino  of  a  of   this   precious  opportunity   very 

brute,  with  all   the  domestic  liga-  often  at  nights ;  but  ne  had  resolved 

ments   violently   burst       A    scene  to  wait  and  take  his  chance  in  the 

ortvjfiuc.  storm,  spasm,   and   fierce  ordinary  course.    She  would  be  back 

exit  of  the  hero.    Kather,  he  had  de-  in,  say  six  weeks, 

parted  with  the  strictest  domestic  Affain,  what  could  be  more  n»- 

iionour  and  credit,  with  the  colours  tnral  that  he  should  allude  to  the 

of  tho  household  gods  flying.    And  sure  and  certain    means   it   would 

it  came  al^mt  in  the  most  natural  afford,   of  forwarding   his  interest 

way  in  the  world.  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  was  an  im- 

\Vhat  coiUd  be  more  natural  than  portant  man,  a  man  of  influence, 
that  our  reformed  barrister,  now  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  had  spoken 
meek  coi^ux,  should  one  dav  meet  of  Parliament  Chuntone  Boleyn, 
with  Churstone  Bole3m,  M.r.,  who  M.P.,  had  local  power,  useful  in  pro- 
should  say,  *'God  bless  my  soul,  fessional direction.  Churstone  Bdeyn, 
where  Aat«e  you  been  1  I  was  think-  M.P.,  had  wished  for  his  aid  in  a 
in;;  of  you  only  this  morning.  My  Parliamentarv  direction,  and  would 
dear  sir,  you  must  come  down  to  us,  pay  his  small  service  tenfuld.  Yet 
fix  a  day  forthwith.    Next  week  we  all  these  things  would  be  handsomely 
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sacrifice,  rather  than  cause  anxiety  to  driving  were  epent  in  half  an  hour, 

that  little  lad^.    Let  us  say  no  more  and  there  Mildrington  was. 

about  it,  dismiss  the  subject,  we  will  A  very  stately  place  this  Churstone, 

write  by  to-night's  post — ^that  is  to  by  a  grim  lake,  approached  through  a 

say,  by  to-morrow's  post — declining  flat  tableland  of  a  domain   dotted 

Churstone  Boleyn's  kindness,  in  firm,  with  ancient  timber.     The  avenue 

but  grateful  language.  wound  and  meandered  like  a  snake, 

What  more  natural  than  that  the  and  twisted  itself  this  way  and  that, 
little  woman,  who  was  of  a  kindling  to  avoid  coming  directly  to  the  castle, 
heroic  turn,  should  be  so  transported  which  lay  directly  in  front,  and  was 
by  this  noble  instance  of  self-abne^-  accessible  enough.  There  was  the 
tion  in  her  service,  that  with  glowing  old  castle,  a  fine  mass  of  ruins,  and  to 
cheeks,  and  her  whole  little  grateful  which  townsfolk,  from  the  manufac- 
soul  kindling  in  her  face,  she  should  turing  metropolis,  only  ten  miles  off^ 
come  to  our  splendid  hero,  and  conjure  used  to  drive  over  and  hold  tumultuous 
him  to  take  back  those  fixed  woros  of  picnics.  The  modem  residence  formed 
his,  and  go.  Yes,  he  must,  he  should,  a  huge  hollow  square,  and  might 
For  her  sake,  she  begged  it  as  a  have  been  deemed  sufficiently  impos- 
favour;  but  tne  hero  was  not  to  be  ing.  But  when  Churstone  Boleyn, 
moved,  for  that  night  at  least  But  M.P.,  came  to  his  kingdom  he  lifted 
in  the  morning,  after  much  wearisome  the  great  building  sluice,  and  turned 
importunity,  at  last,  consents ;  but,  it  on  a  flood  of  masons.  He  must  glorify 
must  be  understood,  for  a  few  days  himself  in  brick  and  mortar.  The 
only.  We  may  wonder  too,  had  that  place  became  peopled  with  the  stone- 
notion  of  reconciliation  with  that  cutters;  and  the  melodious  clink  of 
creat  queen  Mildrington,  who  was  rock,  being  trimmed  and  chipped, 
her  unseen  terror,  any  share  in  the  rang  out  musically  on  the  ear.  By-and- 
anxiety  of  the  little  ladv.  by,  within  eighteen  months  or  so,  a 

And  thus  it  came  to  be,  how  Mild-  grand  mass  of  square  stone  towers 

rington   was   sitting   in    the   light  and  gables,  and  abutments  have  been 

broug^n  whirling  on  to  Churstone.  fitted  on  to  one  end  of  the  open 

Y^^hough  our  hero  waa  not  ex-  square,  and  there  it  reared  itself  an 
actly  the  monk  he  had  been  when  imposing  pile,  with  a  family  flag  fly- 
sick,  he  fancied  he  was.  This  is  al-  ing,  and  the  ends  of  the  arches,  where 
ways  the  wa)r.  So  in  his  railway  car-  arcnes  were,  carved  into  quaint  heads, 
riageandin  his  light  Brougham  he  en-  drawn  from  the  family  armorial  de- 
teitained  himself  with  pious  thoughts  vices.  The  older  portion  and  the  new 
and  wholesome  resolutions.  He  was  thus  fused  togetner  made  an  agree- 
^oing  purely  to  forward  his  material  able  rococo  mixture.  Round  about 
mterests.  He  should  hope  a  man  at  the  ground  unfolded  itself,  in  prim 
his  age  could  trust  himself.  At  anv  flat  beds  and  broad  walks  of  the  old 
rate  it  would  be  a  good  discipline.  A  pattern,  and  through  judicious  open- 
useful  training  for  the  mind.  Unless  mgs  in  the  planting,  were  to  be 
we  fight,  ana  run  risk  of  dangers,  found  choice  views  of  the  quiet  lake, 
there  will  surely  be  no  glory  and  no  On  the  whole,  Churstone  Boleyn, 
crown !  It  was  only  due  to  that  poor  M.P.,  was  justified  in  the  over- 
little  worshipful  soul  at  home !  grown  pride,  possibly  affection,  that 

he  took  in  this  fine  place,  and  mi^ht 

IV.  be  pardoned  for  his  naturalself-glonfi- 

cation  in  its  grandeur. 

einjmim»«  c^whm.  ^^  ^  ^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^^  prqject- 

''  Lbave  by  three  train,  which  sets  ing  from  the  tower,  lit  with  stained 
you  down  at  five  and  a  naif  exactly,  glass  windows  of  warm  yellow,  on 
and  we  shall  send  to  meet  you,"  said  which  were  displayed  devices  of  hos- 
Churstone  Boleyn.  M.P. ;  ''^dropusa  pitable  omen,  such  as,  "Wttone  jj* 
line  though  the  day  before."  And  coming;  ipttbt  5*  partingc  gntit,"  Mr.  Mil- 
Mr.  Mildrington  did  drop  a  line  the  drington  was  set  down ;  the  door- 
day  before,  and  was  met  accordingly,  bell  was  pulled,  and  pealed  out 
''Only  tnree  miles'  good  driving,"  with  loud  clang.  Menials  came  and 
added  Churstone  Boleyn,  ''and  there  flung  the  door  open,  and  he  stood 
you  are."    These  three  nules  good  within  the    hall  —  oaken-panelled, 
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carvedf  and  its  table  heaped  vith  intelligent  person/*  he  said,  from  the 

that  wondrous  miscellany  of  cloaks,  head  of  the  table.    ""  Expect  him  to- 

coats,  hats,  in  genera  and  species,  ex-  morrow— ^oung  man  of  extraordiiuuy 

haustive  of  the  whole  category  of  ability.    Keallv  the  war  he  put  the 

hats,  whips,  sticks,  shawls,  bonnets,  case  to  His  Honour  the  Master  of 

and  whatnot  Along  corridor  crosses  the  Rolls  (he  liked  the  ring  of  then 

the  hall,  and  laughing  figures,  in  great  titles)— the  light  he  put  the  thing 

spirits,  flit  by,  having  first  surveyed  in — ^was— hum— really  quite— h'm— 

tne  stnmger  a  moment    Presently  quite  curious.     It  suiprised  me,  I 

Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  sent  for  by  assure  you." 

express,  comes  from  his  study  in  all  One  or  two  Mr.  Mildrington  knew 

his  stinness  and  majesty,  and  gires  already.    Viscount  Hartletop,  M.P., 

Mildrington  a  rigid  welcome.    For  ''had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Mr. 

|Mirt  of  this  buckram  manner  was  ter-  Mildrinston  before."   ToSirCnaries 

ritorial,  left  always  down  at  Churs-  and  laSij  Penguin  he   was  intro- 

tone,  entailed,  as  it  were,  with  the  duced  with  the  proper  solemnities, 

property.    This  he  resumed  cheer-  All  were  not  yet  assembled,  but  were 

fully  on  his  return,  and  became  like  dropping  in  one  by  one,  resplendent 

the  unhappy  young  prince,  whose  in  low  necks,  and  necks  not  low.  bat 

story  is  to  be  found  in  the  ''Arabian  beautified  with  white  tie&     Eveiy 

Nights,"  entirely  stone — ^not  merelv  day  was  a  state  banquet,  and  marked 

from  the  legs  downwards,  but  in  aU  with  the  rites  of  state  banquets.  En- 

the  upper  jMut  of  his  person.  ters  now^  with  a  bold,  short,  sturdy 

"You  would  like  to  see  your  room  f '  tramp.  Sir  John  (he  had  a  surname, 

said  the  host,  putting  the  traditional  but  it  was  so  universally  dropped, 

interro^tory.    Every  newly  arrived  that  it  is  not  worth  chronicling  nere), 

guest  IS  supposed   to   be  greedily  that  brave  baronet  who  might  be 

thirsting  to  see  his  chamber ;  and  called  old,  indeed,  if  you  took  to  vul- 

Mildrington  was  led  away  by  menials  gar  totting  of  years — so  far  as  eighty 

to  a  chiffming  cell  in  the  tower,  deco-  or  so,  but  who  was,  in  truth,  young 

rated  in  pale  sea-green  and  gold^  fur-  in  heart,  young  in  soul,  youi^  in  in- 

nished  with  Gothic  oaken  furniture,  tellect,  and  above  all,  youns;  m  body. 

A  charmiiup  chamber,  indeed  —fresh,  Youngerthan  the  voungest^  nis  cheeks 

bright  ("We  are  a  little  in  the  rough  were  of  warm  pink— nn  wrinkled,  and 

her^"  Churstone  Boleyn  said,  with  bore  the  senerous  glow  of  health ;  his 

the  numilitv  of  true  pride),  and  with  eyes  bright ;  and  that  very  day  he 

a  view  of  the  slopes,  and  the  prim  had  been  striding  through  the  covers 

gardens,  and  the  spreading  prairies  of  many  miles,  sun  on  arm,  and  to  his 

the  demesne,  and  the  old  low-trunked  own  share  had  brought  down  as  many 

timber,  dotted  here  and  there  as  birds  as  two  youths  (steadv  shots  also) 

sentries,  and  a  snatch  of  the  leaden-  who  had  gone  out  with  nim.    Here 

toned  lake  in  the  opening.  he  was  now,  tramping  in  stunlily 

after  his  day's  sport,  fresh,  bri^t, 

V.  ga^,  ready  for  what  the  evening  might 

nn  oowAiiv  onug.    Welcome  almost  affectionate 

greets  him.    Delightftil  is  it  to  see 

At  dinner  time  Mildrington  was  ab-  this  practical  reversal  of  Nature^s 

sorbed  quietly  into  the  ranks  of  the  steady  law.  and  unusually  fatal  ad- 

guosts — some  one  was  so  absorbed  vance,  by  the  agency  of  Tempeianoe, 

every  day.    To  three  or  four  he  was  and  good  heart*  and  an  indomitable 

made  known  personally  bv  Churstone  spirit 

Boleyn,  with  ail  the  stately  procedure  More  hidies  fluttered  in,  and  finally 

of  introduction,  Churstone   Bol^n  camea rustle,  which  somewav sounded 

doing  the  Lord  Chamberlain*s  office  in  a  key  of  familiar  music  to  Mildring- 

very  conspicuouslv  and  with  much  ton.    He  thought  at  that  moment  of 

pomp.  The  guests  looked  at  him  with  his  spiritual  retreat  in   the   li^t 

curio«ty ;  which  was  not  surprising.  Brougham,   and  of  those   spiritual 

considering  that  the  host  had  been  arms.with  which  he  had  fortified  kirn- 

singing,  "Arms  and  the  man,"  that  is  self.    Let  us  at  least  be  just  and  give 

the  legal  arms  and  the  legal  man,  for  this  poor  fighting  soul  credit  for  jrood 

the  week  previous.    "A  singularly  purposes  and  intentions    Mostluety 
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he  will  do  his  duty  if  he  can.    Alas !  ing  quite  close,  and  sayine  with  some 

he  does  not  see  the  looks  interchanged  warmth,  *'  How  do  you  ao,  Mr.  Mil- 

among  the  woman  portion  of  the  com-  drington  ?    Welcome  to  our  ancestral 

munity.    They  are  all  in  the  secret^  halls  t" 

and  are  innocently  dig^g  pitfalls  to       And  he  replies  carelessly,  ''What ! 

engulph  the  poor  pilgrim.    It  seems  you  here,  Miss  fioleyn  1" 
all  a  plot    How  m  the  wide  world       This,  though  based  on  a  fiction,  was 

shall  he  escape.  not  so  bad  for  a  beginning.   Courage ! 

Howeyer,  nere  is  Miss  Boleyn  pass-  Our  hero  may  be  a  true  monk  yet  T 


SINQ,  WELCOUE  LOVELY  MAY. 

On  Dodder  banks  the  leaves  are  green. 

Sing,  Welcome  lovely  May ; 
The  limpid  river  flows  between, 
All  sparkling  in  the  morning  sheen, 
So  pure  and  bright  is  Kate,  I  ween, 
Sing,  Welcome  lovely  May. 

The  apple-blossoms  woo  the  air, 
Smg,  Welcome  lovely  May ; 
Rich  promise  of  sweet  fruit  they  bear, 
And  Kate's  a  blossom,  sweet  and  rare, 
As  apple  red,  and  hawthorn  fair, 
Smg,  Welcome  lovely  May. 


On  Dodder  banks  the  leaves  are  sere, 

Farewell  to  lovely  May ; 
No  loneer  runs  the  river  clear 
As  in  the  morning  of  the  year  \ 
Where  dew-drops  gUstened  himgs  the  tear 

Of  Kate,  for  lovely  May. 


''Oh  1  he  did  seem  an  angel  bright, 

Sing,  Welcome  lovely  May  s 
I  loved  hmi,  as  the  flower  loves  light, 
Bat  he— the  withering  frost  of  nigot 
Hath  touched  that  simple  flower  with  blight^ 

Farewell,  farewell  to  May." 

On  Dodder  banks  the  trees  are  bare. 

Farewell  to  lovely  May  \ 
And  near  their  branches,  freed  from  care^ 

Eold  as  the  moonbeams  resting  there, 
ies  blighted  beauty,  Kate  the  fair ; 

No  more  to  welcome  May.  i    > 

J.  D. 
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MB&  hall's  laat  novel.— ''cxk  wbono  be  right."* 

Quite  apart  from  the  special  interest  ing  child;  and  this  daughter  and 

which,  as  Irishmen,  we  are  proud  to  heiress,  MissMansfeld,  of  the  Orange, 

claim  in  Mrs.  Hall,  this,  ner  last,  becomes  that  interloping  heroine,  >a 

most  singular,  and  powerful  tale,  de-  2,  who  causes  so  much  uneasiness, 

mands  a  notice  in  tnese  pages.  uncharitableness,   battle,   and   evi^n 

The  heroine,  Mildred  Kennett,  the  sudden  death,  in  the  world  of  romance, 

daughter  of  the  village  schoolmaster.  This  girl  is  one  of  Mrs.  Hairs  fint'^ 

tells  her  own  story.    There  is  a  great  and  most  forcible  pictures.    There  is 

deed  of  quiet  power,  as  well  as  art,  in  a  rumour  of  an  mtended  marriage 

Mrs.  Hairs  management  of  this  sort  between  her  and  Sir  Oswald — ontjf^ 

of  narrative.    There  are  all  the  un*  however,  a  rumour— but  the  fame  of 

consciouscolouringsand  the  occasional  her  wonderful  beautv  is  eveiywhere, 

half-reserves,  which  even  the  frankest  and  well  attested.    Mildred  is  work- 

antobiographer  will  practice,  along  ing  at  her  embroidery,  alone,  in  her 

with  those  stronff,  but  delicate  touches  little  room  in  her  father's  cottage, 

of  character,  ana  trifling,  but  unmis-  Let  us  see  how   the  vision  whiirh 

takable  evidences   of  temperament  haunts  so  much  of  her  after-life  with 

and  organization,  which  disclose,  per-  a  shadow  so  baleful,  for  the  firat 

haps  l^tray,  without  describing  the  time  comes  and  goes: — 
individual  Thisgirl — clever,  solitary; 

for  she  is  an  only  child,  and  mother-  "I  was  so  mtent  on  my  work,  that  I 

less-deeplypassionate^andverybeau-  "^^^^^  ww  •badow,  nor  heard  atefv  Lot 

tifuL  cxeivimnrupon  her  imjituous  »*f*f  ?•.  '^iS  ^""'"^  *'^  *  ''*"^'  ~'  °^ 

«uu«,  «^wvw*M|^  «|^»  ««.        »^      ««  ^    y  joined  in  mj  aonir 

nature  a  strange  stoical  self-controL  .. .  j  ^,^^^^^1  yoi  nercr  would  look 

with  strong  religious  scntimeuts,  and  op^»  ^^^  g^id ;  •  and  now  you  need  not 

yet  deficient  m  the  sober  estimate  of  be  alarmed ;  I  came  to  tee  yoar  em* 

duty,  which  in  every  difficulty  sup-  broidery.' 

plies  a  simple  and  unerring  test  of  ^^  I  knew  it  waa  MS«f  Mantfeldi  the 

right    and    wrong—this   handsome,  was  drewed  in  a  gray  riding-haWt. 

thoughtful,  but,  m  some  sort,  wild  "  I"  another  moment  she  gathered  m» 

creature  has  admitted,  and  even  cher-  ^  ^"JP?^*  ^  '^^P.^  *?  '•'.^7  boond- 

ished  a  secret  passion  for  the  heir  of  f^'  "^  lightly  through  the  window^  into 

Brecken  Hall,^  Oswald  Harvey,  *?.?  "^^r  *^il,^»*  T*^  disturbed  my 

i~    .    t  .^^1    I*  .Y     7  7.,„Tri    jfJ  silks.    Sbo  bent  over  my  work  so  kmg, 

who,  m  his  early  boyhood,  was  paced  examinlog  it  leaf  by  iW,  ihn^Tby 

by  a  canncious  mother,  for  a  tinie,  thread- baring  first  thrown  off  her  hat  - 

under  the  visitmg  tuition  of  Mildred  s  _tbat  I  had  ample  time  to  ga»  upon 

father.    Her  passion  is  unconscious,  her  beauty. 

until  it  has  acquired  all  the  mastery  **  Her  features  were  ezquiaiteiii  iiiape 

compatible  with  a  nature  so  habitually  and  aze^  but  the  eyes,  dan  and  flaahinc 

reserved  and  self-sacrificing.  ^lien  facing  the  light,  had  a  tone  of 

FromawaywanLbutnotungcnerous  colour,  a  glitter,  that  I  did  not_ like  to 


boy,  Sir  Oswald  has  grown,  during  a  !??lLV^~!i,'l2r°^  ^*'  ^^ 

i*«r«  ik^..^   ♦**  4-kA?Mf«fi>  ^f  •«?«*  ^^ro  rapid  and  restless  m  their  move- 

fcSS  iSh  ^1  ^hi^JtSh^^  n™  °'^°^-  ^"  '^^  "«^  ""^  unstudied ; 

hood,  with  aU  the  atobutcs  proper  ^here  was  no  rooreartin  her  movemenu 

to  a  hero.    On  his  return  to  Brecken  than  there  b  in  the  attitudes  of  a  p«i- 

Hall,  his  first  excursion  is  to  via  t  his  thcr.  1  have  written  the  name  of  a  cruel, 

old  tutor,  Biildred's  father.    Frank,  graceful,  and  beantiftal  animal:  ftom 

kindly,  and  gentle,  this  type  of  the  the  moment  Miss  Mansfeld  bounded  into 

high-bred   English   gentleman  wins  my  little  chamber  she  waa  assodated  la 

his  way,  without  the  least  intending  "7  ndnd  with  aU  that  was  ftUhlesa  and 

it,  to  the  heart  of  the  girL  ftadnaiing." 

About  the  same  time,  the  family  of       xsri,i.  *t.      v ai.^  ^^tx, 

Mansfeld  Grange  letom,  after  a  long  .   With  thwepecidiargraoeii  the  talk 

continental  9^an  demoted  to  thi  Mm  musical  though  painful  harmony, 

hwlth  of  Caroune,  their  last  surviv-  «* She  praised  my  taste  and  skill;  iht 


•• 


Can  WioBg  be  Bight.**    Londont  Hunt  and  Blaoketl. 


631 

1862.]  Mr^  UMs  Last  NoveL—^'Can  Wrong  he  Right'' 

took  my  handB  within  her  long  and  slen-  '  the  reverse  is  fact    Love  is  selfish^ 

der  fingers,  and  said  I  must  tell  her  how  proportion  to  its  intensity ;  and  al- 

I  had  acquired  so  much  power  over  the  though  our  poor  Miss  Kennett  talks 

^^.  ou   *  i7®"\               u    -*  *^  u  heroics  over  the  clouded  happiness  of 

Sh«Lk^*rmrtho''?!!;jS{  .^^  l^er  hero,  we  venture  to  inYorm  her 

boe  asjceu  me  who  taught  me  to  oraia  ^v  i.  xu        •            xu*            ^t.* 

my  hright  brown  hair  after  the  feshion  ^}^\  ^^^^^  w  BomethipK  in  this  par- 

of  ancient  Greece,  and  how  I  preserved  taculw-  misfortune  which  does  not  al- 

the  delicate  fuimess  of  my  complexion  in  together  displease  her. 

in  my  half-peasant  life.     She  promised,  The  day  and  hour  of  the  sacrifice, 

when  I  came  to  the  Grange,  she  would  however,  have  arrived  :  all  is  chaos 

show  me  pictures  that  would  so  improve  in  poor  Mildi'ed's  heart  and  brain  : 

my  taste  that  I  should  quit  their  pre-  and  this  dreadful  tumult  is  described 

sence  a  new  cr^ture,  'though  that/ she  y^i^Yi  unusual  power.    The  viUage  was 

•aid,  looking  at  me  with  an  admiratoon  ^^^  emptied  of  "aU  save  tlie  veiy 

of  which  I  was  ashamed,  *  would  be  a  „^„„^  „!,  j  xl^  „^,^  ^i  j  »     Ttr.-uu^fi 

pity;  she  would  not  be  my  faiiy  god-  y«>"°«  ^^^  *^«  very  old.^      Mildred 

mother,  and  change  me  from  what  I  was,  ^^  P^^e  excuse  and  staid  at  home, 

for  worlds.'    After  loitering  and  linger-  and  here  comes  one  of  the  cardmal  in- 

iug  about  my  little  room,  and  then  wav-  cidents  of  the  story, 

ing  round  it  and  round  it  with  a  soft,  « I  went  into  the  corner  where  she  (her 

stealthy,  cat-like  step,  as  if  she  wanted  grandmother)  used  to  sit,  and  drew  lier 

to  get  out  and  could  not.  or  to  spring  on  fj^^je  gpider-table  to  me.    I  opened  her 

something  she  desired  to  destroy,  she  34^3,  where  her  spectacles  remained, 

suddenly  expressed  a  wish  to  see  my  markmg  a  passage  she  loved  much  to 

fatber.  quote,— 

So  the  lady  vanishes,  and  the  cot-  '*^^^  innocency,  and  take  heed  to 

tage  sees  her  no  moreTand  her  only  ??  ^^"^^  *^**  "  "A*!?  »/^'  J^*^  '^'^ 

•^o^    .77  "^*  f\r^\\  7         x^    y^^  bring  a  man  peace  at  the  last, 

recognition  of  Mildred  benceforth  is  .  f  ^^ew  Itwell ;  yet  I  read  it  over 

bjr  an  insolent  message  through  her  and  over  again;  it  sbothed  me  to  read 

French  maid— a  very  clever  sketch  by    the  passages  she  loved 

the  way — peremptorilv  countermand-  .    .    .  gave  me  strength.    1  heard  our 

ing  some  embroidery  which  Sir  Oswald  garden  gate  open  and  swing  back,  there 

had  ordered  for  his  destined  bride —  ^as  a  rush  of  rapid  footsteps  on  our 

for  such  it  turns  out  in  sober  earnest  pathway,— and  then  Sir  Oswald  Harvey 

Miss  Mansfeld  is.  stood  before  me !    I  attempted  to  rise— 

Mildred  has  just  lost  her  good  old  ^1^^?*°^®^^®  ^^1  *,  ^^^^^^  ^^^ 

grandmother,   and  the   incident   is  S^.ifl*  U  ^^  Jl""!!^^  ^Ti,''*i^^*"'i?- 

eA«>uuu«2/vu«A,    auu    vu»    i^^^&vuv    w  Nevcr  had  hc  sccmed  SO  unUko  himsclf, 

turned  to  account  m  one  of  those  d^  ^  ^^y^  ^ny  human  being  I  had  ever 

licate  strokes  of  nature  which  abound  seen. 

in  this  clever  tale.    Sir  Oswald,  in  a 

casual  visit,  speaks  to  old  Kennett,  as  The  cause  of  his  strange  visit  is 

they  stand  in  the  twilight  gloom  of  explained  :-^ 

the  little  cottage  parlour,  in  a  comer       .. , «.     ., 

of  which,  unseen,  Mildred  is  sitting.  " '  SiJ  stiM;  he  said,  at  last,  '  sit  stdl, 

^             '                            °  and  listen  to  me,  if  you  can,  calmly/ 

*' The  simple  observation,  'How  much  He  spoke  in  a  suppressed  voice,  more 

Mildred  must  feel  this  death,*  thrilled  terrible  than  the  loudest  tones  of  anger. 

through  my  heart.    He,  then,  knew  and  *  Yon  must  decide  at  once ;  no  time  to 

remembered  my  name !    Do  not  smile,  reason — only  time  to  feel  and  act.  What 

Mary ;  but  the  rapture  of  that  sensation  is  done  must  be  done  quickly.    Observe, 

I  can  recall  now,*'  I  say  quickly  1 — within  an  hour  1 

^                  , .               .           _  „,  "  *Last  night,  too  late  to  prevent  the 

The  approachmg  marriage  of  Sir  gathering    at    Mansfeld   Grange   this 

Oswald  with  Miss  Mansfeld  is   no  morning.   Miss  Mansfeld    and  myself 

longer  doubtful ;  and  the  silent  strug-  agreed,  that  we  were  so  perfectly  un- 

gle  and  agony  of  poor  Mildred  are  united  to  each  other,  that  marriage  be- 

piteous.    It  turns  out  too,  that  Miss  ^^^  ^  V^®  ^o«^d  be  a  sin,  and  a 

Mansfeld  exercises  the  power  of  her  f'^Jl^''^^tfJS^2,i^^  f^  ^u'"""' 

r          i.: J  u-.«  «in..^»«4.:»»  «.«  I  am,  therefore — ^markme — I  am  there- 

foscinationsandher  prerogative  as  fo^/a  v re.  man.    We  two  are  freed.  X 

bnde  elect,  with  a  tyranny  and  ca-  y^pg^t  ^  y^,^^  l^m  ^  contract  with 

price  which  reduce  her  now  unhappv  each  other.    I  am  tBEs-that  is  the 

lover  to  the  verge  of  degradation.  Mil-  simple  fact.    No  man  likes  to  recall 

dred  fancies  that  this  aggravates  her  how  he  has  been  outraged  and  insulted 

griel    We  take  leave  to  assure  her  by  a  woman  he  has  loved,  as  I  hav^ 
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.a  her;  Imt  ereiy  man  detiret  to  reooTered  by  foreign  traveL    It  be- 

*jrove  he  am  flree  himielf  from  thraldom,  comes  painfully  pittn  that  the  worthy 

^*'ll'^^!?*^**'^i'?'"  Mie laughed  baronet  requiree,  though  of  coune  lie 

s?t.!srf .h^fe  rsrtiT^  ?f^;rm;lsx:^^^ 

that  I  c(mA^ not  wed  another!  Iiwore,  ^  ■SSfi'^^'i^if^'^^^^^^-^- 
that  before  the  hoar  of  noon  to-day,  I  ?•  »*r  ^^^^  ^®  heireea  of  ManiK 
would  lead  to  the  altar  one  who  lo?ed  ^f  ^  Grange,  and  poor  Lady  Hanrey, 
me  better  than  erer  thJ  loved  me.  though  plentifully  mppued  with 
"« Give  me  your  hand,  Mil<^,*  he  re-  "  esteem."  has  not  eren  a  spooviliil 
peated  twice,  •give  me  your  hand!'—  of  that  "love  "  on  which  her  fieart  is 
hot  I  could  not  move  It— I  had  lost  all  get 

power.    What  could  I  think  it  but  a  Qalignani   has  a  paragraph  an- 

^"^T^  'Then/ he  added,  bending  OTCT  nouncing  Miss  Mansfid's  marriage 

"••J*i!J'^**Hf  **'***'SI "^.f^  with  some  suitable  parti,  and  df 

you  within  one  hour  to  be  my  wxrsi'  *•*•«    o-  ^  o»**i«ww   #'vri«^  auu  wk 

'  "The  min  deued  fi«m  «W  me.  «"™» Sir  Oswald  grows  peroeptibhr 

snd  I  couU  meet  hit  gaae ;   but  hU  ^°"*«\ .  ^^  ?^?^  ^  "tf '•^^'* 

prewnoe,  the  ueeenoe  I  *o  lored,  was  w>«r«  tney  nna  tb&t  ue  Hansfeiai 

Uke  that  of  the  dcatroying  angel— he  have  already  estabUshed  themselTML 

was  all  -vsiioKAiicK  1"  At  the  dead  of  ui^ht  their  hotel  is  on 

a   vij    A  V       i^  L             t.  fii^   the   alarm  is  given,   Mildred 

So  MUdred  Kcnnett  becomes,  bya  escapes,  and  a  cry  £  hewd.    It  is 

precipitate,  private  mamage,  within  Caroline  Mansfeld's  voice.  Sir  Oswald 

VSTu     •?•  ^^^•""'f^'  *''".7i?»  flies  to  her  rescue,  and  poor  Mildred 

J?      ii*  ^m^  ?***^  ??'',''"!*'..  ^"  sees  bim  bear  her  from  her  chamber 

Oswad.    The  less  sajdalxiut  "wis-  ;„  ^is  arms,  while  she  repays  him 

dom,    at  leastj  the  better;  but  we  ^t^  a  looTof  inexpressiblTtender- 

2m!   J    u/*  "   *''*'   iA<iTmg  ness  and  passion.    Poor  MUdred  sew 

MiWred  who  wnt«.          ^       ,^    ,  this,  and  awuts  at  a  HtUe  distance 

He  has  mamed  in  a  tumult  of  hiscominff 

anger  and  agitation-not  for  love.  gir  Oswild  joins  her. 
but     vengeance  —*and  the  state  of 

his  mind  and  his  nerves  is  attested  .  ••We^rtood  face  to  flice,  the  beams  nf 


father  s  short  previous  visi^  her  new  f^^  against  the  rock.    Sir  Oswald  did 

embarrassment  is  very  well  drawn,  not  seem  to  me  the  same;   he  was 

For  the  first  time  her  quick  feminine  changed,  utterly  unlike  himself:   the 

Erception,  alreadv  trained  to  new  terrible  intenial  strift,  and  the  marks  of 

bit&  detects,  with  irrepressible  mor-  the  scotching  flxe,  were  on  his  brow.    I 

tificatmp,  the  old  schoolmaster*s  little  beard  bis  words  iodistineOy,  as  if  thsgr 

ofienoes  against  etiquette   and  the  «»«  from  a  fSw-off  distance.    'Ikaov, 

proprietiea  of  the  dinner-table,  upon  ^*^»  ^  7^*  "5  "•'*L^!F*^ 

idl  which  the  **wi»e"  Sir  Oswaldis  ?*•  ^^  ^  ^"^T^  •u^  i**"^  i 

^j  sensitite.    fctter'rtiU  ^  SSISiWlS^ 

the  old  man  8  sensataons  on  disoover.  asUve.    I  do  not  isek  to  make  emsa. 

VB^  some  little  nne-lady  traits  m  his  nor  h^  for  paidon^  only  desiiv  to 

llDdred:—  perish  with  her,  that  was  all— to  die 

'8<>-«>~7»-it  is-I  only  hope  SSIT'  i.?^ '5L5^.2?^»***J*^* 

win  be  Itatmr— VM— ahe  mnit  be  '^'h  ber,  but  the  deiired  life.    Bad  ws 


came  your  wife,  had  a  desfare  Ibr  aught 


tfie  bramble ;  I  am  feeUng  rery  queer,  "™*  ^^  ^"» 

aa  if  I  had  lost  ray  child,-and  <Aalit  a  «>»*  ^^^  *»PP"* 

disngsUog.'    My  poor  fkther/''  j^  ^^  ^i^  ^  ,^i„^  -^  ^^  ^ 

8o  to  the  GoQtiiMnt  they  go,  and  ^^^^  ber,  she  resolves  on  suidde 

iSL^  ^  '•^  ^H!^ilf"  "^  "I  wept  Utterly.  I  thinktho«itean 

the  sad  diseoverv,  which  turns  the  j  ^  saredmeSim  mSeiirTSn, 

^nmph   into   the   funeral    of  ber  rinklng  on  my  knees.  I  wrote  bim  my 

hopes;  a  secret  sorrow  is  henoefor-  ilrtt  letter, 

wud  at  ber  heart  Sir  Oswald  is  not  "I  wrote  to  hbn  a  rimple  IhieweQ, 
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saying  why  I  had  determined  to  restore  Bition  quite  precarious  and  alamiing 
to  him  his  liberty — why  resolred  to  ftree  enough  to  lead  her  to  one  more  serloua 
him  from  the  chain  that  was  weighing  reconsiderationof  her  precipitate  dec! - 
him  down  into  his  grara  I  wrote  upon  gion,compromiBingnot  only  herself  but 
my  knees  a  prayerto  God  for  his  happi-  her  child,who8e  fortunes  and  happiness 
""^i  wroteto  Hini,-Ip]acedbeforB  her  j*  required  a  fearful  amount  of  ma- 
how  she  had  lost  him,  and  how,  now  that  H  •  stoicmn,  even  when  the  point 
the  priceless  treasure  she  had  coreted,  of  pnnciple  was  quite  ^t  over,  to 
yetwell-nighdestroyedfWas  again  within  sacrifice,  in  cold  blood,  either  to  her 
her  grasp.  own  sentiment  or  Sir  Oswald's  ease. 

«T*.  J  .     »  V  J  uT  V    ij    Once  again  the  old  fallacy  prevails ; 

"By  dying,"  she  "gued.  "  I  should  ^^^  she  contrives,  in  the  disguise  of  a 
make  him  happy.  This  distinct  Mid  «*  reporter,"  to  hear  Sir  Oswald  de- 
monstrous  deviation  from  right  is  the  ^^^^  j^^  nj^iden  speech  in  the  House 
pomt  on  which  her  unhappy  story  of  Commons.  It  proves  a  "tremen- 
tums.  She  does  not,  however,  de-  ^^^  ijjt,"  and  just  as  Sir  Oswald  re- 
Btroy  herself.  Leavmg  her  letters  ^ires,  she  happens  t»  cross  the  lobby 
and  shawl  by  the  deep  and  swollen  __y^^^  j^^^.  ^jj^^  off-down  comes  her 
river,  to  induce  the  belief  that  she  h^ir.  The  worthy  baronet  evidently 
had  drowned  herself,  she  finds  an  recognises  her,  but  she  escapes ;  and 
asylum  m  a  little  mountam  convent  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^  }^^i^  ^^^t  the  gentle- 
The  stratagem  succeeds-we  shall  n^^n's  exertions  to  discover  the  mas- 
pre«ently  relate  with  what  ultimate  q^erader  are  not  quite  so  energetic  or 
results.  The  whole  episode  of  the  judicious  as  might  have  been  expected 
nunneTy,  and  the  picture  of  conven-  f^om  such  a  pai-agon  of  honour  and 
tual  life  ami  character,  though  French    ^yigjom 

romance  has  often  brought  us  within  ^  j^^  ^.^yj^  |.|,e  rightful  heir  of 
the  precincts  of  the  monastery,  is  the  long  line  of  Harveys  and  their 
quite  new,  and  yet  drawn  and  tmted  ^  ^^^^  g^ws  in  stature,  beauty, 

with  a  sober  and  very  impressive  and  intelligence,  her  sel^-reproach  and 
reahty.  Here  noor  Lady  Harvey,  for  j^^^  increase.  She  herself  attack- 
the  first  time,  learns  that  her  cnme  ^^  |  small-pox,  narrowly  escapes 
has  not  Bacnfioed  herself  alone,  and  ^^^  ^f^  jj^^j^g  lo^t  every  trace  of 
that  she  IS  likely  to  become  a  mother,    ^er  beauty,  and,  indeed,  so  far  of  her 

Her  imprisonment  m  the  convent,  identity,  that  no  old  friend  could 
the  mcidents  of  her  escape,  the  adven-  poaaibly  recognise  her.  Availing  her- 
tures  of  the  flight,  and  her  own  and  g^jf  ^f  this  impenetrable  disguise,  she 
heroompamons  disguises  Mid  dangers,  resolves  to  present  herself  to  Sir  Os- 
m  very  cleverly  worked  up.  To  ^^Id  with  her  child,  and  see  what 
Englai^  eventuaUy  she  comes,  and  will  come  of  it  The  baronet  has  by 
there  she  finds  her  husband  mairied  ^^  time  become  a  great  patriot  and 
to  Miss  MaMfeld,  and  her  father  statesman,  and  the  most  briUiant  ora- 
dead.  She—the  real  I^dy  Harvey—  tor  of  the  time;  but  he  is  stricken 
pves  birth  to  a  son  and  heir,  in  self-  ^th  a  hidden  sorrow.  He  has  evi- 
imjposed  sohtude  and  obscunty.  This  Gently  got  what  Sergeant  KiU  calls 
chnd  1^  of  course,  a  new  difticulty  « too  much  wife."  The  second  Lady 
and  agitation,  m  the  false  situation  to  Harvey  by  courtesy  has  proved  just 
which  she  has  reduced  herself  She  ^^at  we  should  have  expected— not 
reconsiders  the  auestion;  but  the  ^nly  cruel,  but  utterly  base;  and 
same  perverse  sophistry  prevails :-      there  is  no  cleverer  pace  in  this  dever 

••My  resolution  was  taken.  Poorand  book  than  that  in  wfiicl  we  re<»^^^^ 
desolate  as  I  was,  and  with  his  child  on  J}^\^  «^^,  ®'  j*^  *he  fiaficmating 
my  breast,  I  resolved  not  to  disturb  its  Carolme  Mansfeld  in  the  matured, 
father's  happiness."  evil,  and,  as  it  turns  out,  dying  lady 

Harvey.     She   is  the   same  —  not 

We  find  her  next  in  the  out-door  changed  but  developed— the  spell  of 
employment  of  a  fashionable  London  the  perishable  beauty  is  weakened, 
miDmer,  supporting  herself  and  her  and  the  base  and  dangerous  traita 
child  by  the  wages  of  her  old  art  of  have  oome  forth  into  forbidding  and 
embroidery,  with,  to  be  sure,  a  little  even  terrible  relief.  Unieooflpised} 
capital,  furnished  by  the  sale  of  her  the  poor,  perverse,  generous  Imldrea 
bracelet,  in  reserve,  but  stUi  in  a  po-    comes  into  actual  contact  witl^  Sic 
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Oswald  and  Lady  Harvey,  and  their  dred,  who  thinks  of  him  with  up- 
gay  party.  The  situation  and  the  turned  eyes,  and  relates  his  story  on 
scene  are,  in  the  highest  degree,  dra-  her  knees. 

matic     The   catastrophe,    but   not       We  don't  often  meet  with  a  work^ 

worked  outbvMildred,  follows  speed-  in   any   sort    didactic,    so   entireiy 

ily.    More  slowly,  the  reconciliation  praiseworthy  as  this.    The  quiet  wia- 

— melancholy,  and,  for  this  world,  aom  drawn  from  the  highest  aouroea 

profitless — like  (Jndiii^s  parting  kiss  pervades  it. 
of  peace  and  death.  Mrs.  Hall  is  no  dealer  in  modem 

Poor  Mildred  writes  her  sad  tale  theories  of  married  relations.    She  is 

in  a  spirit  of  adoring  humility.    Her  content  with  the  simple  Scriptiirfil 

husband  is  her  idol.  When  she  closes  rule,  and  insists  upon  ito  spirit  no  less 

her  recital  with  the  often-forgotten  than  its  letter.    Listen  to  her  chiuge 

though  obvious  moral,  "  wrong  can  to  wives — 

never  be  right,"  she  never  once  sus-       ,,  ^  i.  j  *  ^i.    ^•-.. 

pectB  that  the  hero,  whose  apotheosis  .  "  f.??!®  ""^  1^1'  to  express  thebit- 

fi,«  ^^^r.u^4■r.«    ^^;«4^«  4.1.04.  %««««!  ifi  temesB  of  my  contempt  for  any  woman 

she  celebrates,  pomte  that  moral  if  ^^o  giyes  voice  to  her  hu8baii<f  s  fiiult*. 

less  mstructively  certainly  more  dis-  it  is]ier  duty  to  woo  him  from  them 

honourably  than  herself.  within  the  sacred  sanctuary  of  home — to 

The  man  who  marries  for  pique  is  entreat,  to   reason  with,    to   straggle 

not  only  a  fool  but  (we  beg  Imldred's  against  them  heart  and  soul ;  but  nerer 

pardon  for  writing  so  unieminine  a  to  betray.    Never — never  put  faith  in 

word,  fincUng  no  other  exactly  so  ex-  woman  who,  having  knelt  at  God's  altar, 

pressive)  a  blackguard  !  There  are,  ^o^^  «o  fr»e  of  her  bond,  or  abate  her 

of  cour8e,many  varieties  of  the  genus,  ^"^^  to  the  head  and  heart  of  h&  exist- 

imd  they  don>taU  apply  their  ^lents  SSll^eVe  mc^tL?.  ne'J.^^ 

m  exactly  the  same  direction;  but  independence  among  mam^ed  women  ^ 

we  beg  leave  to  assure  the  first  and  an  outrage  against  God  and  nature ;  it 

last  lady  of  bir  Oswald  Harvey—  is  one  of  the  works  of  Antichrist;  it  is 

though  she  won  t  allow  it — that  in  what  no  Christian  woman  can  dare  to 

his  treatment  of   her,  that   clever  countenance.     She  can  never  remove 

baronet,  *'  wise,  good,  pure,  and  no-  the  seal  from  the  bond.  Let  her  beware 

ble,"  as  she  records  him,  was  simply  of  signing  it.    If  she  find  she  cannot 

a  blackguard.    Fi-om  this  distance  of  ^"^  ^«*  ^^  °o*  «"*«r  '^^  **>®  covenant ; 

time,  and  our  own  impartial  point  of  but  having  entered,  no  human  law^n 

view,  we  may  be  permitted  to  look  ^^'^^-'''P7'Z'^''{?''^'^'''^J!?f 

i     '  wo  xii«j  w  f/^*^ii;i«.i*  WW  iwn.  q^  j^^^  joined.    Man  was  created  to 

at  matters  a  little  differently  from         ^^ct  and  cherish-woman  loving  to 

that  very  lU-used  though  erring  lady,  gerve ;  there  is  no  reasoning,  no  arguing, 

Ill-natured  people  will  think,  as  we  « if  you  cherish,  /  will  serve.*    If  the 

have  hinted,  that  a  little  more  time  man  forget  his  duty,  let  the  woman  be 

and  a  few  additional  inquiries  might  protected ;   but,    under   all   ciBcirM- 

have  been  decently  expended  before  stances,  keep  the  bond  inviolate." 
assuming  the  shocKing  death  of  poor       _     .  , .  .     . ,  . 
Mildred,  ^and  proceeding  to  install       Read  thisheside  her  pretty,  we  mav 

her  successor.    To  be  sure  we  must  say  eloquent,  dedication,  which  is  well 

remember   Sir   Oswald's  precarious  worth  transcribing,  as  the  best  testi- 

health,  and  the  necessity  of  applying  niony  to  the  wisdom  of  her  doctrine, 
the   proper   remedy  quickly,     feut,        •*Iinscribe  these  volumes,"  she  says, 

making  all  fair  allowances^  the  lead-  •f  to  the  guide,  the  counsellor,  the  uo- 

ing  incidents  of  his  domestic  life,  and  changing  affectionate  friend,  the  devoted 

the  easy  way,  too,  in  which  he  slid  husband,  who  for  five-and-thirty  years 

over  that  little  affair  of  the  reporter,  ^««  laboured  for  me,  and  with  me:  to 

about  which,  of  course,  he  had  his  "^^^  ^are  and  judgment  I  owe  what- 

own  ftfcrmiff  nrivate  nniniona  fixpii  Sir  ®^®'  success  I  have  achieved,  aud  irora 
own  stronc  pnvate  opimons,  nxes  &ir       j^       example  I  have  learned  to  value 

Oswald  flarvey,  m  our  minds,  very  the  dignity  iid  happiness  of  work.« 
definitively  as  a  polished  and  accom-  -»    ^  *-*' 

plished  brute:  and  we  venture  to       There  is  no  moral  Bloomerism  here; 

suspect  that  Mrs.  Hall,   kind  and  and  the  same  sound  doctrine,  and 

womanly  as  all  the  world  knows  her,  noble  and  centle  feeling  everywhere 

has  not  formed  quite  so  merciful  an  dignify  the  book.    Thee|nsodeoftiie 

estimate  of  Sir  Oswald's  character  poor  needle-girl  is  a  touching  instance 

and  doings  as  poor  wonhipping  Mil-  of  this;  and  we  observe,  at  every  na- 
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tural  opportunity,  the  same  vigilant, 
bat  unobtrusiye  anxiety  to  point  out 
and  impress  forgotten  duties,  and  to 
rebuke  those  unheeded  faults  which 
form  the  daily  habits  of  some  lives, 
and  the  miseries  of  others. 

Many  wise  saws,  in  a  more  con- 
densed shape,  such  as  we  call  "reflec- 
tions," the  fruits  of  habitual  thought 
and  observation,  drop  easily  and 
pointedly  from  her  pen.  **We  pray 
most  for  death  when  we  ought  most 
to  dread  the  judgment,"  says  Mrs. 
Hall ;  and  again,  "When  did  jealousy 
910^  exaggerate  1 .  Of  all  our  evil  pas- 
sions it  IS  the  one  least  imder  the 
control  of  justice." 

Some  of  the  best  are  those  which 
come  up  spontaneously  in  her  clever 
bits  of  description.  Here  are  three 
maiden  sistera,  sketched  with  that 
delicacy  and  force  which^  though  con- 
ceived in  the  genial  spirit  of  truth, 
have  the  effect  of  satire. 

''I  thought  of  them  as  the  Misses 
Flexible,  belonging  to  that  undalatiug 
daas  of  women  who  agree  with  every 
thin^  and  everybody;  who,  without  in. 
tending  to  be  fitlse.  have  never  the  self- 
reliance  or  the  moral  coorage  to  be  true. 
They  were  all  afflicted  with  different 
degrees  of  by  no  means  an  uncommon 
w^knesB — love  of  approbation, — which, 
of  all  our  moral  weaknesses,  most 
surely  undermines  all  dignity  and  sin- 
gleness  of  purpose — all  simplicity  and 
purity  of  character.  They  praised  every 
thing,  because  they  wanted  every  thing 
to  praise  them.  There  was  nothing  ever 
done  that  they  had  not  thought  of  doing. 


They  trumpeted  each  other's  sayings 
and  charities,  and  were  too  well  satisfi^ 
with  themselves  to  be  dissatisfied  with 
any  thing.  They  were  always  insinu- 
ating how  they  had  helped  tUU  person, 
and  pushed  on  the  other— they  were 
three  gigantic  Ts." 

It  is  pleasant,  we  dare  say,  to  even 
a  veteran  barrister,  to  have  an  honest 
case  to  commend  to  his  jury.  And 
certainly,  no  less  so  is  it  to  a  re- 
viewer, even  an  old  stager,  to  take  in 
hand  a  book  like  this,  which  in  everv 
aspect  deserves  his  honest  good  word. 
"  Can  Wrong  be  Right?"  is  Mrs.  Hall's 
chef-iToeuvre.  There  is  an  exuberant 
fertility  here,  characters  and  episodes 
enough,  not  intruded^  but  naturally 
and  even  necessarily  inwoven  in  the 
tale,  to  furnish  material  for  half  a 
dozen  more  than  average  novels.  In 
none  of  her  previous  works  has  she 
reached  the  same  dramatic  force  and 
variet}[  of  situation.  The  story  un- 
folds itself  with  a  sustained  and 
exciting  rapidity  that  never  flags. 
She  does  not  rely  upon  the  power  and 
glare  of  her  incident,  to  the  neglect 
either  of  the  higher  or  the  minuter 
excellencies  of  her  art  There  is  work 
and  care  in  all  her  details,  and  ex- 
traordinary vigour  and  finish  in  all 
her  portraits.  As  a  repertory  of  life- 
like character,  and  nchly  pictured 
description,  no  less  than  as  a  strangely 
fascinating  stoiy,  we  predict  for  the 
work  a  very  marked  and  general 
success. 


THB  FRSAKS  OF  FASHION  :  ▲  DREAH. 


It  was  on  a  worm  sunny  aflemoon, 
during  the  height  of  the  London  sea- 
son, that  I  sat  lazily  near  an  open 
window  looking  out  on  one  of  the 
leading  thoroughfares  of  a  city  cram- 
med with  life  and  all  its  countless 
appliances.  From  the  book  in  my 
hand  my  eyes  would  often  wander  to 
the  rich,  bustling,  ever-shifting  scene 
outside.  To  a  stranger  from  the 
country  there  is  something  of  terrible 
grandeur  suggested  bv  the  sight  of 
that  vast  tide  of  men,  oeasts,  and  ve- 
hicles, which  roars  and  eddies  all  day 
long  up  and  down  the  never-ending 
vistas  of  week-day  London.    Amidst 


the  changeful  monotonv  of  those  un- 
quiet crowds,  which  Keep  for  ever 
mingling  and  parting  their  opposite 
streams  Detween  those  endless  walls 
of  plate-glass,  lined  with  every  thing 
that  can  charm  the  eye  or  attest  the 
cunning  handiwork  of  man,  he  feels 
not  less  dismayed  at  his  own  exceed- 
ing littleness  and  utter  loneliness, 
than  struck  with  wonder  at  the  seem- 
ing boundlessness  of  that  living  sea 
whose  surges  meet  his  eye  and  ml  his 
ear  wherever  he  goes,  at  whatever 
hour.  Whence  come,  and  whither  go 
the  floods  that  seethe  past  those  cijs- 
tal  bairieiB  with  never-pantdng  din  % 
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London  is  large,  but  here  surely  are  pers,  each  of  these  in  its  turn  would 

manycitiea  disgorging  themselves  into  raLse  shouts  of  admiration  for  the 

the  heart  of  one!    Cabs,  waggons,  figures  seated  beside  their  faTourite 

omnibuses,  varied  now  and  then  by  a  idol :  and  some  would  cast  themselves 

private  carriage,  rattle  to  and  fro,  as  madiv   before   the   moving  wheels, 

if  aU  England  at  least  had  made  an  whicn  somehow  passed  over  their 

inroad  on  the  great  metropolis,  while  bodies  without  much  seeming  hurt ; 

far  and  near  the  side-walks  overflow  and  all  would  scramble  wildly  for  the 

with  people  of  all  classes,  dressed  in  strange  new  garments  which  the  peo- 

clothes  of  eveiy  cut  and  colour,  hur-  pie  working  at  the  idoFs  feet  nad 

rying  and  thron^in^  this  way  or  that,  copied  from  the  garments  worn  by 

as  if  somewhere  m  Loudon  was  a  Vast  the  figures  seated  at  his  sid&    And  it 

central  fair  which  all  the  world  was  was  strange  to  see  how  often  the  same 

now  going  to  see,  or  had  just  returned  cluster  changed  its  dress  as  the  figures 

fVom  seeing.  in  the  car  kept  rising  and  fading 

But,  lo^  as  with  eyes  half  dazzled,  away.  And  presently,  as  the  car 
half  bewddered,  I  looked  out  upon  drew  nearer,  methought  I  could 
that  chequered  scene,  there  came  over  plainly  mark  those  fading  figures 
the  world  without,  or  over  my  own  drop  out  one  by  one,  and  fall  into  rank 
eyesight,  a  sudden  and  surprising  behmd  with  a  Ions;  train  of  elder 
cKan'j^e.  I  seemed  to  be  gazing  from  ghosts,  whofte  work  it  was,  by  relays, 
a  lofty  hill-top  over  a  broad  plain,  to  push  on  the  huge  niaf»  from  which 
dotted  here  ana  there  with  clusters  of  they  had  each  in  his  turn  been  cast 
human  beings,  all  bowing  their  knees  forth.  Of  these,  too,  in  the  course  of 
after  the  same  faHhion,  and  turning  time,  one  and  another  would  lie  seen 
their  faces  towards  the  same  point,  once  more  in  their  old  place  of  honour 
And  presently  my  eye,  following  the  beside  their  momenta]^  patron,  dres»- 
track  of  theirs,  discovered  the  cyno-  ed  nearly  in  the  same  fashion,  and 
sure  of  their  common  worship,  in  the  receiving  from  fresh  nmltitndes  as 
form  of  a  strange  many-headed  mon-  hearty  tokens  of  short-lived  homage 
ster,  uncouth  as  any  African  Feti»h  or  as  of  yore.  For,  while  the  great  mon- 
Hindoo  Jnggemauth,  and  seated,  like  ster  looked  kindly  on  them,  they  were 
Juggernaut^  in  a  mighty  many-  sure  of  an  eager  welcome  from  the 
wheeled  car,  which  came  slowly  glid-  crowd  below ;  but  when,  a  few  mi- 
ing  onwards  under  the  pressure  of  nutesafter,  he  turned  away  his  face,  the 
invinililc  hands.  And  all  about  his  fi |ures  beside  him  would mw  wan  and 
feet  there  sat  a  cluster  of  men  and  withered,  and  the  crowd  below  would 
women  busied,  aa  it  seemed,  in  mak-  faithfully  reflect  the  change  in  their 
ing  up  clothes.  And  ever  as  I  icazed  idol's  mood  by  throwing  awav  the 
my  sight  waxed  clearer,  until  I  saw,  very  garments  which  they  had  just 
as  it  were,  through  the  lens  of  a  power-  been  so  wild  to  don. 
ful  telescope.  Then  first  could  I  There  was  one  figure  that  did  often 
make  out  other  figuree  caught  up  show  it^lf  in  its  old  place  within  the 
from  the  wayside  ever  and  again,  and  car.  Its  upper  garments  indeed  were 
seated  for  a  while  in  conspicuous  never  twice  the  same,  but  below  the 
places  beside  the  monster  himself,  waist  tliis  feminine  apparition  might 
These  were  commonly  people  of  always  be  recognised  by  the  wondrous 
high  estate,  kings  and  queens,  and  swell  and  volume  of  her  long  skirts, 
lords  and  hidies,  and  courtiers  of  ei-  which,  by  the  time  they  reached  her 
ther  sex,  but  the  womankind  were  ankles,  must  have  measured  at  least 
ever  the  hirger  number.  And  now  two  yards  across,  if  not  more.  Atone 
and  then  there  rode  among  them  peo-  time  she  bore  about  her  neck  a  mighty 
pie  of  a  lower  sort^  gentlemen  of  the  ruff,  not  much  narrower  than  the  far- 
guard,  tailors,  milliners,  Imliee'  maids,  thingale  below,  while  the  point  of  her 
even  women  of  the  frailest  stamp,  stomacher  fell  nearly  down  to  the 
All  these,  in  their  turn,  rode  triumpn*  level  of  her  knees.  Anon,  she  dis- 
ant  for  a  little  hour:  thereafter  they  played  upon  her  head  a  manreUooa 
would  seem  to  melt  away  into  thin  tower  of  tnickly-powdered  hair,  chief- 
air,  while  new  comers  took  their  ly  false,  turned  up  from  the  forehead 
place.  over  a  pile  of  tow,  and  topped  with  a 

And  as  the  car  moved  on  from  second  story  of  huge  riblions,  big 

duster  to  duster  of  faithful  woxahip-  pearl  festoonsi  and  soaring  oatiico 
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feathers.    The  portentous  ruff  had  last  trace  of  womlinhood.  in  aGkiri- 

disappeared,  but  what  was  once  a  baldian  shirt     Nor  did  the  male 

farthin^e  appeared  to  have  growa  figures  always  lag  behind  their  female 

into  a  nooped  petticoat,  yet  larger  fellows  in  point  of  sheer  absurdity, 

than  its  former  self,  while  her  waist  There  was  a  noble  young  dandy, 

by  comparison  had  tapered  away  to  a  long-haired,  dressed  in  a  very  short 

mere  nothing.    This  absurd  creature,  coat,  with  very  loose  sleeves,  and 

whose  countenance  confirmed  the  tale  wearing  boots  nearh^  a  yard  long  from 

hinted  by  the  strange  expansion  of  her  heel  t^  toe  point  How  he  could  ever 

skirts,  lorded  it  bravely  for  some  time  walk  m  sucn  monstrous  footeear,  was 

over  the  monster,  whose  fancy  she  had  to  me  a  sore  puzzle^  until  I  marked 

caught  by  the  very  height  of  her  ex-  about  his  knee  a  nng  and  a  short 

travagances.     Hard  work  had  the  chain  hangins  therefrom,  to  which  at 

tailors  and  dressmakers  to  supply  the  need    the    shoetoe    was    doubtless 

admiring  crowd  with  more  or  less  fastened.    This  same  gentleman  pre- 

faithful  copies  of  that  towering  head-  sently    reappjeared    with    shoctoes 

dress,  and  the  vast  bony  framework  somewhat  abridged,  but  sleeves  about 

that  shielded  her  lower  limbs.    But  twice  as  large  as  before,  and  a  tur- 

the  inevitable  moment  came  at  last,  ban-like  hat  crowned  with  a  thick 

and  her  place  was  filled  by  a  lady  of  bush  of  tall  waving  feathers.  Another 

somewhat  purer  morals,  and  of  a  ^te  Guy   had    his    doublet   and  loose 

which  her  followers  called  classical,  breeches  pufted  and  slashed  all  over, 

with  as  much  reason  as  a  monkey  to  show  the  fine  linen  undeiucuth, 

might  be  called  a  man.    With  bonnet  imtil  he  looked  not  unlike  a  stage 

stuck  right  on  the  crown  of  her  head,  harlequin.  Not  content  with  what  He 

whence  sprouted  a  rare  growth  of  os-  already  had  upon  him,thi8finc  courtier 

trich  feathers  or  ribbons,  and  with  a  presently  put  about  his  neck  a  rutf  as 

lonff  loose  bedgown  flowing  to  her  large  and  stiif  as  that  worn  by  his 

heels,  and  drawn  together  by  a  girdle  fair  companion,  while  his  waist  was 

close  under  the  armpits,  she  seemed  so  pinched  in  by  tight  stays  as  to 

ns  near  akin  to  Flaxman's  outline  of  make  the  bagginess  of  his  Dreeches 

Pallas  Athen^  as  the  (Gorilla  might  still  more  absurd  than  ever.    Aft'Cr  a 

be  to  William  Shakspeare.    Her  day,  while  his  place  was  filled  by  a  dandy 

however,  passed  by,  and  so  did  that  cavalier,  all  hair,  ribbons,  and  lace 

of  divers  other  prodigies,  male  and  trimmings ;    even  the  tops  of   his 

female,  who  seemed  to  vie  with  each  large  flapped  boots  and  the  ends  of 

other  in  bedaubing  the  fair  face  of  his  breeches  were  edged  with  abund- 

nature  with  blots  as  hideous  as  the  ance  of  pointlace,  and  ribbons  were 

drawings  tattooed   on  a   Burman's  hung  wherever  there  seemed  to  be 

body.    And  then,  as  the  car  came  on-  room.    His  long  locks  flowed  down 

wards  to  a  crowd  of  people  gathered  upon  eitherbrea8t,and  curled  profusely 

close  under  the  spot  where  I  was  alK)ut  his  shoulders.    There  were  also 

standing,  the  old  hooped  figure  rose  strange  black  spots  about  his  face, 

once  more  in  its  old  place,  looking  which  looked  at  first  as  if  he  were  a 

this  time  like  a  humai^ pyramid  which  clumsy  shaver,  or  had  fought  with 

widened  gradually  downwards  from  some  one  over  nis  cups  *  but  on  closer 

the  point  of  its  high-peaked  bonnet  to  view  proved  to  be  nothing  else  than 

the  oroad  base  of  a  showy  petticoat,  patches  of  plaster,  cut  out  in  the 

stiffened  out  with  every  cunning  con-  shape  of  stars,  crescents,  circles,  and 

trivance  of  steel  and  millinery.  suchlike  follies,  and  stuck  about  the 

And  ever  and  anon,  among  these  cheeks  and  forehead  with   malice 

changing  figures,  appeared  one  which,  aforethought     In  respect  of  these 

at  the  first  clance,  might  only  have  blots  the  wretched  creature  was  kept 

been  taken  for  a  man,  had  not  the  in  full  countenance  by  the  woman  at 

length  of  flowing  skirt  below  gain-  his  side,  who  simpered  as  though  her 

said  the  witness  of  its  upper  naif,  silly  art  had  found  a  grace  ^yond 

Much  did  I  marvel  to  see  how  readily  the  reach  of  nature  alone.    Ere  long 

yon  group  of  modest-looking  girls  comes  up  another  fine  gentleman,  who 

followed  tne  lead  of  this  brazen  epi-  has  excnanged  the  hair  which  Qod 

cene,  one  while  donning  the  manly  g^ve  him  for  a  periwig  of  enormous 

coat  and  vest,  and  presently  simper-  size,  such  as  in  these  dajrs  could  not 

ing  in  a  Zouave  jacket^  or,  losing  the  be  approached  by  any  tmng  worn  in 
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our  ooarta  of  law.  This  pile  of  tigli-  man  wore,  it  was  but  a  step  in  time 
ness,  not  being  absurd  enough,  was  to  the  broad-brimmed  somCrero  dm- 
afterwards  overlaid  with  a  bimnel  of  plaved  by  another,  with  its  tail  cronii 
white  jpowder,  as  if  gray  hair  on  and  wavmg  feathers.  Preaentlj  the 
younff  faces  were  a  thing  to  admire,  broad-brimmed  hat  grew  stiffer  and 
In  other  respects  his  costume  was  far  flatter,  and  the  floMnng  locks  were 
more  becommg  than  that  of  the  dow-  succeeded  by  yet  more  flowing  wigiL 
dered,  long-waisted  dame  who  Kept  The  lady's  plait  became  a  bunch  cif 
him  company.  After  him  came  an  curly  tresses,  and  these  in  their  turn 
idiot-Ioolung  Maccaroni,  whose  top  were  gathered  into  huge  round  knobs, 
hair  was  brushed  otf  his  forehead  one  on  either  side  the  head.  Rolls 
into  a  lofty  cone,  stiffened  with  now-  of  tight  curls  round  the  forehou), 
der,  grease,  and  tow  ;  his  side- locks  surmounted  by  towers  of  lace,  were 
frizzled  into  huge  curls,  and  his  back  speedily  thrust  aside  by  a  fashion 
hair  clubbed  into  the  shape  of  a  simpler,  indeed,  but  scarcely  more 
porter's  knot  A  huge  bow  rested  elegant ;  and  this  again  had  to  yield 
under  his  chin,  and  n  funny  little  hat  to  that  swelling  mass  of  false  naij\ 
on  the  top,  not  of  his  head,  but  his  tow,  and  suchlixe  rubbish,  of  which  I 
hair.  Later  still,  I  saw  a  fop  of  have  already  made  mention.  As  if 
kingly  birth,  rigged  out  in  a  bright-  to  make  this  new  enormity  yet  more 
coloured  coat,  high-waisted,  tight  in  enormous,  the  neat  little  gipsy-hat 
the  sleeves,  very  scant  of  skirts,  with  of  the  last  comer  was  exchanged  for 
a  great  roll  collar,  hiding  half  the  a  sort  of  fantastic  flower-baskeC  rising 
back  of  his  head,  on  the  top  of  which  out  of  a  broad  field  of  wire  and  gauze, 
was  a  stiff  black  chimney-|K)t  hat,  Meanwhile  the  sentleman^s  fuH-bot- 
with  a  very  narrow,  up-curled  brim,  tomed  wi^  had  dwindled  to  a  mode- 
His  trousers  were  painfully  tight,  his  rate  pigtail,  and  his  Spanish  hat  had 
waistcoat  seemed  short  enough  for  a  learned  to  cock  up  its  brim  in  divers 
small  bov,  and  round  his  neck  went  ways.  And  lo,  as  I  looked,  came  ever 
several  broad  folds  of  white  linen,  fresh  changes.  The  cocked-hat  low- 
neither  pretty  to  see  nor  comfortable  ered  its  brim  and  raised  its  crown, 
to  wear.  He  also  went  his  way  ;  and  until  it  resembled  a  sugar-loaf.  The 
after  a  while,  as  the  car  came  up  to  flower-basket  turned  now  into  a  low- 
the  group  nearest  my  place  of  out-  crowned  hat  of  vast  brim;  anon  into 
look,  there  stepped  into  it  a  beardless  a  mushroom  surmounted  by  a  mob- 
youth,  of  generallv  feeble  aspect,  con-  cap;  and  then  into  a  Spanish  hat  with 
spicuous  for  his  close-cropped  hair,  a  a  tall  crown.  Ere  long  the  pigtail 
necktie  nearly  invisible,  a  coat  whose  also  passed  away,  and  hair  powder 
sleeves  bulged  out  on  the  shoulders,  was  no  more  seen.  And  the  mounds 
and  tapered  off  to  the  wrists  very  of  feminine  hair  gave  place  to  curls 
like  two  legs  of  mutton,  and  a  pair  of  of  different  nattems,  and  these  again 
trousers,  so  baggy  above  and  tight  to  bands  of  Madonna-like  simplid^, 
below,  as  to  remind  one  of  a  Cochin-  which,  with  alight  changes  in  thetr 
China  hen.  outline,  and  a  Mtter  arrangement  of 
As  for  the  different  fashions  of  hair-  the  back  hair,  did  truly  seem,  of  all 
dressing  and  head-covering  which  the  fashions,  tne  best  adapted  to  the 
came  before  me  from  time  to  time,  it  largest  number  of  fair  faces.  At  thla 
was  amazing  to  mark  how  many,  and  time  also  a  change  for  the  better  had 
for  the  most  part  hideous,  thev  were,  come  over  the  ladies'  bonnets,  which. 
Here  a  Norman  knight  would  show  having  lost  the  look  of  coloured  coal- 
himself  with  the  back  of  his  head  scuttles,  shrunk  into  little  gauzy 
shaven  quite  smooth ;  there  a  lady  fabrics,  fitting  close  round  the  head 
of  the  court  would  set  the  multitude  like  women's  caps,  and  forming  a 
agape  with  envy  of  the  broad  mass  of  graoeful  setting  for  faces  not  wholly 
fancy-work  on  either  cheek,  and  the  devoid  of  natund  beauty.  But  what 
great  homed  crescent  above  her  fore-  woman  cares  to  look  beautiful  in  one 
bead.  By-and-bv,  instead  of  cropped  style  of  dress  alone!  The  pretty 
hair,  I  found  locks  flowing  over  the  bonnet  presently  puffed  out  its  '  * 


shoulder,  and  the  homed  or  steeple-  and  raised  its  up})cr  rim  into  a  loftf 

like  bonnet  gave  place  to  a  simple  peak,  between  which  and  the  wearers 

hood,  showing  the  plaited  hair  within,  head  biased  a  broad  belt  of  garish 

From  the  small  round  cap  which  one  flowers  or  ribbons  of  the  loudest  hue 
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„  fashion  altogether  fatal  to  many  paratively  auiet :  when  the  gentle- 
faces,  and  unkind  enough  to  all.  And  men  presently  broke  out  in  coats  and 
the  pretty  wide-awake,  with  graceful  vests  of  gorgeous  pattern,  it  was  the 
plumes,  began  to  grow  out  of  favour,  ladies*  turn  to  contract  at  one  stroke 
when  a  horsewoman,  of  easy  virtue  their  skirts  and  their  milliners'  bills, 
but  dashing  air,  was  seen  curvetting,  And  ever,  as  the  great  car  moved 
with  a  tall  man's-hat  upon  her  head,  on,  the  idol  within  it  would  grin  down 

And  for  the  many  patterns  of  other  with  lovin^complacency  on  his  throng- 
garments,  and  the  endless  variety  of  ing  worshippers.  And  it  was  curious 
colours  displayed,  alike  by  men  and  to  behold  these  latter,  how  eagerly 
women,  my  memory  cannot  contain  and  with  one  accord  they  followed  the 
them  all.  If  the  women  sometimes  example  set  from  time  to  time  by  the 
aped  the  men,  these,  too,  would  some-  figures  which  successively  mounted 
tmies  wear  long  loose  robes,  just  like  the  car.  People  of  every  age,  size, 
so  many  women.  There  was  one  set  shape,  complexion,  vied  with  each 
of  human  peacocks,  who  thought  to  other  in  copving  each  new  whimsy 
honour  the  vainest  of  virgin  queens,  affected  for  the  moment  by  their  oom- 
by  strutting  about  in  garments  of  mon  idoL  Stout  ladies  swelled  out 
outlandish  shape,  and  of  every  staring  their  dumpy  shapes  in  petticoats  more 
hue.  And  the  vulgarest  outbreaks  than  large  enough  for  their  tallest 
of  feminine  folly  were  more  than  rivals.  Slender  maidens  towered  gi- 
matched  by  the  particoloured  cloth-  gantic  under  a  head-dress  that  might 
ing  dear  to  another  set  of  male  mum-  perhaps  have  set  off  the  scant  inches 
mors,  who  looked  indeed  like  clowns  of  a  dwarf  Fair  oval  faces  were 
from  Astley's,  rather  than  gentlemen  slandered  by  a  height  of  top-trim- 
of  rank  and  fashion.  If  the  ladies  ming  which  might  have  given  the 
sometimes  swelled  themselves  out  needful  length  to  faces  otherwise  too 
with  hoops  of  steel  and  whalebone,  broad.  Elsewhere  broad  cheeks  were 
the  gentlemen  in  their  turn  would  made  to  look  yet  broader  for  the  wide 
look  no  less  absurd  in  gorgeous  trunk  bands  of  hair  or  trimming  that  fenced 
hose,  filled  out  to  almost  any  compass  them  round.  Oirls  with  shapely 
with  rags,  bran,  wool,  and  other  rub-  heads  and  locks  of  sur{)a8sing  love- 
bish.  In  the  matter  of  pointlace.  liness,  would  go  about  m  dyed  hair, 
jewels,  ribbons,  velvets,  silks,  and  in  wigs  tall  and  heavily  powdered,  in 
suchlike  finery,  the  one  sex  continu-  curlsof  outlandish  shape  and  stiffness, 
ally  tried  to  outdo  the  other ;  and  the  in  rolls  and  knots  which  gave  a  look 
cost  of  a  single  dress  would  often  of  baldness  to  their  foreheads  or  of 
have  sufficedfor  the  keep  of  several  meanness  to  the  hinder  view.  Absurd 
footmen.  Of  boots  and  shoes,  the  old  men  pinched  in  their  waists  and 
different  kinds  were  legion:  one  add-  cocked  their  hats,  as  if  they  were  still 
ing  several  inches  to  the  wearer's  young;  and  overblown  dames  wore 
stature  ;  another  more  than  doubling  bonnets  or  gowns  of  a  pattern  made 
the  length  of  his  foot ;  this  turned  up  to  show  off  the  charms  of  their 
and  sharply  pointed  at  the  toes ;  that  youngest  daughters.  The  young  men 
extravagantly  broad  at  the  same  end;  delighted  in  wearing  not  what  became 
sometimes  rising  above  the  knee,  at  them  best,  but  what  would  draw  most 
others  falling  below  the  ankle ;  now  eyes  upon  them.  Whatever  cut  or  co- 
showing  a  heel  halfway  under  the  lour  was  least  suited  to  the  man^,  that 
sole,  and  presently  having  no  more  was  sure  to  find  most  favour  with  the 
heel  than  a  pair  of  slippers ;  in  their  bulk  of  either  sex.  Here  and  there, 
shape,  colour,  and  tnmmings,  they  indeed,about  the  skirts  of  each  crowd, 
varied,  indeed,  with  every  turn  in  the  I  marked  a  few  staid  souls  who  spoke 
weathercock  of  human  fancy.  Also,  I  out  strongly  against  the  madness  of 
remarked  that  Nature  sometimes —  their  neignDoun),  and  refused  to  doff 
not  alwavB.  but  now  and  then — would  their  old  clothes  for  others  of  a  newer 
strike  a  balance  between  the  sexes,  so  pattern.  But  of  these  nearlv  all  save 
that  the  one  should  make  up  by  the  few  whose  age  entitled,  them  to 
dressing  plainly  for  the  extravagant  please  themselves,  would  presently 
outlay  of  the  other.  When  the  ladies  be  driven  by  a  fear  of  seeming  singular 
wore  hoops  and  high  head-dresses,  into  doing  as  their  neighlMurs  had 
the  gentlemen's  costiune  was  com-  already  done.    More  numerous  were 
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they  whose  poverty  or  low  estate  for-  iguana.   And  bethink  thee  how  manj 

bade  their  launching  into  all  the  ex-  gentlemen  of  mark  shortened  their 

cesoea  allovrable  to  nmk  and  wealth,  waists  and  tied  up  their  throats  like 

Yet  even  the  poorest  would  strive  in  precious  bits  of  furniture  packed  for 

an  humble  way  to  keep  not  far  be-  a  journey,  because  the  'First  Gentle- 

hind  the  reigning  fashion ;  and  when-  man  in  Europe'  suffered  from  scrof^ 

ever  a  fresh  figure  appeared  on  the  and  had  a  bu'barous  taste  in  matters 

car,  there  w;i8  sure  to  oo  a  great  stir  of  dress. 

among  the  maidservants,  who  looked  "Wonderful,  indeed,  at  all  times 
out  for  the  cast-off  dotnins  of  their  has  been  the  readiness  of  men  to  fall 
mistresses  as  eagerly  as  jackals  look  down  and  worship  the  ridicoloos 
for  the  offftl  left  over  from  the  lion's  image  which  some  one  bolder,  or  sil- 
feast  lier,  or  better-bom  than  the  rest  hao- 
And,  as  I  stood  wondering  at  all  pens  at  any  moment  to  set  up.  If 
these  thinss,  a  voice  as  of  some  one  Queen  Elizabeth  has  red  hair,  her 
near  me  fell  upon  my  ear,  and  said —  courtiers,  men  and  womei^  must  forth- 
*'Thou  seest  here  a  bird's-eye  picture  with  proceed  to  dye  theirs  the  same 
of  the  everchanging  fashions  of  attire  hue.  If  a  leader  of  fashion  chance 
which  have  prevailed  among  thy  to  be  m  what  may  politely  be  called 
countqrmen  for  many  ages  past  It  a  droosical  way,  every  woman,  young 
was  said  of  yore  that  no  nation  had  or  old,  short  or  talL  stout  or  scraggy, 
such  a  rage  for  novelties  in  dress  as  deems  it  her  bounden  duty  strauht- 
the  English;  and  truly  here  thou  hast  wav  to  turn  herself  into  a  waUang 
proof  enough  that  no  nation  could  balloon.  Somebody  has  invented  or 
well  surpass  them  in  readiness  to  brought  out  again  a  bright  new  dye, 
adopt  all  kinds  of  whimsical  changes  and  presently  you  shall  see  a  crowd 
borrowed  from  whatever  source.  That  of  fair  slaves  flaunting  about  in  rib- 
idol,  doubtless,  thou  hast  already  bons,  mantles^  iackets  of  the  fashion- 
guessed  to  be  the  cod,  Fashion,  and  able  colour,  witn  no  thought  whatever 
the  various  clusters  oy  whom  he  rolls  for  its  special  fitness  to  the  penonal 
along  are  the  different  generations  needs  or  each.  One  fair  lady  brushes 
which  have  handed  down  Uie  worship  back  her  front  hair  to  show  off  the 
of  him  from  one  to  another.  Those  fulness  of  a  fair  forehead :  anon  she 
figures  which  successively  mount  the  has  set  the  fashion  to  hosts  of  people 
car  are  the  shapes  wherein  he  has  whose  foreheadsshould  certainly  have 
manifested  hiinsw,  from  time  to  time,  been  leil  under  cover  of  the  neigh- 
to  a  people  whose  faith  in  him  was  bouringhair.  Another  would  fain  re- 
never  yet  shaken  by  all  the  insults  he  veal  to  us  the  whiteness  of  a  slender 
has  offered  to  their  good  taste  and  neck  and  softly  sloping  bust :  erelons 
common  sense.  Among  his  fondest  she  is  kept  in  countenance  by  a  vmek 
worshippers  have  been  men  of  the  of  women  whose  charms  are  not  those 
brightest  genius,  the  widest  fame,  in  of  youth  or  bodily  outline.  A  French 
war,  and  letters,  and  philooophy.  The  king  covered  his  growing  baldnev 
women  themselves,  butterflies  that  with  a  wig  of  flowing  hair ;  thence- 
they  proverbially  are,  have  sometimes  forth  for  many  a  lonff  year  all  England 
been  outmatched  in  their  own  depart-  gave  up  wearing  locka  of  niaural 
ment  by  the  men.  Look  at  yon  brave  growtL  Some  court  favourite  of  that 
soldier  and  accomplished  schohu',  Ra-  age  had  moles  and  smallpox  marks 
leigh,  tricked  out  in  those  huge 'far-  upon  her  face:  thereupon,  as  thou 
thm^e  breeches,'  just  as  if  he  were  sawest,  the  fair  maids  and  youths  of 
no  wiser  than  the  king  who  did  him  England  took  to  disficnnng  their 
to  an  unjust  death.  See  all  those  wits,  countenances  with  blotrhes  of  plaster 
and  statesmen,  and  soldiers  of  Queen  and  paint  Prettier  riding-gear  than 
Anne,  stooping  to  wear  the  massive  that  worn  but  yesterday  dv  English 
powdered  wigs  which  had  well  become  ladies  no  man  of  taste  would  care  to 
the  empty-headed  libertines  of  the  see ;  but,  lo !  S(»me  evil  woman,  who 
second  Charleses  Court  It  was  the  also  rode  well,  seems  at  length  to  have 
men  of  old  Plantagenet  days  who  de-  convinced  the  more  modest  haonteia 
lighted  in  wearins  boots  with  long-  of  Rotten-row,  that  the  tall  stnight 
peaked  toes,  resemoling  in  shape  and  chimney-pot  of  manly  wear  was  as- 
fength  the  tail  of  a  middling-siaed  suredly  meant  for  the  Leads  of  women 
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also.  Nor  was  this  the  first  time  by  ferent  in  the  cut  of  its  aleeyes  or  the 
many  that  evil  women  have  had  their  arrangementof  itsbuttonsyhavemean- 
hour  of  triumph  over  a  world  that  while  made  its  avatar  in  the  shop- 
stooped  to  imitate  while  it  affected  to  windows  ?  Between  a  woman's  thirst 
disown  them.  for  novelty  and  her  usual  dread  of 

"And  the  more  absurd  or  uncom-  being  sineular,  she  falls  an  easy  prey 

fortable  a  fashion  may  be,  the  stronger  to  the  bolder  and  more  artful  of  her 

often  becomes  its  hold  on  the  many.  sex.    It  is  the  milliners'  care  to  entrap 

The  centlemen's  long-peaked  boots  the  many  into   blindly  sanctioninff 

and  the  ladies'  long-homed  bonnets  each  whimsy  conceived  or  patronized 

should  have  been  abolished  again  and  by  the  few,  whose  courage  oversteps 

again,  had  satire  and  invective  always  the  usual  bounds  of  womanly  reserve, 

power  to  kill.    But  priests  and  poets  Not  manv  women  can  hold  out  long 

stormed  and  scribbled  in  vain  against  against  the  appeal  which  a  new  booK 

novelties  which  made  their  way  by  of  fashions  or  a  window  full  of  new 

force  of  their  sheer  absur^ty.    The  millinery  makes  both  to  their  love  of 

violent  abuse  served  only  to  give  the  change  and  their  dread  of  seeming 

new  fashion  a  longer  life.    It  became  old-fashioned.  Thus  an  undue  respect 

with  many  a  kind  of  religion  to  defend  for  public  opinion  becomes  foster-mo- 

that  which  logically  was  no  more  de-  ther  to  many  a  bantling  sprung  from 

fensible  than  the  Itoman  Papacy  is  an  undue  defiance  of  public  opinion, 

now.    Folly  and  chivalry  combined  Asfor  the  men,  if  they  are  commonly 

bade  defiance  to  the  haoxlest  blows  less  eager  for  change,  less  nrone  by 

andthekeenestthrusts.  Goodfashions  nature  to  imitate  sheep,  huddling 

die  out  early,  but  evil  fashions,  like  hither  or  thither  as  anyone  may  turn 

threatened  men,  live  long  enough.   It  them,  their  very  indifference  to  the 

was  idle  to  arsue  with  ladies  who  in-  details  of  dress  places  them  none  the 

dulged  in  heads  of  hair  warranted  to  less  surely  at  the  mercy  of  youthful 

keep  good  for  three  weeks,  and  certain  fops  and  un  aesthetic  tailors.     How 

to  cause  the  wearer  untola  discomfort,  manv  gentlemen  of  a  certain  age  have 

How  many  damsels,  thinkest  thou,  much  voice  in  the  fashioning  of  their 

have  Mr.  Punch  andf  the  newspapers  own  garments?    But  worst  of  all  is 

shamed  or  frightened  out  of  wearing  the  slavery  of  those  wretched  bein^ 

those  broad  hoop  which  knock  against  who  have  engaged  to  fight  for  their 

manly  shins^  fill  up  precious  room  in  country  at  so  much  a  day.    To  them 

churches  and  theatres,  and  sometimes  it  is  not  allowed  to  choose  their  own 

bring  their  owners  to  a  cruel  end  by  tailors,  nor  to  have  even  the  sorriest 

fire  or  mangling  in  mill-machinery  1  semblance  of  choosing  their  own  dress; 

They  do  but  laugh  at  the  notion  of  but  from  time  to  time  a  set  of  tailors, 

being  thought  troublesome,  and  the  amateur  and  reg[ular,  deck  out  their 

chance  of  danger  adds  but  a  keener  helpless  victims  in  some  new  variety 

edge  to  the  delight  they  feel  in  defy-  of  the  fashions  dear  to  youths  who 

ing  the  criticism  of  the  ruder  sex  stilldelight  in  hallowing  QuyFawkes' 

Let  the  dear  creatures  alone,  and  in  Day.     In  their  endless  experiments 

good  time  crinoline  also  will  have  left  on  the  British  soldier,  they  have  ex- 

the  drawing-room,  to  drag  out  its  last  hausted  many  different  forms  of  in- 

davB  in  the  servants' -halL    Well  will  cenious  cruelty;  now  squeezing  the 

it  oe  if  they  do  not  rush  to  the  oppo-  breath  out  of  ms  body  and  driving 

site  extreme,  and  revive  the  bedgown  the  blood  into  his  face  by  dint  of  tight 

drapery  of  sixty  years  ago.  iackets  and  stiff  leathern  stocks;  anon 

'*  Fashion  too,  like  other  idols,  has  burdening  his  achin|^  brows  with  a 

its  priests,  who  must  be  fed,  who  head-dress  of  the  ughest  pattern  and 

make   their   profit   out   of  human  the  most  superfluous  weight ;  pre- 

weaknesses.     JLook  at  yon  army  of  sentl^  exchanging  his  short  jacket  for 

tailors  and  milliners,  whose  aim  is  to  a  tunic  so  maae  as  neither  to  increase 

keep  the  world  moving  from  change  his  comfort  nor  to  improve  his  ap- 

to  change,  to  lure  it  into  buying  new  pearance. 

garments  long  before  the  old  ones  ^' But  whatever  heights  of  absurdity 

have  lost  their  gloss.    What  daughter  the  children  of  fashion  may  win,  there 

of  Eve  would  wear  the  same  cloak  for  are  certain  directions  in  which  they 

two  seaaons,  if  anew  one,  slightly  dif-  seem  forbidden  to  innovate  even  for 
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the  better.  A  ladv  may  bare  her  bo-  in  itself  be  beautiful,  aod  wbaterer  is 
Bom  at  certain  hign  times  and  places,  fashionable  is  also  morally  right" 
but  she  will  commonly  put  up  with  "  But  then,"  said  I.  **  is  it  not  bet- 
any  amount  of  suffering  rather  than  ter  that  the  many  should  obey  the 
show  the  least  bit  of  her  le^  There  guidance  of  the  few ;  that  some  stand- 
is  a  religion  about  such  points  which  ard  of  taste  and  propriety,  howeTcr 
the  philosopher  may  seek  in  vain  to  faultv  and  prone  to  change,  should 
find  out.  Brave  Mary  Montagu  would  still  keep  the  thoughtless  crowd  from 
have  taught  her  countrywomen  to  doing  each  what  secmeth  right  in  his 
walk  in  comfort  without  sweeping  the  own  eyes  1  To  be  conventional  is  not 
ground  behind  them,  or  wearing  hoops  to  be  therefore  wrons ;  and  a  woman, 
to  save  their  feet  from  catching  in  the  who  dresses  low  for  dinner  and  wean 
long  skirts  before ;  but  short  gowns  a  modcmte  amount  of  crinoline,  may 
and  Turkish  trousers  were  a  heresy  often  have  truer  ideas  of  what  is 
which  artists  might  hail  with  plea-  right,  useful,  and  artistic  than  she 
sure,  but  which  no  English  lady  of  who  rails  at  every  change  of  fashioBf 
right  principles,  and  due  scorn  for  the  and  detects  immodesty  in  every  harm- 
claims  of  use  and  its  twin -sister  less  display  of  the  human  form  divine, 
beauty,  would  ever  dream  of  aflopt-  After  all,  a  well-dressed  English  lady, 
ing.  What  gentleman,  again,  would  at  least  in  these  days,  has  no  equal 
now  dare  to  show  himself  at  an  even-  anjrwhere ;  and  as  for  the  lower 
ing  party  in  any  other  costume  than  classes,  is  it  not  natural  that  thev, 
a  magpie  mixture  of  white  and  black?  too,  should  strive  in  their  own  mae 
But  use,  beauty,  and  decency  are  way  to  gratify  the  sense  of  beauty  and 
words  of  no  meaning,  or  at  best  of  a  the  desire  for  improvement  that  lurks 
largelv  adulterated  meaning,  in  fash-  within  them  ?" 
ionabie  ears.  An  English  lady  in  a  What  answer  was  made  to  me  I 
lowcut  drees,  and  a  Burmese  lady  in  know  not ;  for  suddenly  the  whole 
a  petticoat  opening  up  the  lee,  would  scene  vanished  from  mv  eyes,  and  I 
each  stare  amazed  at  the  others  seem-  found  myself  still  seated  by  the  open 
ing  want  of  decency.  In  one  part  of  window,  while  at  my  feet  lay  the  book 
India  the  maidens  are  forbidden  to  I  had  been  trying  to  read,  the  fall  of 
cover  their  breasts :  in  another,  none  which  from  my  lap  had  probably 
but  high-caste  women  are  allowed  to  awakened  me  out  of  a  short  dose, 
cover  theirs.  A  Chinese  lady  would  The  book  was  a  "  History  of  Dress  in 
mther  die  than  go  about  freely  on  Eneland,"  by  Mr.  Fairholt;  a  work 
unmaimed  feet,  in  the  middle  ranks  full  of  instructive  matter,  agreeably 
of  English  life  he  only  is  accounted  compiled,  and  relieved  with  a  large 
moral  who  wears  the  stiffest  of  black  numner  of  neat  illustrative  cuts.* 
hats  and  the  soberest  of  dark  frock-  What  I  had  been  reading  therefmm 
coats.  What  English  lady  would  own  had  woven  itself  in  my  dream  with 
that  her  long  pyramid  skirts  were  less  the  thoughts  by  that  reading  sng- 
i)ocoming  than  the  shorter  and  scan-  gested,  and  if  aught  here  written 
tier  petticoats  of  an  Irish  peasant-  should  tempt  others  to  explore  the 
girl  ?  In  short,  with  most  women  and  same  mine,  neither  my  own  time  nor 
not  a  few  men,  whatever  is  new  must  theirs  will  have  been  whoUy  wasted. 


*  **  Costume  in  England.  A  History  of  DreM  IVom  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Ckwe 
of  the  Eighteenth  Century.  **  By  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.&  A.  Second  edition.  I^wdoo : 
Chapman  and  Hall,  I860. 
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HOMER  AKD  HIS  TRAKSLATOBS. 
PAST  I. 

Tub  taste  for  lendering  foreign  poets  have,  in  a  few  shott  months^  invited 
into  English  yexBe  seems  of  late  years  the  world  to  see  how  the  '*  Ibad*'  and 
to  have  taken  a  new  start  amone  us.  the  "  Odyssey"  read  in  three  different 
Professor  Aytoufl  has  enrichea  our  kinds  ot  metre,  two  of  which  hove 
home  literatnrewith  some  choice  sam-  nevet  been  tried  before,  while  the 
pies  of  €k)ethe  in  an  English  dress,  third  has  never  been  tried  to  the  same 
Two  or  three  bards  of  diffenng  decrees  extent.  Indeed,  we  nlight  almost 
of  merit  have  tried  their  han<&  on  add,  a  fourth  metre:  for  Mr.  Bart's 
Dante  and  other  of  the  Italian  poets.  -  hexameters  differ  nearly  as  much  from 
The  hvmns  of  Germany  have  been  those  of  Mr.  Landon,  as  Dean  Al- 
ransacked  for  the  behoof  of  English  ford's  hendecasyllabics  differ  from  Mr. 
readers.  Calderon's  assonant  troch-  Wotsley's  Spenserian  strains, 
aics  have  been  represented  more  or  Let  us  begin  with  the  rival  trans- 
less  clearly  to  English  ears.  Mr.  lators  of  the  ''Iliad.''*  Both  the 
Martin  has  taught  nis  admirers  to  twelrebooksof  Mr.  Dartandtheone 
think  of  Horace  as  a  milder  oroto-  translated  by  Mr.  Landon  owe  their 
type  of  Tom  Moore,  and  to  find  in  present  appearance,  and  the  latter, 
Catullus  something  more  than  the  most  likely^  its  birtn,  to  the  volume 
expression  of  a  name  once  familiar  to  of  lectures  id  which  Professor  Arnold 
scholars  alone.  Somebody,  we  thinks  attempted  to  prove  the  impossibility 
has  lately  tried  to  bring  out  a  substi-  of  rendering  Hovner  into  any  other 
tuteforDryden's ''YifgiL"  Hornet  metre  thtJi  Eh^sh  hexameters, 
himself,  the  prince  of  oldworld  poets,  Whatever  We  mat  think  of  the  con- 
the  despair  of  all  translators,  has  been  elusions  reached  oy  a  professor,  who 
attacked  on  all  sides  by  a  ftesh  body  is  also  a  poei  of  no  common  order, 
of  daring  expounders,  eager  to  crown  there  can  oe  lio  doubt  that  aU  former 
the  heignts  whence  Chapman,  Pope,  attempts  at  translating  the  Father  of 
and  Cowper  fell  back,  defeated  in  Epic  Poetry  have  failed  in  different 
their  several  turns.  Undaunted  by  ways  to  do  any  thing  like  justice  to 
the  still  recent  fate  of  Messrs.  Wright  the  great  ori^al.  Chapman  in  one 
and  Newman,  four  new  assailants  direction,  and  Pope  in  another,  have 


*  **  The  Hiad  of  Homer,  hi  English  Hexameter  Versek**   By  9.  fit.  Dart,  M.  A. 
Parti.    Books  1~I2.    Longmans.     1862. 

"Homer.    Hiad  A.   Literally  translated  into  littglUftl  HeztlifetiH.'*    Bji.'t. 
B.  Landon,  M.A.    Oxford:  J.  Vincent.    1862. 
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equally  departed  from   the   simple  Mr.  Wright,  it  is  enough  to  say,  IbAt, 

straightforward  style  of  a  poet,  who  in  their  blank  verse,  there  is  no  trace 

neither  thought  like  the   fantastic  either  of  Homer's  fiery  movement  or 

rhymesters  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  nor  of  his  open,  artless  turns  of  phrase, 

expressed  himself  in  pretty  epi^ms  But  these  all  granted,  it  does  not 

like  one  of  Queen  Anne's  satirists,  therefore  follow  that  the  forms  of 

Professor  Newman^  with  his  unrhym-  verse  adopted  in  these  several  cases 

ed  ballad  metre,  his  quaint  flat  die-  are,  one  and  all^  unfit  to  reproduce 

tion,  and  his  laughtermoving  epithets,  the  full  spirit  ot  the  Homeric  muse, 

has  but  shown,  almost  as  markedly  as  In  translating  poetry  it  is  not  the 

Hobbes  did  before  him,  how  utterlv  measure,  but  the  man,  on  whom  the 

a  master  of  the  purest  prose  may  lack  issue  mainly  depends.     A  poet  of 

the  poorest  graces  of  poetic  speech.  Homeric  feeling  would  force  any  mea- 

A  wnter  who  talks  of  dapper-greaved  sure,  however  seemins^ly  intractalile, 

Achaians,''  and  calls  Jove  '*  the  Olym-  to  do  his  bidding.    Who  would  have 

plan  high-rumbling,"  can  but  claim  looked  to  see  the  quaint  old  *'  Hvmn 

mental  kindred  with  him  who  describ-  to  Mercury''  dressed  up  by  Shelley's 

ed  Apollo's  arrows  ^  clinking"  on  his  word-swavin^  genius  in  stanzas  such 

shoulder  as  he  **  jogged"  from  Olym-  as  the  followmg  1 
pus.    Of  Cowper  and  his  follower, 

**  Right  through  the  temple  of  the  spacious  care 
He  went  with  soft  light  feet — as  if  his  tread 

FeO  not  on  earth ;  no  soand  their  falling  gave ; 
Then  to  his  cradle  he  crept  quick,  and  spread 

The  swaddling  clothes  about  him ;  and  the  knave 
Lay  playing  with  the  covering  of  the  bed. 

With  his  left  hand  about  his  knees — ^the  right 

Held  his  beloved  tortoise-lyre  tight** 

Did  not  Professor  Avtoun  turn  the  verse  than  that  of  Milton ;  and  with 

first  book  of  the  "Iliad"  into  verv  all  deference  to  Mr.  Arnold,  wh9ee 

spirited  trochaics  of  the  same  length  "  Balder  Dead"  has  more  of  the  sim- 

as  those  of  ^  Locksley  Hall  I"  Others  pie  Homeric  flow  than  any  blank 

have  shown  the  world  how  effectively  verse  we  know  of,  it  remains  to  be 

certain  passages  of  Homer  could  bo  seen  whether  the  essential  spirit,  the 

rendered  into  the  old  English  ballad  fire,  the  clearness,  the  unstudied  ease 

measures.    We  shall  presently  see  of  Homer's  line  might  not  be  fairly 

what  a  writer  of  strong  poetic  powers  conveyed  to  English  readers  in  a  mea- 

could  make  out  of  that  Spenserian  sure  formed  on  the  general  pattern  of 

stanza  which  Mr.  Arnold  rashlv  de-  these  lines  from  Massinzer'a  noble 

cries.    There  are  other  forms  of  blank  play,  "  The  City  Madam:'  — 

"  In  by-coni«ni  of 
This  sacred  room,  silver  in  bags,  heaped  op 
Like  biUets  saw'd  and  ready  for  the  fire, 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  gold 
That  flow*d  about  the  room,  concealed  its&. 
There  needs  no  artificial  light;  the  splendour 
Bfakes  a  perpetual  day  there,  night  and  darkness 
By  that  still-burning  lamp  for  ever  banish'd ! 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyes  had  made 
Discovery  of  the  caskets,  and  they  open'd, 
Each  spSLrkUng  diamond  from  itself  sliot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  fiames,  and  in  the  roof 
Fix*d  it  a  glorious  star,  and  made  the  place 
Heaven's  abstract  or  epitome! — rubies,  sapphires, 
And  ropes  of  orient  pearl,  these  seen,  I  could  not 
But  look  on  with  contempt** 


Here  we  have  pauses  as  varied  as    which  might  be  made  yet  mors  fri- 


end ofsometineB,  and  by  a  sprinkling,    one  crotchet    How  the  fire  feet  of 
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our  blank  and  heroic  measures  may  be    their  number,  such  lines  as  these  from 
thus  lengthened  without  adding  to    Mr.  Browning's  "Saul"  will  show:— 

*'  He  stood  as  erect  as  that  tent-prop ;  both  arms  stretched  out  wide 
On  the  great  cross-sapport  in  Uie  centre,  that  goes  to  each  side : 
He  relaxed  not  a  muscle,  but  hung  there, — as  caught  in  his  pangs 
And  waiting  his  change  the  king-serpent  all  heavily  hangs, 
Far  away  from  his  kind,  in  the  pine,  till  deliverance  come 
With  the  spring-time, — so  agonized  Saul,  drear  and  stark,  blind  and  dumb.** 

Who  would  readilyimagine  that  these    sure  as  the  following  lines  from  the 
rough  anapaestics  kept  the  same  mea-    dose  of  Tennyson's    Maud  V* 

"  And  it  was  but  a  dream,  yet  it.  yielded  a  dear  delight 
To  have  look'd,  tho*  but  in  a  dream,  upon  eyes  so  fair, 
That  had  been  in  a  weary  world  my  one  thing  bright ; 
And  it  was  but  a  dream,  yet  it  lightened  my  despair 
When  I  thought  that  a  war  would  arise  in  defence  of  the  right, 
That  an  iron  tyranny  now  should  bend  or  cease, 
The  glory  of  manhood  stand  on  his  ancient  height, 
Nor  Britain's  one  sole  Grod  be  the  millionaire." 

A  metre  of  this  sort,  with  the  rhymes  well  be  satisfied  to  miss  the  outward 

coming  at  discretion,  would  soon,  in  form. 

skilful  hands,  commend  itself  to  £ng-  Howeyer,  we  are  now  to  discuss 
lish  ears  as  a  fair  working  substitute  not  Mr.  Arnold's  opinions,  but  the 
for  the  unrhymed  Greek  hexameter,  merits  of  two  translations,  in  which 
If  it  were  foimd  not  quite  long  enough  his  own  conclusions  are  endorsed  by 
to  render  line  for  line  of  the  original,  the  practice  of  other  men.  A  version 
tlie  addition  of  another  foot  would  of  half  the  **  Iliad"  into  English  hex- 
give  us  an  Alexandrine,  more  or  less  ameters  should  have  gone  lar  to  set- 
uuigely  sprinkled  with  anapaests,  as  in  tie  for  ever  the  question  which,  from 
the  opening  stanzas  of  the  poem  last  time  to  time,  has  turned  up  during 
quoted.  In  either  case  we  should  the  last  three  centuries;  namely, 
come  as  near  to  Homer*s  movement,  whether  the  unrhymed  dactylic  mea- 
and  general  effect,  as  the  difference  sures  of  old  Greece  and  Rome  can  be 
between  the  r3rthmical  tendencies  of  copied  to  any  good  purpose  by  writers 
ancient  Greek  and  modem  English  wielding  a  language  whose  rythm 
seems  like  to  let  us  do.  turns  on  rules  unknown  to  the  poets 
Nay,  we  might  go  even  further  and  of  classic  Heathendom.  The  first 
find  much  to  say  in  defence  of  the  champions  of  English  hexameter 
old  heroic  couplet,  of  which  Pope's  floundered  into  saa  absurdities  by 
"Hiad"  is  but  one  sample  out  of  twisting  the  syllables  of  Enelish  words 
manv,  differing  from  Byron's  "  Cor-  into  feet  scanned  in  accordance  with 
sair*  nearly  as  much  as  that  difters  the  long  exploded  laws  of  Greek  pro- 
from  Eeats's  "  Endymion."  If  it  be  sody.  By  Spenser  and  Sidney  a  svl- 
not  a  matter  of  life  and  death  to  lable  of  English  would  be  sound.ed 
translate  a  poet  line  for  line,  the  long  or  short  not  because  it  had  or 
rhymed  couplet,  as  used  in  the  last-  wanted  the  usual  accent,  but  because 
named  poem,  with  pauses  coming  in  it  contained  more  or  fewer  consonants, 
the  middle  just  as  often  as  at  the  end  Later  essayists  avoided  this  rock  to 
of  lines,  misht  be  made  to  yield  a  far  run  too  often  on  others  nearly  as  fatal, 
more  faithful  likeness  of  the  old  Their  hexameters  were  either  crammed 
Greek  master,  than  any  which  have  with  harsh  syllables,  like  those  of  an 

fet  been  offered  to  English  readers,  ill-madeanapsestic  verse,  or  limped  on 

n  all  tranalation  something  of  the  feeble  trochees  which  could,  by  no 

original  must  fade  or  disappear,  and  persuasion,  put  on  the  air  of  genuine 

if  only  the  spirit  remain,  we  may  spondees  and  dactyls.*    They  com- 

*  For  the  sake  of  our  feminine  readers,  let  us  explain  the  hard  words  uaed 
here.  A  dactyl  is  a  foot  of  one  long  and  two  short  ayllables,  as  AeooM/j^,  mvmtMr- 
iny,  m/capdbli.  A  spondee  has  two  long  Byilables,  as  dos^um,  uHway,  bd/ forehand . 
Trochees  are  feet  of  one  long  and  one  short  syllable,  SAfalliing^  daughter^  laden. 
Iambs  are  trochees  reversed,  as  return,  bethink,  bewail.  Anapests  are  the  reverse 
of  dactyls,  as  in  this  line— «*  And  thS  clans/6f  COllO/daa  ire  pc&t/t&ed  In  flight/.** 
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monly  displayed  either  a  rough  can-  as  thev  were,  lacked  the  fireedom,  the 

ter  or  a  lame  trot    Southey  nimBelf  smoothness,  the  artistiii  changes,  of 

failed  utterly  to  make  oldworld  dac-  Homer's  rythm,  the  unaffected  plaiii- 

tyUcs  agreeable  to  modern  ears.    It  ness  of  Homer's  speech, 

was  not  till  Longfellow  wrote  his  Judging  too  hastily  from  the  sam- 

"  Evangeline,"  ana  Lockhart  turned  pies  hitherto  published,  many  lia^e 

a  book  or  two  of  the  ^*  Iliad^'  into  the  pronounced  it  vain  to  write  English 

same  measure,  that  people  began  to  hexameters  free  alike  from  the  limp- 

Eut  any  faith  m  the  claim  of  English  ing  and  the  galloping  tendency,  from 

ezameters  to  a  further  trial    In  a  surfeit  of  dactyls  and  an  overload  of 

these  latter  attempts,  and  still  more  trochees.   We  were  told  that  the  £ln^> 

in  Mr.  Eingsley's  "  Andron^eda,'*  did  lish  language  had  hardly  one  true 

it  first  seem  possible  to  produce  in  spondee  to  show;  that  the  Gennans, 

English  a  line  resembling,  however  with  their  inflections  and  compound 

dimly,  the  light  easy  tread^  the  clear,  words,  might  spin  hexameters  vying 

racy,  rich,  yet  measured  tunefulness  with  the  Greek;  but  that  a  language 

of  Homeric  song.    Yet  the  question,  ftdl,  like  ours,  of  one  and  two-sylla- 

into  what  metre  Homer  shall  best  be  bled  words,  and  prone  to  get  rid  of 

rendered,  seemed  still  to  await  the  all  inflected  forms,  need  never  hox>e  to 

last  solution.    In  gainingthe  outward  achieve  the  same  triumph.  Yet  surely 

semblance  of  hexameter  verse,  our  the  boasted  superiority  of  Yoss  and 

trochaic  language  still  seemed  unable  Goethe  to  our  own  hexametrists,  can- 

to  recall  the  very  music  familiar  to  not  bear  a  close  inspection.    Take, 

readers  of  Homer  untranslated.    It  for  instance,  a  few  lines  at  random 

was  felt  that  Lonsfellow's  movement  from  Goethe's  *'  Hermann  and  Doro- 

was  not  that  of  the  old  Greek  rain-  thea" — 
strel;  that  Iiockhart's  verses,  spirited 

"  Seht,  wie  alien  die  Schuhe  so  staubig  and !  yrie  die  Oesichter 
Gliihn !  und  jeglicher  fiihrt  das  Schnupftuch,  undwischt  sich  den  Schweiss  aK 
Mocht'  ich  doch  anch,  in  der  Hitze,  nach  solchem  Schanspiel  so  weit  nicbt 
Lanfen  nnd  leiden !  Fiirwahr,  ich  hi^be  genng  am  Erzahlten^' — 

and  compare  them  with  any  part  of   rendering  of  a  well-known  passage  in 
"Andromeda,"  or  with  Dr.  Hawtrey's    the  third  **  Hiad" : — 

^  Clearly  the  rest  I  behold  of  the  darkeyed  sons  of  Achaia  \ 
Known  to  me  well  are  the  faces  of  aU ;  their  naq&es  I  remember ; 
Two,  two  only  remain,  whom  I  see  not  among  the  commandens, 
Castor  fleet  in  the  car — Polydeuces  brave  with  the  cestns — 
Own  dear  brethren  of  mine — one  parent  loved  us  as  infants. 
Are  they  not  here  in  the  host  from  the  shores  of  loved  Lacedsmon  ? 
Or,  though  they  came  with  the  rest  in  ships  that  bound  through  the  watexa, 
Par9  they  not  enter  the  flght,  or  stand  in  the  council  of  Heroesi 
All  iqr  fear  of  the  sh^me  ^^d  the  taunts  my  crime  has  awakened?" 

We  make  hold  to  say  that  these  lines    has  any  ear  for  metre,  must  allow, 
spai^  aa  easily  and  flow  at  least  a9    In  the  line — 

smoothly  W^f  pI^^^^^SJJ^^^^^^  «  (han  dear  b«.thren  of  nU.^-^  parent 

wor^  of  wGeroan  author.    Ajd  .  loved  us  as  infants"- 

why  should  it  be  otherwise  ?    In  both 

li^p^es  short  word9  and  coi^onanta  we  have  two  as  perfect  as  one  could 

aboi^^o,  f^nd  of  the  two  an  English  wish  tq  see;  and  even  the  word|>arm<, 

verse  can  bq  made  to  show  th^  fewer  though  by  itself  a  trochee,  has  its  last 

consonantc^  and  these  of  the  more  syllaole  somewhat  lengthened  by  the 

flowiM  kin(L    The  tew  ^eemioe  tro-  first  letter  of  the  next  lollowiBg  word, 

chees  m  I^r.  Hawtrey'i^  liues  either  in  Even  in  Greek  and  Latin  one  fltyUsble 

fact  read  like  spondees,  or  at  the  of  a  spondee  must  in  reading  oe  more 

worst  are  not  more  numerous  than  accented  than  the  other;  and  such 

those  whioh  Ooethe  has  admitted  into  words  as/xM^tme,  warkorse^  hmdmod, 

the  page  from   which   we   quoted  sitcceed,  farshooHngj  and  a  host  of 

aboye.    A^  for  spondees,  we  h^ve  others,  are  as  thoroughly  spondaic  to 

enough  of  them  in  all  consdenoe,  as  a  correct  ear  as  auy  of  those  in  the 

any  one  vho  i^nderstaAds  {English,  and  ancient  tongues.    When  other  woidft 
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fail  U8,  the  monosyllables  come  to  oar  or  Longfellow  be^ns  a  line  with, 

aid,  as  in  tMs  spondaic  hexameter  *<  Thftt  ft/necklace  of/peails"-^ 

from  one  of  Si  Paul's  Epistles—  ^  i.     ,  i.  ,. 

,,„  ,                                 .,  no  amount  ofmakebebeye  can  get  oyer 

Hosbandfl,  love  your  wives  and  be  not  the  glaring  breach  of  good  rjthm. 

bitter  against  them.  ^hat  it  is  quite  possible  to  make 

Much,  too,  depends  on  the  way  in  ^glish  hexameters  neither  too  dao- 

which  trochees  are  used,  on  their  plaoe  tyhc  nor  too  slow,  neither  too  strong 

in  the  line,  and  their  relation  to  its  in  consonants  nor  too  weak  in  syf 

general  meanins.    After  a  pause  in  lables,  we  at  once  believe  and  may 

the  sense,  one  snort  syllable  will  not  presently  try  to  show.    Nor  are  eyen 

come  amiss  instead  of  two,  as  in  a  line  mono^Uables.  when  skilf ally  nsed,  a 

from  Mr.  Arnold's  specimen  transla-  hindnmce  to  tneir  flowing  with  nroper 

tions —  smoothness.      If  longer  words  are 

"  I  of  myaelf  know  well,  that  here  I  sm  wanting,  we  have  OUT  own  old  Em- 

destin'd  to  perish,**  lish  compounds  at  hand,  besides  a  fair 

»iioi«  *i.-  fww^iin^  «<  «rAii  ♦iia^''  ia  ««i>  ^torc  of  Latlu  and  French  words  which 
where  the  trochee    weUthat   isvur-    uge  and  wont  have  made  wellnigh  as 

Sv  Wfi!^Jn™  ^^^  ^  S^«  mother  tongurke. 

foot  bvthe  intervening  oomi^ much  ^her,  after  all  is  done,  tfe  English 
as  a  bar  of  music  may  be  filled  up    ].«   '    ^ter  can  ever  show  thftvaried 

Uw  manner  a  trochee  may  sometimes  yeiymusic  of  the  original  Greek,  we  do 
bwn  the  Ime,  as  m  this  of  Longfel-    noti  for  our  part,  ^re  at  pre^jnt  to 

^®^*7  dispute. 

"  JSpe  m  wisdom  was  be,  but  patient,  and  fyj^Q  tiding  at  least  is  dear.    Homer 

simple,  and  childUke;"  }^^  ^igyer  yet  been  rendered  in  any 

or  creep  unnoticed  into  the  third  foot,  other  metre  with  the  closeness,  ver- 

as  in  this  of  li&.  Landon'a—  bal  and  metrical,  allowed  to  those  who 

lesque  of  him  in  the  mooflrel  ballaa 

because,  in  reading,  the  hexameter  measure  of  modern  Qreeoew  has  far  less 

naturally  divides  itself  in  the  middle  of  outward  truth  to  the  tning  copied, 

of  the  third  foot    But .  when  Mr.  than  Mr.  I^ndon's  hexameter  version 

Arnold  writes —  of  the  firat  Iliad  can  show.    LooL  for 

''In  th^/bloody/dnat,  bl/aealk  th^fMi  instance,  at  the  following  liaes mm 

of  th^foemen/,"  the  former  work : — 

*'  Beware,  old  sire !  lest  here  beside  Achaia's  hollow  galleys, 
Or  now  I  catch  thee  lingering  or  afterward  returning ; 
Lest  that  thy  sceptre  save  thee  not,  nor  yet  thy  sacred  ensign* 
But  her  I  never  will  release:  sooner  shall  age  overtake  her, 
Far  distant  from  her  land  of  birth  within  ouz  house  at  Argos; 
For  there  shall  she  the  shuttle  ply,  and  at  my  bed  attend  me. 
But  come!  my  temper  fret  not,  else  less  safe  thy  Journey  homeward*** 

And  now  let  us  ttpm  to  the  same  passage  in  Mr.  Landon — 

"Old  man,  let  me  not  ind  thee  here  by  the  halls  of  the  mmlMf 
Either  tarrying  now,  or  again  approachmg  hereafter ; 
I^est  thy  staff  and  the  crown  of  the  God  should  nothing  avafl  tlMft 
Her  will  I  never  release,  ere  the  burden  of  age  come  upon  her 
There  in  my  dwelling  at  Argos,  away  from  &e  land  of  bev  lalhei% 
Flying  the  loom  with  the  shuttle,  and  sharing  the  covoh  of  a  msHi^ 
Go  then,  anger  me  not,  or  a  sorry  departure  awaits  thee.** 

This  is  hardly  an  average  sample  of  deny  it  the  praise  of  being  every  ynj 
the  last-nam^  writer's  nandiwork :  more  Homeric  than  its  seven-footea 
but  what  scholar  of  poetic  feeling  will    iainbic  rivall*     The  one  strongest 

*  One  word  more  fbr  the  ladies.  An  hexameter  la  a  line  of  slz  feet  or  '*bars.*' 
the  fbnr  fiist  of  which  may  be  either  dactyls  or  spondees,  while  the  ^Mk  shoora 
almosS  always  be  a  dactyl,  and  the  sixth  always  a  spondee  or  a  trochee. 
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plea  far  hexameter  verse  lies,  indeed,  every  tlmig  but  a  certain  nmsh 

in  its  power  of  reprodncing  the  very  eigy  which  cannot,  in  the  case  of 

wordfly  and  sometning  like  the  very  nnrhymed  translation,  be  allowed  to 

manner  of  Homer's  amging.    That  it  makeup  for  the  absence  of  most  other 

can  do  this  in  skilfdl  hands,  Mr.  Lan-  yirtae&  A  vei^  careless  reader  miglit, 

don's  yersion,  imperfect  thongh  it  be,  i)erhap8,  be  misled  into  acoeptiDg  hid 

has  given  ns  more  reason  tlum  ever  work  as  a  fiiithfiil  copy  of  the  great 

to  affirm.  If  it  fails  to  do  this,  it  fails  original ;  but  no  one  who  has  an  ear 

to  establish  any  just  claim  to  popular  for  lythm,  a  relish  for  Homer^s  simple' 

acceptance  on  other  grounds,    lliere-  eloquence,  or  a  wise  regard  for  what 

fore,  it  is  that  we  own  to  welcoming  Homer  actually  wrote,  wiU  acquit  him 

the  fintta  of  Mr.  Landon's  labours,  of  fiuiltB^  many  and  great  enough  to 

while  we  look  with  regret  on  those  of  render  his  translation  almost  as  un- 

the  other  hexametrist  Mr.  Dwrt    If  trustworthy  as  those  of  Chapman  and 

the  former  wants  litUe  beyond  that  Pope^ 

poetic  fire,  which,  alas  !  no  practice  Take,  for  instance,  the  passage  de> 

mav  ever  sive  to  him  who  has  it  not  scribing  Apollo's  answer  to  the  pcajer 

of  himseli^the  latter  fails  in  almost  of  his  priest— 

*'  Earnestly  prayed  the  priest ;  and  his  prayer  rose  to  Phoebus  ApoDo. 
Dcnrn  from  the  peaks  of  Olympns,  in  aU  of  ike  pride  ol  his  anger, 
Dovm  the  avemger  came: — and  the  siher  bow  on  his  shovilder 
Cloned aa  he  msh'd  along;  and  the  shafts  rattled  load  in  the  qnirer. 
As  ifaUve  frith  the  vrath  of  the  god: — as  like  night  he  descended. 
Planted  afar  from  the  fleet,  on  the  fleet  .^od  Aw  terrible  arrowe. 
Dreadful  in  sooth  was  the  whistling  twang  of  the  silvery  bowatzing. 
First  upon  heavy  mules,  and  on  dogs,  and  then  upon  mortals 
FeU  the  dire  shafts,  &&"* 

This  is  a  pretty  piece  of  description,  rattllns ''  as  if  alive  with  the  wrath  of 
but  it  is  not  Homer.  The  Greek  poet  the  god,"  is  a  flight  not  of  Homer'a, 
says  nothing  about  ^  the  pride  of  his  but  Mr.  Dart's  fanqr.  llie  next  line 
anger,"  nothing  about  ''the avenger."  is  ungrammatical,  and  the  latter  half 
He  only  tells  us  in  one  line,  that  the  of  it  lacks  all  the  simple  grandeur  of 
0x1  ^came  down  from  the  tops  of  Homer's  fxrd  r  j^  niu,  "and  then  he 
Olympus  wroth  at  heart"  Nor  do  let  fl^  an  arrow."  And  lastly,  cvrac 
we  find  in  the  text  a  trace  of  the  Apyovc  means  not  heavy  mules,  but 
**  silver"  bow ''  clangmg"  on  the  god's  fleet  or  stanch  hound&  Here,  as  else- 
shoulder.  We  are  simply  told  that  where,  Mr.  Landon  keeps  very  dose 
**  on  his  shoulders  he  carried  a  bow  and  to  his  text — 
a  well-wrai^)ed  quiver."    The  shafts 

**Thnfl  spake  he  in  his  prayer;  then  heard  him  Phoebns  Apollo: 
Down  he  sped  from  the  heights  of  Olympus,  wroth  in  his  bosom, 
Arm'd  with  a  bow  on  his  shonlder  and  arrows  wrapped  in  a  quiver; 
Loud  was  the  clang  of  the  shafts  on  the  shonlder  of  him  in  his  anger, 
Whilst  he  was  moving  along  and  like  unto  night  was  advancing. 
Then  sat  he  down  far  away  from  the  ships,  and  sent  forth  an  arrow ; 
Horribly  sounded  the  twang  of  the  bow  with  silver  adornment. 
First  he  fell  on  the  mules,  and  dogs  of  dazzling  swiftness, 
Then  on  the  men  discharging  his  arrow  fatally  pointed, 
Cast  he  anon,  but  the  piles  of  the  dead  kept  wearily  burning." 

The  weak  line  here  is  the  seventh,  ally  flowed.     More  scholarly,  or  at 

which  Mr.  Dart  has  certainly  rendered  least  more  careful  than  Mr.  Dart,  he 

with  truer  force.  *  All  the  rest  are  at  sails  dear  of  dl  those  verbal  blunder- 

once  more  faithfully  and  smoothly  ings  which  crop  out  in  every  page  of 

given  by  Mr.  Landon,  whose  ear  for  the  rival  translation.     His  simpler 

rythm  and  care  for  his  master's  mean^  tastes  allow  him  to  indulge  in  no  nm- 

ing,  render  him,  on  the  whole,  a  trust-  ciful  improvements  on  the  text  before 

worthy  guide  to  those  who  wish  to  him  —  improvements   which    recall 

see  what  Homer  actually  said,  and  to  sometimes  the   fbstian   conodts  of 

what  kind  of  measure  his  verses  actu-  Chapman,  sometimea  the  smart  anti* 
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theses  of  Pope.    In  his  version,  for    speaks  out  clear  and  straight  as  Ho- 
instance,    the    soothsayer    Calchas    mer  made  him — 

**  For  methinks  I  shall  anger  the  man  who  mightily  lords  it 
Over  the  Argive  host,  whilst  all  the  Achaians  obey  him. 
Mightier  ever  a  king  when  kindled  to  wrath  with  a  subject ; 
For  though  the  passion  within  for  a  single  day  he  may  soften, 
StUl  he  retaineth  a  grudge  until  that  an  end  be  accomplished. 
Deep  in  his  bosom ;  and  therefore  reflect  whether  thou  wilt  assure  me." 

But  this  is  how  he  speaks  according  to  Mr.  Dart— 

"  Little  perchance  will  the  words  I  must  speak  please  iome  notable  leader^ 
Mighty  perchance  in  Argos ; — rtnowfCd  among  all  th*  Achaians. 
Monarch  'gainst  private  man  is  in  sooth  an  unequal  contention. 
Hapfy  one  deems  that  the  twift-tpringing  wrath  is  the  wrath  of  the  moment; 
But  it  survives  the  moment :  it  still  has  an  end  to  accomplish. 
Nursed  in  his  breast    Then  say — you  have  mighty  have  you  mind  to  defend  im? **  ^ 

A  translator  should  always  give    the  far  more  graphic  truth  of  Mr. 
idea  for  idea,  when  he  cannot  easily    Dart's  hexameters  1 — 

give  word  for  word.    Calchas  spoke  ^.  «^  ^^,^ ..    ^.  .      ,             *u    *  •* 

Zic  >.«^  w»««   i^«^  ^f  4\s^  A  »,^,r««  ««^  So  spake  the  Kmg,  and  sore  was  the  strife 

of  one  man,  lord  of  the  Argiyea  and  \^  ^^e  breast  «f  AchiUes. 

commander-m-chief  of  alltheAchauin  Much  did  he  doubt  whether,  baring  the 

army,  of  which  the  Argive  troops  bUde  of  his  terrible  broadsword, 

were  but  a  part ;  not  of     some  not-  Bursting  through    the  press,   to  smite 

able   leader   renowned   among   the  Atrides,  and  slay  him ; 

Achaians."    Here  Mr.  Landon^  ren-       Or  to  suppress  his  wrath,  and  vanquish 
dering  is  at  once  neater,  more  fluent,  the  storm  of  his  passion.'' 

^dfM more  faithful  than  Mr.  Dart's,  ^he  "sore  strife  in  the  breast  of 

What  the  fourth  bne  in  the  latter  Achillea"  does  more  justice  to  the 

^nict  means,  we  had  to  think  twice  ^^.^  mMP^Uv,  than  "weighing  a 

before  discoverinfr  As  for  the  pretty  doubtful  opinioi."    So,  too,  the  ex- 
plav  of  words  in  t^e  kst  line,  it  is  not  j     «b*i„ting  throili?h  the  press" 

to  le  found  m  Homeji  nor  does  it  Lfaoweyer  faulty  in  lythm-at  once 

come  a  whit  nearer  to  Homer  s  natn-  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^  „f  {^^  assembly's 

yd  mMmer  than  such  a  Ime  as  this  ^      ,  ^^  ^^^  "slaying"  of  Aga- 

from  Pope  s  "  Ilmd  -  memnon-the  extinguWng  is  w&It 

**  The  priest  may  pardon,  and  the  God  may  the  Greek  word  literally  means — has 

spare.**  ^  the  merit  of  being  to  an  Enffliabman 

o       ..         ,  w   T^,.j^«'-  more  intelligible  than  the  other  pro- 

Sometimes,  however,  Mr.Laflidon  s  ^^  preferrSl  not  without  some  stow 

faithfulness  faiU  to  catch  the  full  of reSson, byMr. Landon.  Presently, 

meaiiing  of  an  Homeric  phrase,  or  at  however/we  find  Mr.  Landon  taking 

least  to  reflect  it  fairly  to  Enghsh  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^  J 

ears.  Verv  tame,  for  instance,  are  the  ^^         ^  -^  ^^^  j^^^^ 

followmg  Imes —  ^      ' 

*'  Startled  thereat  was  Achilles ;  and  turn- 

*'  Peleus'  son  at  his  word  was  grieved,  and  ing  knew  in  a  moment 

the  heart  in  his  bosom,  Pallas  Athen^  there,  for  the  awe  of  her 

Rough  with  the  vigour  of  youth,  was  eye  was  upon  lUm," — 

weighimr  a  doubtful  opinion,  _«  •  v           x          j.     tt 

Whether  heXuld,  from  his  thigh  having  ^^^^\  *^®  J™??  *?,  ^omer  m  eveiy 

drawn  the  blade  of  his  weapon,  Way  than  Mr.  JL>art  S  COUplet— 
Cause  the  assembly  to  rise,  and  Atreides  «« ThrilCd  to  the  touch  PeUdes ;  and  turn- 
spoil  of  his  armour ;  ing  him  round  he  beheld  her : 
Or  put  a  check  on  his  wrath,  and  curb  gaw  her  and  knew  her  well:   for  her 
the  spirit  within  him.  *  ^A«,  clear  eyes  feU  upon  him." 

Here  Mr.  Landon  may,  in  one  sense.       In  his  account,  again,  of  the  sacri- 
be  very  literal ;  but  who  can  overlook    ficial  doings  at  Ohiysa,  Mr.  Dart  falls 

*  The  line  wonld  mn  better  thus — 

«•  Through  the  uprising  throng  he  should  bozBt  and  quell  Agamemnon.** 
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far  behind  hiB  rival,  whether  for  8cho-  Homer  himFclf  having  merely  said 

larship,  or  stem  simplicity  of  phrase,  that  **  bovs  tilled  up  the  bowls  to  the 

or  careful  smoothness  of  rvthm.    He  brim  with  drink  ^probably  wine  and 

talks  of  "  pouring  on  hign  the  liba-  water),  and  then  oistriboted  it  in  due 

tion,*'  when  Homer  simply  tells  of  order  amone  all  the  cops."    In  a  for- 

the  ruddy-clear  wine  being  poured  mer  page  Mr.  Dart  makes  Thetis  talk 

upon  the  roasting  flesh.     Here,  by  of  going  to  seek  Zeus  ^  in  his  glitter- 

the  way,  Mr.  Landon*s  rendering  of  ing  dome,"  a  mistaking  of  floor  for 

"wine  of  sparkling  hue,"  is  sheer  roof,  which  it  sorely  puzzles  us  to 

nonsense ;  and  if  it  means  any  thing,  explain. 

takes  all  the  rich,  red  hue  out  of  Ho-  These  are  only  a  few  samples  of  hia 

mer's  ou9owa  olvov.     But  anon  the  unfaithfulness  as  a  translator.     To 

hitter's  simple  reading,  "and  each  give  many  more  of  the  same  kind 

had  tasted  the  entrails,"  is  tortured  would  but  weary  the  reader  and  make 

by  the  former  into —  our  own  eyes   ache   lor   the   next 

"all  thechoiceflt  parts  of  the  inwards  twelvemonth.    But  his  careleasnesSy 

•    Pint  did  they  share  for  themsehres.**  or  tum  for  blundering,  does  not  COn- 

Then  we  come  to  a  pretty  picture—  ^®  ^*«gf  ^^  ^^^  meaning  of  his  an- 

suggested,   perhaps,   by   a  poP«la'  thorHigvenjification  is  wonderfully 

driScing^ng  of  oSryouth-ofy6^^^^^  «^^^«^  '"'.^^  ^^^^  ?»,^«  R«%» 

filling--       »  "^  ^  takes  care  to  hmt    listen,  for  m- 

jmc€  of  the  wtnecup,  ^ 

Fiird  up  from  left  to  rifcht;  for  aU— 
to  the  brim  ofikt  gobUL" 

**  Dof(  as  thoa  art  In  face ;  tame  at  heart  as  the  deer  of  the  forest ; 
Sot  of  a  king ! — ^When  wert  thou  ever  seen  mid  the  braves  of  Achais 
Arm'd  in  the  battiest  van ;  or,  in  the  more  perilous  ambush. 
Winning  the  spoils  of  the  foe?    Not  for  thee  $^h  ihwertain  enrovatera I 
Thou  lovett  safer  plunder — the  plunder  of  friends,  not  of  foemen — 
To  range  the  wide  camp  of  Achaia,  and  pilfer  from  those  thai  oppon  thoa 
A  king  that  preys  on  lus  people ; — a  king  that  rules  over  dastards; 
Were  they  not  such,  Atrides,  thy  pride  had  ere  this  been  abated  1 
Bui  hear  mi  now,  O  king,  and  mark  the  great  oath  I  am  swearing  l-^ 
E*en  by  this  very  scepireu— which  stripped  of  its  leaves  and  its  brancbfli^ 
Never  to  know  ikem  again — Itft  i<t  parent  stem  on  the  mountain!^ 
Never  again  to  bud  forth — for  the  cold,  keen  steel  has  disseveHd 
Leaves,  and  shoots,  and  bark ;  and  thus  do  the  sons  of  Achaia* 
EVn  they  who  guard  the  right,  and  enforce  the  wiU  of  the  Highest, 
Bear  it  as  sign  of  sway : — ay,  deep  is  the  oath  I  am  swearing,**  4c. 

In  the  sixth  and  seventh  lines  of  this  prove  him  capable  of  doing  mock 

extract  there  is  a  syllable  over  at  the  better.    With  no  lack  of  energy,  and 

beginning  of  each.   So  there  is  in  the  a  certain  command  of  good,  manly 

ninth,  unless  we  contrive  to  read,  English,  he  seldom  pauses  to  pick  hia 

^  But  hear  me,"  as  a  dactyl,  which  by  words,  Htudy  his  rythm,  or  grasp  Uo- 

rights  it  cannot  be.     The  fifth  line  mer*s  very  ideas.    Catching  onlv  at 

also  begins  with  two  or  three  words  outward  resemblances,  he  tranaUtes 

which  can  only  by  courtesy  be  sup-  an  Homeric  feast  into  the  language 

posed  to  scan.     In   the  first  line,  of  a  conventional  drinking-song,  as 

^*tamo,*'  a  long  syllable,  must  per-  when  he  talks  of  Jhntinqbo%t*i$  and 

force  be  sounded  short.    The  fourth  the  tparldinrf  juice  of  the  wineaip. 

and  eleventh  lines  have,  in  faot^  a  He  cannot  refrain  from  such  needleea 

syllable  too  many  in  liie  middle.  The  embellishments  as  **  hoped-for  light 

words,  *^  E'en  by  this  very  sceptre,'*  of  mv  home,''  where  Agamemnon  had 

would  have  run  less  doubtfully  if  simply  avowed  his  wish  to  keep  Chry- 

they  had  been  written — '*  Even  by  seis  in  his  own  home ;  and  '*tne  cold, 

this  very  sceptre."    "  But  hear  me  keen  steel,"  in  the  Ust  extrail,  whero 

now,  0  King,'  might  easily  have  been  Achilles  merely  spoke  of  the  faiife,  or 

altered  into,  "  But  now,  hear  me,  O  rather  of  the  metal  which  the  Greeka 

King.'*    But  Mr.  Dart's  carelessness  called  x^Xcoc.      Homer  being  natu- 

bafiQes  us  at  every  turn,  provoking  ua  rally  diffuse  and  aimpla,  Mr.  Dart 

all  the  more,  because  many  passages  nmkes  him  at  one  time  too  ooQdse,  at 
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another  too  flowery ;  in  one  place  pauses  being  ever  varied,  save,  per- 
leaving  out  some  telling  phrase,  in  naps,  at  the  end  of  lines,  Mr.  Dart 
another  weakening  with  many  words  will  sometimes  give  half  a  dozen  or 
a  sentence  which  already  sounded  more  lines  with  the  same  pause  re- 
somewhat  thin.  Homer  being  the  curring  in  the  same  place  of  each, 
smoothest^  most  tuneful  of  singers,  This  fault,  indeed,  it  seems  specially 
Mr.  Dart  is  content  to  let  his  verses  hard  to  avoid,  even  when  so  sKilful  a 
limp  or  gallop  at  their  own  roueh  versifier  as  Lockhart  turns  transla- 
will,  when  a  very  little  care  might  tor — 
have  made  them  smoother.   Homer's 

"  Bloated  with  wine !  having  eyes  like  a  dog,  bat  the  heart  of  a  the-deerl 
Never  with  harness  on  back  to  be  first  when  the  people  were  arming, 
Never  in  dark  ambnscade  to  lie  with  the  few  and  the  fearless, 
Courage  exalted  thy  soul :  this  seems  to  thee  courtship  of  death-doom ; 
Truly  *tis  better  by  far,  in  the  widespread  Danaid  leaguer, 
Robbing  of  guerdon  achievM,  whosoe'er  contradicts  thee  in  presenca 
People-devouring  king !     O  fortunate  captain  of  cowards ! 
£l8e,  Agamemnon,  to-day  would  have  witnessed  the  last  of  thy  outrage.^ 


Equal  at  least  to  Mr.  Dart's  in 
energy,  these  lines  surpass  any  of  his 
in  general  faithfulness,  fluency,  poetic 
insight,  and  happy  choice  of  words. 
The  reader,  however,  will  have  re- 
marked an  excessive  sameness  in  the 
pauses,  and  too  uniform  a  quickness 
in  the  metrical  movement,  while  the 
scholar  may  wish  for  a  yet  closer  ren- 
dering of  Homer's  simple,  downright 


phrasea  And  here,  indeed,  Mr.  Lan* 
don's  version  fails  for  once  to  offer 
the  fitting  substitute,  some  of  his  lines 
being  either  weak  in  the  movement, 
or  tame  in  the  diction.  We  are,  em- 
boldened, therefore,  to  challenge  at- 
tention to  a  version  of  our  own,  which 
is  at  least  more  literal  than  Lock- 
hart's  and  limps  less  than  Mr.  Lan- 
don's — 


**  Drunkard,  thou  with  the  eyes  of  a  dog  and  the  soul  of  a  she-deer! 
Never  amidst  thy  people  to  arm  thee  first  for  the  war-fray, 
Never  in  ambuscade  with  the  chiefs  of  Achaia  to  set  thee, 
Didst  thou  dare  in  thy  heart ;  for  in  these  things  sounded  the  deathkneU. 
Dearer,  forsooth,  thou  lovest  to  roam  the  wide  camp  of  Achaia, 
Seeking  to  rob  of  his  guerdon  whoever  in  speech  may  have  baulk*d  thee ; 
People-devouring  king !  thou  mleet  an  army  of  cowards ; 
Else  had  this  outrage  surely  been  now  thy  last,  Agamemnon. 
This  do  I  say,  and  my  woitla  by  a  very  great  oath  I  empower — 
Even  by  this  my  staff,  which  never  again,  having  parted 
Once  from  its  root  in  the  mountain,  with  leaf  or  bough  may  be  dothdd ; 
Never  may  blossom  again,  for  the  knife  shore  off  from  around  it 
Leaves  and  bark ;  and  behold,  henceforward  the  sons  of  Achaia, 
"Who  in  the  name  of  the  Father  uphold  his  laws  and  deliver 
Judgments,  bear  it  in  hand : — by  this  strong  oath  do  I  warn  thee; 
Over  the  Danaans  all  some  day  the  desire  of  Achilles 
Surely  will  come,  nor  will  all  thy  bitterest  sorrow  avaU  them 
Any  thing,  when  by  the  arm  of  the  manslaying  Hector  a  many 
Fall  to  the  ground  death-smitten,  and  thou  shalt  be  gnawing  an  angrj 
Spiiit,  because  thou  hast  done  sore  wrong  to  the  best  of  the  Argives.*' 


«» 


Whoever  wiU  compare  these  lines  Dart's,  less  monotonous  than  Lock- 

with  the  Greek  text,  will  acknow-  hart's  lines.    To  complete  the  com- 

ledge  their  faithfulness,  both  in  word  parison  with  the  former  translator, 

ana  movement,  to  the  thing  copied,  we  must  quote  the  last  few  lines  of 

To  the  mere  English  reader,  they  will  his  version  also  :— 
surely  sound  less  rugged  than  Mr. 

"  When  in  their  utmost  need,  when  all  of  the  sons  of  Achaia 
Team  for  Achilles'  help— they  may  yearn  for,  but  shall  not  obtain  it ) 
Then  when,  unequal  to  aid,  thou  bYulU  see  the  drear  heaps  of  the  dying 
Piled  by  the  arm  of  Hector, — the  arm  of  the  truculent  Hector — 
'Bitterly  then  shalt  thou  rue,  in  remorse  and  in  anguish  of  npirit, 
Rue  the  day  when  thy  madness  diahonour'd  the  bravest  Achaian.** 

Here  Mr.  Dart  has  spun  five  lines  out    enough.   In  Homer  the  pauses  come, 
into  six,  SA  if  Homer  was  not  diifuse    much  as  we  have  given  them,  in  the 
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middle  of  the  Hnes,  not  once  at  tlie  carefully  eschewed  the  attempt    to 

end.     What  Homer  said,  we  have  sound  such  names  in  accordance  wltli 

done  our  best  to  reproduce  in  Ho-  old  Greek  rules  instead  of  modem 

mer*s  very  manner,  neither  wandering  English  usage.    This  fault  happens 

into  the  redundant  prettiness  which  not  once  or  twice  in  the  volume,  bnt 

paints  "drear  heaps  of  the  dying  many  scores  of  times;  indeed,  aliaost 

piled  by  the  arm  of  Hector,"  nor  idlv  as  often  as  a  proper  name  is  used.    If 

repeating  words  and  phrases  whicn  he  had  once  in  a  way  made  a  line  be> 

Homer  never  cared  to  repeat    And^  gin  with  "Talthvbitis  and  Eurybat^s^" 

after  all,  Mr.  Dart  has  quite  missea  the  reader  mignt  have  passed  it  by 

the  force  of  Achilles'  warning.  "Thou  without  a  murmur ;  but  it  is  too  bad 

shalt  not  be  able  to  succour  tnem /b?*  to  find  oneself  continually  stumbling 

all  thy  bitter  griefs  when  many  shall  on  such  sounds  as  Chrdnbs,  Itha^^ 

faU,  dying,  at  the  hands  of  the  man-  Atrid^s,  Z^ynthiks,  or  on  such  a  line 

slaying  Hector."  as — 

Agam,  Mr.  Bart's  diction  is.  some-  »» Dwdlcn.  too/in  itha/cS,  and  in/Nferitna/ 

what  too  modem  for  his  theme.    In  shaking  its  forests." 

translating  Homer  no  one  can  go  far  jf  ^^^,  -d^^k^i,  i.«^«,„«*««,  iv ^ 

wpnr,.,  wikn  mnnlHa  liimcAlf  m«miir  H  cvcr  Eugbsh  hepmeters  become 

an  only  be  by  the  foUow- 
lain  rule.    They  must  be 

pure  English  from  tfie  works  of  Byron  T^T.Z^^T^  ^^"""^^J!^    ^""^ 

and  Tennyson.    In  this  respect  Mr.  fj^^^ '^°'?,^^^^^^ 

Landon  aL  has  something  yet  to  ^^jiormal  stress,  save  m  those  few 

kirn,  being  rather  too  fond  VLatin  S?^^?f,I^i1  l^^t^  ^?i^^  «f^^ 

word^,  which,  however  fit  for  prose,  *^^^  *^^^«  °^  %^®^  «^^  *^ 

sound  too  prosaic  for  verse.    On  the  usual,  or  where  of  two  syllables  the 

other  hani  Mr.  Dart,  though  com-  «*^^  "^^  l^^^  ^y}^^  «^  either  ac^ 

monly  master  of  a  racy  English  style,  ^^5^^,^^^  author's  need.    Such 

now  and  then  stoops  to  useTuch  wor£  T^  A^^^^  ^  ""^^  fortoMut, 

as  rrutUe,  secede,  sot/BMch  very  modem  *^^'  «*^^^^  .n^^^;'  ^  *JF^^  ^g^  ^ 

phrases  as  "  the  sun  sank  felow  the  ]l^l  ^  *  ^^^*  ^  *^«  ^^^^  measurjMi. 

Wzon,"  and  « the  damascene  work  therefore  we  cannot  approve  of  Mr. 

of  the  corslet."    If  his  other  faults,  landon  s  wntmg- 

however,  were  as  few  as  those  we  can  ''For  I  would  fain  that  the  people  were 

discover  of  this  kind,  his  work  would  ^^  ^^  not  that  they  perish,'* 

have  been  as  much  better  than  Mr.  ^^^^   ^  ^^  ^ 

Landon  s  as  it  is  now  worse.    Un-  ^            ^^      ^ 

luckily,  his  carelessness,  and  a  wanton  ^'  And  to  the  Danaans  opening  an  orade, 

defiance  of  accepted  rule«,  have  led  him  ^^^  thou  divinest " 

into  a  blunder  far  more  widely  mis-  But  in  each  of  the  following  extracts 

English  reader  would  not  discern,  he  ^^^  sentence . 

offends   both   English    reader   and  "  For,  by  Apollo  beloved  of  Zeus,  whom 

Greek  scholar  by  printing  this  line —  Calchas,  adoring, 

.« VT  X  *     1.       1*  TT     lA            t     r^  '^^^  ^  *^®  Danaan  ear  unfoldest  het- 

"  Kot  for  herself  Hecuba ;  nor  for  Pnam  venly  counsels'* 

the  king,  for  my  father."  a  j^  ^  ^^ley  fail  of  a  gift,  then  I  mysdf 

And  again,  in  the  second  line  of  the  x..,t,74l?^**^  °?^   .      ,  ^ . 

next  &ok,  we  have  a  verse  which  no  ^*^  ody^^f.  '^'  P"^'  ^'  ^^"^  ^  "^ 

untutoredreader  could  possibly  scan —  ^ 

"With  him  his  brother  Alexander-one  ^^  readmg  the  last  Ime,  for  instance, 

mind  was  withm  them.*'  yo«  ^JF^\,  ^^^iP  ^^&^^J  accentmg  the 

latter  '*  or.      On  the  other  hand,  sueh 

If  he  knows  a  little  Greek,  he  may  compounds  as  tnmftfwOed,  farseeingy 

guess  at  the  rythm  intended,  Alez&n-  may  always  be  accented  at  pleasure, 

der,  H^iiba;  but  a  writer  who  ad-  either  on  the  first  or  the  second  sylla- 

dresses  himself  not  to  mere  scholars,  ble.     Homer's  language  being  very 

but  to  the  world  at  laige,  should  have  smooth  and  rich  in  vowels,  the  trans- 
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another  too  flowery ;  in  one  place  paiiBes  being  ever  varied,  Bave,  per- 
leaving  out  some  telling  phrase,  in  haps,  at  the  end  of  lines,  Mr.  Bart 
another  weakening  with  many  words  will  sometimes  give  half  a  dozen  or 
a  sentence  which  already  sounded  more  lines  with  the  same  pause  re- 
somewhat  thin.  Homer  being  the  curring  in  the  same  place  of  each, 
smoothest^  most  tuneful  of  singers.  This  fault,  indeed,  it  seems  specify 
Mr.  Dart  is  content  to  let  his  verses  hard  to  avoid,  even  when  so  skilful  a 
limp  or  gallop  at  their  own  roueh  versifier  as  Lockhart  turns  tranala- 
will,  when  a  very  little  care  might  tor- 
have  made  them  smoother.    Homer's 

*^  Bloated  with  wine !  having  eyes  like  a  dog,  bnt  the  heart  of  a  »he-deer| 
Never  with  harness  on  back  to  be  first  when  the  people  were  arming, 
Never  in  dark  ambuscade  to  lie  with  the  few  and  the  fearless, 
Courage  esuilted  thy  soul :  this  seems  to  thee  courtship  of  death-doom ; 
Truly  *tis  better  by  far,  in  the  widespread  Danaid  leaguer, 
Robbing  of  guerdon  achieved,  whosoe'er  contradicts  thee  in  presence 
People-devouring  king !     O  fortunate  captain  of  cowards ! 
Else,  Agamemnon,  to-day  would  have  witnessed  the  last  of  thy  outrage." 

Equal  at  least  to  Mr.  Dart's  in  phraaeB^  And  here,  indeed,  Mr.  Lan-' 
energy,  these  lines  surpass  any  of  his  don's  version  fails  for  once  to  offer 
in  general  faithfulness,  fluency,  poetic  the  fitting  substitute,  some  of  his  lines 
insight,  and  happy  choice  of  words,  being  either  weak  in  the  movement, 
The  reader,  however,  will  have  re-  or  tame  in  the  diction.  We  are,  em- 
marked  an  excessive  sameness  in  the  boldened,  therefore,  to  challenge  at- 
pauses,  and  too  uniform  a  quickness  tention  to  a  version  of  our  own,  which 
in  the  metrical  movement,  while  the  is  at  least  more  literal  Uian  Lock- 
scholar  may  wish  for  a  yet  closer  ren-  hart's  and  limps  less  than  Mr.  Lan- 
dering  of  Homer's  simple,  downright  don's — 

"  Drunkard,  thou  with  the  eyes  of  a  dog  and  the  soul  of  a  she-deer! 
Never  amidst  thy  people  to  arm  thee  first  for  the  war-fray, 
Never  in  ambuscade  with  the  chiefs  of  Achaia  to  set  thee. 
Didst  thou  dare  in  thj'  heart ;  for  in  these  things  sounded  the  deathknell. 
Dearer,  forsooth,  thou  lovest  to  roam  the  wide  camp  of  Achaia, 
Seeking  to  rob  of  his  guerdon  whoever  in  speech  may  have  baulked  thee ; 
Pef^le-devottring  king  I  thou  rulest  an  army  of  cowards ; 
Else  had  this  outrage  surely  been  now  thy  last,  Agamemnon. 
This  do  I  say,  and  my  words  by  a  very  great  oath  I  empower — 
Even  by  this  my  staff,  which  never  again,  having  parted 
Once  from  its  root  in  the  mountain,  with  leaf  or  bough  may  be  clothM ; 
Never  may  blossom  again,  for  the  knife  shore  off  from  around  it 
Leaves  and  bark ;  and  behold,  henceforward  the  sons  of  Achaia, 
Who  in  the  name  nf  the  Father  uphold  his  laws  and  deliver 
Judgments,  bear  it  in  hand : — by  this  strong  oath  do  I  warn  thee; 
Over  the  Danaans  all  some  day  the  desire  of  Achilles 
Surely  wiU  come,  nor  will  all  thy  bitterest  sorrow  avail  them 
Any  thing,  when  by  the  arm  of  the  manslaying  Hector  a  many 
Fail  to  the  ground  death-smitten,  and  thou  shalt  be  gnawing  an  angry 
Spint,  because  thou  hast  done  soro  wrong  to  the  best  of  the  Aigives.** 

Whoever  will  compare  these  lines  Dart's,  less  monotonous  than  Lock- 
with  the  Greek  text,  will  acknow-  hart's  lines.  To  complete  the  corn- 
ledge  their  faithfulness,  both  in  word  parison  with  the  former  translator, 
and  movement,  to  the  thing  copied,  we  must  quote  the  last  few  lines  oi 
To  the  mere  English  reader,  they  will  his  version  also : — 
surely  sound  less  rugged  than  Mr. 

"  When  in  their  utmost  need,  when  aU  of  the  sons  of  Achaia 
Team  for  Achilles'  help — ^they  may  yearn  for,  but  shall  not  obtain  itt 
Then  when,  unequal  to  aid,  thou  shalt  see  the  drear  heaps  of  the  dying 
Piled  by  the  arm  of  Hector, — the  arm  of  the  truculent  Hector — 
'Bitterly  then  shalt  thou  me,  in  remorse  and  in  anguish  of  *pirit, 
Bue  the  day  when  thy  madness  dishonour'd  the  bravest  Achaian.** 

Here  Mr.  Dart  has  spun  five  lines  out    enough.   In  Homer  the  pauses  oome, 
into  six,  aA  if  Homer  was  not  diifuse    much  as  we  have  given  them,  in  th^ 
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burgh  1"    Prom  which  we  leam  that  up  the  tale  of  his  days.    It  was  true 
miracles  of  celerity  were  already  ac-  that  he  was  never  more  to  step  from 
complishing  themselves,  and  that  the  that  bed,  and  that  his  little  cnildren 
existing  generation  contemplated  their  would,  ere  many  days,  be  brought 
triumphs  complacently.     But  even  there  by  kindlv,  horror-lovini;  maids, 
upon  these  we  have  unproved,  and  to  look  their  last  on  "the  poor  ma»- 
now-a-days,  our  whole  social  organi-  ter,''  and  kiss  awfully  his  cold  stem 
ssation  is  subservient   to   detection,  mouth  before  the  coffin  lid  was  acre  wed 
Cut  your  telegraph  wires,  substitute  down,  and  the  white-robed  image  of 
fiadl-boats  for  steam^  and  your  old  fsdr-  their  father  hidden  away   for  ever 
and-easy     forty-nules-a-day     stage-  from  their  sight 
coaches  for  the  train  and  the  rail,  dis-       And  just  on  Monday  morning,  in  the 
band  your  city  police  and  detective  midst  of  this  huriy-burly  of  conjee- 
organization,  and  make  the  transit  of  ture,  who  should  arrive  of  all  people 
a  letter  between  London  and  Dublin  in  the  world,  and  re-establish  himaelf 
a  matter  of  from  five  days  to  nearly  in  his  old  quarters,  but  Dick  Devereux. 
as  many  weeks,  and  compute  how  The  gallant  Captain  was  more  splen- 
much  easier  it  was  then  than  now  for  did  and  handsome  than  ever.     But 
an  adventurous  highwayman,  an  ab-  both  his  spirits  and  his  habits  had 
spending  debtor,  or  a  pair  of  fugitive  suffered.    He  had  quarrelled  with  his 
lovers,  to  make  good  their  retreat,  aunt,  and  she  was  his  bread  and  but- 
Slow^  undoubtedly,  was  the  flight —  ter — ^ay,  buttered  on  both  sides.   How 
they  did  not  run,  they  walked  away ;  lightly  these  young  fellows  quarrel 
but  so  was  pursuit,  and  altogether  witTi  the  foolish  old  worshippers  who 
%ithout  authentic  lights  and  official  lay  their  gold,frankincense,  and  myrrh, 
helps — a  matter  of  post-chaises  and  at  the  feet  of  the  handsome,  thanklsBs 
perplexity,  cross-roads  and  rumour,  idol.    They  think  it  all  independence 
foundering  in  a  wild  waste  of  con-  and  high  spirit,  whereas  we  Know  it  is 
jecture,  or  swallowed  in  the  quag  of  nothing  butalittle  egotistical  tyranny, 
some  country  inn-yard,  where  nothing  that  unconsciously  calculates  even  in 
was  to  be  heard,  and  out  of  which  the  heyday  of  its  indulgence  upon 
there  would  be  no  relay  of  posters  the  punctual  return  of  the  penitent 
to  pull  you  until  nine  o'clock  next  old  worshipper,  with  his  or  her  votive 
morning.  offerings. 

As  Toole  debouched  from  Martin's-  Perhap  the  gipsy  had  thought 
row,  on  his  return,  into  the  compara-  better  of  it,  and  was  already  soirv 
tive  amplitude  of  the  main  street  of  he  had  not  kept  the  peace.  At  all 
Chapelizod,  he  glanced  curiously  up  events,  though  his  teitet  and  ward- 
to  Sturk's  bed-room  windows.  .There  robe  were  splendid — for  fine  young 
werenoneof  the  white  sisals  of  death  fellows  in  nis  plight  deny  them- 
there.  So  he  ascended  tne  door-step,  selves  nothing— yet  morally  he  was 
and  paid  a  visit — of  curiosity,  I  must  seedy,  and  in  temper  soured.  His 
say— and  looked  on  the  snorting  image  duns  had  found  him  out,  and  pursued 
of  his  old  foe,  and  the  bandaged  him  in  wrath  and  alarm  to  £ndand« 
head,  spell-bound  and  dreamless,  that  and  pestered  him  very  serioudy  in- 
had  machinated  so  much  busy  mis-  deed.  He  owed  money  beside  to 
chief  against  his  own  medical  sov-  several  of  his  brother  officers,  and  it 
reigaty  and  the  rural  administration  was  not  pleasant  to  face  them  without 
of  Nutter.  a  guinea.  An  evil  propensity,  at  which. 

As  Toole  touched  his  pulse,  and  as  you  remember,  Gener«d  Chattes- 

sawhimswallowaspoonful  of  chicken  worth    hinted,    had    grown    amid 

broth,  and  parried  poor  Mrs.  Sturk's  his  distresses,  and  the  stiog  of  sdf- 

eager  quivering  pleadinp  for  his  life  reproach    exasperated    him.     Then 

with  kind  though  cautious  evasions,  there  was  his  old  love  for  lilias  Wal- 

he  rightly  judged  that  the  figure  that  singham,  and  the  pang  of  r^ection, 

lay  there  was  more  than  half  in  the  and  the  hope  of  a  strong  passion  6(»ae* 

land  of  ghosts  already — ^that  the  en-  times  leapmg*  high  and  brigbti 

chanter  who  met  him  in  the  Butcher's  sometimes  flickering  into  ghi 

Wood,  and  whose  wand  had  traced  dows  and  darkness, 
those  parallel  indentures  in  his  skull,       Indeed,  he  was  by  no  meMlf 

had  not  only  exorcised  for  ever  the  panionable  just  now  as  if 

unquiet  spirit  of  intrigue,  but  wound  times,  and  was  sometime 
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lator  will  also  aim  to  preserve  the  Enslish  hexameters  settled  once  for 
full  number  of  syllables  in  such  words  all  oy  the  voice  of  competent  judges. 
as  flower^  power ,  heavenly^  thunder-  In  such  a  case  the  verdict  of  mere 
ing;  and  in  other  wavs  do  all  he  can  English  readers  WQuld  have  found  it- 
to  show  how  pleasantly  our  own  rich,  self  wholly  at  one  with  that  of  those 
manly,  mother-tongue  may  be  made  scholars  whose  poetic  culture  happen- 
to  glide  with  fair  treatment  ed  to  match  their  knowledge  of  tio- 
So  far  as  he  has  zone,  Mr.  Landon's  mer's  Greek.  These,  after  all,  are 
verses  do  commonly  run  without  ef-  they  to  whom  alone  an  honest  trans- 
fort — ^mav  fairly  be  said  to  scan  them-  lator  will  finally  appeal.  On  their 
selves.  Whether  his  translation  will  praise  he  will  naturally  set  the  high- 
altogether  hit  the  marl^  we  have  cer-  est  store ;  for  they  alone— and  their 
tain  doubts,  which  further  specimens  number  cannot  surely  be  few— are 
may  or  not  disi>eL  In  aiming  at  able  to  realize  the  full  ei^joyment  of 
smoothness  he  is  sometimes  only  reading  a  first-rate  poem,  reproduced 
weak,  lame,  or  prosy.  His  language  in  nearly  all  its  olden  beauty,  by  the 
frequently  falls  below  the  Homeric  happy  genius  of  a  first-rate  translator, 
level ;  and  a  good  deal  more  of  the  From  tneir  largehearted  enthusiasm 
spirit  which  carries  the  reader  along  he  will  be  sure  of  a  patient  hearing, 
tnrouffh  all  his  rival's  extravagances,  into  whatever  forms  of  verse  he  may 
would  do  his  own  version  no  harm,  throw  his  effort  to  make  the  outer 
For,  if  Mr.  Dart  displeases  the  criti-  world  familiar  with  the  inner  graces 
cal  scholar,  Mr.  Landon  will  perha^  of  his  chosen  model 
be  found  to  disappoint  the  poetic  Our  remarks  on  the  new  transla- 
reader.  Each  lacks  a  certain  share  of  tions  of  the  "  Odyssey'*  must  stand 
the  virtues  needed  by  an  Homeric  over  for  another  article.  Meanwhile, 
translator.  If  the  faithful  care  of  the  undaunted  by  Professor  Arnold's  fail- 
one  could  have  been  duly  blended  ure,  we  venture  to  follow  up  the  for- 
with  the  fiery  boldness  of  the  other,  mer  sample  of  our  own  versemaking 
we  might  now  be  in  a  fair  way  to  see  with  a  yet  longer  extract  from  the 
the  long-stirred  questions  regarding  beginning  of  the  '*  First  Iliad.*^ 

"Singf  0  Goddess,  the  wrath  of  Achilles,  offspring  of  Peleus ; 
Murdering  wrath,  which  doom*d  to  onnnmhered  woes  the  Achaians, 
Hurling  before  their  time  brave  spirits  of  many  a  hero 
Hellward,*  and  leaving  their  bodies  a  prey  to  all  manner  of  evil 
Dogs  and  birds ;  for  therein  was  the  purpose  of  Heaven  accomplisht, 
Since  that  day  when  first  in  a  quarrel  were  parted  asunder 
Atreus*  son,  a  hi^b  ruler  of  men,  and  the  lordly  AchiUes. 

Which  of  the  Gods  then  brought  these  two  into  battle  together? 
He,  the  begotten  of  Leto  and  Zeus,  being  wroth  with  the  ruler, 
Sent  through  his  array  a  plague  most  fell,  and  a  multitude  perishM, 
Dying,  because  Agamemnon  had  much  dishonourM  the  holy 
ChrjTses ;  him  who  had  fared  to  the  swiftgoing  fleets  of  Achaia, 
Seeking  to  ransom  his  daughter  with  gifts  of  measureless  value. 
Forth  in  his  hands  he  carried  the  crown  of  far-aiming  Apollo 
Set  on  a  golden  staff,  and  besought  he  aU  the  Achaians ; 
Chiefly  the  children  of  Atreus,  marshallers  twain  of  the  army. 

'  Children  of  Atreus  twain,  and  ye  all,  well-booted  Achaians ! 
Still  would  ye  honour  the  son  of  high  Zeus,  faraiming  Apollo, 
Bender  me  back  my  daughter,  and  take  these  gifts  for  a  ransom : 
So  may  the  Gods  who  rdgn  in  Oljnnpian  palaces  grant  ye 
Happily  home  to  return  from  sacking  the  city  of  Priam.* 

Quickly  with  one  voice  shouted  the  other  Achaians  in  favour 
Both  of  revering  the  priest  and  taking  the  beautiful  ransom. 
Inwardly  wrathful  alone,  spake  Atreus'  son,  Agamemnon, 
Spuming  the  other  away  with  words  of  threatening  harshness. 

*  Never  again,  old  man,  by  the  hoUowbnilt  ships  of  Achaia 
^jfX  me  behold  thee,  or  tarrying  now,  or  returning  hereafter; 


If  irpolwfftv  means  only  hurled  btfore  Uaelf^  this  line  might  be  altered  thns — 

**  Hurling  before  itito  Hades  spirits  of  valiant  heroes 
Many,  and  leaving,**  &c. 
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not  die  outright,  and  has  shown  Buch  screams  brought  in  Charles  I^ntter 

wonderful  endurance.    Oh !  my  dar-  who  was  smoEing  in  the  garden :  and 

lingjbe'll  get  on."  that  on  entering  he  would  have  fared 

'"well,  well  ma'am,  there  certainly  as  badly  as  the  rest,  had  he  not  had 

have  been  wonderful  recoveries.*'  presence  of  mind  to  pounce  at  once 

"  And  he's  so  much  better  already,  upon  the  great  family  Bible  that  lay 
you  see,  and  I  ki\ow  so  well  how  he  on  the  window-sill,  with  which  he  be- 
gets through  an  illness,  'tis  wonder-  laboured  the  infernal  intruder  to  a 
nil,  and  he  certainly  is  mightily  im-  purpose.    Others  reported  'twas  the 

F roved  since  we  got  him  to  bed.  Why  ghost  of  old  Philip  Nutter,  who  rose 

can  see  him  breathe  now,  and  vou  through  the  floor,  and  talked  I  know 

know  it  must  be  a  good  sign;  and  then  not  what  awful  rhotomantade.  These 

there's  a  merciful  God  over  us — and  all  were  the  confabulations  of  the  tap- 

the  poor  little  children — ^what  would  room  and  the  kitchen;  but  the  speca- 

become  of  us?"  And  then  she  wiped  lations  and  rumours  current  over  the 

her  eyes  quicklv.    The  promise,  you  card-table   and   claret-giasses   w»b 

know,  of  lengtn  of  days  —  it  often  hardly  more  congruous  or  intelligible, 

comforted  me  before — ^to  those  that  In  fact,  nobody  knew  well  what  to 

honour  father  and  mother ;  and  I  be-  make  of  it.   Nutter  certainly  had  dis- 

lieve  there  never  was  so  good  a  son.  appeared,  and  there  was  an  nneaspf 

Oh !  my  noble  Barney,  never :  'tis  mv  feeling  about  him.  The  sinister  terms 

want  of  reliance  and  trust  in  the  AI-  on  which  he  and  Sturk  had  stood  were 

mighty's  goodness."  quite  well  known,  and  though  nobody 

And  so,  holding  Toole  by  the  cufiF  of  spoke  out,  every  one  knew  pretty  well 

his  coat,  and  looking  piteously  into  what  his  neighbour  was  thinking  o£ 
his  face  as  they  stood  together  in  the       Our  blooming  friend,  the  handsome 

door- way,  the  poor  little  woman  ar-  and  stal worth  Magnolia,  having  got 

gued  thus  with  inexorable  death.  a  confidential  hint  from  agitated  Mrs. 

Fools,  and  blind !  when  amidst  our  Mack,  trudged  up  to  the  mills,  in  a 

agonies  of  supplication  the  blow  de-  fine   frenzy,   vowing  vengeance  on 

scends.    Our  laith  in  prayer  is  stag-  Mary  Matcnwell,  for  she  liked  poor 

gered,  as  if  it  reached  not  the  ear  of  Sally  Nutter  well.    And  when  with 

the  Ail-wise,  and  moved  not  His  sub-  all  her  roses  in  her  cheeks,  and  her 

lime  compassion.    Are  we  quite  sure  saucy  black  eyes  flashing  vain  lij^ht- 

that  we  comprehend  the  awful  and  nings  across  the  room  in  pursuit  ofthe 

farsighted  game  that  is  being  played  vanished  woman  in  sable,  ^e  Amazon 

for  us  and  others  so  well  that  we  can  with  black  hair  and  slender  waist 

sit  by  and  safely  dictate  its  moves.  comforted  and  pittied  poor  Sally,  and 

How  will  Messrs.  Morphy  or  Staun-  anathematized  her  cowardly  foe,  it 

ton,  on  whose  calculations  I  will  sup-  must  be  confessed  she  looked  plaginr 

pose,  you  have  staked  £\0Q,  brook  handsome,  wicked,  and  ^ood-natured. 
your  insane  solicitations  to  spare  this       "  Mary   Matchwell,   indeed !    FU 

pawn  or  withdraw  that  knight  from  match  her  well,  wait  a  while,  you'll 

prise,  on  the  board  which  is  but  the  see  if  I  don't    I'll  pay  her  off  yet, 

toy-type  of  that  dread  field  where  all  never  mind,  SaUy  darling.    Arrah  1 

the  powers  of  eternal  intellect,  the  Don't  be  crying,  child,  do  you  hear 

wisdom  from  above  and  the  wisdom  me.    TTA^'^thatl    Chariest    Why, 

from  beneath — ^the  stupendous  intel-  then,  is  it  about  Charles  you're  ciying? 

ligence  that  made,  and  the  stupen-  Charles  Nutter?  Phiat!  woman  dear! 

dous  sagacity  that  would  undo  us,  don't  you  think  he's  come  to  an  age 

are  pitted  one  against  the  other  in  a  to  take  care  of  himself.    I'll  hold  yoa 

deaui-combal^  which  admits  of  no  a   crown  he's  in  Dublin  with  the 

reconciliation  and  no  compromise.  sheriff,  going  to  cart  that  jade  to 

About  poor  Mrs.  Nutter's  illness,  bridewell.      And  why  in  the  world 

and  the  causes  of  it,  various  stories  didn't  you  send  for  me,  when  you 

were  current  in  Chapelizod.    Some  wanted  to  discourse  Mary  Matchwell? 

had  heard  it  was  a  Blackamore  witch  Where  was  the  good  of  my  poor  dear 

who  had  evoked  the  foul  fiend  in  mother  *{    Whyshe^s  as  soft  as  but- 

bod^y  shape  from  the  parlour  cup-  ter.  'Twas  a  divil  like  me  you  wanted, 

boara,  and  that  he  had  with   his  you  poor  little  darling.  Do  you  think 

cloven  foot  kicked  her  and  Sally  Nut-  I'd  a  let  her  frighten  you  this  way— 

ter  round  the  apartment  until  their  the  vixin— I'd  a  kicked  her  through 
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the  window  as  soon  as  look  at  her.  a  newse,  I'm  going  to  tell  you,  so  pre- 

She  saw  with  half  an  eye  she  could  pair  for  a  chock ;    at  this  part  poor 

bamboozle  and  frighten  vou  both,  YOU  Sally  felt  quite  sick,  but  went  on. 

poor  things.    Oh  1  ho !  how  I  wish  I  ^  Doctor  Sturk,  that  droav  into  town 

waa  there.    Td  a  put  her  across  my  Yesterday,  as  grand  as  you  Please,  in 

knee  and — no^do  you  say  1    Pooh !  Mrs.  Staffords^  coach,  all  smiles  and 

you  don't  know  me,  you  poor  inno-  Polightness — ^whood  a  oleeved !  Well 

cent  little  creature ;  and,  do  ye  mind  He's  just  come  back,  with  two  great 

now,  you  must  not  be  moping  here,  Fractions  of  His  skull,  riding  on  a 

Sally  Nutter,  all  alone,  youll  just  £ear,in6ensible  into  The  town — there's 

come  down  to  us,  and  drink  a  cup  of  for  you.    Only  Think  of  poor  Mrs. 

tea,  and  play  a  round  game,  and  hear  Sturk,  and  the  Chock  she's  got  on 

the  news  \  and  look  up  now  and  give  sii^ht  of  Him ;  and  how  thanknil  and 

me  a  kiss,  for  I  like  you,  Sally,  you  Pleasant  you  should  be  that  Charles 

kind  old  girl."  Nutter  is  not  a  Corpes  in  the  Buchfu^a 

And  she  gave  her  a  hug,  and  a  wood,  and  jiggin  Home  to  you  like 

shake,  and  a  half-a-dozen  kisses  on  Sturk  did.    But  well  in  health,  what 

each  cheek,  and  laughed  merrily,  and  I*m  certain  shure  he  is,  taken  tne  law 

scolded  and  kissed  her  again.  of  Mary  Matchwell — bles  the  Mark — 

Little  more  than  an  hour  after,  up  to  get  her  emprisind  and  PubiicklT 
comes  a  little  hiUet  from  the  good-  wiped  by  the  commin  hangman."  All 
natured  Maenolia,  just  to  help  poor  which  rhapsody  coniureoi  up  a  con- 
little  Salljr  Nutter  out  of  the  vapours,  fused  and  dyspeptic  dream,  full  of  ab- 
and  Yowmg  that  no  excuse  should  surd  and  terrific  images,  which  she 
stand  good,  and  that  come  she  must,  could  not  well  comprehend,  except  in 
to  tea  and  cards.  **  And  oh !  what  do  so  far  as  it  seemed  clear  that  some 
you  think  ?"  it  went  on.    *^  Such  a  bit  signal  disaster  had  befallen  Sturk. 

« 

CHAPTKB  LIV. 

in  WHICH  rr  n  RXCOKOBD  that  THB  OHKAT  doctor  PXLL  MOttHTSD  THS  STAIHfl  OP  nor  HODM  BT 

TRB  CHURCH-YARD. 

That  night  at  nine  o'clock,  the  great  he  set  a  pint  of  mulled  claret  by  old 

Doctor  Pell  arrived  in  his  coach,  with  Arthur    Slowe's    elbow,    whispered 

steaming  horses,  at  Sturk's  hall-door,  something  in  his  ear,  with  a  solemn 

where  the  footman  thundered  a  tat-  wink. 

too  that  might  have  roused  the  dead;  "  Ho !  by  Jove,  gentlemen,  the  Doc- 

for  it  was  the  family's  business,  if  they  tor's  come— Doctor  Pell.    His  coach 

did  not  want  a  noise,  to  muffle  the  stands  at  Sturk's  door,  Larry  says. 

knocker.    And  the  Doctor  strode  up,  and  we'll  soon  hear  how  he  fares.' 

directed  by  the  whispering  awestruck  And  up  got  Major  O'Neill  with  a 

maid,  to  Sturk's  bedchamber,  with  "hey!  no— hoi"  and  out  he  went, 

his  hands  in  his  muff,  after  the  man-  followed  by  old  Slowe,  with  his  little 

ner  of  doctors  in  his  day,  without  tankard  in  his  fist,  to  the  inn  door, 

asking  questions,  or  hesitating  on  lob-  where  the  Major  looked  on  the  car- 

bies,  for  the  sand  of  his  minutes  ran  riage,  lighted  up  by  the  footman's 

out  in  ffold-dust.    So  with  a  sort  of  flambeau,  beneath  the  old  village  elm 

awe  and  suppressed  bustle,  preceding  —up  the  street— smoking  his  pipe 

and  following  him,  he  glided  up  stairs  still  to  keep  it  burning,  and  commu- 

and  straight  to  the  patient's  bed-side,  nicating  with  Slowe,  two  words  at  a 

serene,  saturnine,  and  rapid.  time.    And  Slowe  stood  gazing  at  the 

In  a  twinkling  the  maid  was  run-  same  object  with  his  little  faded  blue 

ning  down  the  street  for  Toole,  who  eyes,   his  disengaged   hand   in  his 

had  kept  at  home,  in  state  costume,  breeches  pocket,  and  ever  and  anon 

expecting  the  consultation  with  the  wetting  hia  lips  with  his  hot  cordial, 

great  man,  which  he  liked.    And  up  and  assenting  agreeably  to  the  Major's 

came  Toole,  with  his  brows  knit,  and  conclusions. 

his  chin  high,  marchlne  over   the  ''Seize  ace!  curse  it !"  cried  Clnfie, 

pavement  in  a  mighty  fuss,  for  he  who  I'm  happy  to  sajr,  had  taken  no 

xnewthattheoracle^stimeand temper  harm  by  his  last  night's  wetting; 

were  not  to  be  trifled  with.  "  another  gammon,  I'll  lay  you  fifty," 

In  the  club,  Larry  the  drawer,  as  "Toole,  I  dare  thay,  will  look  in 
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and  tell  nth  how  poor  Thturk  gothe  cynical  reproofs,  whose  irony,  cold 

on,''  said  Pnddock,  plasring  his  throw,  and  intangible,  intimidated  the  less 

"Hang  it,  Puddock,  mind  your  potent  spirits  of  the  clab-room.     Bat 

game — to  be  sure,  he  wilL    Cinque  ne  dismissed  it  with  a  little  shrug: 

ace!  well,  ct^r^  it?    The  same  throw  And  a  minute  after,  Major  O'Neill 

over  again  1    'Tis  too  bad.    I  missed  and  Arthur  Slowe  became  aware  that 

taking  vou  this  last  time,  with  that  Dangerfield  had  glided  behind  thexc, 

stupid  blot  you've  covered— staring  and  was  looking  serenely,  like  then*- 

me  in  the  face— and  now,  by  Jove,  it  selves,  at  the  Dublin  doctor's  carriage 

ruins  me.    There's  no  playing  when  and  smoking  team.    The  light  from 

fellows  are  getting  up  every  minute  Sturk's  bedroom  window,  and  the  red 

to  gape  after  doctor's  coaches,  and  glare  of  the  footman's  torch  made  two 

leaving  the  door  open — hang  it,  I've  littletremblingreflectionBiiitbesilrer 

lost  the  game  by  it — ^gammoned  twice  spectacles  as  he  stood  in  the  shades 

already.    'Tis  very  pleasant    I  only  peering  movelessly  over  their  shonl- 

wish  when  gentlemen  interrupt  play,  ders. 

they'd  be  good  enough  to  pay  the       "'Tis  a  sorry  business,  gentlemen,^ 

bets."  he  said,  in  a  stem,  subaued  tone. 

It  was  not  much,  about  five  shil-  "  Seven  children  and  a  widow.    He's 

Mngs  altogether,  and  little  Puddock  not  dead  yet  though:  whatever  Toole 

had  not  often  a  run  of  luck.  might  do,  the  Dublin  doctor  would 

"  If  you'd  like  to  win  it  back,  Cap-:  not  stay,  with  him  time's  preeioua. 

tain  Cluflfe,  I'll  give  you  a  chance,"  1  can't  describe  how  I  pity  that  poor 

said  O'Flaherty,  who  was  tolerably  soul,  his  wife — ^what's  to  become  of 

sober.    "I'll  lay  you  an  even  guinea  her  and  his  helpless  brood  I  know 

Sturk's  dead  before  nine  to-morrow  not." 

morning;  and  two  to  one  he's  dead       Slowe  grunted  a  dismal  assent  and 

before  this  time  to-morrow  night"  the  Major,  with  a  dolorous  gaze,  blew 

"  I  thank  you— no,  sir^-two  doo-  a  thin  stream  of  tobacco-smoke  into 

tors  over  him,  and  his  head  in  two  the  night  air,  which  floated  off  like 

pieces — ^you're  very  obliging.  Lieu-  the  ghost  of  a  sigh  towstrds  the  gliin- 

tenant,  but  I'll  choose  a  likelier  wa-  mering  window  of  Sturk's  bedroom, 

ger."  said  Oluffe.  So  they  all  grew  silent    It  seemed 

Dangerfield,  who  was  overlooking  they  had  no  more  to  say,  and  that,  ia 

the  party,  with  his  back  to  the  fire,  their  minds,  the  dark  curtain  had 

appeared  displeased  at  their  levity —  come  down  ujMn  that  drama  of  which 

snook  his  head,  and  was  on  the  point  the  "noble  Barney,"  as  poor  Mia. 

of  speaking  one  of  those  polite  but  Sturk  called  him,  was  hero. 


CHAFTEB  LV, 

IM  WHICH  DR.  TOOLS,  IN  FULL  C09TUMS,  BTAND8  UPON  TBK  HSARTB-BTOWS  OV  TRS  CLVBi  AMO 
ILLUMINATaS  TH«  OOMPAlfY  WITH  BIS  BACK  TO  THB  VIAS. 

Two  or  three  minutes  later,  the  hall-  gloss  on  the  footman's  text  ;   and 

door  of  Sturk's  mansion  opened  wide,  away  went  the  carriage  with  thun- 

and  the  figure  of  the  renowned  Doctor  derin^  wheels,  and  traiung  sparks  be* 

from  Dublin,  lighted  up  with  a  candle  hind  it,  as  if  the  wild  huntsman  bid 

from  behind,  and  with  the  link  from  furnished  its  fleet  and  shadowy  team, 
before,  glided  swiftly  down  the  steps,        "  He  has  ten  guineas  in  his  pocket 

and  disappeared  into  the  coach  with  for  that — ^a  guinea  a  minute,  liy  Jove, 

a  sharp  clang  of  the  door.    Up  jumps  coining,  no  less,"  said   the   Major, 

the  footman,  and  gives  his  link  a  great  whose  pii>e  was  out,  and  he  thinkin£ 

whirl  about  his  head.     The  maid  of  going  in  to  replenish  it    "We'll 

stands  on  the  step  with  her  hand  be-  have  Toole  here  presently,  depend 

fore  the  flaring  candle.    "  The  Turk's  upon  it." 

Head,  in  Werburgh-street,"  shouts  ^  He  had  hardly  spoken  when  Toole, 

the  footman,  and  smack  goes  the  in  a  glare  of  candlelightemergetl 

coachman's  whip,  and  the  clang  and  from   Sturk's  hall-door.    With   one 

attle  begin.  foot  on  the  steps,  the  Doctor  paused 

"That a  Alderman  Blunkett— he's  to  give   a   parting  direction  aboat 

ring,"  said  the  M^or,  by  way  of  chicken-broth  and  white-wine  whey. 
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These  last  iigfinctionB  on  the  door-  ^ur  most  obedien^''  said  Toole,  boWf> 

steps  had  begun,  perhaps,  in  a  willing-  ing  and  taking  their  hands  gradousljr 

ness  to  let  folks  see  and  eren  hear,  in   the   hall — ^*a  darkish  evening, 

that  the  visit  was  professional ;  ana  gentlemen." 
along  with  the  lowering  and  awfully       '*  And  how  does  your  patient,  Doo- 

serious  countenance  with  which  they  tor/'  inquired  Ms^or  O'Neill, 
were  delivered,  had  grown   into  a       The  Doctor  closed  his  eyes,  and 

habit,  so  that,  as  now,  he  practised  shook  his  head  slowly  with  a  gentle 

them  even  in  solitude  and  darkness,  shrug. 

Then  Toole  was  seen  to  approach       "  He's  in  a  badcase,  Migor.  There's 

the  Phcenix,  in  fnll  blow,  his  cane  little  to  be  said,  and  that  little,  sin 

under  his  arm.    With  his  full-dress  not  told  in  a  moment,"  answered 

wig  on,he  was  always  grand  and  .^cu-  Toole,  and  took  snufil 
lapian,  and  reserved  withal,  and  walk-       *^  How's  Sturk,  sir,"  repeated  the 

ed  with  a  measured  tread,  and  a  sad  silver  spectacles,  a  little  stemlv. 
and  important   countenance,  which       '^  Well,  sir,  he's  not  c^racf;  butj  by 

somehow  made  him  look  more  chub-  your  leave,  had  not  we  better  go  into 

by  :  and  he  was  a  good  deal  more  for-  the  parlour,  eh  ? — 'tis  a  little  chilli 

mal  with  his  friends  at  the  inn  door,  and,  as  I  said,  'tis  not  all  told  in  a 

and  took  snuff  before  he  answered  moment — he's  not  dead  though,  that's 

them.  But  this  only  lasted  some  eight  the  sum  of  it— ^ou  first,  pray  proceed, 

or  ten  minutes  after  a  consultation  or  gentlemen." 
momentous  visit,   and   would  melt       Dangerfield  grimly  took  him  at  his 

away  insensibly  in  the  glow  of  the  word:  but  the  polite  Major  got  up 

club  parlour,  sometimes  reviving  for  a  little  ceremonious  tussle  with  Toole 

a  minute,  when  the  little  mirror  that  in  the  halL  However,  it  was  no  more 

sloped  forward  from  the  wall,  showed  than  a  matter  of  half  a  dozen  bowa 

him  a  passing  portrait  of  his  grand  and  waves  of  the  hand,  and  ^^  after 

wig  and  toggery.    And  it  was  plea-  you,  sir  ;'*  and  Toole  entered,  and 

sant  to  observe  how  the  old  fellows  after  a  general  salutation  in  the  style 

unconsciously  deferred  to  this  tempo-  of  Doctor  Pell,  he  established  himself 

rary  self-assertion,  andwould  call  him,  upon  the  hearthstone,  with  his  back 

not  Tom,  or  Toole,  but  "Doctor,"  or  to  the  fire,  as  a  legitimate  oracla 
**  Doctor  Toole,"  when  the  fit  was       Toole  was  learned,  as  he  loved  to 

upon  him.  be  among  the  laity  on  such  occa- 

And  Devereux,  in  his  day,  won  two  sions,  and  was  in  no  undue  haste  ts 
or  three  wagers  by  naming  the  doc-  bring  his  narrative  to  a  dose.  But 
tor  with  whom  Toole  had  toen  closet-  the  gist  of  the  matter  was  this — 
ed,  reading  the  secret  in  the  counten-  Sturk  was  labouring  under  concus* 
anceand  byplay  of  their  crony.  When  sion  of  the  brain,  and  two  terrific 
it  had  been  with  tall,  cold,  stately,  fractures  of  the  skull— so  long,  and 
Dr.  Pell,  Toole  was  ceremonious  and  lying  so  near  together,  that  he  and 
deliberate,  and  oppressivelv  polite..  Doctor  Pell  agreed  'twould  be  im- 
On  the  other  hand,  when  he  baa  been  proper  to  apply  the  trepan,  in  fact, 
shut  up  with  brusque,  half -savage,  that  'twould  be  certain  and  instanta- 
energetic  Doctor  Rogerson,  Tom  was  neous  death.  He  was  absolutely  in- 
laconic,  decisive,  and  insupportable  sensible,  but  his  throat  was  not  yet 
ill-brea,  till,  as  we  have  said,  the  mi-  palsied,  and  he  could  swallow  a  spoon- 
rage  melted  away,  and  he  gradually  ful  of  broth  or  sack  whev  from  time 
acquiesced  in  his  identity.  Then,  to  time.  But  he  was  a  dead  man  to 
little  by  little,  the  irrepressible  gos-  all  intents  and  purposes.  Infiamma^ 
sip,  jocularity,  and  ballad  minstrelsy  tion  might  set  in  at  any  moment ;  at 
were  heard  again,  his  little  eyes  best  he  would  soon  begin  to  sink,  and 
diuiced,  and  his  waggish  smiles  glow-  neither  he  nor  Doctor  Pell  thought 
ed  once  more,  ruddy  as  a  setting  sun,  he  had  the  smallest  chance  of  awak- 
through  the  nectarian  vapours  of  the  ing  from  his  lethargy  for  one  molnent 
punch-bowL  The  ghosts  of  Pell  and  He  might  last  two  or  three  days,  or 
Rogerson  fled  to  their  cold,  dismal  even  a  week—what  did  it  signify  ] — 
shades,  and  little  Tom  Toole  was  his  what  was  he  better  than  a  corpse 
old  self  again  for  a  month  to  come.  already )    He  could  never  hear,  set, 

*<  Your  most  obedient, gentlemen—  speak,  or  think  again;  and  for  any 
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differenoe  it  could  possibly  make  to  always  a  resolute  family— Nutter'* 

poor  Sturk,  they  mi|ht  clap  liim  in  great  uncle,  you  know,  drowned  him- 

iiiB  erave  and  coyer  him  up  to-night,  self  in  that. little  lake — what  do  yon 

Tnen  the  talk  turned  upon  Nutter,  call  it  1—in  Cavan,  and  'twas  mighty 

Every  man  had  his  theory  or  his  con-  coolly  and  resolutely  done  too.** 

jeetore  but  Bangerfield,  who  main-  But  there  was  a  haunting  undi- 

tained  a  diaoreet  reserre,  much  to  the  vulged  suspicion  in  the  minds  of  each. 

chagrm  of  the  others,  who  thought,  Every  man  knew  what  his  neighbour 

not  without  reason,  that  he  knew  was  thinking  of,  though  he  did  not 

more  about  the  stete  of  his  affairs,  care  to  ask  aoout  his  ugly  dreams,  or 

and  especially  of  his  relations  with  to  relate  his  own.    They  all  knew 

Lord  Gastlemallard,  than  perhaps  all  what  sort  of  terms  Sturk  and  Natter 

the  world  beside.  had  been  on.    They  tried  to  put  the 

"Possibly,  poor  fellow,  he  was  not  thought  away,  for  though  Nutter  was 

in  a  condition  to  have  his  accounts  notajoker,norasoDgster,  norastorr- 

overhanled,  and  on  changing  an  agen-  teller,  yet  they  liked  him.    Besid^ 

cy  things  sometimes  come  out  that  Nutter  might  possibly  turn  up  in  a 

otherwise   might   have  ,kept  quiet  day  or  two.  and  in  that  case  'twould 

fie  was  the  sort  of  fellow  who  would  go  oest  witn  those  who  had  not  risked 

go  through  with  a  thing ;  and  if  he  an  atrocious  conjecture  about  him  in 

thought  the  best  way  on  going  out  of  public.    So  eveiy  man  waited,  and 

the  agency  was  to  go  out  of  the  held  his  tongue  upon  that  point  til] 

world  also,  out  he'd  go.    They  were  his  neighbour  should  begin. 

CHAPTEE  LVI. 

DOCTOR  WALSINOBAM  AND  THB  CRAPKLIZOD  CHRIfirTIAKS  MBIST  TO  THK  SOUITO  OV  TSK  BO&T  BB&d, 

AND  A  OHOBT  8ITB  IN  THX  CMURCH. 

The  next  day  the  Sabbath  bell  from  In  his  discourses  he  sometimes  came 

the  ivied  tower  of  Chapelizod  Church  out  with  a  queer  bit  of  erudition, 

called  all  good  churchfolk  roimd  to  Such  as,  while  it  edified  one  portion 

their  pews  and  seats.    Sturk's  place  of  his  congregation,  filled  the  other 

was  empty—already  it  knew  him  no  with  unfeigned  amazement 

more — and  Mrs.  Sturk  was  absent ;  "  We  may  prayfor  rain,"  said  he,  on 

but   the  little  file  of  children,  on  one  occasion,  when  the  Collect  had 

whom  the  neighbours  looked  with  been  read ;  "  and  for  other  elemental 

a  solemn  tenderness,  wafl  there.    Lord  influences  with  humble  confidence. 

Townshend,  too,  was  in  the  Viceregal  For  if  it  be  true,  as  the  Roman  annal- 

seat,  with  gentlemen  of  his  household  ists  relate,  that  their  augurs  could,  by 

behind,  splendid  in  star  and  peruke,  certain  rites  and  imprecations,  product 

and  eyed  over  their  prayer-books  by  thunder-storms — il  it  be  certain  that 

many  inquisitive  Cnristians.     Nut-  thunder  and  lightning  were  success- 

ter*s  little  pew  under  the  gallery  was  fully  invoked  by  King  Poreenna,  and 

void   like   Sturk'&     These   sudden  as  Lucius  Piso,  whom  Pliny  calls  a 

blanks  were  eloquent,  and  many,  as  very  respectable  author,  avers,  that 

from  time  to  time  the  dismal  gap  the  same  thing  had  frequently  been 

opened  silent  before  their  eyes,  felt  done  before  his  time  by  Xing  Numa 

their  thoughts  wander  and  idsid  them  Pompilius,  surely  it  is  not  presump- 

away  in  a  strange  and  dismal  dance,  tion  in  a  Christian  congregation,"  and 

among  the  nodding  hawthorns  in  the  soforth. 

Butcher's-wood,  amidst  the  damps  of  On  this   occasion  he  warned  his 

night,  where  Sturk  lay  in  his  boots,  parishioners  against  assuming  that 

and  powder,  and  blood,  and  the  beetle  sudden  death  is  a  judgment    On 

droned  by  unheeding,  and  no  one  saw  the  contrary  the  ancients  held  it  a 

him  save  the  guilty  eyes  that  deamed  blessing ;  and  Pliny  dedazeaj^to  he 

,back^  the  shadowyshape  stole  swift-  the  greatest  haj 

ly  away  among  the  trees.  much  more 

Dr.  Walsingham's  sermon  had  re-  Roman  woi 

ference  to  the  two-fold  tragedy  of  the  perished 

w^k,  Nutter's  supposed  death  by  jEmilius                                          b 

drowning,  and  the  murder  of  Sturk.  house  % 
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the  threBhold  and  expired;  Gneius  Ba-  horrible  crime,  and  was  worthily  put 

bios  Tamphilus,  a  man  of  prsetorian  to  death.    The  great  Martin  Lawer 

rank,  diea  while  asking  a  boy  what  reports  such  another  atory  of  a  cer- 

o*clock  it  was;  Aulas  Manlius  Tor-  tain  Almaigne,  who,  when  thieves 

auatus,  a  gentleman  of  consular  rank,  were  in  the  act  of  murdering  him, 

died  in  tne  act  of  taking  a  cheese*  espying  a  flight  of  crows,  cried  aloud,  • 

cake  at  dinner;  Lucius  Tuscius  Valla,  **0  crows,  I  take  you  for  witnesses 

the  physician,  deceased  while  drink-  and  revengers  of  my  death."  And  eo 

ing  a  draught  of  mulsum ;  Appius  it  fell  out,  some  days  afterwards,  as 

Saufeius,  whUe  swallowing  an  egg ;  these  same  thieves  were  drinking  in 

and  Cornelius   Gallus,  the  pnetor,  an  iuD,  a  flight  of  crows  came  and 

and  Titus  Haterius,  a  knight,  each  lighted  on  the  top  of  the  house;  where- 

ctied  while  kissing  the  hand  of  his  upon  the  thieve3,  jesting,  said  to  one 

wife.    And  I  might  add  many  more  another,  '*  See  yonder  are  those  who 

names  with  whicli,  no  doubt,  you  are  are  to  avenge  the  death  of  him  we 

equally  familial*."  despatched  t'other  day,"  which  the 

The  gentlemen  of  the  household  tapster  overhearing,  told  forthwith 
opened  their  eyes  ;  the  officers  of  to  the  Magistrate,  who  arrested  them 
the  Royal  Irish  Artillery,  who  imder-  presently,  and  thereupon  they  con- 
stood  their  man,  winked  pleasantly  fessed,  and  were  put  to  death.  And 
behind  their  cocked-hats  at  one  an-  so  he  went  on,  sustaininj^  his  posi- 
other;  and  his  Excellency  coughed,  tion  with  strange  narratives  culled 
with  his  perfumed  pocket-handker-  here  and  there  irom  the  wilderness 
chief  to  his  nose,  a  good  deal ;  and  of  his  reading. 
Master  Dickey  Sturk,  a  grave  boy.  Among  the  congregation  that  heard 
who  had  a  side  view  of  his  Excel-  this  sermon,  at  the  eccentricities  of 
lency,  told  his  nurse  that  the  Lord  which  I  have  hinted,  but  which  had. 
Lieutenant  laughed  in  church!  and  beside,  much  that  was  striking,  simply 
was  rebuked  for  that  scandalum  mag-  pathetic,  and  even  awful  in  it,  there 
natum  with  proper  horror.  glided — shall  I  say — ^a  phantooi,  with 

Then  the  good  Doctor  told  them  the  light  of  death,  ana  the  shadows 
that  the  blood  of  the  murdered  man  of  hell,  and  the  taint  of  the  grave 
cried  to  heaven.  That  they  might  upon  him,  and  sate  among  these  res- 
comfort  themselves  with  the  assur-  pectable  persons  of  flesh  and  blood — 
ance  that  the  man  of  blood  would  impenetrable — secure — ^for  he  knew 
come  to  judgment.  He  reminded  them  that  there  were  but  two  in  the  church, 
of  St  Augustiii's  awful  words,  "  God  for  whom  clever  disgujses  were  idle 
hath  woollen  feet,  but  iron  hands;"  and  transparent  as  the  air.  Theblue- 
and  he  told  them  an  edifying  story  of  chinned,  sly  clerk,  who  read  the  ra- 
Mempricius,  the  sou  of  Madan,  the  spouses,  and  quavered  the  Psalms  so 
fourth  King  of  England,  then  called  demurely,  and  the  white-headed,  sil- 
Britaine,  after  Brute,  who  murdered  ver-spectacled,  upright  man,  in  my 
his  brother  Manlius,  and  mark  ye  this.  Lord  Castlemsdlard's  pew,  who  turned 
after  twenty  years  he  was  devoured  over  the  leaves  of  his  prayer-book  so 
by  wild  beasts ;  and  another  of  one  diligently,  saw  him  as  he  was,  and 
Bessus — 'tis  related  by  Plutarch —  knew  him  to  be  Charles  Archer,  and 
who  having  killed  his  father,  was  one  of  these  at  least  as  he  walked, 
brought  to  punishment  by  means  of  with  his  light  burning  in  the  noon- 
Bwallows,  wnich  birds,  his  guilty  con-  day,  dogged  by  inexorable  shadows 
science  persuaded  him,  in  their  chat-  through  a  desolate  world,  in  search 
tenng  langusjie  did  say  to  one  an-  of  peace,  he  knew  to  be  the  slave  of 
other,  that  fiessus  had  killed  his  his  lamp, 
father,  whereupon  he  bewrayed  his 
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ArrsB  church.  Dr.  Toole,  walking  up  taken  by  Mr.  Lowe,  the  magistrate, 
to  the  Mills,  to  pay  an  afternoon  visit  who  brought  his  tali  iron-f;ray  hunter 
to  poor  little  Mrs.  Nutter,  was  over-    to  a  walk  as  he  readied  hun. 
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'^Aay  tidingft  of  Nu;kter1"  asked  Nutter-eh?"  said  Toole,  and  lies- 

lie,  after  tkey  had,  in  old  world  phrase,  tated. 

given  one  another  the  time  of  day.  ''  We  must  make  a  note  of  that — 

"  Not  a  word,''  said  the  Doctor ;  "  I  the  thing's  important,''  said  Mr.  Ix>we» 

don't  know  what  to  make  of  it ;  but  sternly  fixing   his  gray  eye    upoo 

you  know  whafs  thought.    The  last  Toole. 

Slace  he  was  seen  in  was  his  own  gar-  "  Certainly,  sir,''  said  the  I>octor, 

en.    The  river  was  plaguy  swollen  bridling;  "I  should  not  like  to  be  the 

Fridaynight,  and  just  where  he  stood  man  to  hit  him — you  know  ;  but  it 

it's  deep  enough — I  can  tell  you — ^I  u  remarkable — and,  curse  it,  sir,  M 

often  bathed  there  when  I  was  a  boy.  called  on,  I'll  speak  the  tru^  ss 

He  was  oonsumedly  in  the  dumps,  straight  as  you,  sir — every  bit>  sir." 

Eoor  fellow ;  and,  between  ourselves,  And  he  added  an  oath,  and  looked 
e  was  a  resolute  dog,  and  atrabi-  vei^  red  and  heated, 
lious,  and  just  the  fellow  to  make  a  The  Magistrate  opened  his  pock^- 
jumo  into  kingdom  come,  if  the  mag-  book,  took  forth  the  pattern  sole,  care- 
got  bit;  and  you  know  his  hat  was  fully  superimposed  it,  called  Toole's 
fished  out  of  the  river  a  long  way  attention,  and  said- 
down.    They  dragged  next  morning,  "  You  ««." 

but—pish! — 'twas  all  nonsense  and  Toole  nodded  hurriedly;  and  iust 

moonshine ;   why  there  was  water  then  the  maid  came  out  to  ask  him 

enough  to  cany  him  to  Bingsend  to  see  her  mistress. 

m  an  hour.    He  was  a  good  deal  '*I  say,  my  good  woman,"  said 

out  of  sorts,  as  I  said,  latterly — ^a  Lowe;  "just  look  here.    Whose foot- 

' shabby  design,  sir,  to  thnist  him  out  print  is  that — do  you  know  it?"  • 

of  mv  Lord  Castlemallard's  agency ;  "  Oh,  why,  to  be  sure  I  do.    Isn't 

but  that's  past  and  gone ;  and  l^ides,  it  the  master's  brogues  1"  she  replied, 

I  have  reason  to  know  there  was  frightened,  she  knew  not  why,  after 

some  kind  of  an  excitement — a  quar-  the  custom  of  her  kind, 

rel  it  could  not  be— poor  Sally  Nut-  "You  observe  thati"  and  he  point- 

ter's  too  mild- and  quiet  for  that;  but  ed  specially  to  the  transverse  Uiw 

a— a — something — a— an — agitation  across  the  heel.     "  Do  you  know 

—or  a  bad  news — or  something— just  that  *?" 

before  he  went  out ;  and  so,  poor  Nut-  The  woman  assented, 

ter,  you  see,  it  looks  veir  like  as  if  he  "  Who  made    or    mended   these 

had  done  something  rash."  shoes  % " 

Talking  thus  they  reached  the  Mills  "  Bill  Heaney,  the  shoemaker,  down 

by  the  river  side,  not  far  from  Knock-  in Martin's-row, there — 'twas  lue  made 

maroon.  them,  and  mended  them,  too,  sir." 

On  learning  that  Toole  was  about  So  he  came  to  a  perfect  identifica- 

making  a  call  there,  Lowe  gave  his  tion,  and  then  an  authentication  of  hi< 

bridle  to  a  little  Onapelizod  rag^a-  paper  pattern ;  then  she  could  say 

muffin,  and  dismounting,  accomf>amed  they  were  certainly  the  shoes  he  wore 

the  Doctor.    Mrs.  Nutter  was  in  her  on  Friday  night— m  fact,  every  other 

bed.  pair  he  had  were  then  on  tlie  shoe- 

"  Makemyserviceto  yourmistress,"  stand  on  the  lobby.  So  Lowe  entered 

said  Toole,  "  and  say  I'll  look  in  on  the  house,  and  got  pen  and  ink,  and 

her  in  five  minutes,  if  she'll  admit  continued  to  question  the  maid  and 

me."     And  Lowe  and  the  Doctor  make  little  notes;  and  the  other  maid 

walked  on  to  the  sarden,  and  so.  side  knocked  at  the  parlour  door  with  a 

by  side,  down  to  the  river's  bank  message  to  Toole. 

"  Hey ! — look  at  that,"  said  Toole,  Lowe  urged  his  going ;  and  some- 

with  a  start,  in  a  hard  whisper :  ana  how  Toole  thought  the  Magistrate 

he  squeezed  Lowe's  arm  veiy  nard,  suspected  him  of  making  signs  to  his 

and  looked  as  if  he  saw  a  snake.  witness,  and  he  departed  ill  at  ease  : 

It  was  the  impression  in  the  mud  and  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  he  eaid 

of  the  same  peculiar  footprint  they  to  the  woman — 

had  tracked  so  far  in  the  Park.  There  "  You  had  better  go  in  there— that 

was   a   considerable  pause,   during  stupid  Lynn  is  doing  her  best  to  hang 

which  Lowe  stooped  down  to  examine  your  master,  by  Jove  1 " 

the  details  of  the  footmark.  And  the  woman  cried— 

''  Hang  it— yoa  know— -poor  Jfoi.  '^  Oh,  dear  bleas  us ! " 
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Toole  was  Btunned  and  agitated,  ''Now,  really,  madam — confound 

and  so  with  his  hand  on  the  clumsy  it— my  dear,  good  lady— you  see — 

banister,  he  strode  up  the  dark  stair-  this  will  never  do" — he  was  uncorking 

case,  and  round  the  little  comer  in  and  smelling  at  the  bottles  in  searcfi 

the  lobby,  to  Mrs.  Nutter's  door.  of  "the  drops" — "  and— and— here 

"  Oh !  madam,  'twill  all  come  right,  they  are— and  isn't  it  better  ma'am, 

be  8ur&"  said  Toole,  uncomfortably,  you  should  be  well  and  hearty — here, 

responding  to  a  vehement  and  ram-  drink  this — when — when  he  comes 

bling  appeal  of  poor  Mrs.  Nutter's.  back — don't  you  see — than — a — 

"And  do  you  reaUv  think  it  wiU?    a" 

Oh,  Doctor,  Doctor,  do  you  think  it  "But— oh,  I  wish  I  could  tell  you. 

WiU?    The  last  two  or  three  nights  She  said— she   said-— the — the — oh, 

and  dajrs — how  many  is  it] — oh,  my    you  don't  know" 

poor  head— it  seems  like  a  month  "iSA^f— who?    Who  said  whatf^ 

since  he  went  away.    And  where  do  .  cried  Toole,  lending  his  ear,  for  he 

you  think  he  is-r-do  you  think  it's  never  refused  a  story, 

business?"  "Oh!  Doctor,  he's  gone— I'll  ne- 

"  Of  course  'tis  business,  ma'am."  ver^never- I  icnow  I'll  never  see 

"And — and — oh.    Doctor! — you  him  again.    Tell  me  he's  not  gone — 

really  think  he's  safe  ?"  tell  me  I'U  see  him  again." 

"  Of  courHj  madam,  he's  safe —  "  Hang  it,  can't  she  stick  to  on^ 

what's  to  ail  him  ?"  thing  at  a  time— the  poor  woman's 

And  Toole  rummaged  amongst  the  half  out  of  her  wits,     said  Toole, 

old  medicine  phials  on  the  chimney-  provoked ;  "  I'll  wager  a  dozen  of 

piece,  turning  their  labels  round  and  claret  there's  more  on  her  mind  thai^ 

round,  but  neither  seeins  them  nor  she's  told  to  any  one." 

thinking  about  them,  and  only  mut-  Before  he  could  bring  her  round  to 

tering  to  himself  with.  I'm  sorry  to  the  subject  again,  the  Doctor  was 

say.  a  curse  here  and  there.  called  down  to  Lowe ;  so  he  took  his 

You  see,  my  dear  ma'am,  you  leave  for  the  present;  and  after  his 

must  keep  yourself  as  quiet  as  you  talk  with  the  Magistrate,  he  did  not 

can,  or  physic's  thrown  away  upon  care  to  go  up  again  to  poor  little  Mrs. 

you -you  really  must^"  said  Toole.  Nutter;  and  Moggy  was  as  white  as 

"  But,  Doctor,"  pleaded  the  poor  ashes  standing  by,  for  Mr.  Lowe  had 

lady,  "  you  don't  know — I— I'm  terri-  just  made  her  swear  to  her  little  story 

fiea— I — I— I'll  never  be  the  same  about  the  shoes  ;  and  Toole  walked 

agium,"  and  she  burst  into  hysterical  home  to  the  village  with  a  heavy 

crying.  heart,  and  a  good  deal  out  of  humour. 
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TooLK  knew  that  a  warrant  would  be  if  he  did  not  make  a  fair  run  for  it, 

issued  next  day  against  Nutter.   The  and  earth  himself  snugly  somewhere. 

case  against  him  was  black  enough.  'Twas  lighter  work  then  than  now. 

Still,  even  supposing  he  had  struck  "The  old  saying  at  London,  amons 

those  trenchant  blows  over  Sturk's  servants,"  writes  that  goodnatured 

head,  it  did  not  follow  that  it  was  theatrical  wag,  Tate  Wilkinson,  "was, 

without  provocation  or  in  cold  blood.  '  I  wish  you  were  at  York,'  which  the 

It  looked,  however,  altogether  so  un-  wronged  female  cook  now  has  changed 

promising,  that  he  would  have  been  for,  *  I  wish  you  were  at  Jamaica.' 

almost  relieved  to  hear  that  Nutter's  Scotland  was  then  imagined  by  the 

body  had  been  found  drovmed  in  the  Cockney  as  a  dreary  place,  distant 

river.  almost,  as  the  We^t  Indies ;  now 

Still  there  was  a  chance  that  he  [reader,  pray  note  the  marvel]  "  an 

made  good  his  retreat   If  he  had  not  agreeable  party  may,  with  the  utmost 

eaid  his  fare  in  Charon's  packet-boat,  ease,  dine  early  in  the  week  in  Gros- 

e  mighty  at  least,  have  crossed  the  venor-square,  and  without  discompo- 

Ohaonel  in  the  Trevor  or  HilUborottqh  sure  set  down  at  table  on  Saturday  or 

to  Holyhead.    Then,  deuce  was  in  it^  Sunday  in  ,tha  New  Town  of  Edin- 
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burgh !"    From  which  we  learn  that  up  the  tale  of  his  days.    It  was  trud 

miracles  of  celerity  were  already  ac-  that  he  was  never  more  to  step  from 

complishing  themselves,  and  that  the  that  bed,  and  that  his  little  cbildren 

existing  generation  contemplated  their  would,  ere  roanv  days,  be  brought 

triumphs  comphicentl^.     But  even  there  by  kindlv,  norror-loving  nuuds, 

upon  these  we  have  miproved,  and  to  look  their  last  on  ^*the  poor  ma»- 

now-a-days,  our  whole  social  organ!-  ter,*'  and  kiss  awfully  his  cold  stem 

zation  is  subservient   to  detection,  mouth  before  the  coffin  lid  was  screwed 

Cut  your  telegraph  wires,  substitute  down,  and  the  white-robed  image  of 

Sdul-boats  for  steam^  and  your  old  fair-  their  father  hidden  away  for  ever 

and-easy     forty-miles-a-day     stage-  from  their  sight 

coaches  for  the  train  and  the  rail,  dis-  And  just  on  Monday  morning,  in  the 

band  your  city  Dolice  and  detective  midst  of  this  hurly-burly  ol  conjeo- 

organization,  ana  make  the  transit  of  ture,  who  should  arrive  of  all  people 

A  letter  between  London  and  Dublin  in  the  world,  and  re-establish  himself 

a  matter  of  from  five  days  to  nearly  inhisold  quarters, but  Dick  Devereux. 

as  many  weeks,  and  compute  how  The  gallant  Captain  was  more  splen- 

much  easier  it  was  then  than  now  for  did  and  handsome  than  ever.    But 

an  adventurous  highwayman,  an  ab-  both  his  siiirits  and  his  habits  had 

sconding  debtor,  or  a  pair  of  fugitive  suffered.    He  had  quarrelled  with  bis 

lovers,  to  make  goou  their  retreat,  aunt,  and  she  was  his  bread  and  but- 

Rlow^  undoubtedly,  was  the  flight—  ter— ay,  buttered  on  both  sides.  How 

they  did  not  run,  they  walked  away ;  lightly  the^e  young  fellows  qumrel 

but  so  was  pUTRuit,  and  altogether  with  the  fuolisn  old  worshippers  who 

%ithout  authentic  liglits  and  official  lay  their  gold,frankincense,  and  myrrh, 

helps — a  matter  of  post-chaises  and  at  the  feet  uf  the  handsome,  thanklos 

perplexity,  cross-roads  and  rumour,  idol.    They  think  it  all  independence 

foundering  in  a  wild  waste  of  con-  and  high  spirit,  whereas  we  know  it  is 

jecture,  or  swallowed  in  the  quag  of  nothing  butalittle  egotistical  tyranny, 

some  country  inn-yard,  where  nothing  that  uncoiuiciously  calculates  even  in 

was  to  be  heard,  and  out  of  which  the  heyday  of  its  indulgence  upoa 

there  would  be  no  relay  of  posters  the  punctual  return  of  the  penitent 

to  pull  you  until  nine  o*clock  next  old  worshipper,  with  his  or  her  votive 

morning.  offerings. 

As  Toole  debouched  from  Martinis-  Perhaps  the  giiwy  had  thought 
row,  on  his  return,  into  the  compara-  better  ot  it,  and  was  already  sornr 
tive  amplitude  of  the  main  street  of  he  had  not  kept  the  peace.  At  all 
Chapelizod,  he  glanced  curiously  up  events,  though  his  teilet  and  ward- 
to  Sturk's  bed-room  windows.  .There  rol)e  were  Hplendid— for  fine  young 
were  noneof  the  white  signals  of  death  fellows  in  his  plight  deny  them- 
there.  So  he  ascended  the  door-step,  selves  nothing—yet  morally  he  wss 
and  paid  a  visit — of  curiosity,  I  must  seedy,  and  in  temper  soured.  His 
say— and  looked  on  the  snorting  image  duns  had  found  him  out,  an<l  ponoed 
of  his  old  foe,  and  the  banda«;cd  him  in  wrath  and  alarm  to  LDsland* 
heady  spell-bound  and  dreamless,  that  and  pestered  him  very  serioody  in* 
bad  machinated  so  much  busy  mis-  deed.  He  owed  money  beside  to 
chief  against  his  ovm  medical  sov-  several  of  his  brother  ofhcc^rs,  and  it 
reignty  and  the  rural  administration  was  not  pleasant  to  face  them  withoot 
of  I^utter.  a  guinea.  An  evil  propensity,  at  which* 

As  Toole  touched  his  pulse,  and  an  you  remember,  General  Chattes- 

saw  him  swallow  a  spooniiil  of  chicken  worth    hinted,    had    grown    amid 

broth,  and  parried  poor  Mrs.  Sturk^s  his  distresses,  and  the  sting  of  sdf* 

eager  quivering  pleadings  for  his  Hfe  reproach    exasperated    him.     Then 

with  kind  though  cautious  evasioius  there  was  his  old  love  for  Lilies  Wal- 

he  richtly  judged  that  the  figure  that  aingham,  and  the  pang  of  r^ection, 

lay  there  was  more  than  half  in  the  and  the  hope  ofa  strong  passion  some> 

land  of  ghosts  already— that  the  en-  times  leapmg*  hi^h  and  bright,  and 

dianter  who  met  him  in  the  Butcher's  aometimee  flickenng  into  ghastly  aha- 

Wood,and  whose  wand  had  traced  dows  and  darkness, 

those  parallel  indentures  in  his  skull,  Indeed,  he  was  by  no  meaaa  so  eom- 

had  not  only  exordsed  for  ever  the  panionable  just  now  as  in  happier 

unquiet  spirit  of  intrigue,  but  wound  times,  and  was  sometimea  ooofoiUMl- 
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edly  morofie  and  snappish— for,  88  you  had  become  of  his  old  crony,  Dan 

perceive,  things  had  not  gone  veil  Loftiis,  from  whom  he  had  not  heard 

with  him  latterly.    Still  he  was  now  for  several  months ;  and  Miss  Lily 

and  then  tolerably  like  his  old  self.  was  not  very  well— a  delicacy  here 

Toole,  passing  by,  saw  him  in  the  (and  he  tapped  his  capacious  chest), 

window.  Devereux  smiled  and  nodded,  like  her  poor  mother.    "Pell  and  I 

and  the  Doctor  stonped  short  at  the  consulted  about  her,  and  agreed  she 

railings,  and  grinned  up  in  return,  and  was  to  keep  within  doors.'*   And  then 

threw  out  his  arms  to  express  sur])rise,  he  went  on,  for  he  had  a  suspicion  of 

and  then  snapped  his  fingers,  and  cut  the  real  state  of  relations  oetween 

a  little  caper,  as  though  he  would  say —  him  and  Lily,  and  narrated  the  occur- 

"Now,  you're  come  oack — we'll  have  rence  rather  with  a  view  to  collect  evi- 

8ome  fun  again."    And  forthwith  he  dence  from  his  looks  and  manner,  than 

be^  to  bawl  his  inquiries  and  salu-  from  any  simpler  motive;  and,  said  he, 

tations.    But  Devereux  called  him  up  **  Only  think  that  confounded  wench, 

peremptorily,  for  he  wanted  to  hear  Nan— you  know — Nan  Glynn."    Ana 

the  news — especially  all  about  the  he  related  her  and  her  mother's  visit 

Walsinghams.    And  up  came  Toole,  to  Miss  Lilv,  and  a  subsequent  call 

and  they  had  a  great  shaking  of  hands,  made  to  the  Sector  himself-all,  it  must 

and  the  Doctor  opened  his  budget,  be  confessed,  very  much  as  it  really 

and  rattled  away.  happened.   And  Devereux,  firsterew 

Of  Sturk's  tragedy  and  Nutter's  so  pale  as  almost  to  frighten  l^le, 

disappearance  he  had  already  heard,  and  then  broke  into  a  savage  fury — 

And  he  now  heard  some  of  the' club  and  did  not  spare  hard  words,  oaths, 

gossip,  and  all  about  Dangerfield's  or  maledictions.   Then  off  went  Toole, 

proposal  for  Gfertude  Ohattesworth,  when  things  grew  quieter,  upon  some 

and  how  the  old  people  were  favour-  other  theme,  giggUng,  and  punning, 

able,  and  the  young  lady  averse — and  spouting  scandarand  all  sorts  of  news 

how  Dangerfield  was  content  to  leave  —and  Devereux  was  looking  full  at 

the  question  in  abeyance,  and  did  not  him  with  large  stem  eyes,  not  hearing 

seem  to  care  a  jackstraw  what  the  a  word  more.    Hi»  soul  was  cursing 

townspeople   said  or  thought— and  old  Mrs.  Glynn,  of  Palmerstowu — that 

then  he  came  to  the  Walsmghams,  mother  of  lies,  and  what  not — and  re- 

and  Devereux  for  the  first  time  really  monstrating  with  old  Dr.  Walsing- 

listened  The  Doctor  was  very  well—  ham— and  protesting  wildly  against 

just  as  usuid ;  and  wondering  what  every  thing. 


CHAPTE&  LIX. 

COVCBRXINO  WHAT  WAB  TROUOBT  BT  DimRKlTT  PBIUOlfS  ABOUT  OLAMLM  NVTTBR  AH D 

LIBUTBIf  ANT  PUPOOCK. 

Gbkebal  CHATTESWoitTH,  who  re-  things  were  at  sixes  and  sevens  with 

turned  two  or  three  weeks  after,  was  poor  Dick  Devereux. 

not  half  pleased  to  see  Devereux.  He  That  evening,  strange  to  say,  Sturk 

had  beard  a  good  deal  about  him  and  was  still  living ;  and  Toole  reported 

his  doings  over  the  water,  and  did  not  him  exactly  in  the  same  condition, 

like  them.    He  had  always  hadamis-  But  what  did  that  signify  1    'Twas  all 

giving  that  if  Devereux  remained  in  one.    The  man  was  dead— «s  dead  to 

the  corps,  sooner  or  later  he  would  be  all  intents  and  purposes  that  moment 

obliged  to  come  to  a  hard  reckoning  as  he  would  be  that  day  twelvemonth^ 

with  hiuL    And  the  handsome  Cap-  or  that  day  hundred  years, 

tain  had  not  been  three  weeks  m  Doctor  Walsingham,  who  had  just 

Ohapelizod,  '<irhen  more  than  the  Ge-  been  to  see  poor  Mrs.  Sturk — now 

neral  suspected  that  he  was  in  nowise  grown  into  the  habit  of  hoping,  and 

improvea    So  General  Ohattesworth  sustained  by  the  intense  quiet  fuss  of 

dia  not  oflen  see  or  talk  with  him :  and  the  sick  room — stopped  for  a  moment 

when  he  did,  was  rather  reserved  and  at  the  door  of  the  Phoenix,  to  answer 

lofty  with  hinL    His  appointment  on  the  cronies  there  assembled,  who  had 

the  staff  was  in  abeyance— in  fact,  the  seen  him  emerge  from  the  murdered 

vacancy  on  which  it  was  expectant  man's  house, 

hadnotdefinitiyelyoccurred— and  all  *'Hc  is  in  a  profound  lethargy,^' 
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said  the  worthf  divine.    ^"Tisasub-  would  be  in— with  that  bittez^  old 

Bidence — his  life,  sir,  stealing  away  quarrel    between   them — d'ye    see  ? 

like  the  fluid  from  the  clepsydra — leas  And  this  at  the  back  of  his  vapours 

and  less  left  every  hour — a  little  time  and  blue-devils,  for  he  was  dumpiah 

will  measure  all  ouf  enough  before,  would  Bend  a  znaii 

"What  the  plague's  a  clepsydra's"  like  Nutter  into  a  resolution  of  mak- 

asked  Cluffe  of  Toole,  as  they  walked  ing  away  with  himself;  and  that*8 

aide  by  side  into  the  club-room.  how  it  happened,  you  may  safely 

"Ho !  pooh !  one  of  those  fabulous  swear." 
tumors  of  the  epidermis  mentioned       "And  what  do   you   think,  B£r. 

by  Pliny,  you  know,  exploded  ton  cen-  Dangerfield  1"  asked  the  Major. 
turies  ago — ha,  ha,  ha !"  and  he  winked       "  Upon  my  life."  said  Daogerfield, 

and  laughed  derisively,  and  said, "  Sure  briskly,  lowering  nis  newspaper  to  his 

you  know  Doctor  W  alsingham."  knee,  with  a  sharp  rustle,   "  these 

And  the  gentlemen  began  spouting  are  questions  I  don't  like  to  meddle 

their  theories  about  the  murder  and  in.    Certainly,  he  had  considerable 

Kuttor,  in  a  desultory  way ;  for  they  provocation,  as  I  happen  to  know  ; 

all  knew  the  warrant  was  out  against  and  there  was  no  love  lost — that  I 

him.  know  too.    But  I  quite  agree  with 

"  My  opinion,"  said  Toole^  knock-  Doctor  Toole — if  he  was  the  man,  I 

ins  out  the  ashes  of  his  pipe  upon  the  venture  to  say,  'twas  a  fair  fight, 

hob ;  for  he  held  his  tongue  while  Suppose,  first,  an  altercation,  then  a 

smokine,  and  very  little  at  any  other  hasty  blow — bturk  had  his  cane,  and 

time ;  *  and  I'll  lay  a  guinea  'twill  a  deuced  heavy  one — ^he  wasn't  a  fel- 

turn  out  as  I  say — the  poor  fellow's  low  to  go  down  without  knowing  the 

drowned  himself.    Few  knew  Nutter  reason  why ;  and  if  they  find  Nutter, 

— I  doubt  if  any  one  knew  him  as  I  dead  or  aUve,  I  venture  to  sa^  he'll 

did.    Why  he  (&d  not  seem  to  feel  show  some  marks  of  it  about  hun." 
anything,  and  you'd  ha'  swore  no-       Clufie  wished  the  whole  company, 

thing  affected  nim,  more  than  that  except  himself,  at  the  bottom  of  the 

liob,  sir;   and  all   the  time,  there  Bed  Sea;  for  he  was  taking  his  re- 

wasn't  a  more  thin-skinned,  atrabil-  venge  of  Puddock,  and  had  already 

ious  poor  dog  in  all  Ireland — but  lost  a  gammon  and  two  hits.    Little 

honest,  sir — thorough  steel,  sir.    All  Puddock  won  by  the  force  of  the  dice. 

I  say  is,  if  he  had  a  finger  in  that  He  was  not  much  of  a  player ;  and 

ugly  pie,  you  know,  as   some  will  the  sight  of  Dangerfield— tliat  repul- 

insist,  I'll  stake  my  head  to  a  china  sive,  impenetrable,  moneyed  man,  who 

orange,  'twas  a  fair  front  to  front  had  "overcome  him  like  a  sunmier 

fight.    By  Jupiter,  sir,  there  wasn't  cloud,"  when  the  sky  of  his  fortunes 

one  drop  of  cur's  blood  in  poor  Nut-  looked  clearest  and  sunniest,  always 

tor.    No,  poor  fellow;  neither  sneak  led  him  to  Belmont,  and  the  side  of 

nor  assassm  there  " his  lady-love. 

'^They  thought  he  drowned  him-       If  Clufie's  mind  wandered  in  that 

self  from  his  own  garden— poor  Nut-  direction,  his   reveries  were  rather 

ter,"  said  Major  0  Neill.  comfortable.  He  had  his  own  opinion 

"  Well,  that  he  did  no^,"  said  Toole,  about  his  progress  with  Aunt  Beoecca, 

"That  unlucky  shoe,  you  know,  tells  who  had  come  to  like  his  conversa- 

a  tale ;  but  for  all  that,  I'm  clear  of  tion,  and  talked  with  him  a  great 

the  opinion  that  drowned  he  is.    We  deal  about  Puddock,  and  always  with 

tracked  tlie  step,  Lowe  and  I,  to  the  acerbity.    Cluffe,  who  was  a  sort  of 

bank,  near  the  horse-track,  in  Bar-  patron  of  Puddock's,  always,  to  do 

rack-street,  just  where   the   water  nim  justice,  defended  him  resnect* 

deepens — there's  usually  five  feet  of  fully.    And  Aunt  Rebecca  woula  lis- 

water  there,  and  that  night  there  was  ten  very  attentively,  and  then  shake 

little  short  of  ten.    Now,  take  it,  her  head,  and  say, 
that  Nutter  and  Sturk  had  a  tussle—       *^  You're  a  great  deal  too  good- 

and  the  thing  happened,  you  know —  natured,  Captain ;   and  he'll  never 

and  Sturk  got  the  worst  of  it,  and  thank  you  for  your  pains,  I  can  tell 

was,  in  fact,  laid  dead  at  his  feet,  you." 

whv,  you  know  the  kind  of  panic—       Well  Cluffe  knew  that  the  higher 

ana— and — ^the  panic— vou  know —  powers  favoured  Daogexfield;  and 

'%  poor  dog,finding  himseu  so  sifcuated,  that  beside  his  absurd  sentiment,  not 
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to  say  passion,  which  could  not  but  have  cried  a  great  deal  if  Paddock 

be  provoking,  Piiddock's  complicity  had  been  banged;  but,  I'm  afraid, 

in  the  abortive   hostilities  of  poor  chiefly  because  being  a  fellow  of  more 

Nutter  and  the  gallant  O'Flaherty  gaiety    and    accomplishment    than 

rankled  in  Aunt  ibecky's  heart    She  quickness  of  invention,  it  was  rather 

was,  indeed,  usually  appeasable  and  convenient,  than  otherwise,  to  have 

forgiving  enough  ;  but  in  this  case  a  topic,  no  matter  what,  supplied  to 

her  disake  seemed  inveterate  and  him,  and  one  that  put  him  in  an 

vindictive ;  and  she  would  say,  amiable  noint  of  view,  and  in  a  kind 

"  Well,  let's  talk  no  more  of  him ;  of  graceful,  intercessorial  relation  to 

'tis  easy  finding  a  more  engaging  sub-  the  object  of  his  highly  prudent  pas- 

ject ;  but  you  can't  deny.  Captain,  sion.     And  Oluffe  thought  how  pa- 

that  'twas  an  unworthy  hypocrisy,  tiently  she  heard  him,  though  he  was 

his  pretending  to  sentiments  against  conscious  'twas  rather  tedious,  and 

duelling  to  me,  and  then  engaging  as  one  time  very  like  another.     But 

second  m  one  on  the  very  firat  oppor-  then,    'twasn't    the   talk,   but  the 

tunity  that  presented."  talker ;  and  he  was  glad,  at  all  risks, 

Then  Cluife  would  argue  his  case,  to  help  poor  Puddock  out  of  his  dis- 

and  plead  his  excuses,  and  fumbled  grace,  like  a  generous  soul,  as  he  was. 
over  it  a  good  while;  not  that  he'd  i 

CHAPTEE  LX. 

TSLUN«  HOW  ▲  COACH  VUKW  UP  AT  TRX  SUfft,  AND  TWO  FINB  JUAOIS8,  DRXaaSA  rOH  TMS  BALL, 

STBPPSD  IK. 

It  was  now  more  than  a  fortnight  "  Pish  l"  said  the  silver  spectacles, 
since  Sturk's  mishap  in  the  Butcher's  with  an  icy  flash  from  his  glasses. 
Wood,  and  he  was  alive^ut  still  un-  "  Why,  sir,  you'll  excuse  me — but 
der  the  spell  of  coma.  He  was  sink-  you  don't  understand,"  said  Toole,  a 
ing,  but  very  slowly ;  yet  it  was  little  loftily.  "There  are  two  con- 
enough  to  indicate  the  finality  of  that  tused  wounds  along  the  scalp  as  long 
"  life  in  death."  as  that  pencil — the  whole  line  of  each 

Dangerfield  once  or  twice  attacked  partially  fractured  and  partially  de- 

Toole   rather   tartly  about   Sturk's  pressed,  the  depression  all  along  being 

case.  deep  enough  to  lay  vour  finger  in. 

"Can  nothing  be  done  to  make  You  can  ask  Irons,  wno  helps  them 

him  speak?  Five  minutes'  conscious-  when  I'm  out  of  the  way." 
ness  would  unravel  the  mystery."  "  I'd  rather  ask  you,  sir,"  replied 

Then  Toole  would  shrug,  and  say,  Dangerfield,  in  turn  a  little  higlu 
"  Pooh— pooh !  my  dear  sir,  you  know       "  Well,  you  can't  apply  the  trepan, 

nothinff.'  the  surface  is  too  extended,  ana  all 

"  Why,  there's  life  ?"  unsound,  and  won't  bear  it — 'twould 

'^  Ay,  the  mechaaiical  functions  of  be  simply  killing  him  on  the  spot — 

life,  but  the  brain's  overpowered,"  don't  you  see;  and  there's  no  way 

replied  Toole,  with  a  wise  frown.  else  to  relieve  him." 

^*  Well,  relieve  it."  General  Ghattesworth  had  not  yet 

"  By  Jupiter,  sir,  you  make  me  returned.    On  his  way  home  he  bad 

laugh,"  cried   Toole,  with   a   grin,  wandered  aside,  and  visited  the  i'ash- 

throwing  up  his  eyebrows.    "I  take  ionable  wells  of  Buxton,  intendinff  a 

it,  you  think  we  doctors  can  work  three  days'  sojourn,  to  complete  his 

miracles."  *  bracing  up  for  the  winter.    But  the 

**  Quite  the  reverse,  sir,"  retorted  Pool  of  Siloam  did  not  work  plea- 

Dangerfield,  with  a  cold  BeOS'.    "But  santly  in  the  case  of  the  robust  Gene- 

you  say  he   mav  possibly  live  six  ral,  who  was  attacked  after  his  second 

weeks  more ;  and  all  that  time  the  dip  with  a  smart  fit  of  the  gout  in 

wick  is  smouldering,  though  the  can-  his  left  great-toe,  where  it  went  on 

die's  short — can't  you  blow  it  in,  and  charmingly,  without  any  flickering 

give  us  even  one  minute's  light  t"  apward,*quite  stationary  and  naturm 

"Ay,  a  smouldering  wick  and  a  for  three  weeks, 
candle  if  you  please:  but  enclosed  in       About  the  end  of  which  time  the 

A  dlasa  bottle,  now  toe  deuce  an  you  period  of  the  annual  ball  given  by  iha 

44>blow it r  f^cen  of  the  Bo]^  Irish  Art&leijr 
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arriycd.    It  waa  a  great  event  in  the  playing  a  minuet  and  a  ooontry  dance, 

town.    To  poor  Mr&  Stark,  watching  and  making  them  rehearse  their  «teDs» 

by  her  noble  Barney,  it  seemed,  of  and  calling  in  old  Sally  to  witness  toe 

course,  a  marvellous  insensibility  and  spectacle  oefore  they  went ;  and  so 

an  outrage.    But  the  world  must  fol-  sne  and  Aunt  Becky  had  another  little 

low  its  instinct  and  vocation,  and  at-  sportive  battle — they  never  znet,  and 

tend  to  its  business,  and  amuse  itself  seldom  parted,  without  one.    How 

too,  though  noble  Barneys  lie  a-dying  was  it  that  when  gay  little  Lily  pro- 

here  and  there.  yoked  these  little  mimic  skinnishei 

Aunt  Becky  and  Gertrude  drew  up  Aunt  Becky  would  look  for  a  second 

at  the  Elms,  the  Rector's  house,  witn  or  two  an  inexpressibly  soft  and  lov- 

every  thing  very   handsome   about  ing  look  upon  her,  and  become  quite 

them,  and  two  laced  footmen,  with  girlish  and  tender.    I  think  there  k 

flambeaux,  and  went  in  to  se^  little  a  way  to  every  heart,  and  some  few 

Lily,  on  their  way  to  the  ball,  and  to  have  the  gift  to  reach  it  unconsdoualy 

show  their  drejises,  which  were  very  and  always. 

fine,  indeed,  and  to  promise  to  come  So  away  rustled  the  great  ladies, 

next  day  and  tell  her  all  the  news ;  leaving  Lily  excited,  and  she  stood  at 

for  Lily,  as  I  mentioned,  was  an  in-  the  window,  with  flushed  cheek,  and 

valid,  aud  balls  and  flic-flacs  were  not  her  fingers  on  the  sash,  looking  after 

for  her.  them;  and  she  came  back  with  a  little 

Little  Lily  smiled  her  bright  girl-  smile,  and  tears  in  her  eyes.    She 

ish  smile,  and  threw  both  her  arms  sat  down,  with  a  bright  colour  in  her 

round  grand  Aunt  Beck/s  neck.  cheeks,  and  did  plava  country  danoe, 

'*You   ^ood.   dear   Aunt    Bocky,  and  then  a  merry  old  Irish  air,  fall  of 

'twas  so  kmd  and  like  you  to  come —  frolic  and  spirits  on  the  harpsichord ; 

you  and  Gertie.    And,  oh  Geminie !  and  gentle  old  Sally's  face  peeped  in 

what  a  grand  pair  of  ladies !"  and  nhe  with  a  wistful  smile,  at  the  unwonted 

made  a  Tittle  rustic  courtesy,  like  Nell  sounda 

in  the  farce.    "And  I  never  saw  this  "Come,  sober  old  Sally,  my  sweet- 

before   (a  near  peep  at  Crertmde's  heart!  Tve  taken  a  whim  in  my  head, 

necklace),   and   Aunt   Becky,  what  and  vou  shall  dress  me,  for  to  the 

beautiful  lace  ?    And  does  not  she  ball  I'll  go." 

look  handsome,  Gertie  ?  I  never  baw  "Tut  tut,  Miss  Lily,  darling,'*  said 
her  look  so  handsome.  She'll  be  the  old  Sally,  with  a  smile  and  a  shake 
finest  figure  there.  There's  no  such  of  the  head.  "What  would  the  doc- 
delicate  waist  anvwhere."    And  she  tors  say  1" 

set  her  two  slender  little  forefingere  "  What  they  please,  my  darling." 

and  thumbs  together,  as  if  spanning  And  up  stood  little  Lily,  with  her 

it    "  You've  no  chance  besi<ie  her,  bright  colour  and  lustrous  eyes. 

Gertie;  she'll  set  all  the  young  fel-  "Angel  bright!"  said  the  old  wo- 

lows  a-sighing  and  simpering."  man,  looking  in  that  beloviHi  and 

"  You   wicKcd  little    rogue !    Ill  lovely  young  face,  and  quite  *'  filling 

beat  you  black  and  blue,  for  making  up,"  as  the  saying  is,  "there  is  not 

fun  of  old  Aunt  Becky."  cried  Mis*  y(mr  peer  on   earth— no — not   one 

Bebecca,  and  ran  a  little  race  at  her,  atmmg  them  all  to  compare  with  our 

about  two  inches  to  a  step ;  her  fan  Miss  Lily  !    But,  my  dariinx,  sure 

raised  in  her  finger  and  tnumb,  and  you  know  you  wem't  outside  tne  door 

a  jolly  smile  twinkling  in  her  face,  this  five  week?*." 

for  she  Imew  it  was  true  about  her  "  And  is  not  that  long  enough,  and 

waist,  and  she  liked  to  be  quizzed  by  too  long,  to  shut  me  up,  you  cruel  old 

the  daring  little  girl    Her  diamonds  woman.     Come,   come,   Sally,  girl, 

were  on  too,  and  her  last  look  in  her  I'm  resolved,  and  to  the  boll  I'll  gu~ 

mirror  had  given  her  a  satisfactonr  don't  be  frightened.    Tli  oover  my 

assurance,  and  she  always  played  with  head,  and  onl^  just  peep  in,  mufflea 

little  lily,  when  they  met;  every  one  up,  for  ten  minutes;  and  I'll  go  and 

grew  gay  and  girlish  with  her.  come  in  the  chair,  and  what  harm 

So  thev  staid  a  Aill  quarter  of  an  can  I  take  by  it  1" 

hour,  ana  the  footman  coughing  hi-  Was  it  spirit  ?    Did  she  want  to 

boriously  outside  the  window  remind-  show  the  folk  that  she  did  not  shrink 

ed  Aunt  RebeocaatliLsthow  time  flew;  from  meeting   somebody;   or  that, 

and  lily  was  for  sitting  down  and  though  really  ill,  she  ventured  to  peep 
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in,  through  sheer  liking  for  the  Bcrape  striding  his  cream-coloured  charger, 
of  the  fiddle  and  the  fun,  to  show  Bombardier^  and  his  plume  and  pow- 
them  that  at  least  she  was  not  heart-  dered  ails  de  pigeon,  hardly  dis- 
sick.  Or  was  it  the  mysterious  at-  tinguishable  from  the  smoke  which 
traction,  the  wish  to  see  him  once  enveloped  him,  as  a  cloud  does  a 
more,  just  through  her  hood,  far  a-  demigod  in  an  allegorical  picture.  * 
way,  with  an  unseen  side  glance,  and  Chord  after  chord  brought  up  all 
to  build  endless  speoul^ions,  and  this  moving  pageant,  unseen  oy  Sally's 
weave  the  filmy  web  of  hope,  for  dim  old  eyes,  before  the  saddened 
who  knows  how  long,  out  of  these  gaze  of  little  Lily,  whose  life  was 
aiiy  tints,  a  strange  md  smile^  or  deep  growing  to  a  retrospect.  She  stood 
wild  glance,  just  seen  and  fixed  for  in  the  sunny  street,  again  a  little  child, 
ever  in  memory.  She  had  given  holding  old  Sally  by  the  hand,  on  a 
him  up  in  words,  but  her  heart. had  soft  summer  day.  The  sentries  pre- 
not  given  him  up.  Poor  little  Lily !  sented  arms,  and  the  corps  marched 
She  hoped  all  that  was  so  bad  in  him  out  resplendent  Old  General  Chat- 
would  one  day  mend.  He  was  a  tesworth,  as  proud  as  Lucifer,  on 
hero  still — and,  oh !  she  hoped,  would  Bombardier,  who  nods  and  champs, 
be  true  to  her.  So  Lily's  love,  she  prancing  and  curvetting,  to  the  ad- 
scarce  knew  how,  lived  on  this  hope —  miration  of  the  boys  ana  terror  of  the 
the  wildest  of  all  wild  hopes — ^waiting  women;  but  at  heart  the  mildest  of 
on  the  reformation  of  a  rake.  quadrupeds,  though  passing,  like  an 

^' But.  darling  Miss  Lily,  don't  you  impostor  as  he  was,  for  a  devil  in- 
know  tne  poor  master  would  break  camate ;  the  band  thundering  melo- 
his  heart  if  he  thought  you  could  do  diously  that  dashing  plaintive  march, 
such  a  wild  thing  as  to  go  out  again'  and  exhilarating  and  firing  the  souls 
the  doctors'  orders,  at  this  time  o'  of  all  Chapelizod.  Up  went  the  win- 
night,  and  into  that  hot  place,  and  dows  all  along  the  street  the  rabble- 
out  again  among  the  could  draughts."  rout  of  boys  yelled  and  nuzzaed  like 

Little  Lily  paused.  mad.    The  maids  popped  their  mob- 

'^'Tis  only  a  step,  Sally ;  do  vou  caps  out  of  the  attics,  and  giggled, 

honestly  think  it  would  vex  him  f '  and  hung  out  at  the  risk  of  their 

"  Vex  him,  darling  1  no,  but  break  necks.    The  serving-men  ran  out  on 

his  heart    Why  he's  never  done  ask-  the    hall-door   steps.     The   villa^ 

ing  about  you,  and — oh!  its  only  iok-  rou^s  emerged  in  haste  from  their 

ing  you  are,  ray  darling,  that's  all"  public  houses.  The  whole  scene  round 

^*  No,  Sally,  dear  love,  I  meant  it,"  and  along,  from  top  to  bottom,  was 

said  jittle  Lily,  sadly;  "but  I  sup-  grinning  and  agape.    Nature  seemed 

pose  it  was  a  wild  thought,  and  I'm  to  brighten  up  at  sight  of  them ;  and 

oetter  at  home."  the  sim  himself  came  out  all  in  his 

And  she  played  a  march  that  had  best,  with  an  unparalleled  effulgence. 

somehow  a  dash  of  the  pathetic  in  it.  Yes,  the  town  was  proud  of  its 

in  a  sort  of  reverie,  and  she  said,  corps,  and  well  it  might  As  gun  after 

"  Sally  do  you  know  that  1"  gim,  with  its  complement  of  men  and 

And  Sallv  s  gentle  face  grew  re-  its  Lieutenant  Fire- workers,  with  a 

flective,  ana  she  said,  "right  wheel,"  rolled  out  of  the  gate 

"Sore,  Miss  Lil^,  that's  the  tune  upon  the  broad  street,  not  a  soul 

—isn't  it— the  Artilleiy  plays  when  could   look    upon    the  lengthening 

thejr  march  out  to  the  Park  1"  pageant  of  blue  and  scarlet,  with  its 

Lily  nodded  and  smiled,  and  the  symmetrical  diagonals  of  snowy  belt 

tune  moved  on,  conjuring  up  its  pic-  and  long-flapped   white   cartouche- 

tured  review.     Those  review  oays  boxes,  moving  together  with  measur- 

were  grand  things  when  little  LiJ^  ed  swing ;  its  laced  cocked-hats,  black 

was  a  child — magnanimous  expendi-  leggings,  and  courtly  white  shorts  and 

ture  of  hair  and  gun  powder  was  vests,  and  ruffles,  and  all  its  buttons 

there.     There  sat  General  Ohattes-  andbrassesflashlnguptothesun,with- 

worth,  behind  his  guns,  which  were  out  allowing  it  was  a  fine  spirited 

now  blazing  away  like  fun,  wearing  sight 

his  ftiU  unitomi,  point  cravat  and  ruf-  And  Lily,  beholding  the  phantom 

fles,  and  that  di^^ufied  and  somewhat  regiment,  with  mouriuul  eyes,  plaved 

stem  aspect  which  he  put  on  with  the  their  ^and  sad  march  proudly  as  tney 

rest  of  tiis  review-day  costume,  be-  passed. 
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They  looked  bo  dashing  and  so  tall  shape ;  one  dark  handsome  ftoe, 

mnd;  they  were  the  tallest,  shape-  with  darker,  straneer  eyes,  and   a 

Rest  fellows.    Faith,  I  can  tell  vou,  nameless  graoe  and  interest  moving 

it  was  no  such  trifle,  pulling  along  with  the  march  of  the  gay  pagean^ 

|dl  those  six  and  four  pounders ;  and  before  her  mind's  eye,  to  tnis  harmo- 

they  needed  to  be  athletic  lads,  with  nious  and  regretful  music,  which,  as 

those  fine  limbs  of  theirs,  so  well  she  played  on,  and  her  reverie  deepen- 

shown  off  in  shorts  and  leggings;  and  ed,  greW  slower  and  more  sad,  tiH 

the  officerii  were,  with  hardly  an  ex-  old  Sall3r's  voice  awoke  the  dreamer. 

ception,  martial,   high-bred  gentle-  The  chords  ceased,  the  vision  melte^ 

men,  with  aristocratic  bearing,  and  and  poor  little  Lily  smiled  sadly  ana 

some  of  fnem,  without  question,  con-  kindly  on  old  Sally,  and  took  her 

foundedly  handsome.  candle,  and  went  up  with  her  to  her 

And  always  there  was  one  lights  bed. 


CHAPTEB  LXI. 
vtao  A  cHArtm  ov  Hoon,  rcAmBs,  ajvd  wmiLUAwn,  amd  aran  Am  wWDunm, 

It  was  a  mighty  grand  affair,  this  that  confounded  ducking  on  th« 
ball  of  the  Royal  Irish  Artillery,  night  of  the  serenade.  The  gallaal 
General  Chattesworth  had  arrived  Captain,  learning  that  Puddock  and 
that  morning,  just  in  time  to  preside  Devereux  intended  walking— it  was 
over  the  hospitalities— he  could  not  only  a  step  across  to  the  barrack- 
contribute  much  to  the  dancing — and  yard — and  finding  that  Puddock  oould 
his  advent,  still  a  little  lame,  but  not  at  the  moment  lay  his  hand  upon 
looking,  as  his  friends  told  him,  ten  them,  and  not  wishing  to  keep  the 
years  younger  for  his  snug  little  fit  of  chair  longer — for  he  knew  delay 
the  gout  at  Buxton,  reinstated  Aunt  would  inflame  the  fare,  and  did  not 
Becky  in  her  place  of  power,  to  the  like  dispensing  his  shillings — 
secret  disappointment  of  Aladam  ''Hey!  walk?  I  like  the  fancy,** 
Stafford,  who  had  set  her  heart  on  cried  the  gay  captain,  sending  half-a- 
doing  the  honours,  and  rehearsed  for  crown  down  stairs  to  his  two-legged 
weeks,  over  her  toilet,  and  even  in  ponies,  as  be  pleasantly  called  them. 
bed,  her  little  speeches,  airs,  and  "  I'd  rather  walk  with  you  than  jog 
graces.  along  in  a  chair  by  myself,  my  gay 

Lord  Castlemallard  was  there,  of  fellows,  any  day.'* 

course— and  the   gay  and  splendid  Most  young  tellows  of  spirit,  at  the 

Lady  Moira— whom  I  mention  be-  eve  of  a  ball,  nave  their  heads  pretty 

cause  General  Chattesworth  opened  full  There  is  always  some  one  bright 

the  ball  in  a  minuet  with  her  lady-  particular  star  to  whom,  even  as  they 

ship — hobbling  with  wonderful  grace,  look  on  their  own  handsome  phiins 

ana  beaming  with  great  ceremonious  in  the  mirror,  their  adoration  is  paid. 

smiles  tbr«>us;h  his  honourabio  mar-  Pu<idock*s  shoebuckles  flashed  for 

tyrdouL    i>ut  there  were  more  than  Gertrude  Chattesworth,  as  he  turned 

a  score  of  peers  there  bo^iide,  with  out  his  toes.    For  her  his  cravat  re- 

their  peeresses  in  tall  feathern,  dia-  ceived  its  last  careless  touch — his  raf- 

monda,  and  monstrous  hoops.    And  flos  shook  themselves,  and  fell  in  rieh 

the  Lord  Lieutenant  was  very  near  elegance  about  his  plump  little  handsi 

coming— and  a  Lord  Lieutenant  in  For  her  his  diamond  ring  gleamed 

those  days,  with  a  Parliament  to  open,  like  a  burning  star  from  nis  whita 

and  all  the  regalia  of  his  oftice  about  little-finger;  and  for  her  the  last  fr»- 

him,  was  a  far  greater   })er8onage  grance  was  thrown  over  his  pocket- 

than,  in  our  democratic  age,  the  sove-  handkerohief.and  the  last  ogle  thrown 

reign  in  person.  upon  his  lootdng-glaasL    Ail  the  in- 

Captiiin  Cluffe  had  gone  down  in  a  terest  of  his  emoorate  toilet  —  the 

chair  to  Puddock's  loiigings,  to  bor-  whole  solemn  process  and  detail--waa 

row  a  pair  of  magnificent  knee-buck-  but  a  worship  of   his  divinity,  at 

les.    Puddock  h^  a  second  pair,  and  which  he  officiated.    Much  in  tha 

Cluffe*s  own  had  not,  he  thought,  same  way  was  Cloffe  affeeted  ovtr 

quiterecovered  their  good  looks  amcv  hit  bedlMiment  in  relatioD  to  kii 
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own  lady-love ;  bat  in  a  calmer  and  dition !''  and  then  came  an  applaud- 
more  longheaded  fashion.  Devereux's  ingroar. 

toilet  most  of  the  young  fellows  held  '^  And  may  you  ride  into  town  on 

to  be  perfection;  yet  it  seemed  to  your  own  goose,  with  a  hot  needle 

trouble  him  less  than  all  the  rest    I  behind  you,  you  roaring  pigmy !"  said, 

believe  it  was  the  elegant  and  slender  Devereux. 

shape  that  would  have  set  off  any  **  The  Irish  cooks  that  can't  relish 

thing,  and  that  gave  to  his  handsome  French  sauce !"  enunciated  the  same 

costume  and  proportions  an  undefin-  grand  voice,  that  floated,  mellowed, 

able  grace  not  their  own.    Indeed,  as  over  the  field, 

he  leaned  his  elbow  upon  the  window-  "Sauce,  indeed!"  said  Ruddock, 

slish,   looking   carelessly  across  tho  with  an  indignant  lisp,  as  Cluffe,  hav- 

river,  he  did  not  seem  much  to  care  ing  joined  them,  they  set  forward  to- 

what  became  of  the  labours  of  his  ^ether ;  "  I  saw  some  of  them  going 

toilet.  in,  sir,  and  to  look  at  their  vulgar, 

'*  I  have  not  seen  her  since  I  came:  unthinking  countenances,  you'd  say 

and  now  I'm  going  to  this  stupid  ball  they  had  not  capacity  to  distinguisn 

on  the  chance  of  meeting  her  there,  between  the  taste  of  a  quail  and  a 

And  she'll  not  come — she  avoids  me  goose ;  but,  by  Jove !  sir,  they  have 

— the  chance  of  meeting  her — and  a  dinner.     Fou're  a  politician,  Cluffe, 

she'll  not  come.    Well  I  if  she  be  not  and  read  the  papers.    You  remember 

kind  to  me,  what  care  I  for  whom  she  the  bill  of  fare-— don't  you  ?~at  the 

be )    And  what  great  matter,  after  Lord  Mayor's  entertainment  in  Lon- 

all,  if  she  were  tnere.    She'd  be,  I  don." 

suppose,  on  her  high  horse — and— and  Cluffe,  whose   mind  was  full  of 

'tis  not  a  feather  to  me.    Let  her  other  matters,  nodded  his  head  with 

take  her  own  way.    What  care  II  a  grunt. 

If  she's  happy,  why  shouldn't  I —  "Well,  I'll  take  my  oath,"  pursued 

why  shouldn't  1 1"  Puddock,  "  you  couldn't  have  made  a 

Five  minutes  after :  better  dinner  at  the  Prince  of  Tra- 

"  Who  the  plague  are  these  fellows  vendahl's  table.  Spanish  olea,  if  you 
in  the  PhosnizT  How  the  brutes  please — rasou  royal,  cardoons,  ten- 
howl  over  their  liouor !"  said  Dever-  drons,  shell-fish  in  marinade,  ruffs 
enx,  as  he  and  Puddock.  at  the  door  and  rees,  wheat-ears,  green  morels, 
steps,  awaited  Cluffe,  wno  was  fixing  fat  livers,  combs  and  notts.  'Tis  ra- 
his  buckles  in  the  drawing-room.  ther  odd,  sir,  to  us  who  employ  them, 

"  The  Corporation  of  Tailors,"  an-  to  learn  that  our  tailors,  while  we're 

Bwered  Puddock,  a  little  loftily,  for  eating  the  dinners  we  do — our  tailors, 

he  had  notions  about  birth  and  gentle  sir,  are  absolutely  gorging  themselves 

blood;   and  he  was   not   inwardly  with  such  things — with  cmr  money, 

pleased  that  the  precincts   of  the  by  Jove !" 

"  Phoenix"  should  be   profaned  by  "  Yours,  Puddock,  not  mine,"  said 

their  mechanical  orgies.  Devereux.    "  I  haven't  paid  a  tailor 

Through  the  open  bow-window  of  these  six  years.    But,  hang  it,  let's 

the  sreat  oak  parlour  of  the  inn  get  on." 

was  heard  the  mighty  voice  of  the  So,  in  they  walked  by  the  barrack- 
President,  who  was  now  in  the  thick  yard,  lighted  up  now  with  a  splendid 
of  his  political  toasts.  red  blaze  of  torches,  and,  with  differ- 

"Odds  budi"  lisped  little  Pud-  ent   emotions,   entered  the  already 

doclL,  "  what  a  stentorian  voice !"  crowded  ball-room. 

**  Considering    it   issues   from   a  Devereux  looked  round  the  room, 

tailor !"  acquiesced  Devereux,  who  among  nodding  plumes  and  flashing 

thought  he  recognised  the  accents,  and  brilliants,  and  smirking  old  bucks, 

bated  tailors,  wno  plagued  him  with  and  simpering  young  ones,  amidst  tho 

long  bills  and  dangerous  menaces.  buzz  of  two  or  three  hundred  voices, 

'^May  the  friends  of  the  Marquis  and  the   thunder   and   braying   of 

of  Kildare  be  ever  blessed  with  the  the  band.      There  were   scores   of 

tailor's  thimble,"  declaimed  the  por-  pretty  faces  there — ^blondes  and  bru- 

ten  tons  toast-master.    "May  the  nee-  nettes — blue  eyes  and  browrn— and 

die  of  distress  be  ever  pointed  at  all  more  spirit  and  animation,  and,  I 

mock  patriots ;  and  a  hot  needle  and  think,  more  grace  too,  in  *dance  and 

a  burning  thread  to  all  sewers  of  se-  talk,  than  the  phlegmatic  affectation 
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of  modem  days  allows;   and  there  by  Jnpiter,  'tis  a  fine  perfonnanoe  ; 

were  some  bright  eyes  that,  not  seem-  I'll  take  the  book  to  bed  with  me, 

ing  to  look,  yet  recognised,  with  a  but  first  I  must  dance  this  country 

little  thrill  at  the  heart,  and  a  bright-  dance.'' 

er  flush,  the  brilliant,  proud  Devereux  It  was  to  be  a  caper  with  the  fair 
— so  handsome,  so  impulsive,  so  un-  Magnolia,  and  the  polite  little  Pud- 
fathomable — with  his  gipsy  tint,  and  dock  never  would  own  to  any  one, 
great  enthusiastic  eyes,  and  strange,  even  to  himself,  how  he  sufifeied  on 
melancholy,  subacid  smile.    But  to  these  occasions, 
him  the  room  was  lifeless,  and  the  "  There's  another  thing  yon  ought 
hour  was  dull,  and  the  music  but  a  to  take  to  bed  with  you,"  said  Toole, 
noise  and  a  jingle.  with  a  look  of  preternatural  solem- 

"I  knew  quite  well  she  wasn't  nity;  "and  if  you  dance  you  won't." 

here,  and  she  never  cared  for  me.  and  "  What's  that  ?"  asked  Puddock. 

I — ^whv  should  I  trouble  my  head  "Your  supper,"  whispers    Toole, 

about  ner?    She  makes  her  cold  an  with  a  horrid  chuckle, 

excuse.    Well,  maybe  yet  she'll  wish  "  Dithguthting  1"  exclaimed  Pud- 

to  see  Dick  Devereux,  and  I  far  away,  dock  with  dignity,  pulling  on    hia 

No  matter.    They've  heard  slanders  gloves. 

of  me,  and  believe  them.    Amen,  say  But  Puddock  was  very  happy  and 

I.    If  they're  so  light  of  faith,  and  excited.    Mervyn,  whom  he  had  once 

false  in  friendship,  to  cast  me  off  for  feared,  was  there,  a  mere  spectator 

a  foul  word  or  an  idle  story — curse  it  however,  to  witness  that  night's  sig- 

— I'm  well  rid  of  that  false  and  foolish  nal  triumph.    He  had  never  danced 

friendship,  and  can  repay  their  cold-  so  much  with  Miss  Gertrude  before, 

ness  and  aversion  with  a  light  heart,  that  is  to  say,  at  a  great  ball  like  this 

a  bow^  and  a  smile.    One  slander  I'll  at  which  there  was  a  plenty  of  bucks 

refute— yes — and  that  done,  I'll  close  with  good  blood  and  lots  of  money ; 

this  idle  episode  in  my  cursed  epic,  and  indeed  it  seemed  to  favonr  the 

and  never,  never  think  of  her  aeain."  idea  of  his  success,  that  Aunt  Rebecca 

But  fancy  will  not  be  controlled  by  acknowledged  him  only  with  a  ^ent 

resolutions  though  ne'er  so  wise  and  and  by  no  means  gracious  courtesy, 

strong,  and  precisely  as  the  Captain  She  was  talking  to  Toole  about 

vowea  "  never" — away  glided  that  Lilias,  and  saying  how  much  better 

wild,  sad,  sprite  across  the  moonlit  she  had  looked  that  evening, 

river,  and  among  the  old  black  elms,  "  She's  not  better,  ma'am ;  I'd  ra- 

and   stood   unbidden  beside  Lilias.  ther  she  hadn't  the  bright  flush  you 

Little  Lily,  as  they  used  to  call  her  speak  of,  there's  something,  you  see, 

five  years  ago :  and  Devereux,  who  not  quite  right  in  that  left  lung,  and 

seemed  to  look  so  intently  and  so  that  bright  tint,  madam,  is  hectic — 

strangely  on  the  flash  and  whirl  of  she's  not  better,  madam,  not  that  we 

the  dancers,  saw  but  an  old-fashioned  don't  hope  to  see  her  so — Heaven  for- 

drawing-room  with  roses  clustering  bid — but  'tis  an  anxious  case ;"  and 

bv  the  windows,  and  heard  the  sweet  Toole  shook  his  head  gravely, 

nch  voice,  to  him  the  music  of  Ariel,  When  Aunt  Becky  was  getting  on 

like  a  far-off"  dirge — a  farewell  some-  her  hood  and  mantle,  she  mvariably 

times — a  forgiveness — and  sometimes  fell  into  talk  with  some  crony  who 

the  old  pleasant  talk  and  merry  little  had  a  story  to  tell,  or  a  point  to  dis- 

laugh,  all  old  remembrances  or  vain  cuss.    So  as  she  stood  listening  to  old 

dreams  now.  Colonel  Bligh's  hard,  reedy  gabble, 

But  Devereux  had  business  on  his  and  popping  in  her  decisive  word  now 

hands  that  night,  and  about  eleven  and  then,  Gertrude  equipped  for  the 

o'clock  he  had  disappeared.    'Twas  night  air,  and  with  little  Puddock  for 

easv  to  go  and  come  in  such  a  crowd,  her  escort,  glided  out  and  took  her 

and  no  one  perceive  it.  place  in  tne  great  state  coach  of  the 

"  Devereux,  Cluffe,  and  I  were  all  Chattesworths,  and  the  door  beiog 

late,"  said  little  Puddock,  with  his  shut,  she  made  a  little  nod  and  a  faint 

lisp.    "  I  hope  the  General  was  not  smile  to  her  true  knight,  and  said 

vexed.  He  brought  in  a  new  tragedy —  with  the  slightest  possible  shrug— 

Devereux  I  mean—  and  I  fell  a  read-  "  How  cold  it  is  to-night ;  my  Aunt, 

ing,  and  so  time  slipped  away ;  and  I  I  think,  will  be  obliged  for  your  assist- 

wasn't  ready  when  Cluffe  came^and  ance,  Lieutenant  Puddock ;  as  for  me. 
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I  must  shut  up  my  window  and  wish  and  with  just  the  slightest  movement 

you  good-night"  in  the  fingers  of  her  waaJl  hand^hardly 

And  with  another  smile  she  shut  perceptible,  and  yet  how  fond  a  ca- 

up  the  window,  and  when  his  best  ress! 

bow  was  accomplished,  she  leaned  *^  I'm  like  a  man  who  has  lost  his 
back  with  a  pale  and  stricken  coun-  way  among  the  catacombs — amone 
tenance,  and  a  great  sigh — such  a  one  the  dead,"  whispered  this  shroudea 
as  caused  Ladv  Macbeth's  physician,  figure,  close  to  tne  window,  still  fer- 
long  ago,  to  whisper,  '*  what  a  sigh  is  vently  holding  her  hand,  ''and  sees  at 
there !  the  heart  is  sorely  chared"  last  the  distant  light  that  shows  him 
Thefootmen  were  standing  bvtheopen  that  his  horrible  wanderings  are  to 
door  through  which  Aunt  &cky  was  end.  Yes,  Gertrude,  my  beloved — 
to  come,  and  there  were  half  a  dozen  yes,  Gertrude,  idol  of  my  solitary 
carnages  crowded  side  by  side,  the  love— the  mysteiy  is  about  to  end- 
lackeys  being  congregated,  with  links  PW  end  it  Be  I  what  I  may,  you 
lighted  about  the  same  place  of  exit ;  know  the  worst,  and  have  given  me 
and  things  bein(^  so,  there  came  a  yourloveand  troth— you  are  my  affi- 
small  sharp  tapping  at  the  far  win-  anced  bride ;  rather  than  lose  you,  I 
dow  of  the  carnage,  and  with  a  start  would  die  ;  and  1  think,  or  I  am 
€}ertrude  saw  the  identical  mantle,  walking  in  a  dream,  I've  but  to  point 
and  the  three-cocked-hat  with  the  my  finger  against  two  men,  and  all 
peculiar  comers,  which  had  caused  will  be  peace  and  light — flight  and 
certain  observers  so  much  speculation  peace — ^to  me  long  strangers  r 
on  another  night,  and  drawing  close  At  this  moment  Aunt  Becky's  voice 
to  the  window,  whereat  this  appari-  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  the  flash 
tion  presented  itself,  she  let  it  down,  of  the  flambeaux  dared-  on  the  win- 

"  1  know,  beloved  Gertrude,  what  dow.  He  kissed  the  hand  of  the  pale 

you  would  say,"  he  softly  said ;  ''but  sirl  hurriedly,  and  the  French  cocked- 

be  it  frenzy  or  no,  I  cannot  forbear:  nat  and  mantle  vanished. 
I  am  unalterable — be  you  the  same.'        In  came  Aunt  Rebecca  in  a  fuss, 

A  white,  slender  hand  glided  in  and  and  it  must  be  said  in  no  very  gra- 

seized  her'&  not  resisting.  cious  mood,  and  rather  taciturn  and 

"Yes,  Mordaunt,  the  same;  but,  sarcastic;  and  so  away  they  rumbled 

oh!  how  miserable !"  said  Gertrude,  over  the  old  bridge  towards  Bebnont. 


BY-OONE  MANliBBS  AND  CXTSTOM8. 
PART  II. 

The  fashionable  costume  of  1790  dif-  natural  or  artificial,  sheep-tailed,  epis- 

fered  much  less  than  may  be  supposed  copal,  or  judicial,  on  the  head  of  the 

from  that  of  threescore  years  subse-  judgCj  the  bishops  or  the  beau,  were 

quently,  and  much  more  from  that  of  scurvily  treated.  W  hether  they  really 

1804  than  of  1850.    The  French  fa-  imparted  wisdom,or  what  is  much  the 

shions  of  1793,  or  a  little  pi*eceding,  same  thing,  fixed  the  reputation  of  it, 

which  g^ve  the  law  to  Europe,  per-  they  were  long  retained,  and  in  the 

ished  with  the  monarchy.    Many  iiv-  law  are  still  much  more  tenaciously 

ing— then  young  children— must  re-  clutched  than  are  certain  important 

member  when  the  cane  and  whalebone  clauses  in  Magna  Okarta.  About  this 

of  the  maternal  hoop  were  discarded,  time — ^we  speak  of  the  commencement 

and  how  they  were  converted  into  of  the  century — square-toed  shoes 

childish  bows  for  their  arrows  of  reed,  gave  way  to  sharp,  to  round,  to  lefts 

Nor  was  it  the  costume  of  the  fair  and  rights,  and  to  all  manner  of  inno- 

sex  alone  which  was  thus  changed,  vations  in  turn.    Hessian  boots  came 

Wigs,  small  and  large,  those  ridi-  in;  strings  in  the  shoes  superseded 

cnlous  ornaments  of  the  Bourbon  re-  buckles  in  full  dress^-thus  revolution- 

gime  for  more  than  a  century,  whether  izingfashionat  the  nether  extremities. 
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These  in  the  law  courts  were  of  little  with  hatr-powder  over  the  back,  and 

HiomestjWhilethewigremainedsacred  made  a  charge  for  the  powder — Bend- 

and  free  from  contempt  in  ita  own  ing  home  with  the  coat  the  remainder 

peculiar   sphere,   rendering    solemn,  of  the  pound  or  half  pound  lie  had 

verbiage  too  often  of  more  than  its  procured  for  the  purpose,  and  chaig- 

intrinsic  value  twice  told,  giving  the  ing  for  it  in  his  hilL    It  is  tnie,  as  a 

reputation  of  reason  where  it  may  be  first-rate  character  has  remarked,  that 

absent;  and  if  not  too  wise  in  philo-  dress  is  a  very  silly  thing  when  men 

sophy,  meaning  much,  wherein  man-  value  themselves  upon  it;  but  while 

aging  a  case  in  the  Four  Courts,  the  a  man  of  sense  laughs    at  it^    he 

sage —  knows  he  must  not  neglect  it,  **for 

iLXT  A  *  11,    ^^A  .♦^«.  -  there  are  a  thousand  foolish  customs 

Against  the  weather-gage  of  laws ;  criminal,  must  be  complied  with,  and 
And  rings  the  changes  upon  cases  even  cheerfully,  by  men  of  sense. 
As  plain  as  noses  upon  faces.'*  This  may  palliate  the  adoption  of 
mi-                  XI-          ^1.1         X  some  of  the  Proteanabsurdities,  which 
Then,too,wastheageofbluecoat«u  appear  so  ridiculous  before  or  after 
fiilt  buttons,  buckskm  breeches,  and  they  cease  to  be  in  vogue, 
brown-topped  boots.    This  order  of       T^he  foregoing  practices  in  fashion 
boots  was  never  worn  m  Jfiugland  with  ^e^  most  of  them  no  doubt  existent 
tight  wlute  leather  pantaloons,  as  it  from  the  time  of  Louis  XIV.,  had 
was  m  France  by  the  military  men,  thus  nearly  completed  their  cycle,  and 
because  the  upper  part  ot  an  entire  an  approach  was  made  to  something 
black  boot  was  apt  to  soil  the  white  Y{k^  manliness,  from  the  petit  maitrt' 
leather,  which  the  brown  top  avoided,  ^ip  that  had  eadsted  before,  tainting 
There  is  a  full-length  portrait  of  Nsr  the  manners  of  the  brave  and  accom- 
poleon  I.  in  this  txwted  costume,  very  pHghed,  as  well  of  the  common  brain- 
common,  engraved  from  a  picture  by  fegg  class  of  courtiers.  Thus  the  mode 
Isabel.    In  addition  to  this  the  French  described  belonging  to  that  period 
soldiers  cropped  their  hair,  which  had  might  almost  have  been  pronounced 
only  the  effect  of  making  the  queues  indigenous.     Eveiy  folly  becomes  a 
-of  our  soldiers  be  more  cwefuUv  chw-  fashion  inacertain  sense, though  eveir 
Mhed  as  a  mark  of  loyalty  to  the  old  fashion  is  not  a  ibUy  in  the  usual  un- 
fashion,  and  of  disesteem  for  French  derstandingof  theterm.  LordSpencer 
innovations.          ,    ,     , .  cut  off  the  skirts  of  his  coat,  and  folly 
.    Mr.  Pitt,  so  attached  to  his  master  s  made  a  fashion  of  the  amputated  gar- 
views  in  behalf  of  the  leading  European  ment ;  but  fashions  in  general  are  not 
potentates,  incontinently  introduced  go  dear  in  their  origin,  though  as  folly 
this  mark  of  Jacobinism  by  the  hair-  devoid  of  taste,  which,  to  be  really 

Solder  tax,  at  least  among  civilians,  good,  can  only  co-exist  with  genius ; 

loney  was  a  stronger  argument  than  and  therefore  fashion  does  not  really 

any  political  antipathy.     It  was  the  imply  that  quality,  if  once  in  an  age 

minister's  duty  to  raise  money  in  that  it  chance  to  stumble  upon  it  by  acci- 

and  other  ways,  m  order,  as  that  sad  j^Qt 

wi^,  Peter  Pindar,  wrote  in  an  address       B^fo^  the  time  of  the  French  Re- 

to  Pitt,  that  he  might  sufficiently    *  volution,  when  a  native  of  that  eonn- 

"Sate  the  golden  thirst  of  kings  and  ^y  upbraided  us  with  fitting  off  "the 

queens."  heads  of  our  kings  and  the  tails  of  our 

horses,"  referring  to  Charles  L,  and 
The  lace  cravats,  and  ruffles  at  the  we  were  enabled  to  retort,  the  people 
bosom  and  wrists  of  the  preceding  of  France  found  in  the  exigencies  of 
time,  began  to  disappear  in  society,  as  those  ferocious  times  that  which  hfted 
well  as  the  large  button  worn  on  the  them  above  their  old  frivolity.  Dress 
exterior  of  the  coat  cuflb,  ot  on  the  became  a  thing  of  less  moment,  he- 
upper  part  of  the  arm.  The  club  of  cause  they  were  engrossed  with  more 
the  hair  vanished  long  before  the  pig-  manly  pursuits,  and  utility  rather  than 
tail,  but  both  alike  required  hair-  the  vagaries  of  fancy  occupied  their 
powder  on  the  coat  back  to  the  veiy  attention.  With  the  female  sex  the 
waist.  This  was  so  indispensable  a  artof  pleasing  continued  in  the  asoead- 
thing,  that  the  fashionable  tailor,  be-  ant — second  nature  as  it  is  with 
fore  he  sent  home  a  coat,  rubbed  it  them — ^and  feushion  became  aad  «m- 
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tinued  as  Protean,  if  not  as  tasteless,  a  laiffe  size  kept  in  order  with  pins, 

as  before.    The  models  supplied  hy  4md thickly pomatumedand powdered, 

Greek  statuary,  with  some  modifica-  had  been  standard  rules  in  the  courts 

tions  not  of  much  moment,  were  cal-  of  England  and  France,  in  union  with 

culatedto  display  the  graces  of  the  fe-  other  monstrosities  at  war  with  the 

male  figure  to  great  advantage — ^fully  beauty  in  the  outline  of  the  female 

as  much,  indeed,  as  the  present  dress  figure  as  far  as  it  was  possible  to  make 

is  formed  to  disguise  that  figure,  and  it  hostile.    The  sex  appeared  ashamed 

degrade  the  inventor's  imderstanding  of  the  resemblance  it  bore  to  the  beauty 

in  relation  to  the  principles  of  taste,  of  its  common  mother,  as  if  desirous  of 

It  is  true  that,  in  private  collections  making  the  artificial  and  tasteless  su- 

of  the  antique  in  this  country,  as  well  persede  nature  altogether.    Thus  the 

as  in  those  which  were  public,  there  hair  was  often  cropped  to  substitute 

were  to  be  found  examples  enough  for  a  towering  wig  with  Alpine  curls — 

copies;  but  the  art  of  adapting  the  Pelion  upon  Ossa.    The  hair  over  the 

drapeiy  consistently  with  modem  no-  forehead  was  combed  back,  giving  an 

tions  of  propriety,  and  still  preserving  unbecoming  appearance  to  tlie  front, 

the  contour,  was  no  easy  task  for  the  with  an  unnatural  boldness.     The 

English  dressmaker.    Our  ideas  of  curls  papered  and  pendantin  rows  over 

propriety  are  of  a  very  inconsistent  muslin  kerchiefs  in  the  morning,  bung 

character;  and  Swift's  saving,  that  *'a  down  in  the  evening  over  the  bare 

nice  man  is  a  nasty  man,  might  serve  shoulders,  but  the  curls  on  and  below 

for  a  note  to  many  of  the  coynesses  we  the  temples,  lav  row  above  row,  like 

observe  regarding  the  exhibition  of  sausages  placea  horizontally  one  aboye 

the  naked  figure,  or  that  partially  another,  greasywith  pomatum,  strong 

draped.     (}eorj^e   III.,  one  of  the  with  penume,  and  powdered  white, 

eoarsest  speaking  men  of  his  time,  or  with  brown,  pink,  or  gold  dust   A. 

always  made  a  fuss  among  the  nobility  cushion  was  worn  on  the  top  of  the 

about  the  queen  and  princesses  visit-  head,  to  which  the  hair  was  attached, 

ing  sculpture  galleries.  and  the  toupee  frizzled  off,  and  some- 

The  necessity  for  Ohristianizinc  an-  times  the  beehive-shaped  cushion  thua 

tique  figures  in  the  matter  of  cEress  surmounting  all,  had  bits  of  drapery 

guzzled  the  fabricators,  and  they  stu-  attached  to  it,  the  lower  ends  of  which 
ied  the  subject  with  about  as  much  were  loose,  or  else  fastened  to  a  part 
effect  as  half  a  dozen  dancing-masters  of  the  dress  beneath,  fluttering  like 
would  study  the  nine  difficult  points  so  many  flags  and  streamers.  This 
in  divinity  of  the  "seraphic  doctors,*'  cushion,  sometimes  made  heavy  by 
or  a  knotty  question  fit  only  for  the  the  introduction  of  lead  in  its  fabrica- 
professors  of  the  Sorbonne.  The  hoi-  tion,  served  as  a  support  to  feathers, 
low  truce  of  1602  enabled  professional  pearl  ornaments,  and  other  nicknack- 
dames  to  acquire  sometnins  of  the  er^,  like  the  filigree  work  on  the  sum- 
French  mode  once  more,  botn  of  the  mits  of  some  Grothic  tower.  Half  of 
past  and  present — the  future  being  every  day  of  precious  time  was  wasted 
still  a  sealed  book.  War  cut  off  aU  for  weeks  together  in  the  fashionable 
intercourse  as  before,  and  again,  until  season  in  merely  dressing, 
the  general  peace,  the  fashions  became  But  if  the  colours  of  the  dresses 
of  a  neutral  character,  neither  French  were  strance,  and  wholly  antagonistic 
nor  English.  When  France  was  beaten  to  Newton  s  doctrine  of  the  prism  in 
into  peace  again,  she  vindicated  her  the  natural  order,  they  were  as  sineu- 
own  superiority;  even  the  mixed  mode  larly  selected  and  arranged.  This 
adopted  before  the  general  peace  had  natural  order  of  the  colours  set  at  de- 
the  merit  of  being  more  graceful,  less  fiance,  new  tints,  not  of  the  ''radiaot 
cumbersome^  and  preferaole  to  tnose  bow,"  that  made  their  appearance  for 
in  vogue  before  the  great  contmental  variety's  sake,  of  which  in  these  degen- 
convulsion.  At  that  time  every  pos-  erate  days  it  is  not  easy  to  imagine 
sible  effort  had  been  made  to  disguise  the  hues  or  their  shades.  Most  of  the 
nature.  Hats  of  a  monstrous  size,  names  were  French.  Among  them 
more  like  umbrelhis,  protruded  aroima  was  the  "  Dauphin's  Blush,"  which  old 
the  head ;  stays  touching  the  chin,  Brantome  would  have  declared  to  be 
the  latter  buried  in  muslin  kerchiefsl  a  misnomer  in  the  Court  of  France, 
starched  as  stifSy  as  possible;  curls  of  and  might  have  been  pea-green  for  all 
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we  can  decide  about  it.    There  was  ed,  altogether,  a  figure  highlv  grotes- 

the  ^^botie  de  Faris^^  or  Paris  mud,  <]|ue  to  modem  eyes  accustomea  to  moiv 

still  more  extraordinary  in  appella-  sunple  habiliments.    When  the  cane 

tion — ^perhaps  allied  to  the  old  colour  or  whalebone  hoops  were  abandoned, 

called  ^  Isabelle."   Then  therewas  the  those  of  cord  were  substituted,  which 

soupir^etoujff^f  the  gris  de  DarUe^  afterwards  died  out  naturally.    When 

and  others,  as   "  iron  brown,"   of  Gallic  loyalty  perished  on  the  scaf- 

which  we  have  no  accurate  demon-  fold,  its  grotesque   fashions    faded 

stration.  fast  away,  as  before  obs^r^ed,   and 

The  terms  given  to  female  apparel  in  a  few  years  their  traces  altogether 

as  to  stuff  or  colour,  were  taken  from  disappeared. 

passing  incidents  or  political  events.       Though  singular  and  even  ludicrous 
There  were  d^Artois  or  maccaroni  in  modem  eyes,  the  costume  was  not 
cloaks,  cavat  caps  for  morning  at-  ill-adapted  to  the  state  of  the  fashion- 
tire,  gorge  de  pkfeon  lutestring,  and  able  taste  at  the  time  in  most  other 
souJUe  gVLUi/QB,   The  maccaroni  cloaks  things.    When  Mrs.  Siddons  was  in 
were  as  ugly  unmeaning  things  as  the  height  of  her  popularil^,  Qeorge 
those  since  borrowed  of  the  Cos-  III.  nught  be  seen  on  public  occa- 
sacks,   or  some  other  semi-savage  sions  in  a  suit  of  white  velvet,  with  a 
race.    They  were  made  long,  with  rose-coloured  satin  waistcoat  answer- 
three  or  four  capes  like  box-coats,  the  ing  to  his  ruddy  complexion,  some- 
lowest  cut  to  a  point  ending  in  the  what  oddly,  on  the  whole  very  like  a 
centre  of  the  back.    In  front  there  miUer.    The  royal  ladies,   in   hugp 
were  lapels,  such  as  were  wom  by  towering  headdresses,  were  like  so 
men.    The  fair  neck  and  bosom  were  many  priestesses  of  Cybele,  tur^e^ 
covered  with  muslin,  stiffened  with  crowned.    They  then  went  to  public 
gauze  much  starched.    Some  ribbons  places  as  to  couii;  in  chairs,  nuuie 
of  the  time  were  called  boulets  rouges,  high  to  receive  their  headdresses  with- 
from  Elliot's  use  of  red-hot  balls  at  out  derangement.    Their  hoops  were 
Gibraltar.    There  were  the  Carmelite  turned  on  one  side  to  enter  and  sit  at 
cra]^udy  the  yeuxdeTEm^yereur,  and  s^  and  the  old  dowagers,  frizzled, 
sinular  names  attached  to  coloured  powdered,  and  i)lumed,  looked  b'ke 
cloths  or  stuffs  wom  at  that  time,  exhulned  mummies  upright  in  their 
Ninon  plame»,  plumes  de  coq,  Cham-  sycamore  coffins.    The  protruded  ker- 
bery  gauzes,  Gibraltar  fans ;  goat's-  chiefs  prevented  all  access   of  the 
beard  muffs,  and  fox-skin  muns,  were  hand  to  the  mouth,  except  by  turn- 
terms  for  different  dresses  or  parts  of  ing  the  head  sideways,  and  thus,  at  a 
dressefiLortheiraccompaniments.  Cuffs  party,  they  could  oidy  manage  to  sip 
and  ruffles  were  wom  half  way  down  their  tea  over  the  shoulder, 
the  arm,  edged  with  lace,  and  straw       That  was  a  day  of  cosmetics,  too,  as 
flowers  mingled  with  gauze  in  caps  well  as  our  own.    Perhaps  they  aiv 
and  hats.  Straw  was  wom  in  every  pos-  nowonlychan^dinname.    They  had 
sible  mode.    Large  hats  of  chipshaded  no  Macassar,  it  is  tme,  thatwouldmake 
the  face^  the  crowns  covered  exter-  hair  grow  on  old  shoes,  but  they  had 
nally  with  crinkled  gauze.    A  huge  pommade  de  gmisse  to  encourage  the 
corkscrew  curl  hung  down  on  each  capillary  growth,  used  when  en  ^mAa- 
side  from  beneath  the  hat,  while,  in  blue,  and  they  adopted  poudre  SAr- 
the  hat  itself,  were  stuck  masses  of  tois  to  finish  off.    They  used  ''Milk 
black  or  white  ostrich  feathers,  while  of  Circassia,"  and  "Balm  of  Lilies," 
bunches  or  knots,  or  ends  of  ribbon,  the  paternities,  no  doubt,  of  similar 
descended  from  tne  poll  or  brim,  un-  cuticular  quackeries  now  under  dif- 
der  the  general  name  of  "streamers."  ferent  appellations.   Rougeand  white 
Stavs  were  wom  tight-laced,  and  so  were  then  used  extravi^gtuiily,  but 
high  as  nearly  to  touch  the  chin,  called  are  banished  now,  imless  in  the  shape 
"Abingdon  stays ;"  the  stiff  kerchief  of  the  ^ntlest  touch  of  carmine  pos- 
over  wnich  came  up  its  high  as  the  sible  with  a  hare's  foot  upon  a  pale 
mouth.    The  whole  dress  was  com-  complexion.    More  would  not  do,  as 
Dieted  with  flowers,  frills,  and  furbe-  anythhig  resembHngthehealthyflash 
lows ;  high  white-heeled  uioes  on  the  of  a  milk-maid  is  even  now  abhonent 
feet,  with  large  sparkling  oval  buckles,  to  fashion;  a  pale  delieate  face,  and 
called  "Devonshire buckles,''  compos-  clear  eyes,  indicative  of  consumptioD, 
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are  the  fashionable  desiderata  at  pre-  tesque  in  art  which  had  preceded. 
.  sent  for  complexions.  The  hair  was  now  plainlv  ornamented 
The  renewal  of  the  war  after  the  with  a  single  flower,  the  drapery  short- 
Treaty  of  Amiens,  as  already  remark-  waisted  and  flowing.  The  beauty  of 
ed,  rendered  the  introduction  of  the  the  natural  form  was  better  displayed 
Parisian  fashions,  in  places  remote  than  by  waspish  waists,  Flanders- 
from  the  metropolis,  vei^  slow,  com-  mare  petticoats,  or  the  present  crino- 
pared  to  the  way  in  which  it  would  lines ;  and  a  return  was  made  to  the 
now  take  place.  Certain  politicians  costume  seenonthe  monuments  in  our 
were  very  averse  from  the  adoption  old  cathedrals,  resembling  what  are 
of  the  French  costume  under  the  humorously  denominated  "bobbing 
Consulate,  but  fashion  acknowledged  Joans." 

no  superior  command  from  the  poli-  Before  the  day  of  Waterloo  the 
tician,  upon  whom  it  has  ever  looked  French  prestige^  caught  at  the  short 
down  with  a  full  consciousness  of  its  peace  of  Amiens,  had  gradually  blend- 
own  superiority  and  disregard  of  ed  with  English  innovation,  and  pro- 
party  feeling,  that  essence  of  modem  duced  a  costume  of  a  mixed  and 
patriotism.  Tight-lacing,  the  assassin  ori^al  character;  it  vnA^  indeed, 
of  female  lovelmess  for  two  or  three  unique.  Left  to  itself  until  the  sene- 
oenturies  i)reviou8ly^  fell  before  the  ral  peace,  the  fair  dames  of  England, 
modem  imitations  of  the  antique.  The  always  patriotic,  clung  to  their  cus- 
flowing  drapry  of  the  new  costume,  tomaiy  cutters  and  carvers  of  silks 
in  the  dmpUx  munditiis  taste,  which  and  satins.  It  was  considered,  per- 
was  innovating  so  painfuUy  in  the  haps,  that,  speakine  figuratively»  a 
vision  of  the  aow^rs  and  ancient  sixth  order  snould  Be  added  to  the 
ladies  as  to  make  them  declaim  that  fig-leaf  art  invented  in  Paradise.  The 
the  public  morals  were  in  danger,  peace  hastened  the  esmerimentum 
was  carried  in  some  cases  to  an  ex-  crucis.  The  sex  which,  in  these 
treme.  Madam  Kecamier,  the  wife  islands,  in  beauty  and  gooaness,vields 
of  a  noted  Parisian  banker,  made  to  none  in  anjr  other  coimtry,  besaii 
her  appearance  at  the  court  of  the  to  exhibit  their  forms  in  Paris,  clad 
First  C/onsul  in  an  underdress  which  after  the  taste  that  had  prevailed 
was  little  other  than  a  chemise,  over  during  England's  isolation  from  the 
which  was  thrown  a  fine  transparent  acknowledged  focus  of  all  that  is  ex- 
garment  of  lace  or  something  of  the  cellent  in  the  female  garb.  The  con- 
kind,  designed  to  display  the  elegant  trast  was,  indeed,  mortifying.  Even 
contour  of  her  person  to  the  utmost  French  gallantry  could  not  restrain  a 
advantage,  for  her  figure  was  unques-  smile  at  the  singularitv  of  our  ooun- 
tionably  beautiful  This  drew  upon  trywomen ;  and  on  the  stage,  £es 
her  the  reprobation  of  the  hero,  who  AngknsM  pour  rire  raised  a  lauffh  at 
determined  that  proprietv  ot  the  the  expense  of  the  fair  dames  of  Eng- 
mostexact  character  should  be  main-  land,  which  did  not  lose  from  its 
tained  where  he  ruled;  and  the  am-  faithfulness  in  detail 
bition  of  the  lovely  lady  was  foiled,  The  secret  was  soon  disclosed  by 
as  it  merited  to  be,  when  she  did  not  relatives  and  countrymen  to  the  ob- 
hesitate  to  place  the  gratification  of  jects  of  it,  or  to  their  wives  and 
her  vanity  before  the  sense  of  deco-  daughters.  Thev  were  led  to  the 
mm,  which  can  never  be  dispensed  Marchaiuie  de  Mod^s^  and  in  a  little 
with  in  her  sex  under  any  circum-  time  the  satire  lost  its  sting,  and  Eng- 
stances.  This  rebuke  became  the  sub-  lish  beauty  was  generously  acknow- 
ject  of  much  remark.  Some  ladies  were  ledged,  and  its  owners  duly  honoured, 
shocked  at  Madam  Recamier's  con-  The  change  was,  indeed,  marvellous, 
duct — ^particularly  the  more  ancient.  British  beauty  had  its  triumph,  and 
Some  were  curious  to  know  exactly  assumed  its  ascendancy  through  the 
how.  and  of  what  substance  her  dress  carrying  out  of  the  taisk  whicn  had 
on  that  occasion  was  made,  the  better  been  the  standard  of  its  trial,  and  the 
formed  of  the  young  dressing  a  little  superiority  of  which  is  now  acknow- 
thinner  than  before.  On  the  whole,  leoged  by  friend  and  foe.  just  as  it 
the  change  turned  out  greatly  for  the  had  been  before  the  Bevolution. 
better,  the  ease  and  grace  of  nature  Down  to  the  Revolution  of  1830, 
gaining  considerably  upon  the  gro-  and  the  downfiedl  of  the  Bourbons,  the 
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tasteful  costume  of  th^  antique  was  hand,  were  seats  for  the  company, 
no  longer  considered  a  model,  as  it  and  the  space  within,  in  front;  of  the 
had  been  before  their  return.  It  must  king  and  queen,  was  occupied,  by  th^ 
be  borne  in  mind,  that  both  in  France  dancers,  wuo  it  had  been  previously 
and  England  the  fashions  have  been  arranged  were  to  figure  on  tlie  ocva- 
constantlv  alike,  "except  as  before  sion,  and  sat  in  a  particulax  jplace, 
excepted,   to  use  the  language  of  the  stiff  etiquette  governing  alL     Thoae 
law.    With  the  reinstatement  of  the  of  the  company  only  were  jtennitted 
Bourbons  to  their  fall,  the  return  to  to  dance  who  had  receiv^   tickets 
the  old  fashions  seemed  inevitable,  as  for  the  purpose  from  the  Lord  Cham- 
far  as  the  restored  dynasty  could  with  berlain — that  official  on  sncb.  ooca- 
safety  accomplish   it — even  to   the  sions  figuring  as  a  sort  of  Beau  "Nash. 
restoration    of    roval    kept-misses.  The  dancers  must  have  undeiigoDe 
Swiss  Guards,  and  all  sorts  of  obsolete  the  ceremony  of  a  presentation  at  a 
ceremonials    Tight-lacing  began  to  previous  levee  if  they  deigned  to  ex- 
divide  thefair  dames  like  hour-glasses,  Libit  upon  the  occasion.  The  miDueu 
into  halves.     Frills,  ruffs,  and  the  began  at  nine  o'clock,  by  which  time 
rubbish  of  old  cathedral  imagery,  be-  the   company  was   expected  to  be 
oan  to  cheer  the  souls  married  to  the  seated  in  exact  order  of  precedeiio& 
dead  past  hope,  rather  than  to  the  The  band  in  attendance  played  '^God 
living  with  it.  Bishops'  sleeves  came  save  the  Eling"  as  the  royal  pair  en- 
in  to  do  honour  to  the  mitre,  and  tered,  conversing  at  first  indinerentiy 
skirt   expansion   of   full   longitude  with  the  company  for  a  short  time 
swept  up  the  dust  and  mud  of  the  before  they  took  their  seats.     The 
streets  alike,  while  little  bonnets  and  dancing  began  according  to  the  order 
ample  cloaks,  touching  the  ground  in  of  precedence,  even  with  brothers  and 
the  rear,  and  enlarging  downwards,  sisters  together,  and  after  the  order  ex- 
gave  a  laidy,  viewed  Irom  behind,  very  pressed  upon  the  tickets  with  which 
much  the  appearance  of  a  candle  ex-  they  had  oeen  provided.  The  minuet, 
tinguisher  walking  abroad  for  air.  tedious  and  stiff  as  it  was,  beinc 
The  more  ancient  costume  was  al-  concluded,  the  lady  who  had  danoea 
ways  retained  at  the  Court  of  George  was  expected  to  pay  a  formal  respect 
III.,  whose  etiquette  was  as  rigid  as  to  their  Majesties.    Having  done  so 
in  the  minim  Courts  of  Germany,  and  she  resumed  her  seat,  and  her  late 
the  old  costume  could  not  be  dis-  partner  led  out  a  second  lady.  When 
pensed  with.    Queen  Charlotte,  too,  these  tedious,  tasteless  minuets  were 
elung  to  German,  or  as  she  used  to  concluded,  the  country  dances  b€^an« 
callthem,''Yarman"  customs.  Birth-  and  while   these   were '  proceecuDg, 
lught  balls  were  not  as  numerously  generally  about  eleven  o  dock,  the 
attended  then  as  they  are  now,  being  kine  and  queen  withdrew  unnoticed, 
destitute  of  that  ease  and  unneces-  Seldom   more  than  ten  or  twelve 
sary  ceremony  in  which  George  IV.,  couple  danced,  and  the  whole  was 
highly  to  his  good  sense,  made  alter-  over  generally  a  little  ailber  twelve 
ations — ease  and  grace  predominating  o'clock. 

with  a  propriety  which,  under  the  The  exceeding  stiffness andetiquette 
ceremonials  of  Dutch  and  Hanove-  of  these  balls,  altogether  modelled  on 
rian  manners,  were  any  thing  but  those  of  the  German  courts— the 
consonant  with  those  observed  in  the  starchness  and  Darsimony  in  the  pa- 
Courts  of  the  larger  European  states,  lace — contrasted  iU  with  the  ease  ois- 
tJnder  the  formal  mode  prevalent  in  played  in  the  entertainments  given  l^ 
the  time  of  George  III.  let  a  ball  be  the  nobility,  in  which  the  princes  of 
supposed  about  to  take  place.  Minuets  the  reigning  family  mingled.  They 
were  the  favourite  dances  of  both  the  were  ready  to  accept  invitationswhere 
king  and  queen.  Thev  were  the  most  they  found  more  eigoyment;  while, 
tedious,  wearisome  things  which  can  on  the  other  hand,  the  effect  vas  in- 
be  conceived.  Chairs  were  placed  for  jurious;  by  the  desire  to  please  them 
tiie  king  and  aueen  at  one  end  of  the  becoming  extended  into  invitaticms 
room,  generally  an  oblouK  square:  from  almost  all  who  could  expect  the 
within  was  a  space  previousiv  marked  honour  of  making  them  their  gaai^ 
out  by  ropes,  covered  with  scarlet  aomeofwhom  were  by  no  means  the 
d^tk  Withottt  those  ropesy  on  either  most  desirabiB  of  aasoiaatea    The 
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Frinoe  of  Wales,  not  as  much  Qer-  the  breeclie«  knee.  To  PitlT  this  wm 
manj zed  as  some  others  of  his  family,  needful,  for  his  legB  were  calveless,  but 
invited  to  balls,  masquerades,  con-  they  displayed  the  stocking  as  before 
certs,  and  simiJar  entertainments,  en-    described. 

tered  into  them  with  great  zest,  and  The  hairdresser  was  then  a  most  im- 
sometimes  relsjced  in  company  that  portantpersonase,  and  generally  in  at- 
would  never  have  been  admitted  into  tendance  about  oreakfast-time.  He 
the  royal  circle,  worthy  or  unworthy  shaved,  he  dressed  the  dub,  powdered 
of  the  honour,  as  it  might  happen,  and  tied  the  hair,  and  related  at  the 
At  length,  the  princes  sometimes  took  same  time  things  which  he  did  and  did 
a  part  in  public  scenes  inconsistent  not  know,  te  vary  the  monotony  of  his 
with  decorum.  It  is  a  consequence,  operation.  If  the  master  of  the  house 
perhaps,  of  the  influence  of  power  intended  to  dine  out,  the  tonsor  must 
upon  limited  minds,  that  monarchs  in  come  a  second  time  te  renew  the  ho- 
general,  and  the  house  of  Hanover  in  nours  of  the  head.  The  lady  of  the 
particular, have hadnogreatcordiality  house  was,  in  those  days,  as  depend- 
with  those  of  their  oflfspring  or  con-  ent  as  her  lord  upon  the  hairdresser  ; 
nexions  that  were  next  m  succession:  but  some  had  female  attendants  who 
and,  while  in  sound  health  and  mental  could  adjust  the  hair.  Still  no  lady 
straightforwardness,  were  ever  ready  of  the  IiatU  ton  would  suiSer  her  head 
to  exclaim  with  King  Henry —  to  be  adjusted  by  any  but  a  well- 

i*n«-**i. ^u    ^  *  *-  u  •      known  professor — some  renowned 

?hTtru^rf4irZrSS.'=!^S    Truefito?thehour.infuUreputation 
mme  honours,  Sometimes  one  operator  was  so  much 

Below  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?''  ^  demand,  and  it  was  so  needful  in 

the  circles  of  fashion  to  boast  of  his 
whether  any  occasion  existed  for  it  or  skilfulness,  that  ladies,  the  day  before 
not.  To  this  George  IIL  was  no  the  court-day,  had  their  heads  dressed, 
more  an  exception  than  his  grandfa-  and  sat  up  all  the  night  to  secure 
ther.  Fashion  did  not  vary  the  less  the  famous /mfU7^<  services.  On  all 
for  the  starch  etiquette  kept  up  at  occasions,  in  those  days,  full  dress 
court  That  of  the  men,  nowever,  was  very  carefully  regarded.  But 
fluctuated  much  less  than  that  of  the  among  men  the  cocked-hat  was  at 
other  sex;  while,  compared  in  simpli-  length  superseded  by  the  round, 
city  to  the  present  male  habiliments,  though  no  one  before  would  go  to  the 
it  was  still  complex  and  often  tawdry,  opera  or  a  dinner-party  imless  cha- 
The  hair,  when  it  was  real,  was  curled  peau  hraSy  the  hat  made  to  flatten  for 
horizontally  upon  the  temples,  and  convenience.  The  white  neckcloth 
well  susteined  with  pomatum,  pow-  was  indispensable,  as  well  as  silk 
dered,  no  straggling  hairs  being  suf-  stockings,  shoes,  and  buckles.  Ruffles 
fered  to  disturb  the  evenness  of  the    were  worn  at  tne  bosom  and  wriste 

Eoll,  which  was  shaped  daily  by  the  in  full  dress,  but  otherwise  discarded, 
aiidresser  who  attended  for  the  pur-  In  the  last  century  the  coat-buttons 
pose.  A  stout  club  hung  down  the  were  worn  uncommonly  large.  Some 
centre  of  the  back,  generaJiy  tied  with  were  convex,  being  glazed,  with  bits 
black  ribbon,  that,  or  the  pigtail,  being  of  coloured  glass  withinside,  which 
the  inseparable  companion  of  the  blue  rattled  as  the  wearer  moved.  What 
and  bun,  with  metal  buttons.  Some-  were  called  Pierrot  buttons,  and  others 
times  the  breeches  were  of  greenish  of  cut  steel,  were  worn  often  upon  the 
eloth,  having  a  sufficient  space  be-  cuffs.  Brown  and  pea-green  were 
tween  them  and  the  boot-top  to  dis-  favourite  colours.  Straw  coats  were 
play  about  an  inch  of  the  fine  cotton  made  to  answer  to  the  straw  so  much 
stocking  worn  under  the  boots,  the  used  in  female  habiliments.  Blue 
latter  held  up  by  leather  thongs  and  buff  were  the  opposition  colours; 
around  the  knee.  There  was  another  blue  and  red  were  the  court  colours, 
mode  of  keeping  up  the  boot,  which  A  walking-dress,  common  among  staid 
most  elderly  people  must  remember,  sentiemen,  consisted  of  a  single^ 
and  all  who  ever  followed  Pitt  in  the  breasted  coat,  breeches  of  cloth  or 
street  It  consisted  of  a  buckle  in  satin,  hose  of  white  silk,  or  white  with 
the  back  part  of  the  boot-top,  con-  lonrntudinal  blue  stripes,  high  shoM, 
naeted  with  a  stnp  from  the  back  of  and  silver  knee  ana  shoe  booldss. 
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The  latter  Vere  large,  and  their  forms  Carmelite  coloured  velvet,  deoorat- 
were  often  changea.  Shoe-strings  ed  with  jewels,  would  now  be  thought 
were  censured  as  revolutionary  inno-  very  much  out  of  the  way,  and  a  no- 
vations. A  long  cane,  with  a  black  blemanin  '*  Emperor's  eye*'  of  the  old 
silk  loop  and  tassel,  was  common  in  cut,  with  silver  seams,  or  in  pink  ▼'el- 
the  hand,  often  gold-mounted.  The  vet  and  silver,  would  appear  *^'woin- 
Hessian  boot  only  came  in  at  the  com-  drous  strange."  At  the  time  alladed 
mencement  of  the  present  century.  to,  the  Prince  of  Wales  dressed  ^^ith 

The  dress  of  the  army  was  kept  the  most  prodigal  costliness.       His 
to  the  Prussian  model  long  after  its  mother  tamboured  waistcoats  for  lum 
boasted  system  of  dress  and  discipline  with  her  own  hands.    He  was  some- 
was  shown  to  be  worthless.  The  con-  times  seen  dressed  in  green  velvet 
venience  of  cropping  the  hair  before  with  silver  embroidery,  in  brown  vel- 
spoken  of,  was  met  by  the  anti-Gallic  vet  with  cut  steel  buttons,  having 
prejudices  at  the  head  of  the  army,  mottoes  engraved  upon  them,  costing 
The  allowance  of  pipeclay,  the  hard  three  guineas  each,  or  claret  oolouxed 
stock,  stiff  tight  dress,  and  carrot-  •  velvet  over  which  was  laid  a  net- work 
shaped  leather  pigtail,  flourished  in  of  gold  thread,  breeches  of  roee-colour- 
the  most  approved  mode  when  the  ed  satin,  and  ruffles  of  Brussels  laoe. 
inconveniences  of  the  whole  might  be  His  extravagance  in  dress  was  noted 
seen  at  a  glance.    The  French  system  and  described  whenever  he  appeared 
was  to  lignten  and  disembarrass,  the  in  public.    Sometimes  he  wore  a  coat 
Crerman  to  stiffen  and  load.     The  of  oalloon  satin,  silver  embroidered, 
coats  were  long-skirted,  the  gaiters  He  was  closelv  followed  by  all  the 
came  up  to  the  cloth  breeches  at  the  young  men  of  fashion,  who  vied  with 
knees,  and  a  cocked-hat  crowned  all,  each  other  in  imitating  even  his  mode 
except  with   the   flank  companies,  of  walking.     The  ladies  sometimes 
whicn  wore  caps.    The  dress  of  a  re-  emulatedit,  and  called  it  the  "Princess 
giment  in  the  old  costume  would  now  Lounge." 

be  thought  very  singular.    It  is  well  The  changes  in  dress  which  followed 

these  thmgs  are  changed  for  the  bet-  those  times  in  public  lapsed  into  half 

ter.    What  the  old  system  cost  by  its  boots  and  tight  pantaloons,  with  long 

sluggishness  of  movement  and  pain,  blue  coats  or  buff  leather  breeches,  and 

iis  well  as  awkwardness  in  managing  blue  and  brown  top  boots.    Those  be- 

the  limbs,  only  those  knew  who  ex-  fore  mentioned  were  a  long  standing 

perienced  it.  costume,  existing  in  solitary  examples 

Down  to  a  comparatively  late  period  down  to  a  comparatively  recent  penod, 

of  the  last  century,  the  expense  of  together  with  ti^e  most  attenuated  of 

articles  of  dress  hsd  limited  them  to  pigtails.    Braces  were  not  in  VQCue, 

a  class  able  to  expend  no  inconsider-  and  four  or  five  inches  of  the  snirt 

able  sum  upon  the  person.    TMs  ex-  were  generaJly  visible  above  the  waiat- 

pense  was  at  one  time  an  important  band.    The  half  boot,  before  the  Hes- 

distinction  between  different  classes  sian  was  introduced,  seldom  reached 

of  persons.  It  separated  the  rich  from  more  than  half  way  up  the  leg,  finish- 

the  poor.    But  trade  and  commerce  ing  with  a  black  tassel    The  panta- 

obliterated  this  distinction  by  enrich-  loon  was  generally  knit,  and  lemoDy 

ing  traders  as  brainless  fashion  styled  blue,  or  black  of  colour.    The  foil 

those,  however  honourable,  which  it  dress  was  carefully  adjusted :  a  blue, 

had  not  chosen  to  enlist  in  its  che-  green,  or  claret  coloured  coat,  white 

quered  rank&    Embroidered  suits  be-  waistcoat,  and  lemon  coloured  brovn 

came  on  the  wane  even  for  ftdl  dress,  or  white  kersevmere  breeches,  with 

The  appearance  of  a  nobleman  or  silver  knee  and  shoe  spring  buckles, 

gentleman  now  in  a  suit  of  gris  de  The  stockings  were  of  white  silk,  a 

Dariee^  with  embroidery  down  the  cocked-hat  was  still  in  use;  and  when 

seams,  would  only  recall  to  mind  a  mourning    or    profession    dictated, 

merryandrew,  especially  when  to  be  black  was  neceiunrily  worn*    Boots 

well  dressed  is  considered  to  be  so  were  never  tolerated  at  dinner  tablea 

dressed  as  in  no  way  to  call  for  remark  The  late  Duke  of  York  being  engaged 

from  an  obsei-ver— the  best  rule  ever  to  dine  with  Mrs.  Crewe  and  a  {Mrty, 

dictated  for  forming  a  judgment  upon  having  been  detained,  and,  on  amviug 

the  costume  of  another.  not  bemg  out  of  boots,  would  not  dine 
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with  the  company,  but  was  served  in  of  the  carriage  of  one  of  the  class  of 
a  room  alone,  and  then  joined  the  the  olden  time  cannot  be  questioned, 
gentlemen  over  their  wine  when  the  as  far  as  carriage  is  concerned.  Per- 
bdies  had  retired  to  the  drawing-  haps  there  was  nothing  about  the 
room.  Had  he  joined  before  in  a  old  school  of  fashion  really  superior 
morning  dress,  it  would  have  been  to  the  present;  but  there  was  a  much 
considered  an  act  of  great  rudeness,  greater  deference  for  the  fair  sex, 
affording  a  singular  contrast  to  the  dis-  more  gallantry,  more  attention  to 
regard  of  dress  at  dinner  parties  now  minute  things,  and  a  suavity  of  man- 
where  ladies  are  present.  There  is  a  ners  inculcated  or  produced  b^  these 
just  medium  in  all  things,  but  this  in  combination.  Mentally  it  was 
species  of  respect  to  the  sex  is  due,  coarse  and  even  vulgar  in  its  pleasures 
and  in  no  way  to  be  censured.  and  amusements,  iU-judging,  narrow- 

The  above  costume  in  full  dress  minded,  and  unlearned,  except  in  verb 

was  followed  by  the  pantaloon  ¥rith  and   noun-book   Latin  ana   Greek, 

silk  socks  and  shoes,  and  then  by  the  Some  were  hard  swearers,  riders,  and 

Sarmatian  or  Dacian  trouser,  which-  pottle-deep  drinkers;  bullbaiters,  dog 

ever  it  be,  and  li^ht  boots,  as  if  to  and  cock  nghters,  and  pugilists,  after 

afford  an  opportunity  of  dressing  for  Mr.  William  Windham's  own  heart, 

the  table  with  the  utmost  possible  ex-  They  were  up  to  the  chin  in  prejudi- 

pedition.    On  the  whole,  save  in  the  ces,  yet  the  good  were  very  gooo.  They 

slovenly  look  about  loose  morning  were  hospitable,  generally  kind  to  in- 

ooats,  the  present  costume  is  cheap,  feriors^  and  did  not  venture  to  pre- 

unpretending,  and  except  the  coming  sume  m  any  way,  especially  as  inde- 

booted  into  the  drawing-room,  much  pendent  actors  or  thinkers,  and  they 

more  rational  and  manly  than  that  of  were  not  dven  to  wounding  the  feel- 

our  youth,  when  the  Opera,  Ranelagh,  ings  of  others.    Such  were  the  race, 

Vauxhall,  and  the  theatres  were  visit-  a  very  few  of  whom  may  be  recog- 

ed  by  the  noble  and  wealthy,  as  well  nised  yet  by  their  leather  integumento 

as  the  other  classes,  and  the  Drilliancy  and   a   deficiency  in  the  study  of 

of  the  oomx)any  was  equalled  by  the  ''Locke  on  the  Understanding,"  when 

high  order  of  the  entertainment,  par-  entering  into  an   argument     They 

ticularly  in  the  great  theatres  now  must  all  in  a  short  time  be  numbered 

forsaken  by  the  noble,  educated,  and  with  Cuvier's  races  of  the  Mastodon 

wealthy.    The  latter  can  rival  the  Megatherion,  and  other  extinct  ob- 

nobility  in  expense  ;  good  breeding  jects  in  animlal  history.  None  of  this 

with  exclusiveness  alone  remain  ajs  genus  were  of  the  Chesterfield  school 

a  distinction.    Mr.  Scripp's  equipage  of  gentlemen.     Thus,  for  example, 

may  rival  that  of  the  premier  peer,  they  would  not  have  ruled  Ireland  aa 

although  no  one  would  mistake  him  he  did,  but  have  used  the  fortiter  in 

for  a  gentleman,  even  where  he  would  re  alone.    They  would  most  of  them 

be  tolerated  for  his  wealth,  and  his  have  prescribed  reli^on  in  the  way 

want  of  education   overlooked,  for  of  a  political  receipt,  m  place  of  letting 

gold  renders  ignorance  legitimate,  and  men  believe  what  the^  saw  fit ;  cma 

sanctifies  the  lowest  companionships  they  had  a  rooted  dislike  to  foreign- 

in  the  highest  quarters.  era,  more  especially  to  Frenchmen. 

The  uttimus  Bomanorum  of  his       The  traces  of  the  old  school  in 

flistrict  might  be  seen  now  and  then,  England  b^an  rapidly  to  diminish 

a  few  years  ago,  in  his  leather  brogues,  between  1820  and  1830.  By  the  latter 

brownr  tops,  pigtail,  and  blue — a  mo-  year  it  was  the  same  in  France,  ac- 

dem  antique.    Even  he  would  slide  celerated  by  the  Revolution  of  that 

into  the  fashion  of  the  present  day  period.     On  the   return  of  Louis 

had  he  the  heart ;  but  that  oi-gan  is  aVIIL,  a  host  of  emigrants  and  ad- 

not  with  the  passing  hour,  but  be-  herents  of  his  family  had  returned  at 

longs  to  a  parted  generation.    Still  the  same  time,  but,  in  imitation  of 

he  carries  the  morgue  of  the  old  the  old  court,  retained  the  costume 

school,  with  its  innate  good  breeding,  of  the  departed  era,  as  well  as  the 

which  a^  never  changed,  nor  poverty  manners;  but  France  had  changed, 

extinguished.    The  hotel  waiter  al-  and  they  could  not  see  and  aSipt 

ways  disoemed  the  gentleman  through  themselves  to  it    The  old  dreas  waa 

the  threadbare  coat   The  superiority  a  part  of  loyalty  under  the  restored 
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regime.    At  seven  in  the  morning,  in    superfluous,  as  the  observer  can  do  it 
1816  and  subseouently,  miffht  be  seen    for  himself,  having  the  past  sketched 
elderly  and  aged  men  in  the  dress  of   out  before  him.    The  present  as  re- 
the  court  and  people  of  the  years  '89    gards  the  full  or  undress  of  the  men, 
or  '90 — buckles  in  their  shoes,  stock-    is  simple,  and  in  some  re8j>ect8  slo- 
ings  white,  the  coat  of  the  old  cut.   venl^  m  tx)th  case&  but  it  ia  anpre- 
pigtail,  powder,  ruffled  wrists,  ana   tending.    That  of  tne  ladies,  no  Lan- 
sometimes  a  nosegay  and  the  cross  of   guage  we  can  command  is  capable  of 
St  Louis  in  th^  buttonhole — on  the    sufficiently  discommending.     If  the 
way  to  prayers.    They  were  the  lea-    study  to  msguise  and  degrtuie  female 
ther-brogue  men  of  France —the  living    form  and  loveliness  had  been   pro- 
representatives  of  a  dead  age.    An    longed  for  an  age,  it  could  not  nare 
odd  figure  they  cut  by  the  side  of  the    been  more  successful  to  that  end. 
military  men  and  citizens  who  had       As  the  fashions  changed  in  dress, 
sprung  up  while  they  had  expatriated    so  they  fluctuated  in  enuix)ages.     We 
themselves,  and  imagined  that  the    can  just  remember  when  a  countiy 
changes  and  battles  of  twenty-five    gentleman,  or  two,  of  fortune,  drove 
years  had  not  altered  the  pictures  of    a  coach  and  six,  but  that  is  very  long 
the  past  inscribed  on  the  tablet  of   ago.    Four  are  a  sufficient  supemoity 
memory.     In  England  the  natural    at  county  meetings.  The  carnage  was 
course  of  time  had  made  the  men  and    far  more  showy  and  complicated  in 
fashions  of  which  we  speak  obsolete,    those  davs,  exhibiting  less  of  good 
In  France — but  the  memory  of  the    taste,  and  an  inferiority  in  workman- 
reader  will  fill  up  the  hiatus  with  the    ship.    Carriages  were  often  fanciful 
astounding  events  which  have  been    in  form,  in  consonance  with  the  cap- 
so  long  before  the  world.  This  by  way    rice  of  the  owners,  guided  1^  no  nue 
of  episode.  but  eccentricity  of  appearance.  Every- 

To  return  to  the  previous  subject    body  who  remembers  the  equipage  of 
Dress  was  a  study  in  those  days  for    Romeo  Coates,  at  a  later  time,  can 
small  intellects.     The  man  of  title    readily  understand  how  carriage  buiid- 
who  designed  a  new  coat,  collar,  or  a    ing  might  be  varied  without  the  le- 
fan-tail  skirt — a  new  cut  one-- was    presentations  of  chanticleer  in  bright 
noted  in  the  fashionable  papers  as  a    metal,  which  covered  his  vehicle  and 
genius.     The  Prince  of  Wales  ex-    harness,  at  which  the  bovs  in  the 
pended  much  time  in  audiences  to  his    street  used  to  crow  like  cocks, 
tailors,  almost  diumally;  and  he  is       Hatchet,  of  Long  Acre,  was  in  those 
said  to  have  been  the  inventor  of  nu-    days  the  principal  carriage  builder, 
merous  shapes  and  patterns.    Yet  he    and  greatly  improved  the  vehides  he 
would  sometimes  wear  a  favourite    constructed.     The    older    carriages 
article  of  dress,  and  have  it  patched    were  for  the  most  nart  lumberms 
once  or  twice  before  he  would  leave    vehicles,  after  the  German  model 
it  off,  his  wardrobe  being  at  the  same    Hatchet  invented  one  carriage  which 
time  crammed  with  innumerable  du-    was  called  a  Tim  Whiskey,  and  went 
plicates  of  a  similar  kind,  bran  new.     upon  three  wheela    The  chairs  for 
The  viigaries  of  fashion  have  their    going  to  court  and  evening  parties, 
cycles.    In  this  respect  the  modem    used  by  ladies,  were  lined  with  red 
do  not  differ  from  the  past  times,    morocco  leather,  and  often  decorated 
Persons  in  years  see  the  fashions    externally  with  very  fantasticsad  (Hna- 
of  their  youth  come  round  again,    ments  in  silver. 
Fashion  finds  relief  from  a  lack  of       The  intermediate  vehicles  between 
fresh  invention  in  a  sort  of  planetary    the  chair  and  coach  were  numerous 
rotation.    The  acmd  of  the  mode  to-    all  are  of  later  years,  now  superseded 
day  changes  into  a  vulgarity  to-mor-    bv  lighter  conveyances,  plainer^  and 
row ;  and  remaining  lor  a  time  in    of  better  fabria      The  vis^vts  for 
abeyance,  becomes  once  more  the  fa-    two  persons  facing  each  other,  wai 
Toured  of  the  hour,  the  supreme  par    used  to  attend  at  court  or  at  ^nner 
excellence^  until  it  is  a  second  time    parties  in  full  dress.  It  was  in  general 
buried,  to  imdergo  a  third  exhuma-    superbly  decorated,  and  drawn  by 
tion  at  a  remote  day.  horses  richly  caparisonedyWithaeoii^ 

To  describe  and  contrast  the  pre-    of  footmen  behind,  sometimes  aMH^ 
Sent  fadiions  with  the  past  would  be   and  in  rich  liveries.    Thiakaow^ 
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Bolete,  the  vulgar  brottgham  replacing  into  use,  its  handsome  mountings, 
that  carriage,  and  indeed  becoming  and  pair  of  light  horses,  ¥rith  a  couple 
the  substitute  for  larger  carriages  for  of  mounted  attendants,  on  the  whole, 
the  sake  of  economy,  with  a  single  the   handsomest   equipage   for  two 
horse  tugging  a  whole  family  to  a  persons  ever  displayed  m  park  or 
dinner  party,  which,  had  the  old  head-  road.  The  mounted  attendants  would 
dresses  and  wigs  been  still  worn,  now  be  deemed  an  outrage  upon  eoo- 
would  not  have  been  possible.  nomv.    Afterwards  arose  the  passion 
The  lofty  phaeton,  nigh  enough  to  for  driving  four-in-hand,  that  subse- 
look  into  a  first-floor  window,  and  quently  degenerated  into  a   coach- 
well  calculated  to  break  its  owner's  driving  mania,  not  yet  extinct.  Other 
neck,  has  no  counterpnut  now.    Some  vehicular  follies  had  their  day,  and 
were  called  from  their  make.  "  arch-  have  gone  out  of  vogue.    The  turn  of 
bottomed,"    and    many  haa    silver  the  present  time  towards  the  useful, 
panels.      Those  low  vehicles  which  in  place  of  the  superfluous,  is  a  mark 
bear  the  name  now,  at  donkey-stands  of  the  good  sense  of  a  more  advanced 
and  watering-places,  have  not  the  re-  era.     Here,  too,  the  wealth  of  the 
motest  resemblance  to  them.    Their  parvenue  galls  the  kibe  of  the  starch 
wheels  were  large,  and  their  move-  patrician.    A  blending  is  inevitable, 
ment  stately,  four  horses  being  gener-  the  pride  of  feudality  sympathizes  and 
ally  harnessed  in  them.    George  IV.  fades  with  the  reign  of  ignorance, 
was  as  conspicuous  for  his  carriage  The  scientific  railroad  leaves  the  de- 
fancies,  as  for  his  painstaking  in  coat  serted  sluggish  turnpike  to  the  pedes- 
cutting.    He  rode  at  one  time  in  a  trian,  and  as  with  the  embroidered 
carriage  surmounted  with  a  crown  coat,  abready  observed,  the  unsustain- 
and  plume  of  feathers  waving  over  it.  able    pretension  becomes  valueless. 
The  angles  consisted  of  fluted  pillars  Formerly  it  was  the  fashion  to  be 
of  a  rich  gold  colour,  the  inside  was  prodigal  of  expense,  where  at  present 
lined  with  velvet  and  gold.    Some  of  even  a  peer  will  drive  a  hard  bargain, 
the  carriages  of  that  day  had  the  The  old  extravagances  of  the  English 
bodies  fancifully  painted  with  aerial  travelling  upon  the  continent  were 
spirits,    emulating    with    expanded  proverbial.    A  change  to  the  other 
wings,  the  speed  of  the  horses  that  extreme  has  come  upon  them.    The 
drew   them.      Some   exhibited   fat  liberal,  tasteful,  and  showy,  are  placed 
Cupids  amid  pastoral  scenes,  with  below  their  level.    A  paoli  in  Italv, 
shepherds.      Emblems   of    victoiy.  or  a  kreutzer  in  Germany,  or  a  shu- 
graces,   and   loves,  were   displaced  ling  at  home,  are  now  matters  of  dis- 
upon  the  panels  of  many,  allesoncal  pute  with  noble  or  plebeian.   We  are 
to  incomprehension.  Motner-of-pearl  become  rather  too  much  coloured  with 
was  resplendent  on  the  bodies  of  otners,  trading  parsimony.     Rank  now  has 
and  deep  purple  spotted  with  silver,  its  money  instruments,  and  dreams  of 
surmounted  with  foliage  or  mosaic  profits.    They  who  meddle  with  the 
work,  generally  straw  coloured,  ad-  shop  are  certain  to  become  infected 
omed  others.    The  Prince  of  Wales  with  its  spirit.    It  will  sully  the  most 
used  to  go  down  to  Brighton  in  a  patrician  fingers  as  certainly  as  his 
carriage  with  three  horses,  tandem  who  onlv  discounts  paper  at  ten  per 
fashion,  the  foremost  ridden  b^  a  cent,  tiliat  length  generosity  is  treated 
postilion,  the  others  driven  by  him-  as  a  scarecrow,  through  its  antipathy 
self.    It  was  subsequently  that  the  to  the  spirit  of  accumulation, 
graceful  and  compact  curricle  came  & 
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VIUOIIB. 
MY  JONATHAN  PUUIB  StlNOttT. 

^  A  drciin.  Mad  froitlMi  inn<mJ**'-SkalBapeare, 

Visions  of  beauty !  dreams  of  m]r  childhood ! 

dome  back  again  in  your  witching  arrav : 
Sweet  as  the  warblings  of  birds  in  the  wud  wood, 

Fresh  as  the  dew-lwads  in  mornings  of  liay. 
Oh !  let  my  spirit  dreamily  wander 

Once  fwain  back  to  those  far-away  hours ; 
Love  as  I  loved  then,  purer  and  fonder, 

Heaven  all  sunshine  and  earth  strewed  with  flowers. 

Visions  of  glory !  bright  as  the  noon-day, 

Come  back  again  in  your  richness  and  truth  ; 
Gorwsous  and  warm,  as  the  sun  of  a  June-day, 

Wild,  as  the  mountain-stream^-Visions  of  youth ! 
Oh !  let  my  spirit  bathe  in  vour  splendour ; 

life  throbbing  strondy  through  heart  and  through  vein. 
Love — a  deep  passion,  noly  and  tender : 

Pleasure— the  life-wine  my  soul  sought  to  drain. 

Visions  of  greatness,  knowledge  and  power ! 

Come  back  again  as  ye  were  in  my  prime  ; 
Mellow  in  promise  of  fruit  from  the  flower, 

Fame  from  the  lay — Manhood's  ripe  Autumn  time. 
Oh  !  let  mv  spirit  cling  in  its  longins 

Still  to  those  visions  that  flattered  and  fled  ; 
Let  me  repeople  my  heart  with  the  thronging 

Of  phantoms  that  cheated,  of  hopes  that  are  dead 

Visions !  all  visions !    How  sad  to  remember 

Beauty  and  glory  and  greatness  when  gone — 
Spring.  Summer,  Autumn,  all  past— and  December 

With  snow-flake  and  cloud  coming  gloomily  on  ! 
Echo  of  strings  long  untouched  bv  tne  finger, — 

Odour  of  lue  when  its  flowers  decay. 
Memory — ^how  fondly  the  soul  loves  to  linger 

Through  thy  dim  shadow-land  wandering  away. 

Visions !  all  visions  1— the  dreams  of  the  sleeper. 
Man  walks  in  shadows  from  cradle  to  tomb, 

In  shadows  that  ever  mw  darker  and  deeper 
As  his  life-sun  goes  down  to  its  setting  in  gloom. 

The  Ptet  all  illusion— the  Present  flits  from  us  ; 
It  dies  as  we  grasp  it  and  tarns  into  Rut 

The  Future,  all  darkness,  gives  only  one  promise- 
When  our  journey  is  over,  the  grave-rest  at  last 

Oh  1  let  my  spirit  slumber  no  longer, 

Lapped  in  those  visions  delusive  and  sad. 
Awake !— let  thy  ken  become  clearer  and  stronger 

To  pierce  those  life-shadows,  my  soul,  and  be  ^ad. 
All  is  not  daikness— from  regions  elvsian 

Through  the  erave,  as  it  opens,  a  light  thon  canst  view. 
Evanish  ye  shadows !  diaiolve  eveiy  vision ! 

For  all  tilings  in  heaven  are  real  and  true. 
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OuB  object  in  reviving  the  memory  us  by  name.  The  scene  of  the  stor}' 
of  those  works  of  imagination  that  is  the  south-east  of  France,  and  the 
were  popidar  in  the  couple  of  genera-  time  the  era  of  the  Reformation, 
tionspreoedingourown.  was  explained  There  is  no  scruple  about  exhibiting 
in  the  introduction  to  tne  former  part  the  workings  of  the  most  violent  pas- 
of  this  paper.  The  order  in  which  sions  Tno  immoralities,  however,  de- 
we  take  up  the  subjects  is  determined  scribea  or  implied),  and  the  balance  is 
for  the  most  part  by  the  dates  of  the  veiy  fairly  kept  between  the  Boman 
different  wor&s  noticed,  except  when  Catholics  and  the  Reformed  party, 
a  work  turns  up  that  was  accident-  There  is  a  most  affecting  epiBode  of 
ally  left  out  It  will  be  seen  that  the  the  fate  of  a  poor  bookseller  who  haa 
earlier  novels  and  romances  consisted  become  an  itinerant  preacher,  and 
chiefly  of  unconnected  adventures,  as  is  working  out  his  purpose  with  abun- 
the  first  one  on  our  present  list  Then  dant  zeal,  but  little  discretion.  Hie 
by  degrees  more  care  was  taken  with  writer wasprobablyaRoman  Catholic; 
the  development  of  character  and  the  but  his  picture  of  the  sufferings  of  the 
carefhlconstructionofwhattheFrench  poor  enthusiast,  and  his  wretched 
denominate  the  cJharpenU — ^the  frame-  wife  and  children,  inflicted  by  an  em- 
work.  The  author  of  ''Ivanhoe"  set  bittered  man  of  power  of  the  oppos- 
the  world  agog  on  the  sulgect  of  his-  ing  party,  is  most  affecting.  The 
toric  romance,  and  we  were  stuffed  antiquarian  and  social  pictures  are  as 
with  all  sorts  of  dry  information  as  to  true  as  those  of  German  Hsoring  or 
how  herrings  were  sold  per  dozen  in  Danish  Ingeman,and  the  story  nearly 
any  given  reign,andthe  exact  fashion  as  interesting;  as  "Old  Mortahty.'* 
of  the  doublets,  ruffs,  russet  boots,  Somanypicturesof  past  times  were 
&c,that  disguised  dead  and  gone  per-  poured  upon  the  world,  painted  on 
sonages  of  fame.  hard  wood  and  cast  iron,  with  colours 
Such  was  the  impatience  with  which  compounded  of  saw  ana  brick  dust. 
Continental  readers  were  devoured  lampblack  and  verdigris,  that  at  last 
when  a  new  production  of  the  author  the  hand  of  the  frequenter  of  a  cir- 
of  "Waverley'*  was  expected,  that  on  culating  library  would  shrink  from 
one  occasion,  when  it  was  feared  no  the  bare  touch  of  one  of  the  daubs, 
fresh  romance  would  be  in  time  to  be  The  author  of  the  ''Constable  of  the 
translated  for  the  Leipzig  Fair,  Herr  Tower"  is  the  only  one  whose  resolu- 
HaroHssringyWho  masqueraded  under  tion  has  not  given  way  before  the 
the  name  of  WiUibald  Alexis,  wrote  openly  expressed  wishesof  his  patrons, 
out,  in  an  amazindy  short  time, '' Wal-  He  gives  an  airing  still  to  certain  lay 
ladmor,  a  Welsh  Romance,"  and  pub-  figures,  whom  he  is  pleased  to  nick- 
lished  it  as  a  translation  from  Sir  name  BluffEing  Hal,  Queen  Catharine 
Walter  Scott  The  deception  ex-  Parr,and  the  Jnotector  Somerset,  and 
tended  even  to  England,  where  an  dresses  them  in  as  exact  conformity  to 
Enjdish  version  of  the  Qerman  version  the  costume  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
of  Scott's  supposed  EngUsh  was  pub-  as  if  the  late  Madame  Tussaud  had 
lished,  but  never  had  the  trouble  of  been  the  artist 

Ereparing  itself  for  a  second  edition.  These  imitators  of  the  inimitable 

lonaieur  Lacroix  (Bibliophile  Jacob)  centered  the  entire  interest  of  their 

wrote  his  "Soirto  with  Walter  Scott,"  stories  on  a  historic  name  or  event; 

but  was  easily  detected  by  his  over-  not  remarking  that  some  imaginaiy 

stepping  those  bounds  established  by  character  in  every  one  of  the^'Wa- 

modesty  and   respect  for  relinon,  verW'  novels  occupied  the  reader's 

beyond  which  the  author  of  ''Wa-  chief  sympathy.    Foreign  romancers 

verley"  had  no  desire  to  pas&  sinned  even  more  in  this  respect  than 

One  of  the  best  of  these  pseudo  our  own  English-speaking  Celts  and 

versions  from  Scott  was  *'Aym^Verd,"  Saxons.    Ingeman,  a  most  painstaking 

the  author  of  which  is  unknown  to  Dane  in  the  historic  romance  line, not 


only  wrote  according  to  this  systeiiL  sonages,  the  saccesaon  of  diTertis^ 
but  even  took  great  pains  to  defend  adventiires,  and  the  amiable  traits  of 
the  proprie^  of  the  proceeding.  The  the  hero's  character,  than  with  the 
author  of  "  Walladmor''  adopted  Mr.  absurdities  of  his  monomania.  The 
Ingeman*s  principles,  and  wrote  in  same  may  be  said  of  the  book  under 
accordance  therewith  *^The  Burgo-  notice.  One  ludicrous  or  interesting 
master  of  Berlin,^'  '*Cabanis,aTale  of  adventure  treads  on  the  heels  of  an- 
the  Seven  Years'  War,'*  and  other  dry  other,  and  many  real  occurrences  of  the 
crusts  of  history  rubbed  over  with  time  are  brought  forward  in  episodes, 
treacle.  Nothing  can  be  more  satis-  The  book  funiishes  a  striking  illns- 
ilEkCtory  to  the  antiquary  or  the  archse-  tration  of  the  dispKarity  of  taste  of  the 
ologist,  than  his  minute  pictures  of  eighteenth  and  nineteenth  centuries, 
the  social  state  of  old  Germany  in  Expressions,  which  would  now  be 
woodland,  schloss,  and  burgh,  and  scarcely  tolerated  by  the  readers  of 
the  relations,  antagonistic  or  friendly,  Reyncldis  MiKellany,  were  used  by 
in  which  the  nobles,  burghers,  and  the  well-meaning  and  reverend  anthor 
peasants,  stood  to  each  other.  Jona-  without  the  slightest  suspicion  of  any 
than  Oldbuck  would  treasure  the  thing  incorrect  in  his  prooeedingii 
*' Burgomaster"  for  its  antiquarian  Admirers  of  Qfeek  seulptute  will  re- 
details  ;  but  the  number  of  genuine  collect  an  epithet  applied  to  a  oertaii 
Oldbucks  is  small,  and  these  art-pro-  graceful  statue,  and  admirers  of  the 
ductions  of  the  hard  wood  and  cast  brave  old  Puritan  divine,  Baxter,  have 
iron  type  are  now  covered  with  dust,  heard  of  the  strange  title  attached  to 
and  no  mere  lover  of  novelty  lets  his  one  of  his  books.  The  key-note  ia 
eye  rest  on  them  for  a  moment  these  two  names  is  heard  a  score  of 

Some  fault  was  found  with  our  times  through  the'*  Adventures  of  Mi. 

former  article  for  the  omission  of  the  Wildgoose. 

"Spiritual  Quixote"  and  its  author.  The  author  was  bom  at  Middeton, 

We  are  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  re-  in  Gloucestershire,  May  4, 1716.    At 

pair  our  fault  sixteen  years  of  age  he  enjoyed  the 

This  novel  was  published  in  the  rank  of  scholar  in  Pembroke  Collegia 

year  1773.    Its  object  was  to  excite  Oxford.    About  this  time  he  fonzm 

contempt  for  the  practices  of  the  Me-  an  acquaintance  with  ShenstoneL  and 

thodist  Preachers  and  their  chief,  Mr.  a  kindly  intercourse  continued  be- 

Whitfield,  and  to  show  that  there  tween  them  till  the  death  of  the  poet 

was  no  necessity  for  their  forming  a  His  obtaining  a  curacy  near  Oxford, 

sect  apart,  as  all  the  good  arising  his  marriage  with  an  amiable  yonsff 

from  their  zeal  for  the  salvation  of  ladv  at  whose  father's  house  he  lodged 

their  fellow-creatures  was  procurable  and  other  circumstances  of  ius  Bfe, 

within  the  pale  of  the  Establishment  are  supposed  to  be  shadowed  forth  in 

A  common  practice  with  writers  of  the  history  of  Mr.  Rivers  in  the  work 

controversial  novels  is  to  represent  the  under  notice, 

professors  of  the  belief  or  practice  Somewhere  about  1750  he  became 

attacked  as  vicious  or  unworthy  cha-  rector  of  Claverton,  and  in  1766  he 

racters  or  hypocrites.    The  Rev.  Rich-  published  the  first  of  a  score  of  woriti» 

ard  Graves  does  nothing  of  the  kind,  mcluding  '^  Passages  in  the  life  of 

He  honours  the  unselfish  zeal  of  Messrs.  Shenstone,"  and  translaticRis.    In  his 

Wesley  and  Whitfield;  and  the  hero  various  pieces  he  succeeded  in  im- 

who,  unlicensed,  spends  his  summer  parting  mformation   and  'afiTording 

in  a  preaching  excursion,  is  an  ac-  harmless  amusement    He  was  dis- 

complished,  learned,  and  amiable  cha-  tinguished  by  amiable  manners  and 

racter.    The  polemical  matter  occu-  benevolence  of  character,  and  lived  to 

Sies  but  a  small  portion  of  the  work,  the  advanced  age  of  ninety, 

[r.  Wildgoose,  at  the  end,  is  undo-  As  a  specimen   of  the   author's 

ceived  as  to  his  non-vocation  with  agreeable  style,  we  shall  introdueeJe- 

little  difficulty — Miss  Townsend,  who  remiah  Tngwell,  an  honest  cobbler, 

is  insensible  to  the  merits  of  the  new  whom  Mr.  Wildgoose  takes  with  him 

light,  having  something  to  do  with  his  by  way  of  humble  brother,  when  he 

change.  sets  forth  on  his  preaching  excursion. 

'The  readers  of  "Don  Quixote"  find  "  Jeremiah Tagwel!,  then, or  l^^well, 

their  attention  much  more  occupied  or  Tackwell(forieamiDg  having  been  at 

with  the  humours  of  the  various  per-  a  low  ebb  in  the  ikni%,  the  ortiiogm- 
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phT  ii  somewiwl  dabkms)— At^,  %  con-  m  ''  carrying  lambs  in  his  bosom," 

eoted  feUow  in  the  Tillage  who  pretend-  <*  he  shall  embrace  them,^'  ^  streama 

ed  to  etymology,  laid  it  ought  to  hare  of  joy/'  "feasts  of  fat  things,''  "milk, 

been  written  Tugwool,  and  that  'wool  h^^^iey,  marrow,  and  fatness,'^  "hidden 

wMputfor«sheep'and8heepfor*mntr  treasures,  gold,  sUver,  and  jewels, 

ton*  V  a  iirnecdoche ;  ao  that  the  true  j^ngdoms,  crows,  and  sceptres,"  for 

meamngof  the  name,  according  to  his  f^"6«"»"'»>  wuwuo,  c»u*x  ov^i/w^o.    w* 

counsel;  was  •Tugmutton.'    But  I  ra.  the  sake  of  drawing  over  the  lewd, 

Ine  at   a  nutshell  these  etyroologies,  the  luxurious,  and  the  coretous.  IniS 

which  endearour  to  elicit  a  significant  is  the  general  result 

meanmg  ftjwn  every  family  name,  the  ,,  ^    ^        ^.      ^j    ^^^e,  and  tlw 

etiginali  of  which  are  mfimtely  uncer-  earnestn^  ThU  W^ne^  WildgooS 

^^Ti«-J —.**»-,»  *^»  tJ^ir.  "w-t  ..  >.<>  softened  those  hearts  wliich  for  sonM 

<1M  nJ?^H«  w^^ff^l^h^^i!!.!^  years  bad  reusled  the  admonition,  of 

^^cC^oY^^^^t  ^end.andthe.u8ge8tion.ofco.o«cience 

bj^^ecJS^the^f^^Ji.an.^n.of  i^t"i,'^rdTtrjr ^^  ff  wlh^ 

Christendom,  who  are  said  by  the  lus-  t  .  tJl   ««««=  mem  »>;•«"  •""»    _/t^ 

*^..  •.  k..!  I-t-.-- „irr~>-  .«vi>^/.  brightness  of  those  similes  continued  to 

A2^^I?'?C*thL^^t^«tl,™  glow  in  their  imaginaUons.    But  their 

fSfa^  ?lw'^rii?w« T™  .^.J  affection,  only  being  moved,  and  their 

■ana  years  oeiore  unrist  was  Dom,  and  ,,-j«-.*«„j;„^  «,.♦»»«;«,,  aJii:»i>4>a«Aii 

one  of  them  to  hare  ridden  on  horseback  ^;^?J^,'"^„  ^*  JS  ^^'mJ^v^ 

from  Sicily  throngh  Cappadocia,  Tar-  J?'  ^^  '^T"  T  .^•-  ?  °^.<* 

twy.  ttoieTcfprui^the  direct  ^em  i^»reUp«d  into  their  former  dis- 

road  to  Jerusalem.**  courses. 

Mr.  Wildgoose  choosing  to  appear  ^o  our  youngsters  who  have  no  ex- 

witbout  the  universal  wig  of  his  tune,  Penence  except  of  the  sensation  fie- 

Miss  Townsend  finds  oc^on  to  tiu  J?^^  ^^  ^"^^  ^^^  Wilkie  Col- 

him  with  singularity.  i™>  ^^  Sir  Edward  Bulwer  I^ton, 

^         ^  the  perusal  of  "  The  Spiritual  Quut- 

"*Lord,  Mr.  Wildgoowl'  says  she,  ote'*  would  be  like  a  tumbler  of  water- 

*  what  makes  you  go  about  in  that  fright-  gruel  after  a  glass  of  champagne.  The 
fW  hair  of  yours?    I  wonder  you  do  not  framework  of  the  story  is  nothing  but 

*  r2f/'?5  "  ""^^l  »f"^^«Tv     \  a  series  oftravelling  adventures  in  the 

^^  "^tK^^^rjyTS^^  P'-  ^'  ^^-  ?4^  Sir  Launcelot 

10  ungenteel-80  unUke  other  people.*  Greaves,  Mid  Joseph  Andrews,  inter- 

•  I  would  choose  to  be  unUke  a  great  pnrt  mixed  with  a  thousand  and  one  auto- 
of  the  world  in  their  vain  fashions  and  biographies  of  the  characters  met  on 
idle  customs ;  but  I  am  sorry  that  any  the  way.  Any  episode  in  which  San- 
thing  ahould  be  thought  ungenteel  that  cho  Panza  falls  out  with  a  carrier,  and 
is  natural,  convenient,  and,  I  think,  they  resort  to  fisticuffs,  and  draw  the 
bMondttg.  If  you  don't  think  so,  young  Don,  one  or  two  gentlemen  looker*- 
lady,  I  am  ^raid  it  is  owing  to  mere  ^^  ^nd  a  pair  of  troopers  of  the  holy 
S^^.  ITv^Milf  T^l.wn^'^^^  brotherhood  into  ihrmdee.  and  a 
!r  !>r'f23u^nVeryTMigr^^^^^^  «^<iden  noise  stops  the  hanAs  of  ^ 
to  drest.*  •  I  dare  say  it  is  custom  that  Y^^  combatants,  will  give  a  good 
makes  you  think  this  great  hoop  of  yours  idea  of  the  unconnected  matenals  af 
very  genteel  and  very  becoming;  and  the  work.  There  is  a  glaring  copy  of 
yet  in  the  opinion  of  many  people  of  the  the  story  of  Ruth,  and  of  Thompson's 
best  taste  nothing  can  be  more  mon-  '*  Lovely  Young  Lavinia,"  towards  the 
rtrotts  or  more  unnatural  than  hoop-pet-  end  of  the  book.  Let  no  paterfami- 
ticoats  are ;  and  I  dare  say  we  shall  Uve  Uag  purchase  a  chance  copy  (the  last 
to  see  these  Gothic  ^^ments  banished  ^^^^  ^  ^^  i^U^^e  l^i„  Walkei'a 
fh>m  the  world.'  *  What  I  hoops  go  out  g^  Jgi^x  ^  ^^  '  |  ^  ^^ 
offiuhion.  Lord,  what  a  creature  should  >   'T'l     i     Ji  7^  vTil  *'^**^*'^  "*        j 

I  be  without  my  hoop  V  "•  "^«  'L*       v  ^  ^V^'^'^V^'^r*^ 

daughters :  he  would  soon  be  obliged 

Mr.  Wildgoose,  following  Mr.  Whit-  to  make  pauses  very  causative  of  ear- 
field's  style,  abuses  such  expressions  cocking  on  the  part  of  Master  Jack 

*  This  was  written  in  1773.  A  few  years  afterwards  the  ladies  discarded  the 
nuisance.  If  women  were  always  under  the  influence  of  good  taste  in  the  article 
of  dress,  men  would  be  too  much  their  slaves.  So  hoops,  gigot-sleeves,  t^tes,  very 
large  and  very  small  bonnets,  though  evils  in  themselves,  stand  in  the  wigr  of  the 
much  greater  evil  above  named. 
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and  Mim  Jean.     Notwithstanding,  use  his  own  judgment  on  the  subject 

the  book  is  an  excellent  book,  and  of  Sir  Samuel  Egerton  Bryd^'  qua- 

presents  many  happy  magic-lantern  lifications  for  the  oompositioQ  of  a 

scenes  of  English  society  a  hundred  good  boveL 

years  past  The  hero,  a  sensitive  and  talented 

young  nobleman,  wishes  to  get  into 

At  stated  periods  all  the  world  Parliament,  but  the  estate  is  deeply 

combines  against  the  comfort  or  good  mortgaged,  and  his   father   cannot 

name  of  some  devoted  indiyiduiu,  or  yield  to  his  wishes.    However,  be 

he  is  fully  persuaded  of  the  fact,  does  not  eicplain  the  wherefore,  and 

which  comes  exactly  to  the  same  thing,  the  chagrined  yoima  gentleman  can 

Sir  ^gerton  Brydges  thus  prefaces  only  console  himself  oy  a  solitary 

the  second  volume  of  '*  Arthur  Fitz-  ramble  among  his  paternal  woods,  mmA 

AlbinL"  the  composition  of  a  sonnet    Hb 

father  recommends  an  alliance  matri- 

*<  On  the  evening  oi  the  23rd  of  De-  monial  with  a  oertwn  Miss  Packman, 

cwnl»r,l7»7,thewriterofUiewmemoin  „  rich  as  a  Jew,  but  he  inclines  to 

for  the  most  part  nothing  hut  a  series  St^^eger.    A  wicked  aunt  of  herm 

ofdUappointm^ts.     .    "     .    But  he  most  unaccountobly  sets  her  chair 

must  he  forgiven  for  heing  proud  in  his  next  his  at  toble,  raises  jealousy  and 

own  d^ence— a  pride  whfeh  envy,  ms-  wrath  aJB;ainst  her  and  him  m  the 

lisnity,  intrigue,  oppreuion,  and  perfidy  minds  of  Miss  Packman  and  her  hk- 

wul  never  shake.  ther,  and  worries  her  into  consump- 

••It  is  with  a  calm  courage,  with  a  tion  with  ili  usage.     Arthur  loses 

degree  of  hold  indifference,  like  that  father  and  mother  on  one  day— is 

which  «!Compame8  despair  that  he  a.-  ^^^  ^^f^  ^f  reason-recovers  it 

Stylf'^dlSirging  his  SLd 'of'2S^f  }7  »  -^^itaiy  walk  and  .the  com,««. 

thie  reflection?  wEich  perpetual  oh«>r.  t»on  of  a  poem-is  agam  dnven  into 

vation  and  hitter  experience  have  Uu^t  despair   by  suswcipM  of  Miss  St 

him.    .    .    .  Legers  falsehood,  while  she,  by  meana 

'*Far  indeed  is  the  author  of  these  of  a  family  pedigree,  is  securing  an 

pages  from  such  expectations  niterary  estate  for  him  and  herself.    Wnile 

oelehrit^,  to  wit).    With  no  talents  for  seeldng  relief  by  a  wooded  walk  and 

popularity,  with  no  manners  of  general  ^  new  sonnet,  he  comes  to  the  know- 

conciliai^n,|nthnopliancytotheaffec.  ledgeof  her  loyalty  on  reading  clan- 

S^mc^t^^l^r'^t'orthe^^^^  destinelv  a  letter  not  intende/forh» 

^  he  expect  appUuae?    .     .     .     He  «y«-    ^te  ,«  sinking  m  npd  can- 

had  ambition  once ;  and  he  may  have  it  «umption  through  his  susmoons,  her 

again  if  he  sees  there  is  room  for  the  »unt  s  bad  treatment,  and  her  own 

occupations  which  he  toves.     But  to  researches  through  legal  documents, 

those  who  cannot  join  the  clamours  of  when — lo  triumphs  f  all  is  won,  es- 

faction  it  seeoas  a  period  little  consonant  tate  cleared  of  debt,  and  a  hapm* 

to  a  manly  spirit.  married  life  is  before  them.    On  tie 

"Too  proud  to  solicit  a  seat  as  the  wedding  day  diabolical  auntruahM  in 
dependent  of  nUnisters  or  great  men.-  ^^  ^^^^^  her  with  such  a  virulent 
too  poor  to  carry  on  expensive  and  un-  ^  ^  ^  j^  ^^  ^  checked  de- 
certain  contesU  against  Indian  extortion  I:*  "^"J  ^li^^t^^ 
or  the  usurious  plenty  of  loan^ontract-  f^^  of  consumption  rMumea  his  gat- 
ing bankers,  he  sees  the  most  stupid,  the  «>P;  ;be  IS  done  to  death,  and  lie 
most  ignorant,  and  the  most  profligate  loe«>  his  reason, 
of  mankindt  who  can  bribe  thousands  of  The  moral  of  the  tale  is — there  is 
drunken  Toters,  and  pay  without  ruin  no  virtue  extant  except  amount  the 
the  prodigality  and  fraudulent  charges  titled  of  the  land ;— all  merrbanta, 
of  Uvem-keepers  and  interested  agents,  government  contractors,  and  Indian 
step  over  hU  head  with  bnital  insolence,  nabohe,  are  selfish  iU-hred  rogues,  ami 
wMlehe  is  left  in  the  shades  of  a  silent  ^y  lawyere  it«miHffm»^  scoundrels. 

flSSJ  5  ilSLJ^s^^^  AddSirEgertonBiydgea'andC^ 

now  and  theTb^  in  upon  iu  dark-  Jickens  systems  as  to  the  cwnnara- 

nets.**  tive  worth  of  the  upper  and  lower 

classes,  and  divide  the  result  by  two 

After  a  slanoe  at  the  conduct  of  for  an  approximation  to  the  truth. 

the  story,  the  reader  is  permittetl  to  In  justice  to  the  memur^'  nf  the  nulur 
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author,  a  apecimen  of  his  poetry  is  ther  and  Daughter/'    In  it  she  united 

subjoined.    Miss  St  Leger  cecinit.  her  efforts  to  those  of  Mrs.  Elizabeth 

*tv^— u   u      *u  *i.  ij   •      1.  Hamilton  in  the  "Modern  Phi  lose- 

h^Totd       mouldenng  heap.  ^^^^„  ^  ^j^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^_ 

Rest  from  the  sorrows  of  humanity,  J^^B  theory  respecting  the  foUy  and 

I  come  to  keep  my  vigils  on  the  ground  tyranny  of  the  mstitution  of  marriage 

Where  I,  too,  soon  at  peace  with  yon  when  reduced  to  practice.    She  prob- 

shall  be.  ably  felt  that  a  picture  of  civilized 

Then  when  this  throbbing  heart  has  society,  where   matrimonial  obliga- 

ceased  to  beat,  tions  were  entirely  disregarded,  would 

And  lifeless  lies  this  weak  and  trem-'  be  altogether  unfit  for  exhibition.  So 

vc  V    ?J"*g     ^f*  *         .  sl^e  took  in  hand  only  one  victim— a 

"'^  ■r.^ltr'n'iriJSrmy  tainted  amiable.virtWd«po^d 

^mg^  ^  young  lady,  whose  education  was  sadly 

With  flowing  tears  upon  the  turf  I  bend,  neglected,  and  into  whose  hands  had 

Beneath  whose  shade  my  ashes  will  fallen  an  eloquently-wntten  work  of 

decay,  the  Godwin  school,  whose  appearance 

And  thus  I  cry,  *  Fresh  flowers  your  was  to  banish  the  immoral  custom  of 

perfumes  lend  ^  marriage  from  the  golden  age  that  was 

To  the  lone  gales  that  o'er  my  grave  to  succeed  the  publication  oi  the  works 

.   ^  ^^^*^  P^y  *       .    1^      ,  of  Tom  Pajme  and  the  inauguration 

And  thus  ye  breezes,  m  the  solemn  tone  of  the  Goddess  of  Reason.    This  poor 

^**'^;^°f„^,«*^'^''-^*P*  melancholy  ^^^j  -^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^j^^  ^^^^  ^^^^.^^ 

cumstances,  and  the  logic  of  Mr, 
Sir  Samuel  E^erton  Brydges  was  Glenmurraifs  book,  to  live  with  him 
bom  at  Wooton,  in  Kent,  November  as  his  mistress.  The  unfortunate 
30,  A.D.  1762,  was  a  student  at  philosopher,  still  convinced  of  the 
Cambridge,  1780,  in  the  Middle  Tem-  soundness  of  his  theory,  but  seeing 
pie,  1782,  and  was  called  to  the  bar  in  the  suffering  and  disgrace  it  has  in- 
1787.  His  sonnets  appeared  in  1785.  flicted  upon  his  loved  victim,  and  the 
On  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  Chandos  probable  misery  it  will  inflict  on  their 
in  1790,  he  urged  his  brother  to  assert  uffsprins,  is  urgent  with  her  to  sub- 
his  claim  to  the  title.  The  suit  kept  mit  to  the  afflicting  ceremony,  but  in 
the  courts  occupied  till  1803,  when  it  vain :  she  is  more  convinced  of  the 
was  decided  against  him.  In  1810  ho  soundness  of  his  theoi^  than  himself, 
removed  to  I^e  Prioiy,  in  Kent,  his  Mra  Opie  was  certainly  under  the 
son's  residence,  and  thence  issued  influence  of  religion:  but  if  her  fair 
some  of  his  productions  from  a  private  readers  are  dissuaded  from  following 
printing  press.  He  represented  Maid-  the  example  of  poor  Adeline,  it  must 
stone  m  Parliament  from  1811  to  be  from  the  contemplation  of  her 
1818,  having  obtained  a  patent  of  ba-  punishment  by  all  her  acquaintance, 
ronetcy  in  1814.  On  losing  his  seat  not  from  motives  drawn  from  the 
in  the  House  of  Commons  he  emi-  principles  of  religion.  The  evil  treat- 
grated  to  Switzerland,  and  lived  at  ment  she  receives  from  both  thf^  male 
uompagne,  near  Geneva,  till  his  and  female  sections  of  society^  though 
death,  which  took  place  September  different  in  kind,  is  so  excessive,  that 
8,  1837.  His  ill  success  in  the  suit  we  are  much  rather  disposed  to  feel 
for  a  title  was  long  a  subject  of  mor-  pity  for  her  sufferings  than  dislike  for 
tification  to  him ;  he  alwavs  styled  ner  erroneous  opinions.  So  when  the 
himself  Baron  Ohxn^w ^legemter-  youth  or  maiden  of  unsteadv  princi- 
njB.  Among  his  two  dozen  works,  pies  comes  to  the  end  of  the  third 
embracing  many  volumes,  are  '*  Mary  volume,  he  or  she  may  say,  **  I  see  by 
de  Clifford,"  1792 ;  the  work  here  no-  this  most  interesting  ana  harrowing 
ticed,  1798;  ''Le  Forester,"  1802;  tale  that  it  is  not  expedient  for  two 
''CensnraLiteraria,"  10  vols.,  1805-9;  ardent  but  virtuous  lovers  to  oom- 
'' Coningsby,"  1819;  *'Hallof  Hel-  mencehonsekeeping  without  resortinff 
lingaly,  1821 ;  '^Letters  on  the  Grenius  in  the  first  instance  to  the  unholy  oi- 
of  Lord  Byron,"  1822;  **  Recollections  fice  of  the  registrar;  but  how  oould 
of  Foreign  Travel"  1825 ;  **  Autobio-  the  world  possibly  be  worse  if  everv 
graphy  and  Beoollections,"  1834.  attached  couple  in  the  kinsdon^  fol- 
In  1804  Mrs.  Opie  published  her  lowed  the  example  of  the  pore- 
novel  of  *'  Adeline  Mowbray,  or  Mo-  minded  and  constant  Glenmurray  and 
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Adeline  f    The  talented  and  estim-       For  a  while  Adeline's  dinner 

able  authoress  oommenoed  with  the  sisted  of  pudding  without  butter, 

best  intentioDS,  but  she  suffered  the  potatoes  without  salt :  but  while  she 

impulses  of  human  sympathy  to  in-  was  taking   her  walk,  her  mother 

fluence  her  too  much,  and  lost  sight  thought  it  not  unfit  to  treat  herself  to 

of  her  object  as  the  work  proceeded  luxurious  fare.    Finding  the  young 

Mrs.  Opia's  writings  are  not  desti-  lady  thriving,  and  showing  o^  her 

tute  of  humour,  but  they  are  more  healthy  looks  the  good  etfect  of  simple 

distinguished  by  a  spirit  of  earnest-  and  spare  diet,  she  began  one  day  to 

nass  and  feeling :  she  inflicts  no  high-  praise  her  good  system  in  presence  of 

flown  sentimentality  on  her  readers.  Adeline.      She.   however,   blushed, 

Shefoundlifewhatweall  find it,a very  hung  her  head,  and  acknowledged 

serious  concern,  and  so  she  has  repre-  that  the  servants  oblised  her  every 

•ented  it  evening  to  take  some  of  the  good  fiaiw 

Adeline's  mother  was  early  left  a  hud  by  from  her  mother's  repast 
widow.     When   she  had  time   for       Adeline  was  initiated  by  her  grand- 

rauling,  she  selected  abstruse  specu-  mother  into  the  mvsteries  of  ruling  « 

lations.    Both  before  and  after  mar-  household;  and  while  Mrs.  Mowbnj 

riage  she  spent  little  time  in  looking  was  still  only  moulding  her  materiala 

after  her  domestic  affairs,  and  when  into  some   educational   sh^)e,    her 

she  had  not  a  book  before  her  she  was  daughter  s  education,  such  as  it  wasL 

lost  in  reverie.  came  to  a  finish.    The  mother  etg  oyed 

the   beauty  of  Glenmurray's  style 

« « While  ibe  was  trying  to  undentand  without  the  slightest  notion  of  seeine 

a  meuphynicsl  q  uestion  on  the  mechan-  his  anti-matrimonial  scheme  adopted 

Um  of  the  human  mind,  or  what  consti-  ^y  any  of  her  friends ;  but  poor  Ade- 

tilted  the  true  nature  of  virtue,  ahe  suf.  jj^^  ^^  ^^  ^  ^^^  ^    the  above 

fr".'li*^;'^^'l*^'''jrf '"*^^^"^^M  ®  extract  will  remove  any  surprise  from 

neglect  of  p«)aitire  dutiea;  and  while  TC        j  i      --j  *u  *  u     iT  J^V  i^ 

hn^ining  ayrtemi  for  the  gcJod  of  society  f  ^«  rtfi^^^J^  mind  that  she  shonlduke 

an<l  the  furtherance  of  general  philan-  the  steo  she  did,  unaware, as  her  train- 

thropy.  she  allowed  indir  idual  auffering  ing  had  left  her,  of  the  exact  Umits  of 

in  her  neftrhbourhood  to  pasa  anobaerred  right  and  wrong,  or  the  authoritative 

and  unrelieved.    While  profewiog  her  teachinji;  of  religion, 
anboanded  love  for  the  great  family  of       Amelia  Alderson  was  bom  at  Nor- 

the  world,  ahe  aaffered  her  own  famUy  ^ch,  November  12,  1769.    On  the 

to  pine  under  the  consciousness  of  her  ^^ath  of  her  mother  in  17S4,  ahe  aoc- 

neglect    .    .    .  ceeded  to  the  government  of  her  fa* 

"Now  it  was  judged  right  that  she  ther's  household,  and  bepn  to  take 

(Adeline)  shonldlearn  nothing,  and  now  much  interest  in  the  disouMOB  of 

that  she  should  learn  erery  thing.    Now  metaphysics  and  French  politica  She 

her  graceful  form  and  well-turned  limbs  became  the  wife  of  Mr.  Opie,  the 

^^  w*lfi  ^"*^  ^""^ !!"?  ^;^'  ^^  P*inte^  in  i79»,  and  published  *•  Fa- 

ruU^d^no^rihV^eJe tlL"%rtS^^  ,5- -<i  ^'^•'^l^L^ 

.  .  .•  '.r     .ft.  v^-     u  I  tuniea  to  her  father's  kooM  in  Nor- 

«  A I  Mr..  M»'r*«yV."*'«'°«  ^  wich  on  the  death  of  her  hu^buHl  m 

!!^^WZS^^n         ^^^  R^  IW'7.    In  1809  (be  puUiehed  Mr. 

that  was  cdccation.  .  one  r\  -  t     ur    ^  «  fe  :— *: . »»     t^ 

anticipated,  wiih  gieat  satiafsctlon,  the  OP»c's     I^rea  on  Painttng.      In 

moment  when  ahe  should  be  held  up  sa  IBia  appeared  "Temper ;     in  181). 
a  pattern  of  imlutioD  to  mothers,  and       Romances  of  Real  Life ;    u  Ittie, 

be  pievailed  on, though  with  gracefal  "* Valentine's  Eve;''  in  181S,  ''Tklea 

relaetaooe,  to  publith  her  «ysteai,  with-  of  the  Heart ;''  in  18S2,  **  Madeline  ;** 

oat  a  name,  for  the  benefit  of  society,  and  "*  Illustrations  of  Ly  ing^*  in  1885^ 

But  the  execution  of  her  good  intentions  g^  religious  views  gradtully  modi- 

was  continually  dela>  ed  by  her  habita  ol  fi^d  since  1815,  and  in  IbM  ahe  joined 

mbstraction  and  «^f"«^A(Ur  having  theSociety  of  friends  with  her  fathers 

S^JThf^e^t'da^-l^^^^  «>»«»^    Inl835  she  visited  8wit«r. 

cuUtions  for  the  good  of  her  child,  ahe  ^  *^^,P^^J  Continental  oojiD tries, 

would  Ue  In  bed  aU  the  moming,  expoa.  and  puWishwi  an  aocount  of  her  tow 

Ing  thai  child  to  the  danfsrs  of  Idle-  m  Tm^9  Maamme  m  1640.    Her 

a^**  death  oeeamd  on  fieeember  it  latt, 
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when  she  was  npwardB  of  eighty-four  bat  kind-hearted,  Dr.  Leech.    The 

years  of  age.  author  of  '*Rab  and  his  Friends" 

In  1814,  was  published  by  T.  Dick,  could  not  hare  been  a  physician  in 
of  High-streetT  Edinburgh,  '*  The  fhll  praotioe  at  the  time ;  perhaps  it 
Saxon  and  the  Crael,  or  the  Northern  was  nis  fkthet.  Morag,  the  devoted 
Metropolis.''  as  good  a  novel  as  the  housekeeper,  and  Donald,  the  equallv 
best  or  Oalt's,  and  very  little  inferior  devoted  family  piper,  have  a  good 
tooneof  MissFerrier's.  The  authoress  deal  to  say  in  the  course  of  the  tale, 
endeavoured  to  hold  the  balance  He  sends  her  news  of  the  city  life, 
fairly  between  Celt  and  Saxon ;  but  and  she  sends  despatches  to  him  from 
though  the  genuine  Irish  or  £rse  the  far  mountains  Then  we  have 
idiom  is  put  in  the  mouths  of  the  the  entree  of  some  fashionable  assem- 
Highland  adherents,  still,  we  guess  blies  of  Auld  Reekie,  get  tickets  to 
from  the  spirit  that  pervades  the  witness  Mrs.  Siddons'  performance  in 
work,  that  she  was  a  lowland  lady.  Venice  Preserved,  and  go  out  on  Hog- 
Tuch  in  Deorist  is  made  in  one  place  many  (New  Year's  Eve)  at  midnight, 
tododutyfor*'^6ocAan/>oruy' — '^he  with  our  bottle  and  glass,  and  visit 
drink  at  the  door" — the  stirrup-cup.  all  our  acquaintance.  But  we  must 
A  few  misconceptions  of  this  kind  ffiveaglimpseof  the  interior  of  Glen- 
deprive  us  of  the  pleasure  of  hailing  lara.  The  Earl  was  looking  in  an 
the  talented  writer  as  of  Gaelic  race,  uncomfortable  state  of  mind  through 

The  Earl  of  Glenlara  has  pride  the  narrow  window  of  his  dining-hail 

enough  for  two  Highland  chiefs,  but  on  the  rainy,  dreary  landscape,  and 
his  property  consists  only  of  an  old 

castle  and  some  square  mUes  of  heath  "  The  drawling  notes  of  old  Donald's 

and  rock.    Mr.  Winpenny,  the  emi-  bagpipe,  who  in  time  of  dinner  alwiyrs 

nent  distiller,  is  about  as  polished  in  P«ced  the  entrance-hall,  blowing  his 

manner,  and  as  well  informed  in  liter-  T^'IJ^i'^  .'"'tniment,  was  "U  tlrnt  was 

ary  mattere  as  his  head  drayman;  ^!f!;l^"fitt 

ViU'i       Ui.      r        ••^ji.'  music  Bttddenly  stonpeU.  thauvn  in  tiio 

but  hu  daughter  Jane  is  m  education  ^^^^^^  ,,f  .  oienlaraWJathering  »  and 

and  disposition  a  lady.    Glenlara  s  Donald  was  hear.1  to  excUim.   M)ch, 

son,  Angus,  desires  Jane  Winpenny  Heavenly  Father!  what  do  I  i«el  the 

for  wife.    Jane  is  not  insensible  to  banner  of  the  faniily  fallen  down,  and 

the  merits  of  the  young  nobleman ;  rent  imo  a  tho<isand  pieces.'     The  face 

but  the  stiitely  Earl  is  disgusted  with  of  the  Eurl  became  deadly  i»ale,  though 

the  purse-proud,  ooarie  manners  of  be  neither  mttved  nor  surred. 

the  distiller,  and  the  sensitive  daugh-  •*  *  Out  of  ray  j«iuht.  disgrace  to  your 

ter  will  not  enter  a  family  wliere  her  clan !'  continued  Donald ;  -it  was  only 

father  would  be  an  object  of  ridicule  »uch  as  yourself  could  lay  your  cursed 

or  scorn.    Lady  Kosabelie,  01enlara*s  *>*" ^^  "P®**  >^' 


sTon  oFt^he  preten^air^I^^^^^  fia^-  li  ^•*;"»!l  "^l^'^^^T"}^  •^'5  ^'  '*^! 

,       {:*      »j*^  r  u    iu      /xiLi  A    u  J  nie  for  It.     And  where,  I  wonder«  wa* 

Ian,  her  eldest  brother,  falls  into  bad  ^^e  harm  of  takinj?  it  to  stuff  Lndy  »sy. 

courses,  endangers  his  own  Me  and  bella's  window,  which  is  aU  brokt^n,  aa 

the  credit  of  his  family,  and  nearly  you  know  yourjelf.  and  her  ilyins  of  the 

Prevents  the  union  ot  Angus   and  tootli-aehe  since  the  Christmas,  the  dar- 

ane.      Lady  Sybella,  her  younger  ling  creature.* 

sister,  nearly  falls  into  the  power  of  **Tlie  Karl  groaned,  and  hid  his  face 

Count  Yolage,  attached  to  the  little  in  his  handi*.    ....    The  anjrer  of 

French  Court  at  Holyrood.     Along  lionaid  hail  now  nihsMed  into  grief,  and 

With  the  interesting  drama  in  which  he   alternately  bewailed   him:.elt   and 

these  characters  play  their  parts,  we  «postr»phliid  the  tattered  banner.  •  Vou, 

have  Lord  Ego  (the  Earl  of  ^uchan),  ^^o  was  the  pHde  and  joy  of  my  heart,' 

so  weU  depicted  by  poor  Gillies  and  f*'^  ^^'  ^'*?'°»  uu  ^^iJ^^^'VT*' 

r:._  I^J:^^      i         *iS    /I  1      T   tiw  *hangmg  m  the  hall  hundreds  and  hun- 

wr  worthy  ex-lessee, Mr.  Cole;  Lady  dreds  of  years.     WeU  might  I  have 

^^y^  as  devoted  to  the  law  courts  k^^wn  evil  was  oome  to  the  house  of 

as  Mrs.  Winter  or  Miss  Flyte;  the  Macallan.    MypoorAntnis!    But  then 

volatile,  worthless  Miss  Scott,  who  so  the  tooth-ache,  the  darling !    And  I  am 

feelingly  laments  her  incapability  of  sure  it  will  grieve  her  own  warm  heart 

blushing ;  and  the  rough-mannered,  as  mneh  as  mine,  if  thai  be  possible.'  1 

44* 
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Here  is  a  glimpse  of  the  EarFs  ten-  teeth  were  not  as  good  as  tbey  bad 

ants,  to  whom  he  was  an  indulgent,  been,    he   would   venture    on    the 

but  unimproving  kndlord.  "  oickle  pizz  ;*'   and  then  troabkd 

no  family  ba<l  emigrated,  and  in  all  the  bubbleyiock.  The  Earl  s  ail«t 
pride  of  feudal  and  herediury  idlenets.  wge  at  these  proceed mga,  and  Jan*  • 
they  reared  a  fragile  hut  ot  turf  or  dry  chamn,  break  off  any  project  of  tt&iua 
•tone,  without  door,  window,  or  chimney;  of  the  families  for  the  time, 
cultivated  a  little  patch  of  land  for  bar.  In  Mr.  Cole*s  account  of  bis  drama- 
ley  and  potatoes,  which  they  divided  tic  experiences  of  Edinbnrxh,  he  rr- 
and  auhdiyided  among  swarms  of  chil-  j^tes  now  the  Earl  of  Sgin,  the 
dren  and  ^Tmdchildren,  till  scarce  an  .iLo^d  Ego'*  of  the  story,  wrote  h.. 
acre  was  left  to  themselves,  and  dragged  aJdreaa  leiriblv  on  a  lanzc  ar-i, 
out  life  in  contented  wretchedness.  ZTJIJ^;!^^  iS  ^XJ^rnf«^^ 

"The  cold  air,  rain,  and  snow,  blew  P!*ced  it  on  his  P^tegf  •  chimiKy. 

throuRh  the  unglazed  holes  left  for  the  Pjece,  and  mformed  him  that  bis  ^Mr. 

admission  of  light  and  the  escape  of  the  Cole's)  fortune  was  made  by  that  aim- 

smolce.  •  but  they  were  just  used  to  it.*  pie  arrangement    It  is  with  regret 

The  hut  was  darkened  with  thick  smoke:  that  we  can  make  no  room  for  gcw^ 

*  Shift  the  straw  to  the  other  side.*    If  Doctor    Leech's   visits   among   the 

that  produced  no  gool  effect  certain  thriftless  poor,  so  sparing  of  frrrh 

consolation  was  fouud  in  the  admirable  ^^ter  and  fresh  air,  and  other  circuf  i 

adage:  -Well,  there's  no  re^  in  the  ^^^^  ^  ^acy  of  the  Northern  mc- 

^v!mfft  i^*  th^  miJL^W  ^^^  Propolis.    We  have  looked  over  n*. 

l'L'l'^^%'^^^^H'iJ:^  Scfishworkoffic^on,afW 

while  to  change  for  aU  their  time  of  tliis  »nd  Mias  Ferner  s,  that  have  uitere»l- 

world.**  ed  us  so  much  as  the  *'  Saxon  and  the 

Gael." 

Mr.  Winpenny  is  very  doubtful  of  Observations  on  the  fictions  of  Ma- 
making  a  success  when  invited  to  din-  ria  Edgeworth  do  not  come  within  tL« 
ner  at  Glenlara  Lodge.  Jane  over-  design  of  this  paper,  as  it  is  to  be 
hears  him  rehearsing  his  opening  hoped  that  the  day  is  vety  distant 
speech —  when  they  may  be  classed  anK»rz 
,     ,^   ^              ,                ,    ^  "  Forgotten  Novels."    Insomeofhrr 

••  A  cold  afternoon,  please  your  lord-  ^1^^^  ones  there  is  the  evident  tm^r 

t^^n^it  hnt  J!hiin!  ^I  ^^''^rM*!?  of  her  father's  hand  in  the  teitnre  of 

be  amiss,  out  aiolins  ye  ueer  neara  o     .1       .  a,  ?_  ^u^  .^.^  :. 

the  joK  of  the  highfandman  and  the  J^^  stoiy,  as  we  suspect  ui  the  case  m 

gauiier.    TU  no  be  a  crack  o'  tellin  it :  the  quotation  which  we  cannot  rrfa*e 

he.  he  I**  ourselves  the  pleasure   of  maJuni; 

Jjady   Delacnur   is   recounting    ber 

However  when  he  comes  before  strange,  ill-regulated  career  to  ber|tf»v 

the  awful  Earl,  he  can  only  get  out  teg^e,  Belinda  Portman,  and  baa  ar- 

the  instinctive— "A*  meat  hale,  mony  rived  at   the  duel  which  ahe  bad 

braw    thanks!"   and   is   altogether  nearly   fought  with    ^odioua^  Mra 

stranded  during  the  dreadful   half  Lutt  ridge,"  principals  and   aeooiids 

hour   before   dinner.     A   beautiful  clad  in  male  attire. 

eainting  of  a  sleeping  Venus  being       .. ,  .    ,  1    j.   u ■         --^ 

rought  under  his  notice,  he  finds  "  ^  ^^u'^IT^L^T^^  ?.I2!S 

faulTwith^er  want  of  thought  "If  L^^^rthr^^nHd^^^ 

I  war  to  he  down  in  my  clothes  like  pouring  down  the  lane  with  rmkes  and 

that  gentlewoman,  it  wad  set  me  a-  piichfurks  in  their  handa.    Th*  unt«- 

wheenn  for  a  month.  tonid  sense  of  pmpri.  tv  among  tbesi 

At  dinner  he  says  to  the  Earl,  "Te  rustics  was  so  shmked  at  the  idea  of  a 

see,  I  mak  nae  mou*s  wi'  ye,  my  lord,  duel  fought  by  women  in  men  s  ckAhci^ 

I  cut  an  cum  again,  and  mak*  my  fa-  that  I  vt-rily  belieTe  they  wouUl  hav« 

ther's  son  welcome**  (the  Earl,  all  the  l^rown  us  into  the  ri  w  with  aU  tbdr 

whil^  wishing  his  father's  son  at  the  hearts- stupid  blockheads !  They  wr^ 

bottom  of  one  of  his  own   vats);  P;!!*? !^ 5r%*?**^;2!:!^"='^^ 
r.^.i -u: 1. 1 !.•_  <i  j!_  If  we  had  boxe«1  in  petticoats.  The  w«at 


prauied  everything  to  show  his  "dis-  iV'';^- ;;ju:i"uniS^^ 

cretion ;    ate  everything,  and  talked  our  destnlction,  or  at  least  .wfii^^. 

about  everjrthmg  to  show  his  breed-  a  peems  after  being  ducked  could  M««r 

ing ;  emptied  a  small  dish  of  expen-  have  held  her  head  above  water  afaoi 

aive  peas  into  bis  plate,  siting  as  his  with  any  grMSw    Tne  mob  had  jasi 
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cloaed  round  ns,  crying  <  shame,  shame !  to  the  windows  and  doors.    '  Retreat 

duck  'em,  duck  *em,  gentle  or  simple !'  into  tiie  first  place  you  can,'  whijipered 

when    their   attention    was    suddenly  Clarence  to  us — we  were  close  to  him. 

turned  towards  a  person  who  was  drir-  Harriet  pushed  her  way  into  a  milliner's 

ing  up  the  lane  a  large  herd  of  squeak-  ahop,  but  a  frightened  pig  turned  back 

infc,  grunting  pigs.     He  was  clad  in  suddenly  and  almost  threw  me  down, 

•plendid  regimentals,  and  armed  with  a  Clarence  Henrey  caught  me,  and  favour- 

luuK  |K>le,  to  the  end  of  wiiich  hung  a  ed  my  retreat  into  the  sitop,  but  poor 

bladder.    His  pigs  were  frightened,  and  Clarence  lost  his  bet  by^his  gallantry, 

the  driver  iu  regimentals  could  with  While  he  was  manoeuvring  in  my  favour 

difficulty  make  his  voice  heard.   At  last  the  turkeys  got  several  yards  ahead  of 

he  wHiS  understood  to  Siiy  that  a  bet  of  a  the  pigs,  and  reaching  the  market-place 

hundred  guineas   depended   upon  his  first,  won  the  race, 

keeping  these  pigs  ahead  of  a  flock  of  "  The  French  officer  found  great  dif- 

turkeys  that  were  following  them,  and  ficulty  in  getting  safe  out  of  the  town ; 

he  begged  the  mob  to  give  Mm  and  his  but  Clarence  represented  that  he  was  a 

pigs  fair  play.    The  mob  were  in  rap-  prisoner  on  his  parole,  and  that  it  would 

tures.    Harriet  Freke  (Lady  Delacour's  be  unlike  Englishmen  to  insult  a  pri- 

second)  shouted  in  French  tmr  distress,  soner.    So  he  got  off  in  safety,  and  they 

and  the  cause  of  it,  to  Clarence  (the    both  dined  at  the  house  of  General  Y , 

driver).    He  was,  as  I  suppose  you  have  and  entertained  a  large  party  with  an 

dit'Co vered  long  ago,that  cleverest  young  account  of  this  adventure." 

man  in  England,  who  had  written  on 

the  propriety  and  necessity  of  female  If  any  of  our  readers  are  so  mis- 

^^^''i^'.a."^*"'''!^^^  Harriet  in  guided  in  taste,  or  80  little  favoured 
French,  To  attempt  your  re«cue  by  ^  ^j^^^  ^^^  ho  presides  over 
force  would  be  vam— but  I  will  do  bet-  «:%.«,i«*;«« i;K^  J;  «» «^^^^^^^ 
ter-I  will  make  a  diversion  in  your  fa-  circulating  libraries,  as  not  to  have  yet 
Tour.'  Addressing  himselfto  the  sturdy  made  acquaintance  with  Lady  Dela- 
fellow  who  held  me  in  custody,  he  ex-  cour,  Mrs,  Beaumont,  queen  of  ma- 
claimed,  *  Huiza,  my  boys  1  Old  Eng-  ncBUvring  ladies,  Soft  Simon,  Comey, 
land  for  ever!  Yonder  comes  a  French-  king  of  the  Black  Islands,  Terence 
man  with  a  flock  of  turkies.  M^  pigs  O'Fay,  and  the  ennui-ridden  fiarl  of 
will  beat  them  for  a  hundred  guineas.  Glenthom,  let  him  or  her  now  make 
Old  EngUnd  for  ever,  huzza  I'  ^p  for  lost  time.  Blest  as  the  immor- 
**  As  he  spoke  the  French  officer  ap-  tal  gods  will  he  be  while  residing  on 
peared  at  the  turn  of  the  Une,  his  tur-  his  Black  Island  with  good  king 
keys  half  flying,  half  hobbling  up  the  Oomey,  the  ingenious,  shift-making, 


which  hung  a  Madder  full  of  beans.  The    "": .  T^»  ----.,  ---  " ..— ,  ©.  -- v 

pigs  grunted,  the  turkeys  gobbled,  and  est  punishment  for  an  lU-doing  island- 

the  mob  shouted,  eager  for  the  fame  of  ©r  was  banishmg  him  to  the  neigh- 

old  England.    The  French  officer  was  bourin^  continent  of  Ireland, 

followed  with  groans  and  hisses.    So  Admirers   of  the   genius,    sound 

great  was  the  zeal  of  the  patriots,  that  judgment,  and  kind  disposition   of 

the  pleasure  of  ducking  the  female  duel-  Miss  Edgeworth  will  be  pleased  to 

isu  was  forgotten  in  the  general  enthu-  learn  these  few  particulars  concenung 

siasm.    All  eyes  and  bearts  were  intent  Yitv,    She  was  bom  at  Hare  Hateh, 

on  the  race,  and  now  the  turkeys  got  near  Reading,  January  1,  1767.    Her 

foremost,  and  now  the  pigs.    But  when  t«^ulr««V?L^  ^t^Ti  1 1«  fi^«  ^^ 

we  came  within  sight  of  the  horse-pond,  ^^4-  v  ^^^^^^  ^^2^  the  five  wives 

I  heard  one  fellow  cry.  'Don't  forget  of  Richard  Lovell  Edgeworth,  to  the 

the  ducking!*    How  I  trembled  I  but  last  four  of  whom  she  acted  the  i)art 

our  knight  shouted  to  his  followers:  of  a  provident  elder  sister,  and  most 

*  For  the  love  of  Old  England,  my  brave  of  whose  children  she  educated.  Her 

boys,  keep  between  my  pigs  and  the  first  visit  to  Ireland  was  in  1782. 

pond.    If  our  pigs  !iee  the  water  they'll  In  later  days,  when  the  estate  be- 

'"*!  i?u'*'  I"?  Enghind's  undone.  ^j^me  incumbered  through  the  impro- 

;•  The  whole  fury  of  the  mobwas  by  ^^        ^^  ^  hxotYitT,  it  was  prevented 

this  speech  conducted  away  from  us.  r«^^  „^;«„ ♦!,«„„„ 'ru„^„t;„r«n^„„ 

Our  g^eral  shook  the  rattling  bladder  f^om  going  the  way  of  its  many  fellows 

in  triumph  over  the  heads  of  the  swinish  through  Ireland  chiefly  through  her 

multitude,  as  we  followed  in  perfect  se-  a^e  management   No  worthv  tenant 

curity  in  his  train  into  the  town.  on  the  estate  ever  entertained  fears  of 

*'  Men,  women,  andtMdren  crowded  being  dismissed,  and  no  new  tenant 


094  For^fixUm  N<mli.  [J 

admitted  vitboat  a  icnitiny  into  his  Mr.  G.  H.  WilBoii,ioii  of  a  dergTnaa 

character  and  habits.  The  greatest  of  that  locality,  receivM  his  education 
intimacy  and  affection  existed  between  at  Trinity  College,  and  afterwards  waa 
herself  and  her  father.  While  a  wit*  entered  at  the  Middle  Temple.  Ho 
ness  to  the  numerous  occasions  where  neglected  his  legal  studies  for  tba  on- 
he  was  brought  into  contact  with  their  certain  profession  of  letters,  cootrib- 
neighbours  of  the  middle  and  lower  uted  to  gazetteers  and  periodicals,  was 
claues,  she  h^d  opportunities  of  stu-  as  improvident  as  his  countryman, 
dying  the  native  character  in  every  Oliver,  and  died  with  a  shiUing  in  his 
one  of  its  phases,  and  well  she  turned  possession.  He  is  represented  as  poa- 
these  opportunities  to  account  There  sessed  of  great  powers  of  memory,  a 
is  no  evidence  in  her  writings  of  her  talent  for  rejpaitee,  and  a  strong  re- 
being  much  influenced  by  religious  lish  for  sodaleinoyinent  Some  friend 
motives;  but  certainly  if  her  works  published  the  "Irish  Valet,"  in  181U 
are  not  stamped  with  a  religious  cha-  after  his  death,  wrote  a  biogrH>hical 
racter,  no  mark  of  irreligion  can  be  preface,  and  dedicated  it  to  Earl 
detected.  The  ^ood  fathers  and  mo-  Moira,  a  nobleman  who  seems  to  bare 
thers  of  her  stones  all  go  to  church  on  enjoyed  a  monopoly  of  dedications 
SundavB,  and  take  their  children  along  durinir  his  career, 
with  them.  She  leaves  the  duty  of  Paddy  O'Halloran  goes  to  try  hia 
reliffious  training  to  the  clergyman,  fortune  in  England,  is  enabled  to  ren* 
without  hindering  or  assisting  him,  der  some  service;)  to  a  young  lady  who 
and,  perhaps,  that  is  the  thorough  happens  to  be  crossing  the  water  at 
fulfllmcnt  of  a  novelist^s  devoirs.  In  the  same  time  in  the  same  viaiseL 
one  instance  she  holds  up  to  the  read-  falls  desperately  in  love  with  her,  ana 
er's  di.^like  a  certain  Miss  Black,  who  after  serving  some  score  of  mastera, 
does  all  the  injury  she  cau  to  those  finds  means  of  persuading  her  to  be 
who  do  not  adopt  her  own  peculiar  his  wife.  Her  aunt  is  inexorable,  and 
views ;  and  for  this  we  are  sure  our  will  not  assist  the  imprudent  pau* ; 
readers  will  give  slight  blame  to  the  but  tliey  are  relieved  by  the  ordinary 
authoress  of  ^Ormond."  Herfather*s  ^D^as  tx  machiua"  of  the  old  d«k 
hand  is  evident  through  most  of  her  velLsts — a  lottery  ticket  The  book 
early  pro<luctions.  is  full  of  whimsical  adventures,  pan% 

Tne  *'  Early  Iiessons"  and  "  Parentis  smart  dialo|^cs,  and  sati rical  reoisika 

Assistant"  were  written  in  continua-  on  the  follies  and  vices  of  the  dav ; 

tion  of  portions  bcffun  by  her  father  but  the  author  did  not  potscM  the 

and  his  first  wife.    '^Practical  Educa-  flenuine  vU  comtTa.  nor  the  power  of 

tion,"  a  joint  production  of  father  Interesting  his  readers, 
and    daughter,   appeared   in    1798,       ''Corfe  Castle"  and  "Eva,**  the 

''Belinda  and** Earl V Lessons,"  lbi)l:  latter  a  historic  romance  of  the  day* 

**  Castle    Rackrent      and   "  Moral  of  Strongbow,  may  have  fallen  under 

Tales,"  18()2;  **An  Essav  on  Irish  the  eyes  of  some  of  our  readers  in  tlie 

Bulls,"  1803 ;  **  Popular  Tales"  and  di^s  of  their  wild  oats.    The  ntfliaB, 

the  '*  Modem  Griselda,"  lu()4 ;  *'Leo-  MacMurrogh,  is  quite  a  sentimental 

nora,"  1806; '* Tales  of  Fiishionable  hero;    ORuaro,    a   libidinooa   aid 

life,"  1809  to  1813;  **  Patronage,"  wretch,  whom  Dervoigalla  didqutta 

1814 :  '*  life  of  her  Father,"  1820 ;  right  to  abandon,  and  all  Iriah  aaiial- 

**  Helen,"  1834.    She  died  May  21,  ists  are  quite  out  in  their  estimalkm 

1849,  at  the  advanced  ace  of  eighty-  of  the  men  of  the  Invasion.    These 

two,  having  well  merited  of  her  coun-  romances  were  written  by  Miss  MilH- 

tnr,  of  educators,  and  of  educated,  ken,  of  Cork,  sister  of  the  talented 

May  her  memoiy  be  long  kept  in  laureateof  **  The  Groves  of  Blarney .** 

honour!  Mrs.  Maiy  Boddington,  net  Comer- 

Bailieboro',  in  the  county  Cavan,  ford,  also  native  of  the  **  Beautiful 
eiuoysan  honour  which,  probably,  is  City,"  wrote  the  **  Gossips'  Week.'* 
Uttle  known  or  valued  by  its  inhstbit-  Mi«i  Chetwode^  an  intimate  friend  of 
ants.  Ithasgivenbirthtotheauthorof  the  Russian  princess,  Daschkoffl  and 
<*Polyanthea,"  **Brookiana/'  **Beau-  authoress  of  "^  Bluestocking  HalL'' 
ties  of  Burke," ''Wanderinglslander,"  *'Snugborough,"  and  other  noveh^ 
and*TheIrishValet,ortheWhimsical  claims  Cork  for  her  birthplace;  m 
Adventures  of  Paddy  O'HaUoran."    well  as  Jamea  Sheridan  &jiowIm, 
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author  of  ^  Goovge  LoYel "  and  '^  For-  most  succeesful  of  Dumas's  romances, 
tesoue,"  and  to  many  delightful  dra-  wrote  a  drama  of  which  these  were 
mas.  la  man  ever  to  be  content,  even  the  edifyins:  ineredienta  A  brave, 
when  bis  dearest  wishes  are  gratified?  good-hearted  colonel,  going  to  the 
and  whether  will  that  object  be  at-  wars,  marries  a  young  lady  merely  to 
tained  under  the  swaj  of  the  great  secure  herself  and  famil}[  from  ruin, 
poiygamist,  Brigham,  m  the  ecciesia  and  starts  on  his  expedition  five  mi- 
where  the  "Essays  and  Beviews"  nutes  after  the  ceremony.  Just  as  he 
will  supply  the  place  of  the  Book  of  has  passed  the  gates,  the  officer  to 
Common  Prayer,  or  in  the  far-looming  whom  she  had  been  betrothed,  and 
future  Church  to  be  founded  by  the  who  ought  to  have  been  dead,  returns, 
ghost  of  the  Chevalier  Bunsen?  0  misery !  Confident  in  their  mutual 

Poor  Mat  Gregory  Lewis  acquired   virtue,  theyspend  longer  time  together 
at  an  early  period  of  his  life  a  very    than  is  exactly  expedient,  till  the 
undesirable  reputation.  He  wrote  one    lover,  stuns  with  remorse,  flies  to  a 
of  the  worst  books  in  the  English  or   beleaguered  city  in  Flanders,  and  ia 
any  language,  without  being  seem-    blown  from  a  mine  some  score  of 
ingly  aware  of  having  done  any  thing    perches  into  the  air.    The  husband 
wrong,  and  felt  very  much  astonished    returns,  finds  a  furnished  cradle  in  hia 
when  he  found  he  had  thereby  incur-    grateful,  but  frail  wife's  apartment; 
red  the  displeasure  of  his  father  and    and  the  end  of  the  world  would  ar- 
of  all  reflecting  Christians.    All  the    rive  but  for  her  devoted  sister,  who 
time  his  own  conduct  is  said  to  have    attributes  the  presence  of  the  terrible 
been  irreproachable.    If  we  were  to    bit  of  furniture  to  a  piece  of  mdiscre- 
distinguish  prose  fictions  by  the  names    tion  on  her  own  part    All  is  now 
given  to  dramatic  performances,  all    prosperous  except  with  the  poor  lady 
Lewis's  noveb  would  come  under  the    of  the  *' white  lie :"  but  the  blown-up 
class,  melodrama.    In  this  we  do  not    hero  returns  and  tne  betrayed  husbana 
mean  to  disparage  that  exciting  section    finds  out  the  truth.    What's  to  be 
of  literature.    Commend  us  to  the    done?    Why,  what  can  be  done  by 
good  stirring  piece  of  the  Miller  and    the  noble-mmded  colonel  but  forgive 
7m  Mm  any  evening,  rather  than  a    guiltv  wife,  and  marry  her  to  worth- 
dull,  woful  tn^edy !    The  still  hving   less  lover,  and  resign  himself  to  the 
play-goers  of  1809  recal  with  sad    discomforts  of  celibacy  T 
pleasure  the  production  of  Bugantino       An  English  writer  of  talent  admires 
m  the  old  Theatre  of  Peter-street,  Mr.    the  plot  of  this  edifying  drama,softena 
Henry  Johnstone  presenting  the  pa-    down  some  situations,  and  publishes 
triotic  Bravo.    Twenty  years  later  he    it  in  the  shape  of  a  novel,  without 

f  speared  in  the  same  character  in  acknowledging  hia  ebligations  X% 
awkins' -street,  when  he  was  suffi-  Maouet,  or  any  Gaul  of  woman  born, 
oiently  pKN'tly,  and  would  hardly  be  Had  he  flourished  in  the  days  when 
recognised  by  his  portrait  in  IValker's  young  ladies  wept  away  their  eyea 
Hi&mutn  Magasine  of  1808  or  9,  over  ''Werter,"  he  would  have  man- 
as  the  chivalrous  O'Donoghue  of  the  fully  translated  the  **  Chateau  de 
Lakea  Grantier,'*  and  given  the  author  such 

The  recollections  of  the  drama  have  honour  as  his  hot-house  production  so 
led  us  aside  from  the  original  story  richly  merited.  But  to  return  to  tha 
which  the  author  professed  to  have    **  Brava" 

adapted  from  the  German.  Of  a  nu-  All  this  time  the  poor,  fismished 
merous  class  of  readers  of  the  period,  stranger,  the  Bfavo  Abellino,  ia  trem* 
(1806  H  circa\  those  who  were  not  in  bhng  with  cold  and  hvnser  on  thsf 
search  of  the  torrible,  kept  a  look  edge  of  the  great  C*anal  in  Veniee.  He 
out  for  the  lascivico-horrinle.  The  gets  an  opportunity  of  saving  a  noble- 
Q^rmans  were  svpposed  proficients  in  man  from  the  poignard  of  a  ruffian^ 
fomishing  the  article ;  so  if  a  native  asks  for  relief  from  the  rescued  man, 
had  been  busy  with  an  original  pro-  is  scornfully  refused,  is  brouffjit  by  the 
dttction  of  the  kind,  he  sent  it  forth  baffled  bravo  to  the  den  of  his  aaso- 
as  a  translation  from  the  High  Dutoh.  ciates,  and  consents  to  share  their 
In  our  own  times  we  witness  a  pro-  fortune.  The  description  of  the  maa 
cess  the  reverse  of  this.  and  his  reception  furnishes  a  fair 

Auguste  Maquety  the  author  of  the    specimen  of  the  fee-faw-fom  style  of 
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the  book.    He  has  juBt  appeased  his  Stimza  down  on  the  right  hand,  and 

terrible  hanger.  Pietrioo  on  the  left,  tumbled  Toiqmso  xo 

the  end  of  the  Toom,  heels  over  h«?«d. 
'^  Picture  to  your«elf  a  stout  young  and  stcetdied  Balusxo  vithout  antma- 
fellow,  with  weU  formed  limbs,  and  the  tion  on  the  neighbouring  benches.  Three 
most  horrible  countenance  that  ever  was  minutes  elapsed  ere  the  subdued  bravos 
invented  by  a  caricaturist,  or  that  Mil-  could  recoyer  themselves.  !Loud  shouted 
ton  could  have  adapted  to  the  ugliest  of  Abellino,  while  the  astonished   Cinthia 
his  Mien  angels.    Black  and  shining^,  gazed  and  trembled  at  the  terrible  ex- 
long  and  straight,  his  hair  Hew  wildly  hibition.      At  length  Mateo  cried  out 
about  his  brown  neck  and  yellow  face,  with    an    oath,   rul>bing    his    battered 
Uis  mouth  was  so  wide,  that  his  gums  joints,  *thefeUow  is  our  master.  Cinthia, 
and  discoloured  teeth  were  visible,  and  take  care  to  give  him  our  best  chamber.  *  "* 
a  kind  of  convulsive  twist,  which  scarcely 

evvr  was  at  rest,  had  formed  its  expres-        The  Doge's  niece,  the  fair  Rosa- 

don  into  an  eternal  grin.    His  eye  (for  ^^^  -^  engaged  to  be  wedded  to 

head,  and  little  more  than  the  white  of  ^^„r^.  xu^  ,«»iu«4.  ™,««  i?i^wix^«j 

it  was  visible,  and  even  that  little  was  P^^fer  the  gallant  young  Flodoardo,  a 

overshadowed  by  the  protrusion  of  his  young  stranger  latdy  amvM  and  in 

dark  and  bushy  eyebrow.    In  the  union  great  favour  with  a  brave  old  senator, 

of  his  features  were  fi>und  collected  in  A  rejected  suitor  and  some  profligate 

one  hideous  as;$einblage  all  the  most  young  noblemen  form  a  second  Cati- 

ooarse  and  uncouth  traits  which  ever  had  line    conspiracy  to    assassinate    the 

been  exidbtted  singly  in  wooden  cuts ;  niece  of  the  Doge,  the  Doge  himself 

and  I  he  observer  was  left  in  doubt  whe-  and  his  faithful  councillors,  and  Abel- 

tl.er  this  repulsiv^e  phywognomy  expre8t  ji^Q  -^  YtiTod  to  remove  these  last  He 

(s.c )  stupidity  of  micllect  or  "yihcious.  .       ^^  j         attempt  made  on 

ness  of  lienrt,  or  whether  it  implied  both  7t  -^  ^.^     ^  , /     «.«  »w»***j^w  uk«u^  ^^u 

of  them  to-eiher.  *^?  ii\?(  ^j?®  If  ^7  Rosabella ;  Mo- 

•* » Now  the.u  I  am  satisfied,'  roared  naldeschi  is  found  dead,  with  a  scroll 

Abellino,  and  dashed  the  rtiU  full  goblet  signed  Abellino    attached  to  the 

upon  the  ground.    *  Speak  1  what  would  poignard;  the  loyal  councillors  are 

you  know  of  me?    I  am  ready  to  give  removed,  and  even  the  Doge  is  visited 

yi»u  answers.*    *  The  first  thing  neces-  in  his  private  apartments  by  the  ter- 

sary.'  replietl  Mateo  (their  chief),  *is  to  rible  bandit.    Flodoardo  is  promised 

give  us  a  proof  of  your  strength ;  tor  tiie  hand  of  the  lady  if  he  can  secure 

this  IS  ot  material  imi>ortance  m  our  ^he  bravo;  so  he  engages  to  deliver 

undertakmgs.     Are  you  good  at  wrest-  u:,-   ^„   „««,.*«;«   ,i«,,  ;«   *k^  «.^«*. 
lini:?*    *I  know  n  t-  try  me  '  *  certam  day  m  the  great 

'- Cinthia,  remove  the  table.    Now  Hall  of  the  Pakce.    On  the  same  day 

then,  Abellino,  which  of  us  will  you  the  conspirators,  at  Abellmo  B  sogges- 

undt^rtake?'    'Which   of  you?'  ciieti  tion,  throng  the  hall  to  secure  the 

Abellino;    *all  of  you  together,  and  Doge,  while  their  partisans,  at  a  cer- 

balf  a  dozen  more  of  such  pitiful  scoun-  tain  signal,  will  seize  on  the  aisenal, 

dreU.'    And  he  sprang  fnim  his  seat,  &c. 

threw  his  sword  on  tha  Uble,  and  mea-        Those  who  have  witnessed  on  4be 

sured  the  strength  of  hii  antagonists  gtage  the  concluding  scene,  will  agree 

rfl'JT '!i"?  ^  f\^'  J!"^  ^*    '"'  ^"^^  that  the  situation  can  hardly  be  fur- 

into  a  loud  ht  of  laughter.  «a«««^  xu»  »u«>^-u:«^  .*«4.a^«/ 

"'Nowthen.'criedAbellinofiercely,  passed  for  absorbm^^^ 

•  now  tlien,  for  the  trial.    Why  come  ^  ^he  story,  with  the  exception  of  a 

you  not  on?'    •Fellow/  replied  xMateo.  fe^  coarse  and  profane  passages,  is 

*try  first  what  you  can  do  with  me  harmless  enough.    The  author,  son 

alone,  and  learn  what  sort  of  men  you  of  the  Deputy  Secretarv  at  War,  vas 

have  to  manage.     Think  you  we  are  bom  9th  July,  1775.     He  spent  part 

marrowless  boys  or  delicate  signors?'  of  his  youth  in  Germany,  and  im- 

Abellino  answered  him  by  a  scornful  bibed  some  of  the  worst  qualities  of 

laugh;  Mat.0  became  furious;  his  com-  the  writers  of  that  nation.    Oil  the 

panmns  shouted  loud,  and  clapped  their  ^^^h  of  his  father  he  succeeded  to 

-  » To  business/  said  AbeUino ;  «I  am  considerable  property  in  the  Wat 

now  in  a  right  humour  for  sport:  look  to  Indies,  and  WM  much  hked  by  his 

yourselves,  my  lads;'  and  in  the  same  dependents.     He  died  on  a  return 

instant  he  collected  his  forces  together,  voyage,  May  Uth,  1816.  His  too  no- 

tluvw  the  gigantic  Mateo  over  his  head  torious  romance  appeared  in  1798 ; 

as  if  he  had  been  an  infant,  knocked  "Tales   of  Wonder,"  i801 ;   ^Ihe 
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Bravo/'  1804;  ''Rugantino/'  the  dra-  but  points  of  doctrine,  and  where  he 
ma  founded  on  it,  1805  ;  '*  Feudal  cannot  speak  on  any  subject  of  art, 
Tjyrants,".  1806:  "Tales  of  Terror  or  literature,  or  love,  to  Eva. 
and  RomanticTales,"  1808,  and  twelve  Just  then  a  paragon  of  beauty,  and 
dramas,  from  1797  to  1812.  The  musical  and  dramatic  genius,  appear- 
most  noted  of  these  are  the  Castle  ed  at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Crow-street, 
Spectre^  1798;  Jdelqitha,  1806 ;  One  and  took  Dublin  and  the  too  suscep- 
0  clock,  or  the  Knight  and  the  Wood  tible  heart  of  our  hero  by  storm,  but 
Demon,  1811 ;  and  Timour  the  Tar-  was,  in  her  own  turn,  captivated  and 
tar,  1812.  He  has  left  us  the  ^'Journal  enslaved  by  the  dark-haired  youth  of 
of  a  West  India  Planter,"  and  his  eighteen!  Visits, conversaziones, and 
memoirs  have  been  written  by  Mrs.  pleasure  excursions  to  Wicklow  en- 
Comwell  Baron  Wilson.  sue,  but  Zaira  finding  her  hero  be- 

We  abstain,  on  system,  from  giving  trothed,  submits  to  destiny,  and  will 

the  skeleton  outlines  of  those  novels  be  satisfied  by  that  kind  of  friendship 

to  which  we  wish  to  direct  our  read-  to  which  Plato's  name,  without  Plato^ 

ers'  attention,  as  it  virtually  defeats  consent,  has  been  given.    Though  a 

a  writer's  dearest  objects  when  the  stage-singing  woman,  she  is  rid],  a 

reader  obtains  premature  knowledge  decent-living  Christian,  and  of  irre- 

of  the  plot    However,  as  we  do  not  proachable  morals ;  ana  beginning  to 

look  on  the  perusal  of  the  Rev.  Chai-les  suspect  that  a  longer  stay  in  Dublin 

Maturin's  romances  as  a  healthy  oc-  would  not  tend  to  good,  she  prepares 

cupation  for  the  mind,  we  shall  depart  for  departure.    De  Courcy  comes  to 

from  our  general  practice  in  taking  say  farewell ;  but  after  he  and  she 

notice  of  his  **  Women,  or  Pour  et  have  said  it  till  they  scarcely  know 

Contre."  the  meaning  of  the  word,  he  will  not 

Young  Charles  de  Courcy,  a  youth  let  her  depart  without  taking  him 
of  eighteen,  coming  up  to  Dublin  to  along  with  her  as  her  future  husband. 
ent«r  on  college  life,  has  the  good  for-  The  mad  beggar  has  twice  or  thrioe 
tune  to  rescue  a  young  lady  of  fifteen  crossed  their  nath^  and  scared  them, 
from  certain  minions  who  are  convey-  and  to  his  despainng  self-accusing 
ing  her  off  at  the  instigation  of  a  note  to  poor  Eva,  she  returns  an  an- 
dreadful  beggar  and  maniac,  beside  swer  replete  with  piety,  resignation, 
whom  Meg  l^errilies  was  a  comely  and  affection,  which  will  act  as  coals 
middle-aged  woman.  After  some  of  fire  on  his  head  for  many  a  day. 
trouble,  and  a  smart  fever,  he  is  al-  Zaira  will  not  consent  to  be  bis  wife 
lowed  to  visit  at  her  uncle's,  but  the  till  they  have  spent  a  year  visiting  the 
family  and  their  connexions  are  of  the  great  cities  of  Europe.  They  resort 
extra-dissenting  body.  Nothing  is  to  Paris  in  1814,  where  all  the  great 
spoken  or  thought  of  but  election  and  people  of  Europe  are  then  collected, 
the  reverse,  and  poor  De  Courcy,  who  The  Herculean  handsome  Jeune  Ir- 
is irrecoverably  in  love  with  the  an-  landais  captivates  all  Paris,  and  espe- 
gelic  Eva  Wentworth^  can  scarcely  cially  a  certain  beautiful,  cold-hearted 

Set  opportunity  of  saymg  a  word  to  Mile.  Eulalie,  and  he  bc^ns  to  be 

ler,  tender  or  commonplace.  So  what  disgusted  at  being  considered  a  pro- 

r':ight  hardly  be  expected  from  an  tegd  of  the  great  actress,  and  to  feel 

alumnus  T.C.D.,  six  feet  high,  he  takes  the  barbs  of  remorse  tearing  his  heart 

to  his  bed,  and  would  never  have  more  and  more  for  his  desertion  of  the 

risen  therefrom,  had  not  his  friend,  angelic  Eva.    At  last,  hearing  from 

Montgomery,  and  his  ^ardian,  made  an  acquaintance  that  Zaira  had  been 

a  descent  on  the  Puritan  family  in  a  married  woman,  and  that  her  visit 

Dominick-street,   and   obtained  his  to  Ireland  had  been  with  intent  to 

freedom  of  the  house.    But  the  youth  recover  her  child,  and  receiving  a  ter- 

of  the  parties  puts  immediate  mar-  rible  letter  from  his  guardian  with 

riage  out  of  the  question:  and  though  news  of  Eva's  being  ckngerously  ill, 

the  amiable  and  sincerely-pious  Eva  he  returns  to  Dublin  without  leave 

dearlv  loves  her  betrothed,  she  is  far  obtained  or  asked  from  Zaira.  Blam- 

from  letting  the  depth  of  her  affection  able  as  the  poor  actress  is,  r.o  one  can 

become  evident,  and  he  cannot  take  help  feeling  the  deepest  sympathy  for 

kindly  to  the  eternal  tea-meetings  and  her  when  thus  forsaken.    She  has 

dinners  where  nothing  is  discussed  only  a  slight  hold  on  Christian  faith, 
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and  hope,  a&d  love,  and  in  her  misery    conducting  her  long  sougbt  eliild  to 
she  is  exposed  to  toe  selfish  and  wilv    the  tomb. 

designs  of  Mons.  Cardonneau,  a  rank  All  the  particulars  of  the  approach 
unbeliever.  She  seeks  for  strength  ofdeath  to  the  pure-minded;  uuworld* 
and  consolation  in  Christian  practices;  ly  Eva,  are  dwelt  on  with  melancholy 
but  her  mind  is  unhinged,  and  she  de-  pleasure  by  the  writer.  Just  as  her 
termines  on  suicide.  This  part  of  the  spirit  has  commenced  its  heavenward 
story^  giving  so  much  space  to  the  night,  her  unfortunate  mother  arrives 
Atheist's  plausible  theories,  founded  at  her  bedside,  and  for  her  there  will 
on  the  prevalency  of  evil  in  the  henceforth  be  no  comfort  on  earth. 
world,  and  to  the  diseased  workings  While  the  clergyman  is  reciting  the 
of  the  poor  sufferer's  mind,  is  the  burial  office  over  the  virgin's  coffin, 
most  unhealthy  portion  of  the  book,  her  mother  on  one  side,  and  her  guil^ 
Zaira  is  at  last  deterred  from  self-  lover  on  the  other,  are  wrapped  in  ai- 
destruction  by  a  vision  of  Eva  leaning  lent  misery,  all  heedless  of  each  other's 
on  a  resplendent  cross,  and  beckoning  presence.  Ai  ter  spending  two  or  three 
to  her,  and  she  embarks  for  Ireland,     hours  by  her  grave,  De  Courcy,  in  the 

Poor  Eva  goes  throu^rh  the  ordinary  last  stage  of  consumption,  and  with 
stages  of  a  rapid  decline,  strives  to  his  soul  tormented  bv  remorse,  resigns 
raise  her  affections  from  earth  to  hea-  his  spirit,  and  the  hapless  mother  is 
ven,  and  is  nearly  successful,  when  left  to  endure  a  drearv  existence. 
Pe  Courcy,  a  mere  shadow  of  what  If  it  were  not  for  the  nature  of  the 
he  was  a  twelvemonth  sinc«,  throws  subjects  selected  by  our  author,  we 
himself  at  her  feet  It  is  too  late,  are  convinced  that  his  works  would 
however :  she  will  not  divide  her  lat-  be  generally  popular  at  this  day.  In 
est  hours  between  an  earthly  and  a  morbid  analysis  of  the  soul's  faculties^ 
heavenly  love.  Zaira,  on  her  return  in  vigour  of  description,  in  profound 
to  Ireland,  finds,  to  her  terror  and  thought,  and  in  truthful  delineation  of 
amazement,  that  the  mad  beggar  is  character,  he  can  scarcely  be  surpassed, 
her  mother,  and  at  this  point  we  learn  Then  he  carefully  arranged  his  design, 
the  particulars  of  her  early  life.  and  always  had  in  petto  a  surprisefor 

She  was  the  illegitimate  daughter  the  reader  in  the  end  of  the  third  vo- 
of  an  atheistic  gentleman  in  the  West  lume.  In  the  story  reviewed,  how- 
of  Ireland,  who  separated  her  from  ever,  the  hero,  notwithstanding  his 
her  mother  at  an  early  age,  for  fear  of  height,  and  acquirements,  and  personal 
her  receiving  Christian  impressions,  qualities,  is  altogether  a  contemptible 
He  took  great  pains  in  having  her  character;  and  in  the  "Wild  Irish 
taught  accomplishments,  and  she  re-  Boy,"  the  writer  was  so  full  of  Ladj 
paid  his  care  by  privately  marrying  Delacour  (Miss  Edgeworth's  Lady 
her  Italian  tutor.  On  finding  this  out,  Delacour),  that  a  fair  charge  of  pla- 
ha  banished  her  from  his  house,  and  giarism  may  be  lodged  against  the 
she  gave  birth  to  a  female  child  in  syren  of  that  work.  Only  for  a  cer- 
Dublin.  Her  selfish  husband  for-  tain  morbid  thread  that  pervaded  the 
warded  the  babe  to  its  grandfather,  mental  texture  of  the  spirits  of  Ma- 
took  his  wife  to  Italy,  made  her  adopt  turin  and  Banim,  they  would  have 
the  musical  drama  as  her  profession,  produced  fictions  not  inferior  to  the 
and  from  at  first  being  looKed  on  as  Waverley  series, 
a  drudgery,  it  became  a  passion  with  The  Rev.  Charles  Maturin,  as  prob- 
her.  Her  task- master  died  at  last,  ac-  ably  most  of  our  readers  already  know, 
quainting  her  before  his  death  vdth  belonged  to  Saint  Peter's  Church,  in 
what  he  had  done  with  their  daughter ;  this  city,  for  several  year&  His  death 
and  her  visit  to  Ireland  had  been  with  took  place  in  1825.  "Women,  or 
the  object  of  finding  her  out.  Alas !  Pour  et  Centre,''  was  published  in 
her  wicked  father  had  just  been  done  1818.  The  "  Milesian  Cnief,"  *'Moii- 
to  death  by  the  hand  of  one  of  his  torio,  or  the  Fatal  Kevenge,"  '"Tlia 
own  sons;  and  it  was  not  till  now  that  Wild  Irish  Boy,"  and ''Melmoth," 
she  learned  how  her  child  had  been  had  appeared  in  succession  since  1811. 
intrusted  to  Mrs.  Wentworth,  and  The  ^'Albigenses"  was  his  last  pub- 
that  in  all  probabiUty  her  weakness  lished  romance.  He  also  left  ^  The 
in  listening  to  the  vows  of  De  Courcy  Universe/'  a  poem,  a  volume  of  Ser- 
was  at  the  moment  on  the  point  of   mons,  *'jBertnun,"  and  one  or  two 
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other  traiiedies.  A  criticism  on  "  Mon-  the  form,  the  sabstance,  vid  the  moral 

torio,"  will  be  found  in  Sir  Walter  of  our  winding  up  to  this  article,  when 

Scott's  Uiscellaneous  Works.    Scott  the  inopportune  appearance  of  the 

was  a  great  admirer  of  Maturin's  sable  messenger  of  the  printer's  in- 

genius :  he  superintended  the  publica-  femo  nipped  the  project  in  the  bud, 

tion  of  his  posthumous  volume  of  lightening  ourselves  of  some  trouble, 

sermons.  and  probably  our  readers  of  some  an- 

We  were  meditating  on  the  length,  noyance. 


THE  8TB0NGH0LDS  OF  SYEIA. 

It  has  often  struck  me  as  being  a    what  a  mighty  and  towering  wall  of 
singular  circumstance,  that  during  all    defence  fortified  Carmel  would  prove 
the  sieges  Syria  has  undergone  at    to  St  Jean  d'Acre,  and  what  a  ^len- 
various  periods,  no  one  has  ever  at-    did  bav  of  refuge  the  bay  of  Kiaffa 
tempted  to  fortify  Mount  Carmel.    would  become,  whilst  that  miserable 
Burmg  my  frequent  sojoumings  on    and  filthy  town  might  leap  into  sud- 
the  summit  of  this  delightful  sanato-    den  importance  and  opulence.  Such  in 
rium,  I  have  explored  the  hill  from    my  opinion  would  be  the  advantages 
the  abrupt  declivity  which  terminates    resulting  from  fortifying  Carmel ;  but 
in  the  Mediterrauean,  all  round  by  the    as  I  said  before,  I  am  not  a  profes- 
Kiaffa  side,  and  down  to  that  ancient    sional  engineer,  and  may  be  wrong  in 
river,  the  brook  Eashon,  and  thence    my  notions  and  conclusions.     Still 
to  the  plains  of  Sharon — once  famous    the  hint,  meagre  as  it  is,  might  not 
for  its  roses,  but  now  teeming  only    be  entirely  thrown  away,  should  the 
with  thistles  and  briars.    The  result    threatening  clouds  of  warfare  burst 
in  my  mind  has  been— although  I    over  Europe, 
have  not  the  honour  of  holding  a       The  only  canons  I  ever  encountered 
commission  in  Her  Msgesty's  £ngi-    onthesummits  of  Mount  Carmel,  were 
neers  or  Artillei^y — that  Carmel  under    canons  of  the  church  (if  I  may  call 
proper  supervision  and  skilful  work-    the  Carmelite  monks  such),  and  they 
men  coula  be  rendered  a  second  Gib-    were  canons  of  the  most  harmless 
raltar,  impregnable  alike  from  sea  or    material,    well    primed  and  loaded 
land ;  commanding,  also,  a  far  greater    with  genuine  hospitality,  and  often- 
range  for  the  free  action  of  its  guns —    times  exploding  into  hearty,  generous 
overlooking  from  its  elevated  position    laughter  at  theu:  own  or  some  guest's 
the  whole  of  the  intervening  country    anecdotes.    Peaceful  and  pleasant  are 
between  Jaffa  on  one  side,  Tyre  and    my  recollections  of  that  holy  sanc- 
Sidon  on  the  other,  and  behind  it  the    tuaxy  in  baldheaded  Carmel.     No 
land  of  Canaan.    Well  mounted  with    srun  Nabala   there  now-a-days,  to 
Armstrong  guns,  the  signal-man  on    aeny  hungering  Davids  the  staff  of 
the  look-out,  might,  like  the  prophet's    life.    No  fierce  bears  or  baldheaded 
servant  of  old,  spy  out  a  cloud  not    seers  to  bring  down  destruction  upon 
bigger  than  his  hand,  far  away  on  the    a  mocking   multitude  of   children, 
ocean's  horizon.    That  cloud  might    But  there  are  stdl  nlenty  of  pious  old 
possibly  develop  itself  as  smoke  from    dames,  who,  like  NabaTs  wife,  ride 
the  funnels  of  a  fieet  of  La  Gloires,    upon  their  asses  up  and  down  Car- 
followed  perhaps   by  the  **  Twelve    mel's  side,  always,  too.  upon  errands 
Apostles,  and  other  saints  under  Rus-    of  charity  and  good-will, 
sian  flag ;  but  before  the  smoke  ex-       He  was  a  wonderful  iQan,  a  plod- 
panded  much,  a  few  Armstrong  shells    ding,  scheming,  determined,  ana  un- 
might  be  advantageously  dropped  in    daunted    old    fellow,    that   astute 
amongst  them,  with  a  hearty  assu-    monk,  the  brother  Francesco,  who 
ranee  of  a  warmer  reception.    Before    undertook  and  accomplished  tne  re- 
the  stoutest  ship  that  ever  swam  the    auscitation  of  the  present  magnifi- 
waters  could  approach  within  bom-    c^it  hospice  from  the  ashes  to  which 
b^ing  distance^  the  well  directed    the  previous  one  had  been  reduced  by 
fire  of  these  temble  batteries  would    the  descendants  of  Islam.    A  true 
assuredly    sink    it     Then  again  !    apostle  that,  with  only  staff  in  hand. 
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and  making  Elijah's  cave  (or  what  in  subsisted  one  day  upon  the  ooane 
pointed  out  as  such),  a  central  pivot  fare  that  the  charity  of  the  pooresl 
upon  which  all  his  actions  revolved  ;  fellah  could  contribute,  and  the  next, 
who  plodded  on  day  after  day,  up  perhaps,  was  the  guest  of  Bome  opu- 
hills,  through  valleys,  over  plains,  in  lent  merchant  or  banker.    From  each 
burning  heat,  rain,  hail,   or  snow,  and  every  one  of  his  entertainers,  he 
planning  and  calculating  as  he  passed  levied  their  mite  of  charity — oaten* 
from  village  to  village,  his  gigantic  sibly  for  his  personal  wants,  in  reality 
scheme — a   problem    most    difficult  for  the  furtherance  of  that  cherished 
of  solution — for  building  a  convent  scheme,  the  revelation  of  which,  bow- 
which  was  to  cost  some  millions  of  ever,  at  that  time  of  day,  wouid  have 
francs ;  and  to  commence  which  he  led  people  to  suppose  him  of  unsound 
hstd  not  a  single  sou  at  his  command,  mind,   and   labouring   under    some 
or  the  promise  or  prospect  of  assist-  wild   hallucination,  thus  debaniujg 
ance  from  any  quaiter.    In  the  soli-  him  from  profiting  by  the  only  reli- 
tude  and  silence  that  reigned  around  able  source,  meagre  and  uncertain  as 
him  on  the  desolate  summit  of  Mount  that  was,  of  eventually  amassing  the 
Carmel,  that  persevering  old  man,  funds  requisite  for  the  realization  of 
well  educated  and  naturally  a  genius,  the    dream   of  his  life.     Thus   he 
scientifically  surveyed  and  measured  traversed,  and  always  on  foot,  the 
the  surface  and  the  surrounding  hill-  length  and  breadth  of  the  Holy  Land 
country  near  Carmel.    Carefully  in  and  Syria,  accumulating  as  he  went 
his  note-book  he  jotted  down   the  along,  until  the  sources  of  Eastern 
requisite  depth  and  circumference  for  charity  were  drained ;  when,  finding 
the  convent  foundations.    With  the  he  had  amassed  a  sufficiency  to  com- 
minutcst  precision  he  calculated  to  a  mence  work  in  downright  earnest,  he 
fraction  the  cost  of  labour  and  ma-  retunied  to  his  cave  on  Carmers  top, 
terial,  the  subsequent  outlay  for  de-  and  there  ruminated  on  the  best  step 
corating  and  furnishing,  and  the  pro-  next  to  be  taken, 
bable  cost  for  the  maintenance  of  the  In  his  travels,  Padre  Francesco  had 
convent    If  he  had  been  surveyor-  observed  the  ruins  of  an  old  flour-miU 
general  and  engineer-in-chief  to  the  which  had  long  since  crumbled  away, 
mightiest  potentate  in  the  universe,  he  and  which  occupied  a  most  eligible 
could  not  have  been  more  precise  or  site,  being  situated  in  the  very  centre 
careful — more  methodic  or  neat  in  his  of  a  vast  plain^  thickly  dotted  with 
clearly-written  memoranda.  And  then,  villages,  that  were  occupied  by  pea- 
to  refresh  his  strength  and  courage,  sants,  mostly  growers  of  a  great  variety 
and  as  a  spur  to  his  perseverance,  of  cereals,  that  found  a  ready  market 
in  a  very  business-like  manner,  and  in  the  export  trade,  then  carried  on 
one  that  would  do  credit  to  many  a  from  Acre,  and  other  seaport  towns 
skilled    architect.  Padre    Francesco  along  the  coast    The  felhms  inhabit- 
drew  out  on  a  wide  sheet  of  drawing-  ing  these  were  put  to  great  inconve- 
paper  the  ground-plan  of  his  proposed  nience,  expense,  and  loss  of  time  by 
convent,  illustrating  the  corners  and  being  compelled  to  carry  their  wheat 
centres  of  the  border  with  coloured  and  barley  some  days'  journey,  for  the 
fagades  of  the  hospice,  as  it  was  to  purpose  of  having  it  ground  into  flour 
appear  when  completed.     This  ac-  for  family  consumption ;  for  although 
complished,  more  than  half  the  battle  the  old  and  traditionary  grind-stones 
seemed  won.    He  could  feel  nothing  — ^the  two  women  grinding  at  a  mill — 
in  his  pockets  but  a  rosary  and  cross,  are  still  tangible  facts,  and  ocular 
and  a  bit  of  stale  bread,  destined  for  demonstrations  of  the  truth  of  the 
his  midday  lunch.     But  his  heart  '*  Old  Book''  and  its  prophecies,  they 
leaped  with  joy,  and  his  mind  realized  are  not  adequate  to  the  supply  re- 
millions,  as,  watched  by  no  human  quisite  for  families,  every  available 
eye,  with  his  own  hands  he  marked  member  of  which  have  hard  manual 
out  the  future  foundations  with  pegs  labour  imposed  upon  them  from  dawn 
ofwood,  and  a  ball  oftwine,  and  there  of  day  until  nightfall,  literally  that 
solemnly  and  in  the  fulness  of  faith,  they  may  have  bread  and  live,  for 
laid  the  first  foundation  stone  which  it  is  little  else  they  ever  hope  for  or 
he  had  cut  out  and  shaped  from  a  enjoy.    Upon  this  mill,  to  a  great  ex- 
portion  of  Eiyah's  cave.  *  A  man  of  tent,  the  old  monk  founded  his  faith, 
mighty  faith,  this  old  priest,  who  and   built  up  his  hope — a  scheme 
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almost  to  wild  and  haHucinai^  as  his  would  establish  a  private  dewar  or 
|>lan  about  the  convent,  still,  des-  monopoly  of  his  own,  by  constructing 
tined  to  be  realised :  and  assuredly,  if  a  frontier  custom-house  upon  all 
anything  can  be  offered  as  a  stimu-  eround  cereals  imported*  With  the 
lant  to  unaided  and  determined  reso-  facilities  offered  to  this  aya  in  his 
lution,  there  is  a  moral  to  be  drawn  domains  of  being  absolute  in  every 
from  the  life  of  this  indefatigable  wish,  such  a  moLOpolv  was  easily 
man— a  practically  illustrated  pre-  accomplished  :  it  gratined  his  every 
cept,  that  with  health  and  Gk>d*s  sense.  Ostensibly  ne  was  conferring 
blessing  nothing  is  impossible,  ex-  a  charitable  boon  upon  the  people : 
cepting  always  as  Hook  facetiously  intrinsically  he  was  adding  to  his 
observed,  gunpowder  ashes ;  and  even  hoarded  wealth,  and  he  could  lavish 
that  secret  in  these  days  of  universal  his  gifts  by  appointing  certain  sheiks 
adulterations  may  not  be  unknown  divaneers  on  the  outskirts  of  his  dis- 
to  contractors  to  the  Ordnance  De-  trict.  So  the  ukase  went  forth, 
partment  The  main  obstacle  in  and  the  mill  was  rebuilt ;  the  aque- 
carrying  out  his  plan,  the  want  of  duct  re-opened;  with  power  of  sail 
funds,  had  been  partially  removed,  and  water  much  com  was  ground : — 
but  there  still  existed  an  appar-  and  Abdullah  Effendi,  who^  in  nia 
ently  insurmountable  barrier  in  the  secret  heart,  cursed  every  giaour,  as 
fact,  that  no  person  otherwise  than  a  one  day  destined  to  be  the  cause 
Turk  or  an  Ottoman  irah  could  be-  of  the  overthrow  of  his  faith,  posi- 
come  the  proprietor  of  land  in  the  tively  by  this  act  cemented  the  whole 
Turkish  Empire.  Like  most  Roman  fabric  to  the  foundation  stone  of  the 
Catholic  pnests  of  the  better  class,  convent  in  Mount  Carmel  laid  by 
Padre  Francesco  was  cunning  in  medi-  the  good  monk  in  earnest  and  un- 
cine.  He  had  ample  time  and  oppor-  swerving  faith, 
tunity  for  the  practice  of  this  science.  But  before  it  attained  its  present 
where,  at  the  best  of  seasons,  fevers  gigantic  proportions,  Padre  Fruncesco 
were  prevalent;  and  fortunate  for  him  was  compelled  to  have  recourse  to 
was  it  that  he  possessed  this  skill  in  other  ana  more  adeouate  means  of 
druga  No  less  a  personage  than  the  supply.  He  travellea  over  Europe, 
lord  of  the  manor— a  gray-bearded  and  the  simple,  truthful  detail  of  Lis 
and  fanatical  old  Turk — was  sick  wants  and  uitticulties — what  he  had 
nigh  unto  death,  and  sent  messengers  accomplished,  and  what  remained  to 
to  summon  this  doctor  to  his  aid.  be  done — earned  well  merited  and 
He  went,  and  he  cured,  and  the  re-  not  misplaced  sympathy.  He  illus- 
Tiving  invalid,  under  a  morbid  sense  trated  that  great  and  truthful  axiom, 
of  gratitude,  promised  great  recom-  that  Ckxl  helps  those  that  help  them- 
pense.  Notning  he  could  do  could  selves.  Thus  arose  that  magnificent 
ever  repay  the  Padre's  goodness  :  hospice,  open  alike  to  Jew  and  Gen- 
nothing,  because,  Wullah  !  he  was  a  tile  :  a  striking  monument  of  what 
noor  man,  and  had  no  gold  to  give,  man  can  accomplish  when  he  sets  his 
No  gold !  why  the  wretch  was  wal-  shoulders  with  a  will  to  the  wheel, 
lowing  in  wealth  :  but  more  dear  to  and  finds  no  need,  like  the  fabulous 
him,  and  decidedly  less  serviceable,  carter,  for  calling  anvone  to  his  assist- 
waa  his  untold  gold  than  the  life-  ance.  Here  are  welcomed  all  classes 
blood  that  flowed  through  his  veins,  and  all  creeds  with  a  genuine  unos- 
Padre  Francesco  knew  this,  and  the  tentatious  hospitality.  If  vou  were 
moment  was  propitious :  he  might  my  lord,  and  tiie  brother  that  waits 
bait  a  sprat  to  catch  a  salmon.  Dis-  upon  your  every  want,  the  '*  boots  *' 
avowinff  any  gratitude  towards  or  the  approved  waiter,  you  could 
himself  he  oirected  the  sick  man's  not  be  better  served.  If  you  are  an 
thoughts  to  a  better  channel  for  the  epicure  of  daintiest  apoetite,  and 
development  of  his  professed  benevo-  Simpsons,  in  the  Strand,  fails  short  in 
lence~the  mill:  a  small  outlay,  a  the  supply  of  tasty  viands!  Go  to 
certain  and  sure  revenue.  He  would  Mount  Gunnel  and  feast  upon  their 
undertake  all  the  working  part,  and  well-dished  ragouts,  and  when  you 
half  the  original  outlay,  provided  the  leave  be  more  generous  than  the 
effendi  supplied  the  necessary  work-  person  whose  autograph  figures  so 
men  from  nts  serfs  in  the  surrounding  distinctly  in  tbe  album  kept  by  the 
Tillages;  provided  further,  that  he  brethren,   and   who   subscribes  his 
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name  to  this  testimony — ''Excellent  Scanderoon  without  being  espoted  to 

food  for  the  body,  but  none  for  the  a  raking  fire  from   this  eminence 

soul  I*'  In  the  very  centre  of  the  defile  it  a 

And  now  if  you  wish  to  form  an  vast  chasm,  evidently  the  result  also 
opinion,  with  reirard  to  the  capabill-  of  an  earthquake ;  and  on  either 
ties  of  this  great  Christian  stronghold,  side  extending  from  the  base  right 
as  regards  its  resources,  come  with  up  to  the  summit,  are  the  habita- 
me.  If  Carmel  is  not  a  stronghold  in  tions  of  the  Beilanites ;  so  consti  ucted, 
a  military  point  of  view,  it  is  an  effi-  that  the  roof  of  one  house  formi 
cient  one  m  eveiy  other  sense  of  the  the  terrace  of  the  one  immediately 
word.  From  Abram's  hoapitable  tent,  above  it,  and  the  whole  looking  like 
where  the  messengers  of  woe  to  Sodom  a  gigantic  flight  of  steps,  up  which 
halted,  and  were  unconsciously  regaled  .  one  might  almost  expect  to  see  an- 
—from  that  far  distant  epoch  down  to  other  Goliath  scrambling.  Through 
the  present  day  of  magnificent  hotels  the  centre,  for  a  distance  of  perhaps 
and  roadside  auberges,  there  is  nothing  three  miles,  runs  the  Sallons  highway, 
to  surpass^and  few  toequal  this  fabric,  surmounted  by  a  perpendicular  hill 
The  commissariat  department  is  fault-  on  one  side,  and  terminating  abrupt- 
less  ;  the  medical  staff  is  efficient ;  and  ly  in  a  hideous  precipice  on  tlie  other, 
in  health  or  ailing  it  seems  to  stand  Every  house  commands  this  road ; 
forth  palpably  against  the  hot  sky  of  from  every  loop-hole  could  be  sua- 
a  Syrian  summer,  most  invitingly  too,  tained  such  a  fusilade  as  would  ren- 
as  a  hospice  unrivalled  in  tbe  world —  der  the  passage  of  any  army  an  abto- 
a poin t,  otfen^jive  and  defensive,  which  lute  impossibility.  At  the  present 
nature  offers  to  such  as  are  wise  da^r  Beilan  has  nothing  in  tbe  way  of 
enough  to  profit  by  the  gift  And  in  artificial  defences,  nor  can  trace  be 
these  days  of  stormy  inquietude,  why  found  of  any  having  existed  of  yore, 
should  not  England,  with  lier  foster-  A  multitude  of  torrents  and  streams 
ing  care  for  India,  think  over  the  high-  gush  and  roar  in  every  direction, 
ways  and  bye  ways  by  which,  under  and  leap  down  the  hi  11- sides  with 
any  emergency,  uninterrupted  com-  foaming  fury,  constituting  down  in 
munication  could  be  effected?  those    pleasant    dells   below,    even 

Pass  we  on  to  the  next  stronghold  upon  tbe  hottest  day,  a   delicious 

of  Syria,  the  pass  of  the  Beilan  moun-  atmosphere    of  their   own;    when 

tains.    One  different  in  every  respect  many  a  pleasant  hour  have  I  wiled 

to  the  first,  and  approachable  from  the  away,  popping  off  fieciofigos,  small, 

seaside  only  through  the  pestilential  but  well-conditioned  as  an  aldermaa. 

marshes  of  Scanderoon,  constituting  Thither  also  resorted  a  certain  Tity- 

in  themselves  a  powerful  and  loath-  rus  to  feed  his  goats.    His  infiuel 

some  barrier.     Over  Beilan  and  ita  name  was  AchmeC  and  his  pipe  waa 

difficult  defiles  Darius  is  said  to  have  abominable  and  loathsome.    His  ma* 

carried  his  immense  army,  although  sical  powers,  however,  could  be  easily 

every  approach  is  intensely  difficult,  shut  up  by  the  outlay  of  half  a  piastre 

extending  over  an  almost  inaccessible  per  diem.    A  right  good  sanctnarr 

mountain  ran^,  and  surrounded  by  and  a  stronghold  against  fever  is  Bef- 

arid  and  unwholesome  plains.     On  Ian  in  the  summer ;  a  refnge  for  the 

the  highest  summit  are  natural  gates,  wretched  fever- stricken  of  the  plaina. 

4  fonnitiable  obstruction  to  the  egress  How  often  have  I  positively  been  held 

or  ingress  of  foes  from  either  side,  and  on  to  my  horse,  so  weak  and  rickety 

produced  evidently  by  some   groat  that  every  joint  seemed  to  ratthe,  and 

convulsion  of  nature  during  one  of  nerve  and  muscle  were  almost  paltied 

those  terrible  earthquakes  that  are  by  perpetual  agues  and  doeee  of  qui* 

a  periodical  calamity  in  these  lati-  nine.    How  often  have  I,  as  it  wore^ 

tudes.    This  spot  commands  every  wakened  up  to  life  again,  as   the 

requisite  to  satisfy  the  most  keen  in-  blessed  fresn  and  wholesome  mooii- 

spection  of  engineering  talent,  and  tain  air  swept  down  those  gorw^  and 

here  could  be  constructed  a  most  for-  over  our  fevered  fhtmes,  and,  like  a 

midable   and    impregnable    fortress,  bird,  the  whole  system  seemed  tolloat 

Approach  it  from  which  side  you  will,  upon  the  breete,  higher  and  htgbef, 

the  precipices  and  defiles  are  most  purer  and  purer,  nntlL  aa  the  flight 

difficult    No  vessel  could  enter  or  seemed  to  continue  right  away  up  to 

leave  the  fever-stricken  harboor  of  heaven,  inatNid  of  to  ua^ji  T Aeob*» 
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house,  YOU  would  not  be  very  much    mostly  of  goats ;  and  in  the  more  al- 
astontsned  to  find  your  whole  system    luvlal  plains  the  fine  sight  of  those 
change,  and  yourself  a  comfortable    summer  encampments  of  Arab  steeds 
light-hearted  bubble  floating   upon    turned  adrift  here  to  pasture  and  shift 
eternity,  and  without  any  future  care    for  themselves,  when  the  pasturage  is 
for  buttihers*  bills.    Then  the  Hu^    rich  and  nourishing,  and  until  the 
mums  of  Beilan  were  magnificent  in-    Tery  great  heats  of  June  bring  scorch- 
•titutions.     I  could   back   the   old    ing  desolation  and  millions  of  venom- 
Humunvjee,  that  operated  daily  upon    ous  flies.    The  proprietors  are  mostly 
myself,  against  any  ostler  you  like  to    wealthy  ayuns  and  Turkish  nobles, 
produce,  as  far  as  rubbing  down  is    fine  old  fellows,  whose  whole  delight 
concerned.    That  old  man,  who  was    in  life  is  coursing  and  hawking,  and 
ancient  enough  to  represent  Methuse-    who  take  a  plausible  pride  in  their  « 
lah  at  any  suburban  theatre,  had  a    studs  of  ms^ilicent  horses.    Passing 
beard  unrivalled  by  the  Old  Man  of    over  apparently  unlimited  plains,  hot 
the  Sea.  He  had  no  family,  no  friends,    and  thirbty  withal,  it  was  no  small 
no  home,  except  the  Humum.    He    pleasure  now  and  then  to  encounter 
slept  there,  and  perspired  there  copi-    one  of  those  ancient  wells,  such,  per- 
ousiy,  day  and  night,  and  yet,  curious    haps,  as  Jacob  loved  to  drive  his  nock 
to  say,  he  grew  fat  upon  the  operation,    to  towards  midday,  and  there  in  the 
and  was  positively  ourly  ana  sinewy    noontide  heat  meet  a  modern  Rebecca 
— a  fact  which  you  very  soon  ascer-    drawing  water   for   her  goats,  and 
tained,  when,  after  roaring  at  you  like    charitably  dispensing   the  same  to 
an  insane  gorilla,  he  got  you  into  a    tired  wayfarers.    The  old  crumbling 
right  position,  and  got  his  knuckles    fountains,  some  earnest  old  efiendi's 
to  bear  upon  your  ribs.    The  horse-    goodwill  offering  to  the   faint  and 
hair  gloves  of  this  terrific  old  feDow    weary,  these  were  sublime,  aided  by 
used  to  bring  sparks  out  of  your  flesh,    the  shadow  of  pertinacious  fig-trees 
and  tears  out  of  your  eyes ;  but  he    and  pomegranates  that  sprout  up  and 
sent  you  forth  agiant  in strencth, and    flourish,  cementing  the  old  stone  and 
with  the  gratifying  knowledge  that  if    mortar  together  with  the  tight  grasp 
you  were  unhappuy  not  a  godlv  man,    of  their  prodigiously  strong  roots.  All 
you  were  certainly  a  most  cleanly  one.    these  are  a  luxury  that  none  ever  ap- 
Such  is  Beilan,  a  pleasant  resort,  in    predate  save  the  woe- besone  traveller 
every  sense,  as  a  sanatorium.  who  has  whistled  his  cheeks  hollow 

Very  diflerent,  and  far  more  agree-  in  the  vain  hopes  of  attracting  a  stray 
able,  are  mysouvenirs  of  that  wonder-  breeze.  And  here  under  the  benign 
ful  stronghold  of  Eulek  Boghas,  in  influence  of  Latachia  tobacco— the 
Asia  Minor.  On  approaching  it  from  veritable  Abou  Riab,  and  a  pup  of  in- 
theplaiusofTarsous  and  Adema  there  dispensable  Mocha,  we  reclined  and 
is  nothing  to  impress  one  with  any  waited  chatsoothiogsiesta  which  shuts 
idea  of  its  overwhelming  grandness  out  for  a  while  the  glare  and  heat  of 
and  colossal  features.  From  Alexan-  the  hour  and  the  unpleasant  sight  of 
der  the  Great's  little  waterfall,  where  hideous  lisards  stretching  themselves 
that  victorious  general  bathed  and  out  to  dry  on  the  well-baked  banks,  or 
caught  a  fever,  the  issue  of  which  was.  literally  smoking  hot  projections  of 
fortunately   for  himself,   not    fatal    rocks. 

(which  is  more  than  can  be  said  of  the  As  the  oool  sea-breeKe  swept  over 
fate  of  more  modern  travellers,  who  those  vast  plains,  it  awoke  us.  It 
have  indulged  in  a  dip  in  ver}'  hot  awoke  nature  all  around.  Blood- 
weather,  and  received  such  a  shock  sut'kers  and  lizards  retired  to  their 
from  the  icy  waters  of  the  Cydnus,  as  haunts  in  company  with  other  un- 
almost  invariably  resulted  in  the  seemly  reptiles.  We  adjusted  our 
worst  shape  of  fever),  the  whole  of  the  boshia  round  our  wide-awakes,  and 
extensive  plains  appear  to  be  one  rode  forth  again  into  interminable 
enormous  field  ot  capers — a  fact  plains  to  the  music  of  the  clattering 
which  was  probably  suggestive  to  the  of  tin  po.ts  and  frying-pans  jolting  to 
travelled  Inshman  of  that  unfortunate  and  fro  on  the  back  of  the  coromis- 
anecdote  about  anchovies,  which  was  sariat  mulei  which  dignified  animal 
only  rectified  when  too  late — and  carried  also  our  bedding  material,  and 
abounding  in  every  species  of  game,  perched  on  the  top  of  which,  a  presid- 
Here  and  there  are  scattored  iocks,   inggenioiovBrtbenolttaldepirtanent 
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was  the  Achebashi— the  artiste  de  whose  fowls  perched  over  our  heads, 
cuiaioe,  who  swore  dreadful  anathe-  a  by  no  means  exhilaratingacy  unci  to 
mas  upon  the  mule's  grandfather  as  the  discomforts  of  the  place.  Here, 
he  rocked  to  and  fro  and  bruised  his  however,  with  steam-like  punctuality, 
shins  grievously  by  continual  contact  arrived  Government  Tartars,  enve- 
with  the  saucenans.  As  the  red  sun  loped  in  manifold  cloaks  and  turbana; 
sank  upon  the  norizon  and  the  clouds  and  one  of  these  indefatigable  men, 
of  night  gathered  around,  we  reached  who  had  ridden  from  Stamboul  in 
the  khan  at  the  entrance  of  the  gorge,  something  less  than  five  days,  was 
and  there  bivouacked  for  the  night.  enjoy  inga  week's  siesta  after  bis  fa- 
It  was  not  the  realization  of  Etutem  tigue.  Thither  also,  deep  in  the  night, 
hospitality,  this  crazy  old  roadside  came  throe  ferocious-looking  Amouta, 
inn.  The  windows  nad  long  since  whose  most  terrible  weapon  was  a 
done  service  as  fuel,  as  hiui  also  wheezy  old  jambo,  made  out  of  a 
half  of  the  door.  The  other  half  we  gourd,  upon  which  the^  alternately 
took  off  its  hinges  and  with  it  con-  strummed  with  unceasmg  perwrer- 
structed  a  temporary  bedstead  close  ance,  accompanying  their  music  with 
to  a  roaring  fire  in  the  centre  of  the  doleful  love  ditties,  which  positively 
tumble-down  old  place.  The  floor  was  seemed  to  enchant  the  old  proprietor, 
unpaved,  damp,  and  unwholesome,  Sleep  was  a  mockery  in  such  a  place 
and  the  central  row  of  pillars  that  as  this.  A  horse  with  a  bad  cold 
supported  the  mouldy  old  flat  roof  sneezed  in  a  most  startling  manner ; 
were  portioned  off  by  wooden  bars,  so  the  donkey  would  persist  iu  braying 
as  to  accommodate  the  cattle  of  tra-  and  the  fowls  on  the  perches  cackled 
vellers,  a  flock  of  goats  that  were  in  amazement  at  these  frequent  inter- 
travelling  from  Asia  Minor  to  Syria,  ruptions,  till  the  old  rooster,  weaned 
a  donkey,  and  a  cow,  the  property  of  out,  fairly  flapped  his  wings,  and 
tlie  old  man  tlmt  vegetated  here  in  crowed  in  deafening  defiance.  Then 
a  rank  state  of  existence,  solitarv  and  through  the  shutterless  windows  came 
bedless,  and  not  much  burdened  with  daylight,  and  we  were  happy  to  be 
furniture   of  any   description,   and  upon  the  move  again. 


NAPOLEON. 

oGCMioHiD  IT  rum  T«Am»  or*******  AT  aoMK. 

[The  foUowing  is  a  ntinet  of  Che  late  Umented  Sir  Thomas  Wyie,  wiittcn  la  Italy 
many  years  ago,  with  which  we  have  been  faTonred  by  a  friend.] 

I  PEEMED  him  one  whose  thoughts  were  inward  set, 

Wliose  heart  was  motionless  through  strong  desire, 

Who  had  no  waters  round  the  accursed  fire, 
Whose  punishment  was  being — massive  heat ; 
Kehama  like,  who  hoped  unto  his  feet 

To  drag  the  destinies  of  Qod,  by  strength 

Of  human  sacrifice,  and  almost,  at  length, 
Sei)arate  and  second,  have  his  godlike  seat, 
And  stand  an  Idol  on  the  altar-earth. 

Disdaining  fellowship  with  all  his  kind— 
With  all  past  glorious  ones,  drawing  his  birth 

As  bom  from  out  himself,  all  undefined ; — 
Till  in  thy  tears*  I  found  he  had  a  hearth, 

And  in  thy  love  he  had  a  human  mind ! 


*  The  tears  refoted  to  ware  those  of  Ni^olsoiili  sister  Plaaliiie,  Piiaoess Borghass. 
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I  PASSED  the  early  part  of  the  year  Virgin  ;  and  fruiterers,  from  the 
1847  in  Vienna,  beintf  there  during  farms  of  Prince  Esterhazy,  tempting 
the  Lent,  except  the  last  week.  On  those  who  had  walked  far,  and  were 
some  future  occasion  I  may  refer  to  thirsty  and  weary,  with  bunches  of 
this  period,  which  subsequent  events  fresh  napes, 
have  invested  with  historic  interest,  WiUi  but  few  exceptions,  the  shops 
but  at  present  my  reminiscences  are  were  closed,  while  the  churches  were 
of  Hungary — Pesth.  Buda,  and  the  allopen  and  surrounded  by  eager  mul- 
old  ancestral  Danuoe.  It  was  mid-  titudes,  pressing  round  the  doors, 
day  when  I  entered  the  ancient  capi-  straining  their  heads,  restless,  squeex- 
tal  of  the  land  of  the  Magyars,  on  the  ing,  and  yet  without  a  chance  of  get- 
2nd  of  April,  in  the  year  of  grace  above-  ting  insiae.  Mingled  with  the  sup- 
named,  and  known  to  the  nations  of  pressed  murmur  of  these  anxious 
Christendom  as  Good-Friday.  The  crowds,  and  the  harsher  sounds  of 
atmosphere  was  clear  and  bright,  and  the  street  traffic,  was  the  rich,  full 
there  was  a  li^ht  brisk  wind,  which  music  which  came  pouring  out  from 
occasionally  raised  the  dust  in  eddies,  the  interior  of  the  edifices  into  the 
whirling  it  off  to  one  side  of  the  beautiful  sunlight,  floating  away  to- 
street,  and  effectually  veiling  the  wards  the  quays,  where  the  sailors — 
houses  for  a  few  seconds,  while  it  those  of  them  to  whom  had  been  left 
swept  in  through  open  doors,  or  sub-  the  charge  of  the  vessels — were  kneel- 
sid^  on  the  heads  and  shoulders  of  ingon  the  decks  before  little  crucifixeK. 
passers-by,  or  was  caught  by  the  up-  or  pictures  of  the  Virgin  suspended 
per  current  of  air,  and  hurried  off  to-  to  the  masts,  having  previously,  in 
wards  the  river.  honour  of  the  day,  lowered  their  en- 
Seated  in  a  high  carriage,  called  signs.  Being  raised  above  the  crowd, 
the  "Windischgratz,"  somewhat  re-  I  could  see  that  the  interior  of  every 
sembling  our  own  mail-phaetons,  and  church  was  packed ;  there  was  no 
which  just  then  had  a  orief  reign  in  going  in  and  out  as  on  other  occasions, 
Austria,  where  everything  fashion-  and  no  movement,  except  a  swaying 
able  was  endorsed  with  the  name  of  to-and-fro  of  the  faces  which  were  aO 
the  Field-Marshal,  the  '* Pacificator  turned  one  way.  I  pitied  the  crowds 
of  Vienna,"  I  passed  on  through  outside,  weary,  yet  waiting — ^the  mu- 
crowded  thoroughfares,  in  which  the  sic,  which  I  ima^^ned  would  have 
panorama  of  hh  presented  the  most  soothed  them,  roUmg  away  unheeded 
singular  and  picturesque  contrasts,  over  their  heads,  while  they  in  vain 
Through  the  centre  rolled  every  de-  stndned  their  senses  to  catch  the 
scription  of  carri^e  and  car,  from  voice  of  the  priest,  or  a  glimpse  of  his 
the  imposing  old  Hungarian  coach,  form,  as  he  moved  alon^  the  narrow 
first  inventea  in  the  town  of  Kotch,  temporary  passages  railed  off  all 
brilliant  with  paint  and  gilding,  to  through  the  churches,  in  the  melan- 
the  farmer's  capacious  waggon,  with  choly  processions  which  comprise  the 
its  roof  of  snowy  canvass  shadowing  chief  portion  of  the  day's  services, 
the  ha^rard,  weather-stained,  vet  I  stopped  at  the  hotel  known  as 
young  wne;  the  eroup  of  rosy  chil-  the  ''Queen  of  England,"  standing  in^ 
dren,  with  the  baby  and  its  crib,  and  a  superb  thoroughfare  in  the  very 
the  huge  baskets  of  provisions  which  centre  of  Pesth^  though  not  many 
must  M  blessed  by  the  priest  before  years  previously  its  surroundings  were 
setting  them  forth  for  the  Easter  on  one  side  a  marsh,  and  on  the  other 
feast ;  while  along  the  side-walks  mean  streets  and  lanes,  having  been 
streamed  a  multitude  of  pedestrians  built  in  a  suburb  in  the  direction  of 
in  every  conceivable  bright  costume  Leopoldstadt.  It  is  a  large  white 
(the  predominating  colours  being  yel-  mansion,  more  like  a  palace  thui  a 
low,  scarlet,  white,  and  blue),  who  hotel,  and  in  its  internal  arrangements 
were  encountered  at  every  comer  by  almost  equalliug  its  outward  promise. 
vendors  of  rosaries  and  charms ;  itin-  Being  fatigued  with  my  journey,  1  re- 
enmt  minstrels,  singing  hymns  to  the  tired  early  that  evening,  but  not  to 
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Bleep.    None  of  the  inhabitants  of  Roing  on,  I  might  have  alept  for  two 
Pesth  ever  sleep  on  the  eve  of  Holy  Hours — ^but  then  the  Morena  vma  out, 
Saturday,  and  there  is  no  possibility  meeting  the  congr^;ation4  as  thej  left 
for  strangers  or  travellers  doing  so.  the  churches^  and,  of  course,  quiet 
Until  about  twelve  o'clock,  however,  was  not  to  be  thought  of. 
tiiere  was  comparative  quiet,  though  My  purpose  is  less  to  describe  the 
crowds  were  passing  and  re-passing  scenery  of  Hungaiy,  its  vast  forests. 
from  the  various  churches,  and  hymns  its  trackless  steppes,  its  legendary 
to  the  Virgin  sweetly  carrolled  by  river,  or  its  quaint  old  dtiai,  thas  to 
light-hearted  young  men  and  maidens,  delineate  the  social  condition  of  the 
mingled  with  the  hum  of  voices  ana  Magyars  themselves,  as  far  as  I  am 
occasional  bursts  of  laughter,  reached  myself  acquainted  with  it. 
my  ear  from  every  direction.  Up  from  To  me  it  appears  that  their  domestic 
the  balcony  beneath  my  wmdow,  positiou,  their  habits,  customs^  and 
where  some  young  people,  to  whom  manners,  which  alone  can  oanTey  a 
life  was  yet  a  vision  floating  near  to  true  picture  of  a  people,  are  but  very 
heaven,  were  arranging  amidst  the  little  known  to  iia;  and  while  ixmu- 
pots  of  myrtle  and  roses  splendid  merable  travellers  have  made  us  £ami- 
plantsofwasilokandruta-evergreens,  liar  with  the  scenery  of  Hungary, 
sjrmbolical  of  an  approaching  mar-  but  few  have  led  us  mto  the  hornet 
nage ;  up  from  the  dun,  narrow  lane  of  the  Magyars,  or  shown  na  hov 
at  the-  rere  of  the  grand  hotel;  up  faithfullyandpertinacioualy  they  have 
from  distant  courts  and  alleys:  up  through  ages  clung  to  the  customs, 
from  the  river  side,  where  the  mellow  institutions,  and  language  of  thdr 
voices  of  seamen  blended  in  rich  har-  forefathers,  thus  preserving  their  in- 
mony  with  woman's  clear  treble;  up  diyiduality    and    identity,     though 
from  wherever  two  or  three  were  ga-  hemmed  in  and  sturoundea  by  raoei 
thered  together  rose  the  human  voice,  anxious  for  their  extinctionaaanatioD. 
proclaiming  the  universal  homage  of  No  other  people  on  earth  introduce 
the  Virgin.  poetry  and  song  into  their  daily  life 
Instantly,  however,  as  the  hour  of  so  much  as  the  Hungarians;  and  it  has 
twelve  chimed  from  the  towers,  the  been  so  from  time  immemorial,  thoo^ 
bells  of  the  numerous  churches  rung  veiy  few  fragments  remain  of  the  old 
out  with  startling  energy,  filling  aO  ballads  which  we  are  told  tbey  sung 
space,  and  swallowing  up  in  their  to  the  dthera  and  pipe.    A  modeni 
clear,  cheery,  noisy  harmony  all  other  writer  has  observed  that  "when  their 
sounds.    For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  it  idiom  and  their  ballads  are  takeo 
was  thus  proclaimed  that  the  "last  away,theMagyai8will  cease  to  exist;'* 
midnight   Mass  of  the   Lent   was  and,  no  doubt,  such  was  also  the  oim- 
about   to  be  celebrated,  and   that  nion  of  Joseph  XL,  when,  determined 
the  holy  eve  of  the  festival  of  Easter  on  exterminatins  the  nation,  he  ex- 
had  just  commenced.''     When  the  claimed,  "Let  the  Magyar  language 
bells  ceased  there  was  a  lull,   or  perisL"    Fortunately,  however,  for 
seemed  to  be,  for  a  moment ;  and  the  doomed  language,  its  proprietors 
then  uprose  the  answering  sounds  interpreted  the  imperial  mandate— 
of  such  joy  as  Uiose  merry  peals  had  "Hungarians,  regenerate  your  mother 
awakened,  resembling—so  I  thought —  tongue,''    and,     accordingly,    there 
the  roar  of  a  multitude,  bellowing  poured  from  the  press  volumes  of 
from  its  great  heart  a  tremendous  poetry,  histoiv,  morality,  philosophy, 
"hurrah;"  and.  aslafberwardsleamed^  and  the  first  Magyar  new8pi4)er,  Mag- 
I  was  not  far  irom  the  truth,  the  word  yar  Hirmottdo.      Over.aU  the  efforts 
used  on  the  occasion, "  esljem,"  having  made  to  suppress  it,  the  language  tri- 
the  same  signification-~and  by  the  umphed,  the  Emperor  himself  atfoird* 
way  I  do  not  know  what  that  is — and  ing  the  first  instance  of  the  complete- 
being  uttered  so  that  the  last  syllable  ness  of  the  victory,  by  publishiag  a 
is  made  to  run  through  a  long  cadence,  royal  decree  in  the  Hungarian ;  and 
thus  —  "  esU-j-j-j-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-erm.'  from  that  day  to  the  present  all  laws 
When  this  demonstration  of  gladness  and  imperial  orders  have  bden  so  pro- 
had  subsided  there  was  nothing  heard  mulgated. 

but  the  tramp,  tramp  of  hurrying  Thus  did  the  Mag^an  escape  be- 

feet;  and  but  for  the  din  in  the  house,  coming  a  portion  of  the 

where  magnificent  preparations  were  Empire,  never  regarding 
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as  such  while  they  preseryed  their  but  an  enormouB  rag-doU,  made  of 
national  idiom  and  customs.  The  rags  and  clothed  in  rags,  a  loathsome- 
tenacity  with  which  they  have  ever  looking  thing,  which,  placed  in  a  rude 
held  to  these  is  a  singular  historical  chair  called  a  throne,  the  revelleiB 
fact,  which  must  be  borne  in  mind  bear  on  their  shoulders  through  the 
when  either  witnessing  or  reading  of  town,  just  at  the  hour  when  the  oob- 
in  the  nineteenth  century  customs  gregations  are  leaving  the  different 
and  ceremonies  which  take  us  back  churches.  Songs  and  shouting  ao- 
to  the  period  when  Isten  was  the  ob-  company  this  procession,  which  is 
ject  of  their  worship,  and  their  poets  meant  to  typify  the  dreaiy  season  oi 
and  minstrels  sang  of  the  vampire  and  Lent,  with  its  gloomy  unwelcome  pe- 
the  evil-eye.  After  the  introduction  nances,  and  the  starting  afresh  into 
of  Christianity  many  of  the  Pagan  the  loved  pleasures  of  feasting,  music, 
ceremonies  were  of  course  abolished ;  and  |X)etry.  From  the  town  the  Mo- 
but  some  lived  on  through  every  stage  rena  i&  carried  off  to  the  villages,  where 
of  the  world's  social  progress,  and  old  and  young  join  in  singing  the 
amongst  them  the  *' visits  of  the  Mo-  praises  of  Spring,  until  the  nour  ap- 
rena,'^which  I  have  already  alluded  to.  preaches  when  the  priest  may  be  ez- 

The  Morena  of  the  ancients  was  the  pected  to  visit  the  cottages  and  blen 

goddess  of  death ;  while  that  of  the  the  food,  when  it  is  snatched  by  one 

present  day  hastwo  distinct  characters,  of  the  young  men,  who,  throwing  it 

Doing  the  herald  of  winter  on  New-  on  his  back,  runs  off,  the  others  fol- 

Years  Eve,  and  the  personification  of  lowing,  to  the  nearest  stream,  into 

departed  fasts,  vigils,  and  other  lenten  which  it  is-thrown  with  a  prayer  that 

austerities,  on  Holy  Saturday.    In  the  all  troubles  and  cares  may  sink  down 

former  character  a  peasant  is  made  deep  with  it,  never  again  rising  above 

choice  of^  possessing  the  necessary  the  water. 

qualifications  of  a  huge  frame  and  a  These  superstitions  and  ceremonies 
gruff  voice,  and  being  dressed  in  fe-  no  doubt  appear  to  us  very  puerile 
male  apparel  of  a  dulTbrown  hue,  and  and  absurd,  though  we  have  amongst 
crowned  with  a  heavy  bonnet  of  iy^  ourselves  others  uttle  less  so,  in  tne 
which  idmost  conceals  his  face,  he  is  Ouy  Fawkee  of  the  English,  and  the 
led  with  mock  solemnity  through  the  Bride-oge  of  the  Western  Irish.  Pro- 
towns  and  villages  by  youDg  people,  testants,  of  whom  there  are  many  in 
singing  to  the  accompaniment  of  bag-  Pesth,  and  indeed  all  through  Hunm- 
pipes  and  koloes  (of  which  there  are  ry,  join  the  crowds  which  attend  tne 
several  with  each  party),  songs  or  bal-  Morena  in  her  visit,  the  custom  being 
lads  descriptive  or  the  winter,  of  the  simply  regarded  as  a  national,  and  not 
snow-floods,  and  the  torrents,  which  as  a  sectarian  one. 
would  surprise  them  in  the  darkness,  I  had  been  standing  at  the  window, 
while  they  slept ;  of  the  thunderbolt  watching  the  rough,  noisy,  jocund 
devouring  its  way  through  mountains,  multitude  pass  along  the  street,  the 
cleaving  its  path  through  the  forest:  hideous  effigy  swaying  to-and-fro  in 
of  the  lightnings,  before  which  speed  its  throne,  when  a  voice,  politely  in- 
would  be  vain ;  of  the  warring  winds,  quiring  if  I  wished  to  be  present  at 
to  which  meu  listen  *^too  awed  for  tne  "  Easter  blessings,"  attracted  my 
speech.''  The  most  reprehensible  part  attention.  I  had,  on  a  previous  festi- 
ofthismummeiy  consists  in  the  almost  val,  in  another  land,  assisted  in  pro- 
universal  practice  of  making  the  Mo-  paring  the  tables  for  the  household 
rena  the  terror  of  children.  Kefractory  olessings;  but  then,  that  was  in  a 
little  ones,  to  whom  her  visit  on  New-  private  familv,  while  this  was  the 
Year's  Eve  has  been  held  up  as  a  dark  great  establisnment  of  the  Hotel  of 
threat,  lose  all  hope  and  courage  as  the  Queen  of  England.  I  Imew  I 
the  dread  moment  approaches ;  and  should  see  what  to  me,  at  least,  would 
it  is  not  unusual  to  see  a  fine,  bold,  have  the  interest  of  novelty,  and 
healthy  boy.  whose  desperate  efforts  therefore  gladly  assented,  following 
to  conceal  nimself  have  been  frus-  my  young  guide  to  the  hall.  Ab  she 
trated.  fall  into  fits  when  the  dusky  moved  before  me  with  a  quick  light 
mortal  with  the  huge  ivy  bonnet  step,  through  passages  which,  since 
thrusts  in  his  head  and  utters  the  cus-  my  arrival  on  the  previous  evening, 
ternary  meaningless  yelL  had  been  festooned  with  evergreens, 

Oa  Holy  Saturday  the  Morena  is  intermingled   with  .delioafee   white 

i6» 
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floweiB,  I  could  not  help  admiring  her  tered  in  full  canonicaU,  foOowed  bjr 

neat,  petit  figure^  set  off  by  a  wide  several  boys  robed  in  white.    There 

green  skirt,  sufficiently  short  to  show  was  both  love  and  reverence  in  thr 

her  ankles  and  pretty  lilac  boots,  a  lowly  salutation  which  greeted  btN 

snowy  anron,  and  a  scarlet  embroi*  entrance,  and  but  for  the  inopportune 

dered  jacket  challenges  which  at  the  moment  paw- 

The  hall  into  wliich  I  was  ushered  ed  between  the  belligerents  confined 

presented  a  most  sin^ar  appearance,  in  the  cribe,  the  scene  would  hare 

combining  the  religious,  tne  festive,  been  imposing.  With  one  rapid  glanee 

and  the  mercantile  cliaracters.    On  around,  the  priest  passed  on  to  the 

one  side  of  the  door  stood  the  host,  front  of  the  little  table,  where  he 

with  the  immediate  members  of  his  knelt  for  a  moment  on  one  knee,  and 

family,  and  such  of  the  guests  as  then  facing  the  hall  made  the  sign  of 

thought  fit  to  be  present ;  on  the  other  the  cross,  every  one  present  following 

side  stood  the  in  and  out-door  domes-  the  example.     He  was  a  tall,  thin* 

ticl^  whispering  and  laughing  under  shadowy  looking  man,  with  a  rmoe 

their  breatL    At  the  opposite  extre-  singularly  loud  and  clear  for  such  an 

mity  of  the  room  two  youths,  ruddy  unsubstantial  looking  figure.   HaTing 

and  handsome,  clad  in  surplices  of  made  several  movements  in  front  of 

dear  lawn,  stood  beside  a  small  table  the  table,  performing  skilfully  these 

covered  with  a  white  cloth,  on  which  mysterious  evolutioas  which  exercise 

were  a  black  crucifix  and  a  figure  of  so  subtle  an  influence  over  the  minda 

the  Virgin  partially  concealed  by  a  of  the  multitude,  he  moved  across  to 

crape  veil    Near  this  table,  on  the  where  8to4Kl  the  two  youths  berade 

floor,  was  a  large  costly  vase  of  Sevres  the  vaw*  of  Sevres  china.    Here  he 

china  filled  with  water.    One  of  the  went  through  the  act  of  croesini;  him- 

young  men  held  before  him.  rcKtins:  self,  kneeling,  turning  several  times* 

on  the  floor,  a  long-handled,  highly  and  then,  wliile  the  youth  holding  the 

ornamented  flat  brush ;  the  other  held  dish  of  salt  knelt  before  him,  he  took 

between  both  hands  a  silver  dish  pi  led  up  a  handful,  saying—"  I  conjure  thee, 

with  fine  salt    Between  the  two  cimIh  oh !  creature  of  ludt,  through  the  living 

of  the  room  there  were  three  rows  of  Ood,  through  the  true  God,  through 

tables,  one  at  either  side,  and  one  Crod  who  bv  the  prophet  Elisha  hath 

down  the  centre:  all  were  covered  commanded  thee  to  be  thrown  into 

with  pure  white  uamask  cloths,  and  the  water"~(Hnd  here  he  threw  the 

heaped  with  heterogeneous  masses  of  handful  into  the  vase) — **that  the 

every  imaginable  article  of  food  and  sterility  of  the  earth  may  be  cured ; 

wearing  apparel    On  the  centre  of  that  thou  shouldst  become  an  exor- 

the  middle  table  was  one  of  those  cf-  cised  Halt,  for  the  good  of  the  faithlU 

forts  of  a  German  cook's  genius — ^  a  and  all  who  enjoy  thee ;  that  thou 

mighty  pyramid  of  almonds  cnisted  shouldst  tend  to  health  of  soul  and 

o'er  with  sugar.'*  body,  and  let  all  evil  and  ambush  of 

On   the   top   was  a  figure   with  devilish  deceit  fly  from  the    place 

arms    extended,    representing    the  where  thou  art  spriidde<l ;  and  let 

Saviour   in   the   act   of  ascension,  eveo'  unclean  spirit  lie  exorcised  by 

Around  this  were  dishes  of  eg^s,  in-  thee  through  Him  who  shall  come  to 

termingled  with  green  leave^i ;  then  jmlge  the  ouick  and  the  dead.    In 

a  circle  of  turkeys;  then  hams  and  tlie  name  or  the  Father,  and  of  the 

tongues;  then  palm  branches;  next  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost  Amen.** 

sweetmeats;  and  last,  a  rich,  heavy  While  re|)eating  the  last  words  he 

border  of  interwoven  flowers   and  made  the  sisn  of  the  cross  over  the 

evergreens.    On  the  side-tables  were  dish  of  salt,  which  the  youth  still 

piles  of  dressea,  new,  and,  I  beheve,  held  before  him.  Turning  to  the  vase 

old  also;    cribs  of  live  fowls,  the  he  then  said,  "I  coryure  thee,  oh! 

crowing  and  cackling  from  which  sent  creature  of  water,  in  the  name  of  Qod 

the  servants  into  intermittent  fito  of  the  Almighty  Father,  of  Jeans  Christ 

iU-represaed  laughter;  huge  heaps  of  our  Lord,  and  through  the  power  of 

veMtables-fnuts,  flowers,  implements  the  Holy  Ghoat  that  thou  beoome 

of  husbanory,  artists*  tools,  bee-hives  exorcised  water,  to  drive  away  all 

covered  with  crape  tents,  and  I  know  power  of  our  wicked  enerov,  and  to 

not  what  besides.  destroy  him  with  his  wicked  angeb. 

After  ajdiort  time  the  priett  en-  through    Jemia    Chxkt    our    Lord. 
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Amen."    Then  pouring  in  the  salt,  in  peasant  evinces  little  or  none  of  that 

the  form  of  a  cross,  he  continued —  noble,  manly  love  for  his  wife  which 

*'  We  pray  thee,  oh  God,  to  bless  this  surrounds  the  domestic  circle  with 

water,  driving  away  through  its  power  enchantment.     He  is  emphaticaJljr 

devils,  sickness,  uncleanness,  pesti-  the  master,  perhaps  a  tyrant,  capn- 

lenceand  vapour,  that  no  evil  mav  cious  and  delighting  in  homage  ;wnile 

come  near  the  houses  in  which  it  shall  the  woman  submits  to  the  austere 

be  sprinkled.''      Then,   once   more  rule  with  secret  repinings,  waiting  on 

making  the  si^  of  the  cross  above  him  with  slavish  fear,  crushing  down 

the  vase,  he  said—^^  Let  this  mixture  the  pride  of  her  womanhood,  and  only 

of  salt  and  water  be  perfect,  in  the  to  her  unconscious  children  breathing, 

name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  or  during  to  breathe,  her  touchii^ 

and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.    Amen.*'  and  aifecting  grief  at  her  lonehr  lot— > 

A  moment's  pause  followed*  when  married,  yet  feeling  her  aJroctions 

taking  in  his  hands  the  brush  before  unreciprocated— quaffing  the  cup  of 

mentioned,  he  dipped  it  lightly  in  the  life's  sorrows,  and  yet  meeting  with 

water,  sending  a  shower  of  small  rain  neither  tenderness  nor  pity, 

all  over  the  room.    Many  of  those  One  of  the  popular  Hun^rian  bal- 

around  me  stretched  forth  their  hands  lads  on  this  suoject  (and  it  is  from 

to  meet  the  drops,  and  then  making  ballad  literature  we  learn  the  true 

the  sign  of  the  €ross  on  their  fore-  characteristics  of  any  people)  has  been 

heads,  they  bowed  their  heads.    This  thus  most  simply,  yet  truthfully  ren- 

ceremony  having  been  thrice  repeated,  dered : — 

the  priest  proceeded  to  bless  the  ta-  a  Her  labouring  hands  the  meal  mnit 

bles,  usm^  prayers,  as  he  passed  on  knead, 

between  tnem,  not  very  dissimilar  to  Her  busy  toU  must  bake  the  bread ; 

those  uttered  in  the  blessing  of  the  The  priest  may  read  hia  records  o*er: 

salt  and  water.  The  lord  and  master  Uke  the  air: 

At  length  the  ceremony  was  con-  But  there  is  nought  but  grievous  care 

duded,  and  looking  even  more  spec-  •A.nd  heavy  labour  for  the  poor, 

tral  than  when  he  entered  the  hall,  ,,  ^   , 

he  disappeared  with  the  host  and  ^*/«^"  ^^fJ^^  ^f  °''^,f~'**** 

hos^tess,  everv  one  else  returning  un-  ^'^,^V7a'd  t:?wrto"^ 

noticed  to  the  places  from  whence  q^  ^^^  j  ^  ^^^  ^^j^ 

theyoftme.                      -,    v       ,      ,    j  That  man  must  be  a  man  of  men, 

I  afterwards  learned  that  he  had  'SVho  should  seduce  the  maid  to  many.'* 
been  conducted  from  the  hall  to  a 

bridalchamber,wherehewentthrough  The  next  day,  Easter  Sunday, 
the  ceremony  of  blessing  the  coucli,  though  I  breakfasted  early,  and  in  my 
the  mirror,  and  the  four  comers  of  own  room,  mv  table  was  tastefully 
the  room.  From  religious  forms  such  decorated  and  abundantly  supplied 
as  these,  the  cler^  on  the  Continent  with  suggestive  delicacies,  the  form 
derive  tneir  chief  source  of  income ;  or  impress  of  either  a  lamb  or  cross 
they,  therefore,  inculcate  as  a  prin-  appearing  on  every  thing.  For  a 
oiple,  that  the  priest  must  be  sought  couple  of  hours  after  I  had  partaken 
as  the  medium  of  God's  blessing  on  of  this  quiet  meal,  I  sat  alternately 
ever^action  and  in  every  circumstance  reading  and  thinking  of  mv  home, 
of  hfe.  Hence,  the  number  of  festi-  I  then  set  off  for  the  pretty  church  of 
vals,  processions,  and  household  cere-  the  Independents,  situated  in  the 
monies.  Windgass,  and  not  far  from  the  man- 
In  Hungary  a  bride  is  called  '*  Eladd  sion  then  occupied  by  Kossuth.  The 
Ledny,"  the  bought  maiden,  while  clamour  of  the  bells  of  the  numerous 
the  bridegroom  is  termed  ^*  Vewo  churches  filled  the  air,  mingling  with 
Legeny,"  the  buying  youth ;  and  al-  the  basso  murmur  of  the  overflowing, 
though  the  custom  of  actual  matri-  everincreasing  stream  of  human  be- 
monial  sales  and  'purchases,  which  ing^rpouring  on  through  the  streets, 
first  gave  occasion  for  these  titles,  no  Th^uietude  and  stillness  of  the  little 
longer  exists — disgracing  human  ua-  chapel  was  refreshing  after  escaping 
ture — yet  are  wives  more  in  subjec-  from  the  bustle  and  noise  of  the  mul- 
tion  in  Hungary,  particularly  those  of  titude.  The  cler^^yman  had  just  com- 
the  lower  class,  than  in  anv  other  menced  the  service,  fortunately  for 
oountiy  in  Europe.      The   Magyar  me,  in  the  German  lao^uge.    Hia 
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voice  was  dear  and  powerful,  and  he  by  a  few  rapid  allnmoiu  to  the  idog 

read  well,  giving  toe  liturgy  in  its  of  Svria,  Hazael,  who  destroved  the 

noble  simplicity,  free  from  the  ped-  children  of  Israel,  *'  and  nade  them 

antry  of  mannered  tones,  and  rich  like  the  dust  of  threshing."     Then 

in  the  harmony  which  wells  up  from  he  proceeded  to  investigate  the  causes 

the  heart    The  psalmody  was  indif-  of  revolutions,  dwelling  on  the  exoea- 

ferent,  at  least  so  it  appeared  to  me,  sive  power  of  the  few,  composing  Xht 

comparing  its  weak  symphonies  with  monarchial  governments,  over  the  pa- 

the  perfection  and  power  of  the  music  litical  and  social  state  of  nationa. 

in  the  Roman  Catholic  churches.  And  this  power,  which  he  showed  tn 

I  seldom  make  any  allusion  to  pul-  be  derived  solely  from  the  people,  hr 
pit  discourses  in  my  descriptions  of  divided  into  the  physical  and  moral. 
religious  ceremonies,  yet  as  this,  to  The  first  created  oy  contributions  in 
which  I  then  listened  was  but  a  type  men,  in  money,  and  in  public  credit 
of  the  many  intrepid,  hopeful  ora-  to  be  held  in  trust  for  an  implied  pnr- 
tious,  politioil  mucn  more  than  reli-  pose,  while  the  moral  power  consisted 
gious,  which  issued  from  the  lips  of  m  the  conformitv  of  tue  views  of  thr 
the  clergv  of everypersuasion  in  Pesth  government  with  the  interests,  the 
on  that  day,  I  shall  briefly  refer  to  it.  reason,  and  even  the  prejudices  of  the 
The  preacher  was  a  jroung  man,  in  the  countiy  which  it  governs, 
spring  time  of  life,  his  heart  naturally  In  this  strain  he  continued  to  speak 
fall  of  human  kindness,  full  of  energy,  for  more  than  an  hour  in  lan^age  at 
full  of  hope,  welling  up  with  the  glaa  once  forcible,  truthful,  concise,  and 
ooDMiousness  that  he  had  not  alone  full  of  masculine  eloquence,  withont 
the  attention,  but  the  sympathies  of  once  naming  the  House  of  Hapsburg 
his  hearers.  He  took  for  his  text  or  its  government  His  allusiona, 
the  17th  verse  of  the  13th  chapter  of  however,  were  clearly  nnderstood. 
Second  Kings :  "  And  he  said,  Open  strongly  impressing  the  hearts  of  his 
the  window  eastward.  And  he  open-  hearers  witn  the  conviction,  that  it 
ed  it  Then  Elisha  said.  Shoot  And  was  the  duty  of  every  Hungarian  to 
he  shot  And  he  said,  The  arrow  of  take  part  in  the  coming  stmKgie. 
the  Lord's  deliverance,  and  the  arrow  When  the  service  was  over,  the  con- 
of  deliverance  from  Syria :  for  thou  gre^tion  quitted  the  church  in  bttlr 
ahalt  smite  the  Syrians  in  Aphek  till  whispering  groups, 
thou  have  consumed  them."  Accord-  At  the  same  time  that  these  pulpit 
ing  to  custom,  he  read  the  text  twice  orations  were  giving  a  general  impuW 
over.  The  first  time,  men  held  their  to  the  political  spirit  of  the  times, 
breath,  gazing  at  him  steadilv  with  the  tone  of  civil  life,  in  which,  of  ne 
eonsdoos  apprehension ;  but  while  he  oessity,  women  exercise  a  more  inune- 
read  it  the  second  time,  they  glanced  diate  influence,  was  affected  by  the 
at  each  other,  the  thoughts  irrcsist-  poetry  of  KoUer,  (another  of  th<»  min- 
ibly  suggested  by  such  language  flash-  istere  of  the  Independent  church,) 
ing  from  their  eyes,  and  revealing  to  which  it  became  the  fashion  to  intro- 
each,  that  however  far  apart  their  duoe  into  every  society.  Rich  in 
positions  in  life,  they  were  all  stirred  poetic  beauty,  and  full  of  ingenious 
Dj  the  same  spirit,  and  ready  to  work  ideas,  one  either  heard  it  sung,  or  be- 
together  in  the  cause  of  their  country,  held,  in  tableaux  of  exquisite  grace, 
and  the  hope  of  humanity.  living  expressions  of  his  genius  and 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  follow  the  his  tenderness, 

leafned  divine  through  his  long  ad-  On  the  very  evening  after  the  Ba*- 

dress,  an  epitome  being  sufiicient  to  ter  day  on  which  I  had  heard  the  se* 

showof  what  the  leaven  wascomposed,  ditious  sermon  in  the  little  chap*!.  I 

which  a  few  months  subsequently  was  one  of  a  large  party  for  which  ail 

caused  the  Magvars  to  burst  their  the  various  amusements  provided  werp 


bonds  and  strode  for  their  freedom  founded  on  Roller's  poetry.  Even  the 

— stmsgle  for  the  inviolate  mainten-  '^  supper  sonc/*  or  last  song  of  the 

ance  ofthe  compact  between  the  go-  evenine,  whicn  is  usually  something 

vemment  of  Austria  and  the  people  gay  and  witty,  was  a  stanjsa  of  hia 

of  Huncary— stiwgle  for  the  fulfil-  *»  ipnir  should  a  patriot'ii  bMrt-hlood  »U|r 

ment  of  the  pledge  of  civil  rights,  nate  frozm. 

aoleranly  pven  and  repeatedly  ra-  Bccmaae  hin  ooaotnr  yrtmn  a  wQ  of  «tr- 

IHM.    xhA  diaoiMirse  was  prefaeed  raw? 
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The  desert  which  to-day  the  north  wind  roses.     As  with  us,  the  BOUp  was 

blows  on,  served  fir«it.    A  light  pleasant  steam, 

Plough,  spring,  and  sun  may  fertilize  to-  ^ith  its  grateful  odours,  auite  as  pro- 

morrow.  vocative  to  appetite  as  the  liqueurs, 

I  wo^d  not  crown  her  with  the  wreath  ^^   rising  in  graceful   undOlating 

The  field  ff  fabe-named  glory-I  would  ^^aths  when  we  entered,  from  large 

borrow  Uncovered  tureens.    As  soon  as  all 

Rather  some  hope  from  darimess—from  were  seated,  and  that  every  inquisi- 

the  waste  tive  eye  had  time  to  ascertain  whe- 

Of  chaos— and  the  mists  of  changing  ther  the  soups  were  red,  green,  brown, 

time ;  or  white,  they  were  removed  to  a  side 

The  march  of  man  is  onward — the  sad  table,  and  in  a  few  seconds  every  one 

««?"**        .         .            «    .    .  was  served.    While  we  were  partak- 

Bufl^  np  a  better  future.     Earth  is  -^^  ^f  ^^e  soup,  dishes  of  roast  and 

wuK  r£r«;-o  «f  ^  .-.iro«,'«„.  «Hm*.  boiled  meat  were  brought  in,  and, 

With  promise  of  re-awakenmg  prmie,  ,    .      ,  . ,         ,     .  , ,      »      nncnver- 

We  watch  and  wait:  and  dreams  and  Demg  laiQ on  ine taoie,  were  uncover- 

hopes  sublime  ^i  '^d,  alter  a  moment  or  two,  re- 

O'er  earth's  ▼icissitudes  serenely  cast,  moved  to  the  side-tables,  to  be  cut  up 

Give  patience,  and  the  load  of  life  feela  by  the  servants  and  handed  round, 

light.'*  Fish  followed  the  first  course  of  meat, 

then  sweets,  next  meat  again,  each 

Notwithstanding  that  the  clouds  course  being  displayed  for  a  second  or 

in  the  political  horizon  were  dark  and  two,  in  the  appetizing  perfection  in 

low,  threatening  every  moment  to  which  they  had  been  resigned  by  the 

burst  and  cover  the  land  with  desola-  hands  of  a  German  cook, 

tion,  the  Magyars  entered  as  heartily  The  desert  had  been  on  the  table 

into  all  the  festivities  of  the  season  as  from  the  first,  as  is  now  a  general  cub- 

the  Poles  or  the  French  might  be  ex-  torn  amongst  ourselves,  and  a  rich 

pected  to  do  under  like  circumstances,  variety  of  wines,  and  a  profusion  of 

As  I  have  already  said,  I  passed  Eas-  flowers. 

ter  Monday  in  a  large  company.  I  There  was  not  much  convertsation 
had  been  invited  both  to  dinner  and  during  dinner,  and  the  little  there 
to  spend  the  evening,  an  invitation  to  was  had  reference  to  the  tyrannv  of 
the  former  bjr  no  means  including  the  the  Austrian  government,  which  had 
latter.  I  arrived  at  two  in  the  aft«r-  lately  been  using  strong,  though  se- 
noon,  and  found  a  number  of  persons  cret,  measures,  to  repress  the  energy 
aasembled  in  the  drawing-room  of  and  intelligence  of  the  people.  They 
the  Baroness  Yon  Hunyadi,  who  was  were  prohibited,  amongst  otner  things, 
displaying,  for  their  amusement,  a  from  establishing  any  regular  means 
variety  of  tasteful,  if  not  valuable  of  communication  through  the  differ- 
gifts.  which  had  been  presented  to  her  ent  parts  of  the  country — from  direct- 
on  the  previous  day.  Presently,  two  ing  the  traffic  on  the  rivers — from 
servants  entered  bearing  handsome  establishing  new  schools,  and  even 
silver  trays,  ana  passed  round  the  their  attenaance  on  the  old  was  re- 
room  with  liqueurs,  brandy,  and  stricted;  as  if  the  whole  design  of  the 
highly  spiced  Uttle  morsels  of  fish.  Austrians  was  not  merely  to  deprive 
and  cakes  resembling  our  gingerbread  the  Magyars  of  their  nationality^  but 
nuts.  Almost  all  the  gentlemen  par-  to  extinguish  every  trace  of  their  ci- 
took  of  the  liqueurs ;  and  then  the  vilization. 

loud  sonorous  gons  summoned  us  to  The  dinner  over,  all  rose  together, 

tiie  dining-room.  In  all  this  there  was  when  each  gentleman  bowing  cour- 

very  little  differing  from  the  French  teouslv  to  the  lady  whom  he  had 

or  even  the  English  fashion ;  nor  in  brought  in,  and  who  returned  the  sa- 

Uie  appearance  of  the  dining-room,  lutation  with  much  ceremony,  inquired 

exoept  that  amidst  the  flowers  in  the  if  she  had  dined  heartily,  if  she  had 

epergne,  and  amongst  the  evergreens  been  quite  pleased  and  amused,  or,  as 

wreathed  round  the  doors  and  win-  we,  English-speaking  folk,  would  say, 

dowB,  there  were  little  figures  emble-  *^  if  she  had  enjoyed  herself.''    This 

matic  of  the  season — women  looking  whimsical  ceremony  concluded,  we 

into  tombs  of  sugar— angels  watching  all  a4journed  to  a  small  drawing- 

»  form  ascending  through  artificial  room,  where  coffee  was  served,  and 
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HboriJv  after  most  of  the  guesto  de-        Ut  the  eye  flimh  from  beftvco,— «Bd  Iot# 
parted*     ^  Minf;le  the  tenderncj-*  of  CAitUy  care  ; 

I  remained,  having  been  iuvited  to  -^"'^  ''»<^  ^*U  forehead  toi»er  erect  abovr 

spend  the  evening.    It  was  then  but  Those  hmilijitflij»th«t  breathe «ich ©down 
four  o'clock,  80  making  some  slight  '*'*'• 

alteration  in  my  dress  -winch  dcodIc  u:^a  i-  •  i    ^  ,    . 

•IwBys  come  prepared  to  do  wCtlie  "'" "blT*  '^"^  ""'  "" 

ulTJtotion  extends  oyer  the  whole  With  flowen  from  evwy  «tem  uid 
W—I  accompanied  Hunyadi  Janoe,  ^here— 

">o  eldest  son  of  the  Baroness,  in  a  I'lovenicayandvarioafitUis  Iri*-bow, 

walk  throueh  the  town.  And  let  that  form  pour  moiic  oo  tb«Mr, 

In  the  suourb  leading  to  the  cele-  '^^  '*'*'  Slavonic  (oog — thoo  ha«t  ar- 

brsted  Field  of  Rakosh  there  is  a  ,     "^^ 

•mall  church— I  think  an  episcopal.  "  ""I^V  '''**™*  •  *^  SUroqJan 
I  am  not  sure ;  but,  at  all  events,  it  is  '~"*" 

!!.„V?i^**"*  «}»''"='».,  ^  we  drew  Close  behind  the  car  came  the  fit- 

f,^!-.  r  ^  r  ^^^^  »  """^d.  and  ther  of  the  bride,  a  tall  haadwoM 

immediately  after,  the  sound  of  music  Servian,  who  was  the  hofrichter,  « 

from  a  procession  approaching  from  steward  of  a  nobleman's  estate  in  tii« 

J^ .  K^Jj"?'  T.I       ?"t'"  '="!^-    ^*  neighbourhood.    Beside  him  walked 

T.t  .  d*'f  nption  all  the  antece-  "  VervoLeKeny,"canyinginher  hand 
dente,  up  to  that  moment  when  the  a  golden  spindle  with  the  finest  flax, 
nuptwl  car  came  in  view,  yet  I  shall    figuratively   termed  the    "  flax    «f 

D,™  .  fi*^  "°^  ""if*  *''?■'  I  *''"."'4  EjO'Pt."  wound  around  it-apreMot 
gum  a  figure,  even  though  a  beautiful  -  -  the  customary  one-for  the  bride 
one,  into  an  interesting  picture  in  from  her  husband's  mother.    Walk- 
n»- 1  °^«"«<}  »  ^««»?t  Pla«e  ing  two  and  two,  alwut  twenty  con- 
One  horse,  aaily  caparisoned,  drew  ple^.  followed,  singing  nuptial  eoncB. 

?nt^l7*r'i"'''yT«'?'"''f''''-^  *''''«  »  fo^  V^y^  sweet !iccompiii. 

m  scarlet  cloaks,  embroidered  vests,  ments  on  the  three-stringed  gazin»i 

white  trwsers,  and   yeUow  boots,  on  the  pipe. 

waved  a  bright  snken  flag.    In  this  My  companion  and  I  entered  the 

car  sat  two  g.rls,  crowned  with  flow-  church  witli  the  rest    For  a  mom^ 

^utJL  tIT**??^*  ^P^u\  ."*t'""«l  ot  two  there  was  a  pause  in  the  little 
uresses.     I  he  eldest,  if  that  term  can    porch,  every  one  was  pressing  neu-  to 

'^    J.*"""* ^'"^ ''"*''** J«*""'^    »•>«  bride,  and,  as  I  obeervld.  were 
numbered  twenty  summers,  had  gold-    expressing  their  thoughts  bv  aijnia 

?.lfiii'\f  It.  7'^  A"  ^'l^'^'t^'y  ,^'.'t  «D<1  gfistures.  which,  though  'sheV 
profile  of  the  true  (Jreruin  cast,  skin    prcli.-nd«l  with  iuimitebl?quickaZ^ 

fir  tIT  11"'^'' .f "'*  ,*•  ?'*"'''■"'  ''•'traye.!  to  mo  the  mehincholy  truth 
form      The  other- the    bri.le— was    that  she  was  a  mute.    OhuicinK  la- 

?l^t  .wJ.!t"„*f "  ^;*"  "''^  •  ^^^  ^"''  '•'•"y  »t  Hunyadi.  I  iH.r..sived  thii  h^ 
timt  swe(  tnc«.  of  expre..«ion  m  her    alM)  ha.1  made  the  dwooverv. 

te,,  „I»  "^^  '"\^  J^/t"'^?  .'«"''*  1'  ^^  "wme  little  time  to  amuigr 
Lrlli  >""*"'^?''%  He^h'«'-*'«  thcpr,K«88ion.butwhenitwa8fonDS 
dark,  and  its  luassive  folds  were  n.n-    we  followed  in  the  rear,  and  guned  a 

r";i.i^  ■  white  band  beneath  the  place  near  the  communion  rmiK  where 

bndal  wreath.     Her  form  was  tall,  we  had  a  full  view  of  thTwtftiw. 

S},«Ir,  S™«f"^»n'.l  there  was  a  Beside  the  bridc«to<Kl  the  brid«S««n, 

spmtuality  charactenzuig  her  whole  straight,  tall,  and  firm  as  a  pUUi 

appearance  which  ix>ets  say  belong  l«  A  stray  licam  from  the  window  daaeed 

Siervian  mai.ls  and  which  suggested,  round  his  hea«l,  brightening  hia  dark 

1  suppose,  that  exquisite  pen-and-ink  gKwsy  hair  into  sunny  spleDdov.  and 

portrait  of  a  Slavonian  beauty--^  shedding  a  warmth  and  radiance  oa 

"  Mould  th«e  of  brightnt  dnuni  an  airy  ^^^  whole  party,  which  was  regarded 

creature  as  svmbolical  of  the  future  happioMt 

Tha  loveliest  «oul  in  loveliest  body  draM ;  of  the  younc  couple.    HaodauOM  aa 

Bid  beauty  overflow  from  every  feature—  was  the  bride,  the  bridegroom  ««• 

Bid  mind  uplift  them  from  earth's  nar-  fully  as  much  so ;  hia  forehead  Waa 

faultle«al}'fair,ezpaiMiTe,aiidatamp«d 
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with  the  impress  of  an  ardent,  noble,  heavenward  before  he  clasped  both 

and  intellectual  nature ;  his  dark  eyes  firmly,  and  pressed  them  to  his  heart 

were  foU  of  tenderness  and  impulsive  It  would  be  recorded  before  God  that 

feeling,  while  his  exquisitely  chiselled  thev  two  were  henceforth  '*to  live  to- 

mouth  betrayed  the  sensitive,  pas-  gether   after   Grod's  ordinance,"  he 

sionate,  loving,  and  chivalrous  cha-  opened  wide  his  arms,  he  would  *Uove 

racter  which  lay  yet  unproved.  her ;''  he  formed  a  circle  with  them, 

Justasthe  clergymen  approached —  he  would  **  comfort  her;"  protecting, 

for  there  were  two,  one  of  whom  held  guarding,  separating  her  from  all  out- 

an  open  book— the  bridcCTOom  stooped,  ward  troubles.    He  placed  his  hands 

and  taking  the  hands  of  the  bride  be-  above  his  head,  he  would  ^*  honour 

tween  both  hiau  pressed  them  with  her;"  she  would  be  his  crown,  he 

passionate   tenaemess,  looking   full  "the  temple's  prop,  the  temple's  base, 

into  her  eyes.    I  know  not  what  it  on  which  to  raise  tne  pile  or  woman's 

was  in  the  manner  of  this  action  grace."  Again  he  opened  wide  his  arms, 

which  startled  me,  betraying  to  me  in  and  appeared  to  enfold  in  them  some 

an  instant  that  he  too  was  mute;  but  loved  form,  he  '*  would  keep  her  in 

I  havetothisday  a  vivid  remembrance  sickness  and  in  health;"  bowing  his 

of  the  mingled  feelings  of  pity  and  head  and  pointing  downward  for  an 

excitement  which  I  experienced  as  I  instant,  he  again  stood  erect,  holding 

afterwards  witnessed  that  silent  cere-  his  hand  heavenwjird,  **so  long  as 

mony.  The  reading  commenced  slowly,  they  both  shall  live,"  until  the  grave 

solemnljf,  sweetly,  and  as  it  proceede<l  separated  them,  God  was  witness, 

the  assistant  clergyman  rendered  it  The  bride  was  then  asked — **Wilt 

word  by  word,  or  rather  letter  by  let-  thou  have  this  man  to  thy  wedded 

ter,  in  the  orthography  of  the  mutes,  husband?"     Her   aitirmative  reply 

for  the  two,  who  stood  looking  so  with  her  hands  was  given  with  a 

closely  and  earnestly  at  his  manipula-  glowing  cheek,  while  the  inimitable 

tions,  sending  up  from  the  rich  store  grace  of  her  sign-language  caused  one 

in  their  hearts  of  love,  and  truth,  and  to  forset  that  she  was  mute,  and  only 

faith,  vows  which,  though  voiceless  to  feel  that  the  divine  utterances  of 

on  earth,  reached  tne  throne  of  God,  nature's  voice   were  reaching  your 

and  were  recorded  in  the  sight  of  heart,  coming  straight  from  hers. 

heaven.  When  all  was  over  they  stood  for  a 

When  that  portion  of  the  ceremony  moment,  their  hands  locked — he  gaz- 
was  commenced, '*  I  require  and  charge  ing  down  on  her  with  touching  ten- 
you  both,  as  ye  will  answer  at  the  demess,  and  she  with  her  soft  dark 
dreadful  day  of  judgment,  when  the  eyes  timidly  raised  to  his.  No  Ian- 
secrets  of  all  hearts  shall  be  disclosed,  guage  or  sign  passed  between  them, 
that  if  either  of  you  know  any  impe-  yet  sympathy  conveyed  from  heart  to 
diment  why  ye  may  not  be  lawfully  heart  blissful  assurances  of  unchang- 
joined  together  in  matrimony,  ye  do  ing  love.  Each  then  pointed  upwards; 
now  confess  it,"  the  mutes  took  up  God's  blessing  was  invoked  on  these 
their  eloauent  sign-language,  each  voiceless  promises;  and  the  next  in- 
pressing  the  right  hand  earnestly  on  stant  she  was  folded  to  his  bosom,  his 
their  hearts ;  then  raised  them,  point-  wife. 

ing  with  one  finger  upwards.    There  The  clergymen  then  withdrew,  and 

wasno  hidden  impediment — God  knew  the  father  advanced.     Taking  the 

their  truth — ^to  Him  they  appealed.  golden  spindle  he  placed  it  in  her  hands, 

The  man  was  then  asked  that  ones-  her  bridemaids  in  the  meantime  form- 

tion  of  all-absorbing  interest  ana  im-  ing  a  circle  round  her,  while  in  the 

portance — "Wilt  thou  have  this  wo-  word-language  he  said — "Remember, 

man  to  thy  wedded  wife?"  And  on  his  my  child,  a  man's  happiness  depends 

lips, — ^though  mute,  expressive  ;  and  on  his  wife,  and  a  man  s  prosperity  in 

in  his  eyes,  so  full  of  deep  love,  were  the  world  on  the  amiaoility  of  his 

the   confirmation  of  the   response,  home.    The  seaman  amidst  the  rocks 

which,  first  given  in  the  word-Ian-  looks  out  for  the  stars,  so  will  your 

guage  by  a  few  rapid  movements  of  husband  look  to  you  for  light  and 

thenanas,  was  reiterated  in  the  elo-  guidance  when  tossed  on  the  tides  of 

<]^uentfiign-language  amidst  a  pulseless  grief.    United  in  love,  ye  shall  be  as 

adence.     For  ^             '^  Ms  p'  -^nle  on  a  hundred  piilars — having 

sought  hers,  ^  interests,  ye  shall  be  as  a 
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bird  whose  wings  are  broken,  in  vain  her  life.    At  length  she 

attempting  to  fly  away  and  be  at  rest"  letislv  insane,  and  her  friouk 

He  then  kissed  her,  the  procession  neighbours  in  vain  soogbt  for  ber  ta 

was   re-formed,  and  they  left   the  the  haunts  in  the  wood,  to  whidi  tbcy 

ehurch.  had  been  in  the  habit  of  bringiiif  her 

Immediately  on  the  bride's  takina  food  and  other  necessaries.    In  bar 

her  seat  in  the  car,  the  music  and  wanderinte  she  had  disooTered  aons 

■inginff  recommenced.    Indeed,  every  lonely  defl  or  cave  in  which  cho  oon- 

•tep  or  a  Hungarian  marriage  cere*  oealed  herself  during  the  day,  aad 

mony,  which  lasts  for  several  days,  is  only  at  night,  when  the  dews,  which 

accompanied  by  poetry  and  song.  The  you  know  we  Magyars  believe  to  be 

young  people  now  divided  themselves  the  tears  of  the  stars  shed  in  i7B|» 

into  two  parties,  taking  opposite  sides  thy  for   human  woes,  were  Sallnig 

of  the  nuptial  car — one  group  singing  heavily  on  the  trees,  and  wettiQg  the 

the  praises  of  the  bride,  while  the  tangled  brushwood,  walked  up  somI 

other  replied,  chanting  the  good  qua-  down  calling  on  the  name  oif  lier 

Hties  of  the  bridegroom.  brother. 

In  the  midst  of  all  these  sounds  of  *'  After  a  time  her  disease  wwmhsd 

rqoicing  it  was  strange  to  see  these  its  climax;  she  foi]pot  the  beloved 

two  pass  on  in  utter  silence,  their  name^  but  still  contmned  her  weaiy 

hands  cksping  each  the  others,  and  midnight  wanderings,  calling  her  own 

their  eves  Wming  with  their  newly-  '  cuckoo— cuckoo  '—instead   of    hiii 

found  happiness.  over  and  over,  here  and  there,  in  the 

We  watched  them  until  a  bend  in  dreary  dark  winter  nights,  wken  there 

the  road  hid  them  from  our  sight,  were  neither  stars  nor  dews,  but  s 

when  turning  round  to  retrace  our  roaring  wind  in  the  tree  to]ia,  mod  s 

steps  we  observed  a  young  girl,  one  mshing  in  the  icy  rivers,  just  tivr 

of  the  bridemaids,  leaning  against  a  same  as  in  the  calmer  hours  when  the 

tree,  her  face  covered  with  her  snowy  beautiful  dear  moonli^t  lay  bri^t 

apron,  and  weeping  bitterly.  I  wished  and  lonely  on  the  landscape,  and  thr 

to  speak  to  her  and  inquire  the  cause  soft  music  of  the  forest*leaves  minfM 

of  a  grief  which  struck  j^infully  on  my  with  the  boatman's  song  as  he  moved 

heait,  oontrasting  it  with  the  joyous  his  skifF. 

scene  we  had  just  witnessed,  but  my  **  Many  years   passed  away,  and 

companion   restrained   me.      *'You  then  it  was  noticed  that  the  voior 

hear  the  cuckoo,"  said  he,  and  he  was  no  longer  heard  all  the   year 

pointed  with  his  hand  towards  a  wood  through  *  but  that  it  came  and  went 

oathed  in  the  light  of  the  setting  sun,  at  statea  times.  A  young  bee-husler, 

and  from  whence  the  sweet  notes  whose  infant  cries  had  been  aften 

proceeded.     '*  Well,  that  poor  young  ouieted  by  the  voice  of  Kokavita^ 

mourner  has,  I  suppose,  lately  lost  a  determined  on  solving  this  mystay, 

brother,  and  according  to  a  Skvonic  and  as  his  occupation  kept  him  miK^ 

eostom,  and  one  which  is  also  common  in  the  woods,  he  soon  disoovered  tbai 

amongst  us,  she  is  -weeping  at  the  cuckoo,  cuckoo,  had  become  the  osli 

voice  of  the  cuckoo.    There  is  a  tra-  of  a  pretty  shy  bird,  into  which  tbccv 

dition,"    he  continued,    **  connected  was  no  doubt  the  noor  maniac  h^d 

with  this  bird,  which  I  shall  tell  you  been  changed,  and  nom  that  time  to 

as  we  wdlk  back  to  the  town.  the  present  day,  neither  a  Slavoaiae 

^Many  years  a^o,  perhaps  some  nor  Magyar  maiden  who  has  lost  • 
centuries,  a  Slavonian  maiden  named  brother,  ever  hears  the  voice  of  Ibe 
Cuckoo  or  Kukavitsa,  had  a  beloved  cuckoo  without  turning  aside  and 
brother  who  was  killed  in  a  forest,  covering  her  face  to  weep.*' 
by  the  falling  of  a  tree.  The  crushing  We  had  walked  slowly,  but  we  wcrr 
grief  of  this  sad  event  partially  de<  now  in  a  broad  thoroagnfsre  almo»t 
prived  her  of  reason,  ana  she  left  the  in  the  centre  of  the  town.  It  was  be- 
pretty  home  in  which  she  lived  on  the  coming  dark  and  cold,  bat  tbe  itiesli 
banks  of  the  Seal,  and  went  to  dwell  were  crowded  with  people  r^Qanag 
in  the  dim  shadowy  woods  consecrat-  in  their  freedom  after  the  rertraiais 
ed  to  her  by  assodatioii  with  the  of  the  Lent  Several  dark  Umea  aad 
bright  yearsof  her  youth— for  she  was  alleys  branched  off  right  and  Mk^  ett 
tbe  dsffu^ter  of  a  wild  bee-hunter—  of  which  came  men,  womea,  mi 
end  wito  the  oowniiig  calami^r  of  ohildieB,sweUiagtheslraamof bams* 
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beings,  flowing  on  towards  the  differ-  burg.  Hunyadi  rejected  thia  idea,  and 

ent  places  of  Dublic  amusement  Down  except  to  my  own  mind,  it  is  not  vet 

oneof  these  aark  lanes,  however,  some  proven  whether  he  was  so  at  that 

few  men  were  stealthily  gliding,  and  time  or  not. 

amongst  them  one  whose  figure,  as  I  felt  relieved  when  we  stepped 
he  passed  a  well-lit  cigar  divan,  it  into  the  large,  well-lit  hall  out  of  the 
startled  me  to  recognise,  muffled  up  dim  streets,  with  their  hubbub  and 
as  he  was,  and  in  evident  fear  of  their  mysteries ;  and  then,  having 
being  observed.  It  was  Jellachich,  made  a  few  hasty  changes  in  my 
he  who  even  then  was  stigmatized  as  attire,  I  entered  the  drawing-room, 
the  *'  ffdse,"  though  the  character  where  amidst  a  brilliant  circle,  bear- 
whieh  subsequent  events  proved,  was  ing  himself  with  an  air  of  dignified 
at  that  time  but  partially  revealed,  command,  stood  the  Ban  whom  we, 
Down  into  the  dark  lane,  darker  and  or  at  least  whom  I,  believe  I  had  left 
more  lonely  than  any  of  the  others,  in  the  dark  house,  in  the  filthy  court, 
passed  the  Ban  of  Croatia.  We  looked  plotting  with  traitors.  This  man's 
at  each  other,  my  friend  and  I.  There  name  belongs  to  history.  I  may, 
was  hardly  light  suflScient  to  distin-  therefore,  perhaps,  be  excused  if  I 
guish  expressions  of  countenance,  but  present  a  sxetch  of  the  personal  ap- 
eaeh  divined  the  wish  of  the  other,  pearance  of  one  who  was  the  chief 
and  without  speaking,  we  foUowea  object  of  interest  in  the  circle  to 
Jellachich.  On  either  side  of  the  which  I  belonged  while  at  Pesth.  He 
lane  are  tall,  old,  gray  houses,  making  was  then  about  forty -five  years  of 
the  airaround  them  prematurely  dark,  age,  of  that  medium  height  and 
evening  after  evening,  or  rather  never  square  build  which  denotes  Herculean 
letting  in  the  light — ^any  thing  that  strength.  His  eyes  were  restless, 
could  be  called  light — from  morning  sparkling,  and  when  angered,  they 
till  night.  About  half  way  down  this  flashed  beneath  his  heavy,  over-hang- 
lane  was  a  court  still  darker  than  the  ing  eyebrows  like  burning  coals  in  a 
lanOj  and  into  this  went  the  Croat,  dark  pit  His  lips  were  exquisitely 
we  following  at  a  little  distance.  He  formed,  but  thin  and  compressed,  u 
paused  for  a  moment,  as  if  listening,  if  he  could  hold  in  his  breath,  and 
and  then  entered  one  of  the  three  put  iron  bands  on  his  passions,  while 
houses  which  make  up  the  number  in  ne  waited  like  a  tiger  for  an  oppor- 
that  fetid  nook.  There  was  no  light  tunity  to  pounce  on  his  prey.  His 
in  the  house  that  we  could  see,  nor  in  nose  was  aquiline,  his  forehead  broad 
any  other  in  the  court  We  crept  and  intellectual.  I  was  told,  that  in 
into  a  comer,  being  afraid  to  stand  m  vooth  he  had  been  preeminentlv 
a  doorway,  and  one  after  another — an  handsome,  and  that  ricn,  blue-black 
interval  of  a  few  moments  between  ringlets  shaded  his  brow  and  hung  on 
each—flfteen  dusky  figm^  passed  his  neck,  where  crisp  curls  now  formed 
Into  the  same  house  which  had  re-  a  fringe  bleached  to  the  whiteness  of 
eeived  Jellachich.  We  waited  and  snow,  by  the  intensity  with  which  he 
watched:  there  was  neither  sound  nor  had  grappled  into  his  five-and-fortj 
light  We  looked  up  at  the  bit  of  vears  the  experiences  which  would 
Bterry  sky,  and  felt  as  if  we  were  nave  made  double  that  number  suffl- 
down,  down  in  an  impure  well  We  ciently  eventful.  By  birth  he  was  a 
crept  out  into  the  lane,  and  up  into  Croat,  and  belonged  to  the  lower 
the  fresher  air  of  the  streets,  and  set  class  of  societv.  Some  insignificant 
off  homeward  Wecould  have  reached  circumstance,  however,  having  been 
the  residence  of  the  Baroness  in  a  few  the  means  of  introducing  him  to  the 
seconds  by  going  through  the  dark  notice  of  Sophia,  Archduchess  of  Hun- 
lane  to  the  end,  and  out  on  the  quays,  gary,  his  advancement  in  life  was  af- 
and  on  towards  Leopoldstadt,  but  we  terwards  marvellously  rapid.  It  was 
preferred  the  way  we  had  taken,  said  at  that  time,  that  Nai>oleon  him- 
though  much  lon^.  We  went  on  self  had  not  a  greater  genius  for  dis- 
talking  of  Jellachich,  and  I  told  my  covering  latent  talent,  and  tuminsr  it 
suspicions — they  had  been  awakened  to  his  own  advantage,  than  Sophia 
some  months  previously  in  Austria  by  had  for  discerning  suntle  intelleotii 
some  circumstances  which  I  may  refer  and  securing  their  servioee  l^  the 
to  at  some  future  time^that  he  waa  firm  bonds  of  self-intersst  for  the 
a  seeret  agent  of  the  House  of  Haps-  House  of  Hapalraiv.    To  this  distri- 
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minatiou  iu  her  he  owed  his  progres-  away  with  the  sweet  tones  of  "villag'» 
sion,  his  reputation,  and  his  poioer,  bells  to  cheer  distant  solitudes, — stir- 
On  the  evening  to  which  I  refer  he  ring  with  the  dawn,  and  waking  up 
seemed  to  be  the  happiest,  most  dis-  the  spirit  of  fragrance ;  creeping  into 
engaged  trifler  in  the  room,  entering  darkened  rooms,  and  cooling  levered 
as  heartily  into  the  hai-um-scarum  brows;  then  stealing  out  into  rosy 
play  of  Blindman's-butf,  and  search-  bowers,  where  after  languid  whispers, 
ing  as  diligently  for  the  '^lost  one,''  she  rushes  up  into  the  mountainis,  and 
in  Hide-and-seek,  as  if  he  had  never  tears  her  way  through  foresta,  and 
engaged  his  intelligence  on  any  higher  howls  amid   desolation  and  waste, 
enterprises.  sending  pangs  of  terror  into  the  weak 
Speaking  of  Hide-and-seek,  how-  and  the  lonely.    But  at  last  she  U 
ever,  reminds  me,  that  it  may  not  be  found,  having  spent  her  fury,  panting 
generally  known,  that  this  favourite  beside  the  leafy  shore  of  a  troubled 
national  play  of  the  Ma^ars  of  every  sea,  and  is  brought  forward  pinioned 
rank,  is  very  different  trom  our  nur-  with  bands  of  bright  ribbons,  and 
sery  game  of  the  same  name,  being  crowned  with  flowers  by  Reputation, 
accompanied  by  music  and  poetry.  The   character   of  the    ^lelodie^ 
generally  extempore,  and  having  a  changes  when  Fire  is  sought,  andagainu 
maral  of  grave  significance.    It  is  when  Water  is  hidden.  Reputation 
played  by  three  or  more,  but  most  assiduously  helping  in  each  search, 
commonly  by  three,  one  of  whom  per-  and  singing  the  sweetest  and  most 
sonifies  Reputation,  while  the  others  pointed  stanzas,  as  the  captives  are 
represent  the  elements,  air,  fire,  wa-  led  forth  to  be  crowned.  She  refuses. 
ter,  &c.,  the  music  and  song  harmon-  however,  for  a  lon^  time  to  join  in 
izing  with  the  characters.    For  in-  the  play,  by  concealmg  herself,  assur- 
stance,  when  Air  hides,  you  see  the  ing  her  companions  that  the  chief 
amusing  search   for  her   going  on,  charm  of  the  amusement  will  vanish 
while  you  learn  from  the  tenor  of  with  her  presence.    At  length  she 
the  songs,  and  the  style  of  the  music,  yields ;  she  hides  herself;  and  then 
that  they  have  glimpses  of  her  mov-  m  vain,  those  whom  she  delighted  to 
ing  over  the  blushing  lake,  causing  honour  seek  to  recover  her.    Once 
it  to  laugh  into  ripples, — ^hurrying  hidden,  she  is  lost  for  ever. 
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Theee  are  not  a  few  people  in  every  not  closely  follow.    In  politics,  as  in 
country,  whose  minds  having  once  theology,  they  will  hear  of  nothing 
grasped  a  certain  set  of  ideas  or  fore-  new,  of  nothing  in  any  way  different 
gone  conclusions,  can  never,  by  any  from  the  faith  of  an  s^e  when  kings 
amount  of  after  experience,  be  per-  were   the   fountain  of  all  honour, 
suaded  to  let  one  of  them  go.  It  was  priests  of  all  wisdom ;  ivhen  slaveiy 
said,  we  think,  of  the  Bourbons,  and  was  a  thing  as  yet  unforbidden  by  di- 
mignt  have  been  said  with  equal  truth  vine  or  human  laws ;  when  the  com- 
of  the  Stuarts,  that  they  returned  to  monest  rights  of  the  many  were  never 
their  old  seat  of  power  remembering  weighed  for  a  moment  against  the 
nothing  and  unlearning  nothing.    To  pleasure  of  the  few  ;  and  the  march 
people  of  this  sort  the  world  seems  of  science  had  not  yet  taught  us  that 
ever  to  be  standing  still.    From  age  the  sun,  moon,  and  stars,  were  p0i»- 
to  age  it  has  no  new  truths  to  teach  sibly  meant  for  some  larger  purpose 
them.    For  them  the  sun  still  goes  than  the  giving  light  to  one  small 
round  the  earth,  because  it  was  held  planet  in  a  single  systeuL 
to  do  so  by  the  priests  who  persecut-       In  this  class  we  are  sorry  to  find 
ed  QalUeo.    For  them  the  monkery  so  many  of  that  great  party  which 
of  the  middle  ages,  the  highhanded  still  looks  back  with  pride  to  the  me- 
tyranny  of  the  Tudors,  the  oastelike  mory  of  such  leaders  as  Pitt,  Castle- 
despotism  of  the  old  French  mon-  reagh,  Wellington,  and  Peel — ^leaders, 
archy,  are  patterns  which  the  present  the  like  of  whom  were  hardly  to 
age  should  yearn  for,  where  it  may  be  seen  among  the  Whigs  of  their 
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dav,  are  never  seen  among  either  the  cause  of  Italian  freedom,  they  had  no 
Whigs  or  Tories  of  our  own.  For  desire  to  see  Austria  weakened  for 
these  men,  in  their  sereral  ways  and  the  gain  of  France,  nor  were  they 
de^ees,  did  truly  march  with  the  minded  to  put  any  trust  in  a  league 
spirit  of  passing  events,  not  rushing  which  sounded  verv  like  one  between 
indeed  to  wild  conclusions,  but  calmly  a  lion  and  a  jackal.  Italy  free  from 
acknowledging  the  right  of  the  pre-  the  Alps  to  the  Adriatic,  was  a  taking 
sent  to  a  voice  in  expounding  the  les-  proqjamme  had  it  been  put  forth  by 
sons  taught  bv  the  past  None  of  Boxne  one  else  than  the  selfmade  ruler 
them  cared  to  lag  behind  his  age,  and  of  a  j)eople  whose  freedom  he  had 
one  at  least  of  them  was  manv  years  blotted  out  one  tine  Docemher  mom- 
in  advance  of  his  own.  Who  can  ins  a  few  vears  before.  Nor,  when 
doubt  which  side  Pitt  would  have  hiuf  of  Italy  had  somehow  got  itself 
taken  in  the  questions  now  mooting  jomed  together  under  the  soldier-king 
as  to  the  future  of  Italy )  Should  of  Piedmont,  was  it  likely  that  every 
we  have  heard  him  likening  the  one  would  applaud  the  policy  which 
countrymen  of  Garibaldi  to  dogs  of  allowed  a  subject  of  the  Sardinian 
the  baser  breeds,  or  declaiming  against  monarch  to  annex  the  kingdoms  of 
Victor  Emmanuel  because  some  of  his  his  neighbour  and  seeming  ally  ?  It 
soldiers  had  made  an  example  of  the  was  not  by  everyday  rulea  of  political 
hired  cutthroats  who  wreaked  their  morality  that  Garibaldi's  heroic  career 
cruel  lusts  on  harmless  villagers,  un-  and  Victor  EmmanueFs decisive  march 
der  pretence  of  fighting  for  a  king  towards  Naples  could  well  be  justified, 
abhorred  by  every  Neapolitan  patriot,  The  king,  who  ran  like  a  coward  from 
and  turned  out  of  his  kingdom  by  a  his  capital  at  the  first  sound  of  a 
few  thousand  illarmed  volunteers '{  coming  enemy,  did  afterwards  succeed 
Or  if  Castlereagh  were  now  alive,  in  clothing  nimself  with  a  halo  of 
would  not  he  have  broken  the  silence  cheap  romance  by  his  very  safe  de- 
maintained  the  other  day  by  Tory  fence  of  Gaeta.  fiut  when  the  game 
leaders  in  either  House,  when  Lord  wsjb  fairly  over,  when  the  King  of 
Normanby  and  Sir  G.  Bowyer  railed  Piedmont  had  been  raised  by  general 
with  far  more  violence  than  judgment  acclaim  to  the  rank  of  King  of  Italy, 
against  the  determined  purpose  of  the  and  the  Italian  Parliament  had^  for 
Italian  people  to  shako  oif  the  last  the  first  time,  assembled  in  Turin  to 
chains  of  that  foreign  thraldom,  his  make  laws  for  twenty  millions  of 
share  in  preserving  which  he  grudged  people  speaking  a  common  tongue, 
at  the  moment,  and  lived  entirely  to  and  for  once  agreeing  to  obey  a  com- 
repent?  Yet  they  who  profess  to  mon  ruler,  what  fair  grounds  could 
show  forth  the  Tory  opinion,  and  to  any  Briton  yet  have  for  railing  at  an 
shape  out  the  Tory  policy  of  to-day.  issue  so  much  more  hopeful  than  the 
seem  bent  on  proving  to  the  world  peace  of  Villa  Franca  had  allowed  us 
how  little  they  nave  in  common  with  to  foreguess  1  Could  the  prospect  of 
the  statesmen  to  whom  they  owe  their  a  free,  powerful,  self-govemea  king- 

{)roude8t  memories,  and  by  whose  phi-  dom,  confronting  France  on  the  Me- 
osophy  they  afifect  to  mould  tneir  diterranean,  defying  Austrian  med- 
own.  <Uing,  and  linked  to  Great  Britain  by 
^  If  ever  there  was  a  political  ques-  many  ties  of  feel  ins,  interest,  and  po- 
tion about  which  Engushmen  of  all  litical  growth,  fail  to  arouse  among 
parties  should  have  found  no  trouble  us  all  an  earnest  prayer  for  its  speedy 
m  agreeing,  such  a  question  that  of  a  fulfilment,  a  common  readiness  to  aid, 
powerful  and  united  Italy  mi{^ht  as  far  as  we  might  fairly  do,  in  for- 
surely  have  been  deemed.  Touching  warding  an  issue  fraught  with  so 
the  first  steps,  indeed,  towards  the  much  general  sood  ?  If  the  French 
transforming  of  Piedmont  into  the  ,  Emperor  did  all  he  could  to  bliffht  the 
kingdom  of  Italy,  men's  minds  would  '  natural  fruits  of  his  first  undertak- 
naturally  have  differed  according  as  ing,  if  Lord  Russell  still  clung  to  his 
each  one  rated  at  much  or  little  the  pet  scheme  of  a  dual  Italy,  if  Austria 
pleas  on  which  France  threatened  to  refused  to  acknowledge  the  new  power, 
make  war  on  Austria,  or  those  on  whose  claim  to  Venice  would  some 
which  Austria,  in  her  turn,  made  day  have  to  be  combated  by  the 
peace  impossible  by  crossing  the  Ti-  sword,  what  reason  was  there  why 
cino.    If  people  wished  well  to  the  sound  Conservatives  should  openly. 


718  The  ItdMM  Qtustifm.  f  June. 

or  in  secret^  desire  the  failure  of  an  which  has  torn  the  shaekleB  off  every 

experiment  hitherto  marked  by  an  form  of  mental  activity ;  has  throws 

amount  of  success  hardly  to  be  paral-  open  the  doors  of  Poerio's  noisome 

leled  in  former  history  %  dungeon,  that  he  might  take  hiB  right 

On  a  calm  review  of  lately  past  place  in  the  general  parliament  of  his 

events,  is  it  possible  to  deny  that  the  native  land;  and  has  already  abovii, 

geople  of  the  Two  Sicilies  were  as  by  its  opposite  effects  on  the  trade  azid 
eartily  glad  to  be  rid  of  Bourbon  the  crime  of  the  country,  how  readily 
misrule,  as  England  was  to  exchange  ^  parts  of  the  body  politic  answer  to 
the  twice-tried  House  of  Stuart  for  a  the  healing  spells  of  a  goyemmeBt 
dynasty  which   made   her   free   at  founded  on  equal  laws  adminifiteied 
home  and  respected  abroad?    When  by  the  free  servants  of  a  free  nation. 
the  very  priests  flocked  to  the  side  of  Step  by  step  has  the  kingdom  of 
the  Garibaldian  patriots,  when  the  Italy  shaped  itself  out,  with  a  ateadi- 
royal  troops  were  shut  up  in  a  comer  ness  displeasing  enough  to  all  who 
of  Sicily,  and  their  royal  master  lied  would  have  kept  the  different  parts 
from  Naples  only  to  oe  driven  ere-  asunder,  if  their  power  had  only  been 
long  out  of  Capua ;  when  a^in  all  equal  to  their  desires.     Whatever  we 
the  plottings  of  the  ex-King  Francis  may  think  of  the  farce  of  aniveml 
from  under  the  wing  of  his  Papal  suffrage,  there  can  be  no    rational 
^elterer  fail  to  do  more  than  effect  doubt  that  the  votes  by  which  Tot- 
the  ruin  of  a  few  lonely  villages  and  cany,  Bomagna,  and  even  N^les  an- 
the  murder  or  foul  usage  of  a  few  nexed  themselves  to  the  Piedmontex 
helpless  villagers,  it  must  surely  be  kingdom,  did,  on  the  whole,  faithfiillj 
the  very  blindness  of  partisan  hatred,  reflect  the  overwhelming  numbers  ii 
that  disowns  the  conclusion  which  that  party  which  saw  the  only  safe- 
forces  itself  every  day  more  and  more  guard  for  Italian  freedom  in  rallying 
strongly  on  all  impartial  by&tanders.  round  the  flag  of  a  Sovereign  alr^y 
We  need  hardly  turn  to  the  speeches  endeared  to  his  countrymen  by  the 
of  Mr.  Layard  and  Lord  Palmerston  proofs  he  had  given  of  his  own  patrioi- 
for  disproof  of  the  statements  made  ism,  and  the  heartv  praises  he  had  woo 
by  Sir  George  Bowyer  and  backed  from  Garibaldi.    Nor  has  the  heart  of 
by  Mr.  Maguire.      Toothing  indeed  the  Italian  people  changed  since  that 
is  so  often  untrustworthy  as  a  his-  In  Lombaray,  Tuscany,  and  Bomagiia, 
tory  of  passing  events.      There  is  order  has  reigned  undisturbed*  un- 
room  for  difference  of  opinion  as  to  aided  by  the  presence  of  a  single 
the  manner  of  punishing  brigands  soldier.    The  Neapolitan  deputies  at 
who  caJl  themselves  loyalists,  even  as  Turin  have  shown  a  ready  good  will 
there  was  some  difference  of  opinion  to  the  common  cause  on  the  ticklish 
as  to  the  conduct  of  our  country-  question  of  fiscal  ways  and  meaai. 
men  towards  the  Sepoy  rebels.    Yet  If  the  kingdom  of  Naples  has  never 
through  all  the  conflicting  accounts  been  free  from  disorder,  it  baa  oer- 
of  what  has  happened  in  Italy  during  tainly  betrayed  no  signs  of  a  general 
the  last  two  yecurs,  a  few  broad  facts  longing  for  the  return  of  Francis  IL 
stfuid  out  here  and  there  so  clearly,  and  his  Amazon  wife.    Its  National 
that  no  eye  save  that  of  a  thorough-  Guard  have  done  their  duty  by  the 
going  Ultramontane  ought,  one  fan-  new   government,  and   Victor  Cy- 
cles, to  mistake  their  meaning.    The  manuel's  latest  visit  to  the  Neapo- 
bulk  of  the  Italian  priesthood,  a  huge  litan  capital  passed  off  still  more  in- 
majority  of  the  educated  classes,  aU  uniphantly  than  the  one  he  paid  it 
Italian  statesmen  of  any  mark,  and  in  the  first  flush  of  its  new-bmi  free- 
nearly  all  those  of  evei^  class  who  dom. 

had  no  personal  interest  m  upholding  If  light  be  better  than  darkness, 
the  former  state  of  things,  have  cast  freedom  than  slaveiy,  truth  and  justice 
in  their  lot  with  a  revolution  which  than  falsehood  and  all  kinds  of  evil- 
delivers  all  classes  alike  from  the  doing;  if  the  common  weal  be  of 
curse  of  a  lawless  tyranny  enforced  greater  moment  than  that  of  one  or 
by  an  armv  of  soldiers,  gaolers,  two  men  alone;  if  trial  by  joiy,  judges 
spies,  and  brutish  underlings  ;  a  appointed  on  the  same  terms  as  our 
revolution  which  has  siven  to  all  own^  a  free  press,  free  univerBittes.  a 
men  the  same  rij^hts  of  citizenship  parlument  which  fairly  refleott  the 
under  the  protection  of  common  laws;  national  temper,  and  carries  om  Iks 
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aational  will,  a  ehmoh  no  longer  in  mises  made  bv  the  ez-kingof  Naples, 
all  things  saEJject  to  a  foreign  despot,  treacheries  of  Victor  Emmanuel,  sa- 
nor  strong  enough  to  defy  at  every  yage  cruelties  of  Piedmontese  troops ; 
tam  the  laws  of  the  land  that  shelters  about  the  substitution  of  French  for 
it,  be  blessing  dear  to  the  heart  of  all  Austrian  influence  in  Italy,  the  great 
earnest  Englishmen,  how  can  any  of  injustice  done  to  the  Pope,  and  the 
us  calmly  bring  himself  to  wish  un-  diiferences  in  race,  tongue,  and  feeling 
done  or  arrested  the  fruits  of  a  revolu-  between  the  Northern  and  Southern 
tion  hardly  two  vears  old  ?  Nor  is  it  Italian ;  this  and  nothing  else  will  be 
a  small  matter  that  all  these  higher  found  lying  below.  And  what  else 
gains  may  be  capped  by  others  of  a  but  disquietude  had  any  one  a  right 
grosser  kind:  that  most  parts  of  to  look  for  in  a  country  going  through 
Italy  can  now  boast  an  efl&cient  police,  a  great  political  change,  under  cur- 
a  well-organized  National  Quaxti,  ana  cumstances  the  least  promotive  of  a 
some  approach  to  local  self-govern-  happy  issue)  How  many  hands  have 
ment;  tnat  roads  once  impassable  not  oeen  hard  at  work,  plotting,  frcmi 
have  been  repaired,  and  new  roads,  time  to  time  from  ditfierent  Cbmers^ 
railways,  harbours,  public  buildings,  to  poison,  perplex,  unsettle  the  Nea- 
everywhere  besun ;  that  the  lioeni^  poutan  mind  1  Followers  of  Murat 
beggary  carried  on  by  an  army  of  idle  or  Mazzini,  tools  of  Louis  Napoleon, 
monks  and  nuns  has  come  to  an  end  emissaries  of  Francis  and  Pio  Nono. 
with  the  suppression  of  all  but  the  have  all,  in  turn  or  together,  triea 
more  useful  convents ;  and  that  every-  hard  to  wean  it  from  its  recent  hau- 
where  throughout  the  new  kingdom  kering  after  Italian  unity  under  a 
trade  has  flourished  in  proportion  to  Piedmontese  king.  Yet,  hitherto 
the  lightening  of  its  former  burdens,  their  efforts  have  been  all  but  fail- 
while  in  the  Two  Sicilies  it  has  al-  ures.  It  may  be  true  that  the  people 
ready  increased  three-fold  by  the  of  Southern  Italy  dislike  the  notion 
abatement  of  four-fifths  on  the  ruin-  of  being  ruled  from  Turin.  But  how 
OQB  customs  duties  of  the  old  mon-  long  did  it  take  to  reconcile  patriotic 
arohv.  All  these  things  are  patent  Scotsmen  to  the  notion  of  a  parlia- 
to  the  most  careless  eye  :  for  all  ment  in  the  English  capital  H  Did 
these  things  it  spedaUy  behoved  Ireland  agree  without  a  struggrle  to 
Oontervative  leaders  to  show  their  thelossof  her  parliament  in  College- 
thankfulness.  And  yet  to  Messrs.  green  1  Have  the  Hungarians  yet 
Layard  and  Gladstone  was  left  the  made  up  their  minds  to  he  taxed  and 
honourable  task  of  defending  the  re-  governed  from  Vienna,  because  the 
suits  achieved  bv  Italian  patriotism  Austrian  kaiser  has  also  donned  the 
from  the  doleful  invectives  of  that  Hungarian  crown  1  This  jealously 
small  band  which  still  believes  in  between  two  parts  of  one  kingdom 
the  right  divine  of  Bourbon  tyrants  may  grow  less  by  degrees  in  Italy,  as 
and  Austrian  bayonets  to  the  un-  it  has  done  elsewhere,  or  may  soon  be 
questioning  homage  of  fifteen  million  wholly  extinguished  by  the  possession 
sopJa  I  of  a  fit  governing  centre  in  tne  dearly- 
Against  this  fair  array  of  proven  coveted  city  of  the  Seven  HiUs.  If 
results,  what  is  the  account  to  set  on  Naples  looks  askance  at  Turin,  it  haa 
the  other  side  1  Only  this;— that  certainly  no  wish  to  exchange  Victor 
Southern  Italy  is  still  restless  rife  Emmanuel  for  Francis  II.  That  dog, 
with  traces  of  overt  warfare  or  brew-  at  least — to  use  Lord  Derby's  im- 
ing  discontent ;  that  the  ItaUans  are  agery— has  had  his  day. 
hungering  for  the  last  remnants  of  If  it  were  not  so,  how  else  could 
the  Papal  kingdom,  and  preparing  to  we  account  for  the  facts  reported, 
win  baok  Venetia  by  hook  or  by  crook  from  time  to  time^  in  scores  of  news- 
from  their  Austrian  neighbour.  This  papers,  and  confirmed  by  the  eye- 
ia  about  the  most  that  can  fairly  be  witness  of  frequent  travellers  ?  That 
said  against  the  present  stage  of  a  there  is  and  has  been  too  much  of 
movement  which  has  in  two  years  strife  and  bloodshed  in  Southern 
welded  seven  weak  states  into  some*  Italy,  no  one  seeks  to  deny.  But  to 
thing  like  a  compact  and  powerful  whom  is  the  blame  of  it  cfaidly  owing, 
whole.  When  we  have  blown  away  and  to  what  exteut  does  it  abound  i 
all  the  froth  about  blameless  arch-  On  the  head  of  Francis  II.,  and  those 
dokes  and  archduchesses,  about  pro-  who  shelter  or  encourage  him,  tkai 
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blame  will  rest  for  ever,  all  the  more  ably  foreign  desperadoes,  lared  br 
heavily  by  reason  of  so  much  blood  promises  of  rich  plunder.     The  few 
being  shed  in  vain.     It  is  a  stale  Italians  found  among  them  belong  u 
truism,  that  revolutions  are  not  gene-  that  class  which  usuaily  comes  to  teed 
rally  made  with  rosewater ;  but  here  the  prisons  and  the  gallows.     Hieir 
was  one  which,  after  the  capture  of  attacks  have  doubtless  given  the  loyal 
Gaeta,  ought  to  have  been  carried  subjects  and  agents  of  Victor  £iniiia- 
through  without  spilling  another  drop  nuel  as  much  trouble  as  the  moim- 
of  blood.    Late  events  have  clearly  taineers  of  the  Khyber  ha^e  given  to 
shown  what  seemed  hardly  doubtful  the  British  troops  at  Peshawur,  or 
at  the  time  of  his  late  Majesty's  re-  as  the  Highlanders  of  Scotluid  once 
treat  to  Rome,  that  the  son  of  King  gave  to  the  soldiers  of  William  III. 
Bomba  bore  away  with  him  the  best  jBut  the  soldiers  and  the  National 
wishes  of  nearly  a  whole  nation  for  Guards  of  Italy  have  always  driven 
his  permanent  absence  from  Neapoli-  them  into  the  mountains  or  across  the 
tan  soil.  His  fleet  had  turned  against  Papal  frontier,  and  but  for  the  help 
him ;  of  all  his  large  army,  but  a  few  afforded  them  on  the  other  side,  thej 
thousand  had  stood  by  him  behind  would  long  ere  this  have  vanished  or 
the  walls  of  Gaeta.    Garibaldi  and  been  hunted  down.   They  have  never 
his  royal  master  had  been  welcomed  yet  gained  for  themselves  a  sure  foor- 
into  his  old  capital  with  rejoicings  un-  hold.    In  many  places  the  National 
known  to  its  former  rulers.    Every-  Guards  alone  have  been  quite  strong 
where,  save  perhaps  among  a  few  old  enough  to  drive  them  off.     Already. 
priests  and  idle  beggars,  his  cause  by  the  last  accounts,  we  learn  that 
seemed  hopeless.    A  wise  man,  and  a  this  hateful  brigandage,  suppressed 
humane  patriot,  would  have  yielded  in  the  Abruzzi  and  the  Calabnas,  lin- 
to  his  doom ;  but  the  luxury  of  plot-  gers  only  in  the  Capitanata,   there 
ting,  so  dear  to  most  exiled  magnates,  confined  to  a  couple  of  bands,  num- 
was  one  which  this  exile  could  not  bering  in  all  about  three  hundred  men. 
forego.    From  that  time  forward  the  And  this  is  the  movement  on  whidi 
villages  near  the  Roman  frontier  were  the  partisans  of  the  crownless  Bour- 
harassed  by  the  inroads  of  a  set  of  bon  ouild  their  hopes  of  undoing  the 
ruffians,  the  scum  of  several  races,  great  work  begun  by  Garibaldi !    If 
who  did  deeds  of  astounding  savage-  Francis  II.  wished  his  memory  t<» 
ness  in  the  name  of  theii*  royal  patron,  stink  in  the  nostrils  of  his  late  sub- 
That  a  set  of  cutthroats,  with  whom  jects,  he  has  gone  very  near  to  hit  the 
murder  was    a   very   commonplace  mark.  The  laurels,  if  such  they  were, 
crime,  should  have  sometimes  roused  of  Gaeta,  have  utterly  faded  away 
in  their  pursuers  the  thirst  for  a  before  the  rank  crop  of  losels  gathered 
bloody  revenge,  may  well  be  imagined,  in  his  name  by  the  bandit  leaders  of 
We  know  what  most  Englishmen  felt  the  Abruzzi  and  the  Capitanata.    To 
on  hearing  of  the  cruelties  suffered  carry  out  an  aim  which  all  men  knew 
by  our  countrywomen  at  Delhi  and  to  be  hard  of  realizing,  which  many 
Oawnpore,  and  few  of  us  could  help  of  us,  from  the  outset,  felt  to  be  most 
adminng  the  self-restraint  displayed,  wicked  in  its  utter  hopelessness,  this 
on  the  whole,  by  our  noble  soldiers,  chivabous  son  of  a  worthy  father 
toward  the  authors  and  abettors  of  stooped  to  the  employment  of  tools 
those  cruelties.    But  even  in  India,  and  methods,  from  which  even  the 
the  worst  ruffians  came  out  of  the  Meaghers  and  M'Mannses  of  our  own 
cities  and  bazaars,  not  often  from  the  country  would  shrink  with  horror,  if 
tanks  of  our  revolted  Sepoys.  And  so  any  one  thought  to  take  them  at  their 
it  has  been  in  Southern  Italy.  To  call  word.    Is  he  not  a  noble  ruler  who» 
the  hireling  mob  of  Spaniards,  Bava-  having  given  up  his  kingdom  without 
rians,  and  other  outcasts  who  roast  one  fair  blow  in  its  defence,  seeks  to 
men  alive  for  sheer  pastime,  by  the  recover  it  by  means  which  would  cer- 
name  of  patriots  fighting*  for  their  tainly  bring  a  bftsebom  ruffian  to  the 
lawful  king,  were  merely  to  say  what  callows — ^means  which  many  an  or- 
disproves  itself    Patriots  would  scorn  dinary  ruffian  would  even  scorn  to 
to  do  what  these  bandits  have  repeat-  use  1 

edly  done.    Not  one  officer  of  the  old       Even  if  thinss  looked  worse  iit 

army  has  ever  vet  been  known  to  join  Southern  Italy  tnan  they  really  uo. 

tiaeir  ranks.  Tneir  leaders  are  invari-  what  plea  is  that  for  regretting  iu 
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union,  or  foreboding  an  eariy  end  to  cause  of  religion  itaelf  is  staked  on 

its  union  with  Piedmont  1    How  long  the  preservation  of  the  Papal  power. 

did  it  take  William  III.  to  pacify  And  the   Catholics   of  France  are 

Scotland  and  win  Ireland  from  the  very  powerful — so  powerful,  indeed, 

last  male  Stuart?    Years  more  had  to  that  their   Imperial  master  cannot 

pass  away  before  the  Highland  clans  make  up  his  mind  to  risk  the  danger 

exchanged  their  old  habits  of  feudal  to  himself  that  might  come  of  with- 

lawlessness  for  a  willing  allegiance  to  drawing  his  troops  from  the  Panal 

the  House  of  Hanover  and  the  laws  city.    Such,  at  least,  is  the  face  his 

of  the  Unifed  Kingdom,  It  was  a  long  conduct  weara  to  those  who  trust  in 

and  sore  struggle  before  the  bulk  of  his  goodwill  towards  the  Italian  Re- 

the  Irish  people  came  to  acknowledge  volution.    Yet,  as  far  as  one  may 

a  common  interest  with  their  English  judge  from  outward  signs,  it  might 

neighbours  in  the  wellbeing  of  the  with  eaual  truth  be  averred,  either 

British  Empire.    There  are  many  rea-  that  he  nimself  was  loth  to  surrender 

sons  why  the  Neapolitans  should  need  his  last  hold  on  Italy,  or  else  that  he 

more  than  two  years'  training,  to  be-  chose  to  make  himself  a  sort  of  earthly 

come  one  in  feeling  and  purpose  with  Providence^  by  giving  the  Italians  a 

their  Northern  kinsmen;   and  they  wholesome  ifbitter  lesson  in  the  virtues 

themselves  would  doubtless  just  now  of  patience  and  self-denial.    Possibly 

prefer  to  be  attached  to  Piedmont  bv  it  was  for  the  latter  reason  that  he 

the  same  kind  of  federal  union  whicli  allowed  the  French  fleet  to  hinder  the 

has  always  in  point  of  law  attached  Sardinian  attack  on  Gaeta.    We  can 

the  Crown  of  Hungary  to  that  of  Aus-  easilv  understand  the  head  of  a  crush- 

tria.    But  the  question  is  not  one  to  ing  despotism,  the  ruler  of  a  nation 

settle  from  the  Neapolitan  standpoint,  proud  above  all  things  of  its  warlike 

Looking  to  the  general  weal  of  the  fame,  shrinking  from  the  prospect  of 

new  kingdom,  the  leading  statesmen  a  powerful  self-governed  nation  grow- 

of  Italy  have  preferred  a  union  like  ing  up  by  the  side  of  his  own  people, 

our  own,  with  a  common  Parliament  and  sending  forth  its  fleets  into  the 

and  a  cgmmon  Exchequer,  as  well  as  waters  he  would  rather  keep  for  his 

a  common  king.      Their  aim  is  to  own  use.    On  the  other  hand  it  is  said 

foster  national  patriotism  rather  than  that,  having  once  been  bound  by  the 

local  prejudice  ;   and  we,  at  least,  oaths  of  a  Carbonaro,  he  will  not  and 

should  not  blame  them  for  following  durst  not  throw  any  real  hindrance  in 

our  own  example.    Rather  may  we  the  way  of  Italian  freedom.     If  this 

admire  the  self-denial  with  which  the  be  so,  why  are  his  soldiers  still  at 

people  of  Piedmont  are  prepared  to  Rome  ?    Or  is  he  one  of  those  utter 

forego  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Italy  go-  Socialists  who  would  rather  that  Italy 

verned  from  Turin,  whenever  bis  Most  were  still  in  chains,  than  free  to  obey 

ChristianMajestyofFrance  shall  think  a  constitutional  king,  instead  of  the 

fit  to  retire  from  Rome.    Meanwhile  First  Consul  of  a  Mazzinian  Republic] 

it  is  no  small  gain  for  Southern  and  Whatever  schemes  the  Emperor 

Central  Italy  to  take  their  first  lessons  Napoleon  may  be  spinning  in  the 

in  political   freedom   and   practical  depths  of  his  silent  nature,  certain 

statesmanship  from  the  nobler,  strong-  it  is^  that  myriads  of  extreme  Ro- 

er,  more  seli-reliant  Italians  of  tlie  manists   protest   against    the    bare 

North.  notion  of  doing  away  with  the  Pope's 

But  these  Italians  will  have  Rome  temporal  power.  From  various  causes 

for  their  capital ; — and  there  lies  the  they  have  come  to  look  upon  that  as 

rub.    It  is  vain  to  tell  them  that  no  more  separable  from  his  high- 

Florence  or  Naples  would  do  as  well,  priestly  fimctions  than  one  of  the 

They  will  have  neither  of  those  fair  Siamese  twins  was  separable  from  the 

cities,  although  Florence,  at  least,  has  other.     Taught  to  -believe  that  the 

many  good  claims  to  supersede  Turin.  Holy  Father  sits  in  the  very  chair  of 

Sentiment  with  them  is  stronger  than  St  Peter,  they  have  been  further  fed 

self-interest,  and  to  Rome  they  are  with  that  kiiid  of  falsified  history, 

resolved  to  go.    But  here  unluckily  which  shows  itself  in  the  list   of 

another  sentiment  cries  out  furiously  names  on  the  Roman  calendar,  in  the 

affainst  their  approach.    A  large  body  written  lives  of  numberless  saints, 

of  fervent  Catholics  declares  that  the  and  in  forged  documents  proving  the 
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existenoe  of  the  Fapacy  oentories  be-  (;ood  Catfat>lic8  as  their  aas^ants,  and 

fore  it  aroee  on  the  wrecks  of  former  infinitely  better  J  ud^es  of  the  weak 

goremments.    They  mav  also  have  points  of  that  rapal  system  which 

learned  from  more  truthful  histories,  looks  so  beautiful  to  admirers  wor- 

howoftenthe  Papal  power  has  sprung  shipping  from  afar.    Nor  are  there 

up  affain  with  renewed  life  and  more  wanting  many  thoughtful  Romanists 

stubborn  strength  than  before  out  of  in  other  countries,  whose  faith  in  the 

the  very  jaws  of  utter  ruin.  To  their  lastinmess  of  their  common  Chorch 

minds,  at  any  rate,  the  cause  of  a  forbids  them  to  mistrust  the  iwue  of 

secular  Papacy  seems  no  other  than  any  scheme  for  divorcing  thespiritoal 

the  cause  of  Ciod.  from  the  secular  power.    ^^Jt  i^- 

"While  .und.  tha  CoUMm.  Borne  wiU    ^?«^  ,J^^^^^^  JH  ^'^\J^}'^ SS^r 
•tJid^  ^"■c'uiii,  Awiuv  wm    ijimgelfhasjiot  yet  gone  the  length  of 

When  falk  theCoUMum,  Rome  wUl  faO;  including  the  tenjDoral  power  among 

And  when  Rome  £dU,  the  world."  the  dogmas  of  Papal  Christendom. 

To  avow  the  belief  that  spiritual  and 
The  old  Roman's  belief  is  virtually  secular  Rome  must  stand  or  fall  to- 
theirs,  read  only  in  a  Christian  sense,  gether,  is  tantamount  to  denying  the 
With  the  fall  of  Papal  Rome,  Chris-  verygroundworkof  all  religious  &th. 
tendom  itself  must  go  down.  And  If  iMmanism,  as  a  cree<(  is  worth 
who  can  blame  them  much  for  a  feel-  any  thing ;  if  it  has  any  sound  root 
ing  which  so  many  of  their  appointed  in  the  hearts  of  its  believers,  or  in 
leaders  will  do  their  utmost,  for  quite  the  longings  of  human  nature,  its  end 
other  than  spiritual  reasons,  to  keep  will  no  more  be  hastened  by  the  over- 
alive  %  Have  not  the  ears  of  the  throw  of  its  political  outworks  than 
faithful  been  deafened  everywhere  that  of  the  dreek  Church  has  been 
for  months  past  with  the  neverend-  hastened  by  the  long  sway  of  Turkish 
ing  din  of  groans,  wailings,  curses,  misbelievers  over  the  old  Byantine 
prayers,  exhortations,  poured  forth  Empire.  What  should  we  think  of 
xrom  the  holyprecincts  of  the  Vatican,  the  faith  of  an  English  Churchman 
and  repeated  with  divers  changes  if  he  defended  the  union  of  Church 
from  hundreds  of  church  pulpits  and  and  State  on  the  plea,  that  withovit 
bishops*  thrones  t  Every  one  in  Rome,  the  latter  the  former  could  never  hold 
or  elsewhere,  who  had  aught  to  lose  its  ground  ? 

of  place,  or  pelf,  or  worldly  influence,  The  whole  history  of  the  Papacy 

hj  the  Pope  s  surrender  of  his  earthly  for  centuries  past  seems  to  prove  the 

kmgdom,  helped  to  swell  that  angry  utter  unfitness  of  a  mere  priesthood 

chorus,  which  for  some  time  past  has  to  govern  a  world  of  breathing  men 

been  thrilling  or  tickling  each  of  u&  and  women,  with  whose  endless  dif- 

according  to  our  several  numours  ana  ferences  of  thought,  and  feeling,  and 

beliefs,  into  some  phase  of  deep  sad-  purpose,  it  can  only  at  one  or  two 

ness  or  cruel  laughter.  points  be  brought  into  any  kind  of 

These  people,  mdeed,  have  as  good  unison.    If  the  French  troopa  left 

reason  for  making  an  outcry  as  the  Rome  to-morrow,  can  any  one  doubt, 

tenants  of  a  rookery  would  have  when  that  Pope,  Cardinals,  and  Monsi^ori, 

a  party  of  sportsmen  frightened  them  would  be  flocking  after  them  within 

away  from  their  wonted  elms.    But  a  very  few  hours  ?     In  those  pro* 

for  those  who  wail  in  chorus  from  vincesof  the  Papal  State  which  have 

mere  sympathy,  or  at  word  of  com-  been  ahreadv  detached  from  Bspal 

mand,  what  sort  of  warrant  have  they  rule,  there  has  appeared  no  trace  of 

for  their  tears  t    The  Italians  have  the  slightest  longing  for  a  renewal  of 

no  wish  to  suppress  the  Holy  Father,  that  fatherly  system  whidi  allowed 

the  head  oftheirownChurch,  because  the  massacres  of  Peruma,and  daiij 

ihej  would  ease  him  of  an  office  for  encourages  the  bricanos  of  Franaa 

which  he  and  his  subalterns  are  no  IL  to  fresh  deeds  of  murder  and  pil- 

lon^  fit    If  they  need  Rome  for  lage.    While  the  Romans  are  only 

their  political  centre,  they  are  quite  held  in  hand  bv  the  sight  of  twen^ 

ready  to  let  Pio  Xono  issue  his  spirit-  thousand  armed  Frenchmen,  and  the 

oal  edicts  as  before  from  his  old  brigandage  on  the  Neapolitan  frontier 

quarters  in  the  Vatican.    And  be  it  is  only  kept  alive  by  tne  countenanee 

remcmbeied,  that  they,  too,  are  as  which  the  Hi|di  niest  of  Bomish 
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Ohriatendom  persiats  in  offering  to  witli  those  wiiich  everywhere  follow 

the  recklesA  hirelings  of  a  justly  ex-  in  the  train  of  a  ruling  priesthood 

iled  king,  how  can  any  clearsighted  It  is  a  government  of  women,  who  are 

Roman  Catholic  help  feeling  more  or  also  harpies  of  the  worst  land.  From 

less  ashamed  of  a  cause  upheld  by  this  yoke  a  million  or  so  of  unhanpy 

means  so  little  worthy  of  the  present  Romans  yearn  to  be  delivered,  but 

age?    Is  it  better  for  the  Cfatholic  Just  now  yearn  in  vain ;  for  that  pow- 

world  at  large,  that  the  head  of  their  er,  which  once  before  drove  them 

Church  should  be  propped  up  by  back  into  their  old  slavery,  has  again 

French   bayonets,   and  scolded   by  stepped  between  them  and  a  i^er 

French  mimsters,  than  that  he  should  whose  promises  of  better  treatment 

share  his  capital  with  the  lav  ruler  have  regularly  been  broken  as  soon  as 

of  that  nation  to  which  he  himself  made.    How  long  shall  this  forced 

belongs  by  right  of  his  office,  and  in  bondage  be  allow^  to  last?    Do  zeal- 

whose  allegiance  he  would  find  the  ous  Romanists  verily  believe  that  the 

surest  bulwark  against  foreign  dicta-  many  must,  for  all  time,  be  made  to 

tion.  whether  from  France  or  Aus-  suffer  for  the  sins  of  one,  if  that  one 

tria?    For  let  him  and  his  advisers  only  claim  to  rule  by  virtue  of  his 

do  what  they  will,  the  choice  for  him  spiritual  descent   from   the   fabled 

now  lies  between  insuring  and  tho-  chief  of  Christian  Apostles  1    Is  the 

roughly  estranging  the  good-will  of  old  fiction  about  the  divine  right  of 

twenty  million  Italians.    If  temporal  kings  to  do  what  they  will  with  their 

Rome  be  not  very  soon  surrendered  own  lie^,  once  more  revived  in  idl 

to  the  subjects  of  Victor  Emmanuel,  its  glanng  falsehood  for  the  special 

there  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  behoof  of  a  sovereign  above  fdl  others 

the  subjects  of  Victor  Emmanuel  will  bound  to  reign  in  righteousness,  and 

be  provoked  into  utterly  breaking  minister  true  judgments  unto  his  peo- 

away  from  the   bonds  of  spiritual  plel 

Rome.    On  the  other  hand,  if  Pio  We  have  tried  to  look  at  this  ques- 

Nono  will  but  yield  betimes  to  a  de-  tion  from  an  unsectarian  point  of 

mand  which  sooner  or  later  will  else  view.    And  to  us,  so  looking,  the 

be  fulfilled  without  his  consent,  there  whole  matter  seems  to  resolve  itself 

is  no  lees  reason  to  suppose,  thiat  his  into  this  one  query : — Is  the  political 

countrymen  will  feel  a  natural  pride  newbirth  of  some  twenty  million  Ita- 

in  showing  all  possible  honour  to  a  lians  to  be  endangered,  if  not  undone. 

Inmate  of  Italy,  who  would  also,  bv  by  the  selfish  stubbornness  of  one  a^ea 

right  of  immemorial  tradition,  be  still  zealot,  strong  in  the  hold  his  position 

accounted  the  Father  of  the  Roman  insures  him  on  the  awestruck  fancies 

Catholic  Church  in  all  parts  of  the  of  countless  fellow-believers  all  over 

world.  the  world  ?    Such  a  chance  of  inde- 

The  rule  of  fanatics  is  bad  enough  pendent  greatness  under  a  national 

at  anv  time.    In  this  respect  Laud  ting  Italy  has  never  known  before-— 

himself  was  no  worse  than  the  Scotch  has  never,  at  any  rate,  shown  such 

Covenanters  and  the  Puritans  of  New  willingness  to  turn  to  the  best  account. 

England :  nor  did  the  reign  of  Bloody  Is  the  way  to  be  once  more  blocked 

Queen  Mary  reach  such  a  height  of  asainst  her  bv  the  immoral  cravings 

wholesale  cruelty  as  did  that  of  the  of  a  host  of  foreigners,  who  have  no 

soft-hearted  Robespierre.   But,  above  more  right  to  meddle  with  her  home 

all  things,  hateful  is  the  government  affau-s  than  England  has  to  enforce 

of  a  fanatic,  spurred  and  guided  by  a  her  own  rules  of  political  government 

set  of  selfish  Atheists,  who  would  let  on  any  other  nation  under  the  sun  ? 

the  whole  world  drive  to  ruin  for  the  After  centuries  of  turmoil,  dismem- 

sake  of  preserving  their  illgottenpow-  berment,  and  stiU  recurring  disgrace, 

er  and  pelf  yet  a  little  longer.  Under  a  mighty  nation  seems  once  more  ris- 

the  guidance  of  such  men  as  Cardinal  ing  amain  out  of  the  wrecks  of  a 

Antonelli  and  Monsignor  Merode,  the  troublous  past,  like  morning  sunlight 

Papal  government,  wretched  enough  over  a  storm-ridden  sea.    The  hope 

from  of  old,  has  earned  the  glorious  of  the  moment  may  pass  away  with 

distinction  of  being  the  worst  now  left  the  moment:  the  clouds  may  onoe 

in  all  Europe.  It  seems  to  combine  the  more  darken  out  the  sun.    But  as  yet 

darkest  vices  of  &n  Eastern  despotism  the  prospect  is  all  hopeful :  hour  by 

46* 
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hour  the  Ban  keeps  rising,  and  the  sea  whose  political  conduct  during  the 
goes  steadily  down.  Dunne  two  Tears  last  twenty  years  has  fully  endued  it 
of  political  crisis  the  Ituians  have  to  set  the  watchwords  of  Italian  free- 
shown  themselves  worthy  of  their  domi    As,  happily    for   Italy,  the 
good  fortune  in  a  hundred  imexpected  blood  of  Piedmont  is  not  all  ualian, 
wars.    Their  patience,  their  self-de-  so  let  us  hope  that  the  leaven  of  Pied  • 
niaX  their  resolute  self-respect,  their  montese   manners  and   institutic»nji 
calm  perception  of  the  most  practical  may  succeed  in  leavening  the  differ- 
ways  and  ends,  furnish  a  glorious  ent  provinces  now  united  under  the 
contrast  to  the  revolutionary  feats  of  sway  of  a  Piedmontese  king, 
their  French  neighbours,  and  entitle       And  the  voice  of  England  as  ex- 
them  to  sometliing  better  than  cold  pressed  by  both  sides  of  the  House  of 
looks  or  half-hearted  praise  from  that  Commons  could  hardly  have  faile<l  t«> 
people  whose  own  revolution  most  quicken  the  upshot  of  that  puxzlins 
nearly  resembled  theirs.    We  often  tragi-comedy,  which  the  Poi)c  and  tLe 
boast  of  the  moral  aid  we  give  to  French  Emperor  keep  on  playing  lie- 
neighbouring  peoples.    Why  should  tween  them  without  seeming  to  ad- 
we  grudge  the  smallest  tittle  of  it  to  vanceit  a  single  step.    When  English 
a  nation  which  has  lately  shown  it-  ministers  are  known  to  speak  out  the 
self  the  most  deserving  of  any  aid  minds  of  their  countrymen  at  lai^p, 
that  we  can  fairly  and  safely  give  ?  even  a  French  Emperor  must  listen 
Are  the  Conservative  leaders  afraid  and  think  well  over  what  they  say. 
to  speak  out  in  its  favour,  lest  they  Nor  would  Italy  herself  hearken  With 
should    thereby   lose   the    precious  an  ill  grace  to  any  advice  which  mi- 
countenance  of  a  few  thoroughgoing  nisters  so  strengthened  might  have  to 
partisans  of  priestly  despotism  1  Yet  offer  in  the  matter  of  her  conduct  to- 
their  silence  has  already  done  them  wards  Austria.    For  it  is  rather  on 
more  harm  with  the  country  at  large,  the  side  of  Venice  than  of  Rome  and 
than  any  such  countenance  can  soon  Naples,  that  Tory  feeling  in  England 
make  good ;  and  surelv  it  were  better  weighs  hard  acainst  Italian  hope&  It 
that  the  Whigs  should  reign  a  little  seems  to  be  forgotten  that  Austria 
longer,  than  tnat  Tories  should  even  has  more  to  gain  than  to  lose  by  sur- 
seem  to  favour  a  cause  with  which  no  rendering  the  last  of  her  Italian  pro- 
Englishman  has  really  aught  in  com-  vinces.    To  her  Venetia  must  always 
mon.    It  is  no  part  of  a  sound  Con-  be  a  hindrance,  not  a  help.    It  is 
servatism  to  hark  back  to  the  worn-  utterly  worthless  as  a  bulwark  of  the 
out  usases  of  other  days;  and  that  empire.    Its  people  hate  her  like  poi- 
partv  which  has  the  dcei)e8t  horror  of  son,  and  need  a  huge  army  to  keep 
revolutions  in  general,  should  beware  them  down.  Rid  of  a  province,  whico 
of  showing  the  slightest  sympathy  the  Italians  are  bent  on  taking  ft%ym 
with  that  most  wicked  of  all  revolu-  her  soon  or  late,  she  would  be  better 
tions,  a  reactionary  despotism.    Does  able  to  deal  with  Hungary,  which  does 
England  wish  to  maintain  the  peace  not,  perhaps,  care  to  free  herself  entire- 
of  Europe  and  the  balance  of  Euro-  ly  from  the  Austrian  yoke.    But  Aus- 
pean  power?    Then  she  should  use  trian  dignity  raves  at  the  bare  idea  of 
ner  utmost  influence  in  aid   of  a  yielding  up  a  province  younger  br 
movement  which   would    unite   all  several   centuries  than  Uiat  which 
Italy  under  one  constitutional  govern-  Louis  Napoleon  hitely  got  out  of  her 
ment,  and  end  in  raising  up  one  more  after  one  short  campaign.    Here  a 
barrier  to  French  ambition,  Austrian  strong  moral  influence  might  hare 
misrule,  and  Mauinian  Jacobinism,  been  wielded  with  hanpy  effect  by  an 
Does  she  believe  in  the  spirit  of  her  English  ministry  reflecting  the  na* 
own  constitution,  in  the  right  of  every  tional  desire.    Austria  would  bare 
nation  to  settle  its  own  anairs?  Then  found  herself  persuaded  to  think  less 
she  must  surely  wish  well  to  the  fur-  of  her  dignity  and  more  of  her  nlti- 
ther  issue  of  an  experiment  made  in  mate  cain.    Italy,  if  she  needed  any 
accordance  with  her  own  example,  thins  but  her  own  good  sense  to  keep 
and  sanctioned  bf  the  voices  of  well-  her  back  from  an  illtimed  attack  on 
ni^h  a  whole  nation.    And  is  it  no-  her  neighbour,  would  have  owned 
thing  to  see  this  experiment  carried  that  bridle  in  the  shape  of  kindly  ad- 
on  by  the  hands  of  that  stronger  race,  vice  from  those  who  had   airady 
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proved  their  friendship  in  a  plea-  sure  is  most  needed  to  insure  a  fair 

santer  way.     But  for  the  present,  trial  of  strength  between  the  Pope 

neither  of  these  neighbour  powers  and   his    unhappy   subjects.      The 

can  do  more  than  look  evilly  at  the  French  Emperor  has  no  more  right 

other.    A  broad   gulf  of  practical  to  take  an  active  part  in  this  quarrel 

difficulty  cuts  them  off  from  a  down-  than  the  Em^ror  of  Russia  had  to 

right  exchange  of  hard  knocks.    It  is  help  Austria  m  subduing  Hungary, 
on  the  side  of  Rome  that  moral  pres- 
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!^a4  toxiffer  rauf(it,  bod  toaffet  fc^toott 

IRedftti  'i6m  ben  nac^ten  Su§ 
®ein  t)er)  mu(^d  i^m  fo  fe^fu(^tdi9otC 

®it  bet  ber  tiebtfbcn  ®nt$. 
@ie  fprai^t  ju  \^m,  fie  fang  ju  i^nt 

^a  toar'l  urn  i^n  gefc^e^n. 


e— IDer  gifdjet. 

VI.  tive,  so  to  speak,  and  spread  his  dfU 

over  the  wide  surface  of  the  table. 
MaoHiwoTOM's  pRoBATtoN— riuT  vsAQM,  Hc  laid  hlmself  out  for  the  fashion- 
able public  there  assembled,  of  which 
It  was  improving  to  follow  the  course  the  haughty  lady  beside  him  was  but 
of  our  now  reformed  and  repentant  a  unit.  He  was  in  grand  vein  (as  he 
hero  down  at  Churstoue.  He  was  would  call  it  himself)  that  evening, 
now,  indeed,  clean  of  heart;  and  what  and  sparkled  and  crackled  like  an 
was  better  than  pure,  unassisted  intellectual  firework.  Perhaps  it 
deanliness  of  heart,  was  strong  be-  was  but  one  of  those  spasmodic  fits, 
sides.  Others — the  mere  spoon-fed  perfectly  unreasonable  and  without 
babes  of  sin,  might  love  the  danger,  cause,  to  which  every  human  creature 
and  as  infallibly  perish  therein.  His  is  liable ;  perhaps — ^but  this  is  spoken 
tactique  was  infinitely  skilful.  It  will  on  no  authority,  or  from  no  supema- 
be  remarked,  that  your  ordinary  re-  tural  knowledge  of  the  man's  nature 
pentant  sinners  notify  their  conver-  — ^perhaps,  he  was  all  the  lighter  be- 
sion  by  a  sort  of  rough,  rude  sour-  cause  the  heavy  barge  of  domestic 
ness;  they  break  off  with  the  old  impediments,  which  trailed  wearily 
pleasures  and  the  old  dangers  un-  in  nis  wake,  and  hampered  his  move- 
couthly.  This  is  surely  ungracious,  ments,  was  now  temporarily  cut 
and  comes  of  a  certain  shamefaced-  adrift.  He  could  stretch  his  arms 
ness  and  timidity.  Where  false  gods  freely — the  rather  strict  nuptial  gar- 
are  to  be  no  more  worshipped,  they  ment  was  off  his  shoulders ;  and  for 
are  indelicately  gross  and  rude  to  the  a  short  space  he  might  shun  CoBlebs. 
forsworn  false  gods.  Which,  when  It  is  a  reuef  to  cast  the  nuptial  snail- 
we  come  to  thiuK  of  it,  is  a  pure  self-  shell  for  even  a  few  days,  when  the 
stultification — a  clumsy  condemna-  whole  worldlv  responsibilities  are 
tion  of  one's  own  behaviour.  Your  comprised  within  a  portmanteau, 
true  man  of  the  world  will  spare  his  To  the  monks  of  a  country  house, 
amour  propre  so  cruel  a  wound.  So  which,  in  reference  to  the  metropolis, 
with  our  Mildrington.  That  evening  is  a  monastery,  the  latest  arrival  is 
he  was  set  beside  Miss  Boleyn,  and  very  welcome.  Of  course,  he  must 
mystified  that  lady  strangely  by  a  have  came  from  the  proper  quarters, 
light,  pleasant  manner,  free  and  un-  and  have  his  horn  full  oi  news.  The 
concerned ;  instead  of  that  sort  of  provincial  religious  drink  in  greedily 
embarrassed  devotion  to  which  she  nis  particulars ;  and  Mildrington  be- 
was  accustomed.    He  was  distribu-  ing,aswehave8oen|Oneofthecro^M 
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etchers  of  society,  poeaibly,  in  aqua  pink  in  cheek,  and  almoet  riotmi% 
fortia,  which  made  it  only  the  more  from  the  gentle  toleration  his  MrtJij 
piquant,  must  have  come  very  grate-  pranks  were  borne  with  in  sodetj. 
xuliy  to  the  communi^.  was  almost  affectionate  in  speech  aiia 
There  were  two  Miss  Silverstonea  gestures.  Hon.  Henry  Tmefitt,  third 
of  the  company,  daughters,  as  has  son  of  Viscount  TumbletowenL  was 
been  mentioned,  of  Viscount  Hartle-  pleasantly  accessible,  and  callea  him 
top,  M.P.,  one  of  whom  sat  directly  ov  his  surname,  purely  and  simply, 
opposite  Mr.  Mildrington,  a  little  Mr.  Dipwith  ana  Captain  Munro 
Siarquise  in  iror^,  ever  so  delicately  were  cordial  in  their  respective  de- 
eaired,  and  a  dainty  little  Watteau  meanour :  while  the  Viscomte  de  Sk 
extract  This  was  Miss  Mildred  Sil-  Persey  Mousseux,  a  flamboyant  fo- 
verstone-— gav,  not  according  to  the  rei^  nobleman,  whose  person  waa 
common  model— a  lark,  which  is  but  exhibiting  that  curious  ooi^unctian  of 
a  poor,  unintelligible  sort  of  liveliness,  gradual  obesity  and  a  painful  tight- 
hut  fiill  of  that  special  g^yness  which  neas,  usual  in  foreigners  of  a  full 
is  in  school-girls,  and  which  is  refresh-  habit  of  body,  and  whose  round  face 
ins  enough  to  meet  where  it  Ib  not  was  useful  as  a  public  indicator  of 
to  DC  expected.   That  this  little  Mar-  the  immediate  temperature  of  the 

Sulse  was  welcome  at  these  extraor-  neighbourhood—this  gentleman  gave 

inary  gatherings  may  be  well  con-  Milchington  the  accolmle  at  oncp,  and 

ceived;  for  where  she  came  there  skipped  and  broke  his  English  on 

was  sure  to  be  busy  organization  of  him  pleasantly,  as  the  manner  of  his 

ffrown-up  sports  and  pastimes  and  nation  is. 
fashionaDle  revels.  Already^,  through 

the  hum  and  chatter  of  dinner  voices,  yn^ 
confused  schemes  of  entertainment 

reached  the  ear  of  Bilildrincton.  There  ms  kahaacb  in  ooinrco. 
were    shapeless   foreshaaowings   of 

something  dramatic — charades,  or  the  The  youn^  ladies  looked  on  thU 
more  legitimate  drama— the  details  prodigy  of  intellect  that  had  arrived 
rather  loose,  and  as  yet  not  worked  among  them  with  a  wonderful  rever- 
out  of  chaos.  It  was  delicately  inti-  ence.  Almost  as  soon  as  **  the  gentle- 
mated  to  Mildrinffton,  that  the  busi-  men"  had  entered  the  drawing-room| 
neas  had  been  held  over  for  him,  in  was  a  hurried  theatrical  counril 
order  to  secure  the  aid  of  an  ally  of  called,  which,  to  say  the  truth,  waa 
such  brilliant  and  surpassing  talents,  disorderly  enough.  The  little  Mar- 
Miss  Silverstone  was  specially  enthu-  quise,  Miss  Mil£red  Silventone,  flut- 
siastic.  There  should  DC  scenery,  de-  tered  round  the  group  in  a  sort  of 
corations,  actinic,  all  on  the  most  gleeful  excitement,  and,  it  is  to  be 
splendid  scale.  The  bill  of  fare  of  the  suspected,  was  the  secret  organixer  of 
Boyal  Operas,  put  forth  at  the  com-  the  movement.  The  Rev.  O.  C. 
mencement  of  each  season,  is  not  Horns  playfully  hoped  he  was  not 
more  sumptuous  in  the  matter  of  disqualifieu  by  reason  of  his  calling : 

Sromise  or  daring  undertaking  than  and  trusted  some  little  eoclesiastical 
le  management  of  these  domestic  part  might  be  made  out  for  him — aay, 
entertainments.  Magnificent  specta-  a  bishop,  or  Cardinal  Wolsey,  or  % 
cular  dramas  are  promised ;  gorgeous  dissenting  cler:ranan,  ha !  ha !  or  eveo 
tableaux  are  prelected  in  the  green-  a  member  of  the  Society  of  Friend^ 
rooms;  but, unhappily,  the  managerial  which,  after  all,  was  a  sort  of  semi- 
resources  are  not  always  equal  to  the  clerical  nart 
daring  schemes.  At  alf  events,  there  were  his  band* 
After  this  dinner,  which  was  for  and  cassock — something  would  be 
hiniy  as  it  were,  a  ceremony  of  inau-  made  of  them;  and  Rev.  0. 0.  Homa 
guration,  Mr.  Mildrington  was  ab-  looked  down  on  thein,  as  from  hia 
sorbed  into  the  company,  and  became  pulpit,  with  a  soft  insinuating  smik, 
a  power  in  the  State.  The  men  were  naif-waggish,  as  though  he  were  ex* 
familiar  with  him ;  for  of  this  guild  horting  sweetly. 
ha  had  been  made  free  during  the  ''Ofcourscwe  must  have  Mr.  Horn 
-^riod  when  drinking  was  in  force  by  all  means.  We  should  want  him 
^er  the  separate  system.  Viscount  in  a  hundred  different  ways." 
linsi  a  boiiterouB  boy  peer,  very  **  Shall  we  keep  the  part  of*  Jemie 
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Premier'  for  you,  Mr.  Horns]"  sa^  the  stage,  which,  it  will  be  recollected. 

Miss  Boleyn,  from  the  crowd  She  is  was  comDOunded  of  a  vertical  and 

always  sarcastic  with  clerfl;ymen.  horizontal   motion   together.     And 

**n  he  acts  as  well  as  ne  did  last  though  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  had 

Sunday,"  young  Codlins  says,  sotto  stiffly  appeared  among  them,  and,  in 

voce^  to  the  Hon.  Mr.  Truefitt,  *'  he'll  the  handsomest  way,  proclaimed  that 

be  useful"  the   hereditary  serfs  who  followed 

That  gentleman  relished  the  ptlea-  the  craft  of  carpenters  were  at  their 

santry,  and  imparted  it  to  Mildring-  service  to  do  as  they  would,  still  it 

ton.  was  felt  that  cutting  a  slit  along  the 

The  little  Marquise  was  very  busy,  whole  length  of  the  fine  old  Parquet 
She  had  a  hundred  proposals  to  floor  of  the  dining-room,  and  break- 
mdke.  Was  it  to  be  charades,  or  ing  a  communication  that  way  into 
tableaux  vivans,  or  a  rej^lar  serious  the  kitchen,  would  be  too  great  a 
business  of  a  play — ^a  light  London  stretch  upon  his  kindness. 
"  screaming*'  farce.  People  who  bad  It  was  thought  advisable,  therefore, 
been  fortunate  enough  to  see  the  Hon.  not  to  underline  this  otherwise  re- 
Mr.  Truefitt  in  his  great  pai-t,  "  Poor  markable  play.  Captain  Munro  had* 
Pillicodv,"  protested  that  after  that  indeed,  once  taken  the  part  of  a  bene- 
treat,  Buckstone  came  very  feebly.  volentMoor,  in  a  sort  of  extravaganza 
Those  who  wished  to  enjoy  the  doing  down  at  Tipley  (Lord  Zero'splace),  and 
themselves  a  frightful  internal  injury,  which,  he  said,  was  the  best  thing  he 
from  splitting  of  sides  or  of  other  con-  ever  saw  in  his  whole  life.  It  waa 
sequences  of  violent  laughter,  should  called  *^  Abou  Hassan ;  or.  The  £hi- 
see  the  Hon,  Truefitt  in  that  masterly  chanted  Cream  Tart,"  and  was  writ- 
delineation.  He  hung  modestly  ra-  ten  by  young  Filbury,  and  was,  he 
ther  on  the  outskirts  of  the  circle,  said  agam,  about  the  very  best  thing 
during  the  debate,  and  really,  on  the  he  ever  saw  in  all  his  life.  Miss 
whole,  would  have  no  objection  to  Jenkinwaters,  who  had  been  reared 
give  "  Poor  Pillicody"  if  they  wished  it  in  France,  waa  here  heard  murmur- 

'*  Charades,  by  all   means!     Oh,  ing  some jpassage  from  Racine,  which 

hang  it,  let*s  have  charades,"  said  began  "0  toi  dont  les  ci^ux,"  &c., 

Viscount  Codlins,  noisily.    "  There's  and  was  understood  to  be  in  favour 

such 'fun !  and  we  dress  ourselves  up  of  a  selection  of  choice  passages  from 

any  way,  you  know — and  we  «et  in  that  well-known  classic    Tne  little 

the  poker  and  shovel— and  I  can  Marquise  was  strongly  in  favour  of 

black  my  face,  you  know — oh,  it's  such  "tableaux   vivans,"    mounted  with 

fun  I"  gorgeous  dresses  and  sumptuous  pro- 

The  boy  Viscount's  conception  of  a  perties.     Such  could  be  got  down 

charade  embraced  rather  its  broad  from  London  from  the  well-known 

earthly  adjuncts  than  its  more  intel-  Tourissem,  with  very  little  trouble 

lectual  development.  and   considerable   expense.     Esther 

"  And  we  would  bring  in  a  dance,"  before  Ahasuerus  would  be  effective, 
added  the  Viscount,  enthusiastically,  and  serve  to  introduce  the  rich  dress 
adding  to  his  picture — "a  regular,  of  the  period.  Lady  Jane  Grey  in 
vigorous  dance.  Oh,  it  would  be  the  tower,  attended  by  a  spiritual 
splendid !"  adviser,  in  the  ecclesiastical  dress  of 
This  rather  concrete  view  of  the  the  time  (Rev.  Q.  C.  Horns,  by  desire, 
drama  not  meeting  the  degree  of  pub-  to  be  placed  in  this  latter  character), 
lie  support  it  deserved,  a  suggestion  was  a  happy  suggestion,  yet  not  open- 
came  from  Mr.  Dipwith  in  reference  ing  up  a  very  wide  field  for  personal 
to  the  "  Coreican  Brothers,"  which,  decoration.  The  "  Three  Graces," 
with  its  mysterious  ghost  music  and  after  Canovai,  rendered  by  Hon.  Miss 
striking  situations,  presented  an  ex-  Silverstone,  Miss  Jenkinwaters,  and 
traordmary  field  for  spectacular  ef-  Lady  Penguin,  was  the  rather  awfc- 
fect ;  at  the  same  time  offering  him-  ward  suggestion  of  Mr.  Dipwith;  and, 
self  for  the  part  of  that  fearful  speci-  without  proceeding  to  notice  it,  the 
men  of  fashionable  villany.  M.  De  meeting  proceeded  to  the  order  of  the 
Chateau  Renaud.    Faint  difficulties,  day. 

however,  are  put  forward   by   the  "  *  Virginius,*  by  Jove,"  burst  out 

timorous  in  reterence  to  that  curious  Viscount  Codlins.   ^  Splendid  effect! 

motion  of  the  ghostly  brethren  across  lots  of  white  blankets  and  sheets  for 
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togas,  and  my  real  dagger.    I  can       Mildrington  smiled.    The  oii^n  of 

send  for  it  to-morrow.     We  could  this  thrust  was  an  hour  or  so  back 
have  the  Lictors,  you  know,  with        "  There  are  ttoo  Dumas^'*  he  sai J. 
their — what-d'ye-call*ems? — on  their        "  One  a  saint,  I  suppose,'*  she  said, 
shoulders.    Nothing  so  easy — tell  the       "  Certainly  not,"  said  Mildrington: 

keeper  to  cut  lots  oi  wattles — ^and  at  "  but  he  has  lucid  relapses  into  piety, 

the  end  a  jolly  row  from  the  Roman  when  he  writes  decently." 
mob— what  fun !"  "  Let  us  have  the  French  piece  by 

And  Viscount  Codlins  rubbed  his  all  means,"  said  Miss  Silverstone,  '  i: 

hands  in  delicious  anticipation  of  this  will  be  charming.     I   will   be    the 

spectacle.  duchess;  and  mamma  has  the  most 

Miss  Boleyn  laughed  with  ihtense  old  silk  dress  of  turquoise  blue,  all 

enjoyment.    "Where  would  you  get  over  bufiches  of  flowers.    It  belonged 

your   Romans,"   she    said.      "  The  to  her  grandmamma." 
clothes  are  easily  found,  but  where        "How  do  you  know  there  ia  a 

are  the  clothed?  duchess  in   it,"   said   Mildrington  ; 

''I  am  afraid  these  large  black  bushy  "there  is  a  countess,  which  wQl  do 
whiskers  are  totally  out  of  character,  "quite  as  well." 
We  have  scarcely  too,"  he  added,       "Or,  I  tell  you,"  said  the  little  Mar- 
looking  round  and  smiling,  "a  proper  quiae ;  "suppose  you  write  us  tfregu- 
nose  among  us !"  lar  play,  and  flt  us  all  with  parts. 

"It  would  be  doosed  cold — those  Miss  Boleyn  says  you   are  so  im- 

blankets  " — ^said     Captain     Munro,  mensely  clever,  you  can  do  anything. 

shivering.  Do  write  us  a  little  comedy.'* 

"  And  a  feller  looks  so  foolish  with       Mildrington  bowed  gravely, 
his  throat  bare,  and  without  gills,"        "  I  have  no  skill  in  that  direction,*' 

added  the  Viscount.  he  said. 

"And  Mr.  Horns  shall  be  an  augur,"        "I  merely  said,"  Miss  Boleyn  an- 

said  the  little  Marquise  de  Silverstone,  swered,  laughing,  "that  Mr.  Mild- 

clappiug  her  hands  with  delight,  "and  rington  was  the  admirable  Chricton 

stand   at  the  side  looking   into    a  of  London — the  chevalier  sans  pfur 

chicken !"  et  sans  reproche  of  the  law  courts*" 

The  future  was  so  abundant  in  Mildrington  contracted  his  brows : 
promise  that  the  only  difficulty  lay  in  but  no  man  knew  better  how  to  avoid 
a  perfect  embarrassment  of  riches,  that  painful  position  of  being  the 
But  Mildrington  protested  against  centre  of  anytning  like  ridioule  in  a 
charades,  in  the  common  acceptance,  large  mixed  crowd. 
They  were  too  boisterous,  too  fami-  "Quite  true,"  he  said,  "I  could 
liar,  and  did  not  give  the  same  en-  dramatise  a  motion  in  Chancery,  per- 
tertaiument  as  a  carefully  prepared  haps,  or  write  a  most  tragical  demur- 
piece.  He  was  for  some  light  elegant  rer ;  but  as  to  being  an  admirable  any- 
gauzy  bit  of  comedy,  in  sparkling  thing,  according  to  the  handsome  com- 

Moselle,  of  French  stage  manners,  pliment  I  have  just  been  paid" 

Something  of  the  date  and  state  of       Here  chorus  of  ladies  breaks  in. 

the  Fifteenth  Louis,  without,  of  course,  He  mtist  write — ^he  must  give  them 

any  of  the  pleasant  irregularity  of  something,  if  it  is  only  a  little  short 

that   period.      Dialogue   light   and  scene — a  countess,  a  maid,  anything, 

crackling,  as  it  were,  with  epigrams.  Those  little  French  things  are  so 

in  costume,  opening  up  a  magnificent  charming,  so  delicious,  so  swe^  and 

country  of  powder,  plumes,  sackbacks,  the  dresses  and  the  powder  will  oome 

hoops,   high    heels,  and  strawberry  in  so  beautif idly.  It  is  to  be  suspected, 

coloured  brocades.  that  this  was  not  so  much  out  of  com- 

The  "Marriage  sous  Louis  XY."  pliment  to  Mildrington's  high  reputa- 
of  the  elder  Dumas,  to  be  had  neatly  tion  generally,  as  from  a  sort  of  grand 
Englished,  was  of  this  stamp— so  too  warcfiobe  association.  The  rich  straw- 
was  "  The  Widow's  Husband,"  from  berrv  of  the  sackback,  and  more  par- 
the  same  elegant  pen.  "Miss  Boleyn,"  ticularly  mamma's  grandmamma's 
he  said,  "knows  what  I  mean."  dazzling  turquoise  suit,  were  more 

"  Perfectly,"  she  said ;  "  and  the  tempting  than  the  apples  of  the  Tree 
*Dame  aux  Camelias,'  also  by  the  of  Knowledge.  Finally,  it  was  de- 
same  author,  would  make  a  very  termined  that  all  interests  should  be 
pretty  drawing-room  play."  conciliated.    Mr.  Mildrington  should 
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be  author  to  the  company, and  furnish  seen  the  change  in  his  behaviour; 
a  short  sketch,  racy  of  the  period  as  perhaps,  a  little  too  marked.  In  this 
a  jewelled  Sevres  cup,  and  which  country  house,  after  all,  one  need  not 
should  artfully  bring  in  the  turquoise  descend  into  a  grufi,  boorish  virtue, 
sackback,  justasMr.  Crunneles  wished  Well,  to-morrow  all  that  could  be  re- 
to  have  parts  fittted  to  his  favourite  paired.  And  before  he  lays  his  vir- 
pump  and  washing  tubs.  And  there  tuous  head  upon  his  pillow,  Mr.  Mil- 
was  to  be  a  charade  of  the  noisy,  drington  takes  pen  and  ink,  and 
boisterous  order,  and  modelled  pretty  sketches  out  a  little  bit  of  Rose  du 
much  on  the  second  portion  of  a  pan-  Barry  china — a  lively  picture  of  the 
tomime.  Parts  were  to  be  found  for  manners,  and  graces,  and  posturings. 
every  one ;  and  special  intercession  and  li^ht  quips  of  the  countesses  and 
was  made,  that  the  Rev.  G.  C.  Horns  equerries  of  the  Louis  Quinze  era.  He 
should  be  measured  for  one  suited  put  together  some  very  sprightly  dia- 
to  his  peculiar  powers.  Something  logue ;  manufactured  a  pleasant  little 
smooth  and  Wiganesque,  he  hinted  epigram  or  two ;  and  then  went  to 
to  Mildrington,  as  they  were  lighting  bed,  where  he  slept  the  sleep  of  the 
theircandles,  ongoing  up  to  bed,  woula  good.  Blessed  is  he,  after  all,  who 
suit  him  admirably.  Say  the  Due  hath  fought  and  conquered ;  to  him 
de  Richelieu.  You  could  dash  me  in  comes  his  pillow  acceptably,  and  a 
the  outlines — I  could  fill  up  the  de-  grateful  sleep, 
tails  myself.  It  is  all  manner,  my 
dear  fellow.  viii. 

"  What  would  you  say  to  *  Egalitd 

Orleans  V  "  said  Mildrington,  with  a  tbk  moBATioN-^acoNo  staojc 
queer  smile. 

That  night,  in  the  room  of  pale  sea-  The  next  morning  was  a  bright  en- 
green,  he  lit  liis  dressing-table  candles  couraging  day,  and  the  sun  streamed 
thoughtfully,  and  cast  up  the  moral  in  very  gaily  on  the  festive  company 
accounts  of  the  day.  So  far,  his  cowl  ranged  at  breakfast  down  both  sides 
and  tonsure  weje  still  conspicuous,  of  a  long  table.  Rev.  G.  C.  Horns 
and  he  was  a  sincere  monk.  Through  had  read  prayers  verv  sweetly  in  the 
that  day  he  had  travelled  successfully  private  Gothic  chapel  of  the  mansion 
along  the  path  of  good  works.  He  had  — a  service,  it  must  be  confessed, 
not  relapsed.  He  thought,  with  a  attended  but  by  a  very  thin  congre- 
smile  of  satisfaction,  how  firm,  how  gation. 

unbending  he  was:  how  the  fiesh.  The  plethoric  mail-bag  had  come 
and  the  principal  wliose  agents  these  in,  had  been  rifled,  and  had  its  con- 
powers  are,  could  not  prevail  against  tents  distributed.  To  some  came  de- 
nim. What  a  thing,  after  all,  is  moral  spatches  crossed  and  chequered  like  a 
training?  That  earthly. portion  of  us,  wire-blind— clearly,  too,  of  female 
unless  subdued,  will  reign — horrible  regime — containing  a  sort  of  do- 
despotism  !  And  he  declaimed  ma-  mestic  pressure  within,  as,  *' Mam- 
jest  ioally  as  we  believe  he  had  de-  ma  is  writing  for  us,  and  says  we  mu«< 
claimed  once  before —  eo  home;"  or,  "Papa  expects  us  the 
itrk«^  «;-s -««rj->  :^~»..«f t"  3ay  after  to-morrow!"  to  be  per- 

'^  Buasively  deprecated  by  host:  **In- 

What  an  iron  will  he  had  ?    You  see  deed,  you  must  not ! — ^we  «wi7  let 

this  was  all  the  result  of  keeping  the  you  go — FU  write  this  very  day;" 

spiritual  half  of  a  man  in  the  ascend-  with  the  accustomed  formulas.  Which 

ant     Thus  he  was  enabled   quite  little  bit  of  dramatic  action — a  sav- 

calmly  and  patiently  to  think  over  ing,  as  it  were,  of  personal  respect — 

that  strange  creature,  and  her  wonder>  results  happily  in  no  disturbance  of 

ful  attractions — nuirk  you,  still  in  a  the  mutual  relation  of  the  parties, 

sort  of  Trappist  fashion.    How  sar-  The  sports  and  pastimes  of  the  day 

castic  she  had  been  at  his  expense,  were   being   laid  out  in  a  stately, 

It  was  strange ;  for  he  could  not  think  monarchical  fashion,  by  Churstone 

of  anything  to  have  provoked  this  Boleyn,  M.P.,  yet,  at  the  same  time, 

attack.    It  troubled  him,  and  fretted  with  a  certain  polite  despotism,  which 

him;  for  this  Trappist  loved  peace  forced  his  favours  upon  his  guests, 

with  aU  men  (and  women  specially)  There  were  hounds  and  horn  to  meet 

of  good  wilL    Ah !  possibly,  she  had  at  Stayleigh  Burrows ;  there  was  the 
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keeper  and  a  regiment  of  beaters  wait-  Chonu  of  young  hdi^s—**  Oh,  how 

ing  below ;   and  the  grand  Riglev  nice !    You  must  read  it  out  to  na. 

(jover,  only  once  in  the  year,  accord-  Where  is  it  9    Do  fetch  it" 

ing  to  a  strict  and  sacred  rule,  ready  ** Indeed!    You  sat  np  latef*  said 

to  De  rayaged  murderously  with  fire  Miss  Boleyn. 

and  shot    There  was  fishmg,  salmon  ^Now  do  look  here,  Miss  BoIejB. 

and  trout,  all  up  that  fruitful  riyer,  You  press  down  the  cover  so.    Then 

the  Hodder^  along  whose  banks  there    take  your  cartridge" 

were  sangumaiy  encounters  at  night  *'I  am  afraid,    said  Mildringtoo. 

between  piscine  marauders  and  Chur-  "the  result  wiU  not  histify  your  good 

stone  Boleyn's  soldiery.    There  was  opinion.    It  is  really  quite  a  crude 

ferreting;  there  was  tranouil  domestic  sbapeless  thing." 

riding  and  driving  for  ladies  and  een-  *^We  must  hear  it    Do  fetch  it 

tlemenpromiscuonslv.  All  these  bless-  Mustn't  he.  Miss  Boleyn  t"  . 

ings  Ctiunitone  fioleyn  preached  at  **0h,  certainly,"  said  Miss  6olm« 

his  guests  in  a  haughty  magnificent  smiling.    '*What  book  is  itt     fiat 

manner,  as  who  should  say — **  These,  this  wonderful  thing  at  this  moment, 

and  many  more  besides  these,  are  for  demands  all  my  faculties.    Now,  yoa 

your  entertainment ;  these  are  part  of  must  tell  me  what  is  the  use  of  thia 

my  splendour.  Trifles,  bagatelles.  Th^  needle." 

more  you  enjoy  the  more  you  will  "The  needle,  my  dear  Miss  Boleyn,** 

miniHtertomy  state;  I makeno account  said  Viscount  Codlins,  with  much  de- 

of  them  myself-  so  be  thankful"  light ;  "why  that  lets  ofi"  the  charge. 

"  By-thc-by,Marion,' '  said  Churstone    Don*t  you  see" 

Boleyn,  couiing  hack  with  bis  hand  Mr.  Mildrington  abruptly  said  his 

i'ucuiubered  with  a  load  of  opened  little  piece  was  not  ready  yet — ^forthat 

despatches;  "I  have  a  letter  from  matter,  might  never  be  ready.    He 

Southampton.  The  TippooiSuUan  has  was  only  ioking.     Then  he  walked 

come  in,  and  Grainger  writes  that  he  away  to  toe  yard  at  the  back,  got  a 

will  be  here  to-day  or  to-morrow.  Put  gun,  and  went  out  with  the  rest  to 

him  in  The  Squire's  Room."    And  shoot 

Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  retired  to  his  It  was  a  xx)pulon8  preserve.  The 
study  sanctuary,  to  transact  what  was  pheasant  pronnetaiy  were  overcrowd- 
indirectly  part  of  the  nation's  busi-  ed.  So,  all  day  long,  it  was  a  sort  of 
ness,  leaving  these  poor  frivolous  vota-  St  Dartholomew  of  game — a  eeaselese 
ries  of  pleasure  to  devote  themselves  crash  and  crackle  of  beaten— a  con- 
to  their  profitless  diversions.  stant  whirr  and  flutter— as  constant  a 

As  the  general  dispersion  was  going  reiterated  bang-bang;  and  a  bloody 

on,  and  the  chevaliers  coming  down  interment  of  the  remains  in  deep,  fnll- 

one  by  one  dressed  in  a  sort  or  wood-  mouthed  game-bags.     Others  went 

man's  masquerade.  Miss  Silverstone  away  to  the  hunt  at  Stayletgh  Bur- 

and  some  of  the  dramatic  young  ladies  rows.    A  single  man  of  Tennyeooiaii 

came  about  Mr.  Mildrington,  and  ques-  mind  went  out  to  fish—an  nnskilfnl 

tioned  him  importunately  about  the  craftsman.  He  did  not  catch  anything, 

progressof  M^r  play.  Had  he  finished  and  was  received  by  Chnrstone  Boleyn, 

it--nad  he  begun.    They  were  sure  M.P.,  with  a  haughty  contumely,  aa 

he  had;  they  were  sure  he  had  not  having  brought  discredit  on  the  family 

done  a  line.    Miss  Boleyn  was  hard  'scutcheon  and  magnificence.  "Avery 

by,  sustaining  a  lively  dudogue  with  curious  organization,"  said  he,  alter- 

Viscount  Codlins,  throuch  an  open  wards,  of  this  person ;  "for  my  own 

window;  and  to  her  the  Viscount  was  part,  I  don*t  profeas  to  nnderstaad 

buay  lecturing,  with  illustration,  on  a  nim." 

new  l»eech-loading fowling-piece;  and  Mildrington,  to  say  the  tmth,  was 

Mildrington.  feeling  that  some  aoim(/0  but  a  poor  hand  with  firearms.    He 

was  due  for  the  rather  too  broail  fashion  was  a  far  more  dangerous  marksBuui 

in  which  he  had  masked  his  change  of  among  the  Chancery  preaervea.    He 

feeling  the  night  before,  handsomely  was  troubled  in  mind,  too,  and  thouj^t 

took  her  into  the  circle  of  his  hearers,  over  many  thincs  as  he  walked,    fib 

"  I  have  not  been  idle,  Miss  Boleyn,"  mother  was  to  be  there  that  day,  and 

he  said;  "last  night  the  midnight  oil  he  must  seriously  lay  hold  of  the  op- 

waa  wasted  to  a  considerable  extent^  portunity,  and  get  rid  of  his  miUstonci 

I  can  asBure  you."  Again  ma  thoughts  kepi  wandering 
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back  to  Miss  Boleyn  at  the  window,  siognomy  of  one  is  tolerably  familiar, 

and  her  rather  brusque  exhibition  of  having,  m  fact,  the  marked  Mildring- 

indifference.     ''She   really   vhis  in-  ton  features.    He  knew  that  his  mo- 

terested  in  that  empty-headed  creature  ther  was  arrived.    There  was  beside 

and  his  toy,''  he  said,  smiling  scorn-  it  a  couple  of  Indian  overland  boxes ; 

ftdly,  as  though  somebody  was  by;  and  he  thought  of  the  Tippoo Sultan 

''she  saw  the  spectral  coronet  under  at  Southampton,  to  whicn  allusion 

his  wide-awake,  and  was  doing  hom-  had  been  made  that  morning.    This 

t^e.    She  is  more  earthy  than  I  fan-  was  the  passenger  by  that  noble  fast- 

cied  after  all,  and  of  course  has  a  busi-  sailing  Ime-of-packet  ship ;  and  the 

iiess  end  in  view  like  other  women."  name  was  upon  it  in  white  letters, 

And  he  smiled  again  in  a  very  bitter  developed  with  that  publicity,  as  to 

fashion  on  a  broad  beech  tree,  the  which  gentlemen  of  tne  army  are  not 

only  object  near  him,  and  shouldf  pro-  too  delicate.    He  read — 
perly  have  withered  up  its  fohage 

with  intense  scorn.   One  of  the  keep-  "  Major  Chas.  Acton  Grainger, 

er's  men,  who  walked  close  to  him,  "  Smith's  Irregular  Elorse, 

looked  at  him  with  a  sort  of  agricul-  "  H.  I.  C.  S." 
tural   wonder.    "No   matter,     said 

Mildringt'On  to  himself.  "I  am  doing  "A  fellow  of  elephant  hunts  and 

my  duty,  and  with  neaven's  help  jungles,  and  chutney,"  said  Mildring- 

shall  continue  in  the  straight  patn  ton,  without  much  relish  for  the  over- 

tliat  I  have  always  followea.    Hap-  land  boxes.      "  Interminable  yams, 

pily  I  have  brought  this  nature  of  One  such  creature   spoils  a  whole 

mine  under  subjection.    I  am  utterly  party." 

indifferent ;  and  these  freaks  are  more  He  went  to  his  room,  dressed,  took 

an  amusement  to  me  as  a  student  of  up  his  pen,  and  worked  at  his  little 

human  character."    And  he  repeated  comedy,  all  but  finished  it,  and  then 

again,  for  the  immediate  benent  of  a  descenaed  to  the  drawing-room, 

contiguous   oak  tree,  his  favourite  There  were  all  the  ladies  seated. 

Horatian  line—  busy  with  ladies'  work  and  ladies' 

««n„«^„irfa«^«f  !««.«♦"  **1^J  *°<^  *^«re,  too,  was  Mrs.  Mil- 
Quod  Hid  aemet  fanperat  drington  ;  and  there,  too,  seated  in 

"Cock,  cock, cock !"  burst  in  chorus  *^®  ^^^y  heart  of  the  group,  was  a  tall 

from  the  beaters;  and  with  a  flap  and  figure,  no  doubt  the  Indian  Irregular, 

flutter,  rose  up  a  heavy  blackbird.  MUdnngton  saw  that  here  was  a  mass 

Mildrington,  still  elate  with  these  ©^  s\obsj  brown  hair,  tossed  like  a 

noble  thoughts,  and  in  the  character  ^S}^  w  snakes,  with  a  tanned  bnck- 

of  the  virtuous  man  out  a-shooting,  red  face,  with  glowing  fiery  eyes,  and 

levelled  his  gun  with  enthusiasm,  ana  *  ^'^^^  Vandyke  beard— not  bushy 

brought  down  the  bird    That  little  nor  luxuriant,  but  thin  and  trimmed 

piece  of  success— his  first,  by  the  way,  close.    There  is  getting  to  be  a  phy- 

that  day— excited  him,  and  seemed,  siognomy  in  the  fashion  of  this  aaom- 

as  it  were,  figuratively  connected  with  ^^^^  of  the  human  face.    His  voice 

his  victory  over  the  flesL  He  stepped  ^^ .  ^ow,  soft,  musical,  and  slightly 

still  more  loftily  lubricated  with  oil.    He  was  about 

"I  was  foolish,"  he  said,  "to  de-  eight-and-thirty— possibly  naore,  but 

part  from  the  strict  letter  of  my  reso-  ^,^  °o?  jook  so  much ;  with  a  rapid 

Jution.    I  shall  be  friendly,  yet  dis-  P^ay  of  features,  and  a  sort  of  anick, 

tant;  and  show  her  that  I  did  not  declamatory  action.     He  was  clearly 

heed  her  behaviour."  acting  Trovatore  or  Story-teller  for 

the  party,  and  with  a  certain  absorb- 
ing effect.    So  much  were  all  female 

jj^  eyes  pointed  to  that  centre,  with  fe- 
male fingers  holding  the  needle  in 

A  SHADOW  moM  THs  SA«T.  suspcnse,  that  Mildrington  made  his 

entry  unperceived,  or  at  least  unno- 

CoDCTNO  home  towards  four  o'clock,  ticed.   Tne  shooting  and  the  hunting 

having  left  the  rest  of  his  party,  he  men  would  not  be  home  for  an  hour 

finds  a  fresh  trunk  or  two  in  the  hall,  or  more ;  and  he  had  entered  with  the 

significant  of  new  comers.    The  phy-  sheets  of  his  performance  in  his  hand, 
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reckoning  on  an  hour  of  worship  and  x« 

admiration  from  hU  female  devoteea. 

It  may  be  conceived^  then,  that  from  nu  PKOAATion^nms  mtam. 

this  time  forth  he  did  not  too  much 

relish  this  Irregular  of  Smith's  Horse.  Tsus  lot  of  Mildrington  was  this  da/ 

That  evening  the  sportsmen   re-  cast  among  the  elders  of  the  tribe, 

turned  home,  fatigued  and  garrulous  He  had  gotten  somehomr  down  to 

over  their  hunting  episodes ;  and  the  that  end  where  matrons  and  potent, 

monster  dinner  set  in  as  usual.  There  grave,  and  reverend  seigniors  most  did 

was  a  fresh  shuffle  of  the  human  conereeate.    He  had  b^n  drawn  with 

cards,  and  Churstone  Boleyn,  M.P.,  Lady  Mary  Peneuin,  a  person  of  is- 

showed  a  happy  tart  in  ingenious  and  finite  talk,  of  Innnite  admiration,  and 

new  combinations  for  each  day.    The  of  a  questioning  turn,  which  lett  no 

ladies  contributed  a  pleasing  varietv  room  for  a  lethargic  acquiescence,  the 

by  change,  too,  in  respect  of  apparel,  best  substitute  for  interest,  but  en- 

80  as  not  to  afflict  with  ennui  the  tailing  a  constant  vigil  and  oeaseleaa 

human  eve.    The  men  to  whom  Pro-  mental  activity.    On  the  other  side 

vidence  has  not  allotted  more  than  was   Viscount   Hartletop.  in   plftin 

the  one  unvarying  Black  Brunswicker  language,  a  distinguished  oore  of  the 

uniform,  afflicted  the  human  eye  with  peerage  ;   opposite    waa    ChaiBtonc 

the  old  established  monotony.    Won-  Boleyn,  M.P.    In  such  company,  it 

derful  in  their  strength  and  gigantic  may  be  well  conceived,  Mildrington 

vigour,  this  portion  of  the  great  race,  suffered. 

yet  decidedly  unlovely.    Tne  decent  But,  afar  off,  down  the  table,  he 

mourning  suit,  so  universal— so  rude  heard  the  loud  bassoon— figurativelv 

and  quakerly— has  yet  the  charm  of  that  is;  for  the  noble  host,  with  all 

a  commercial   age — prodigious  eco-  his  luxurious  arrangements,  had  no 

nomy.    Your  **  bioom-coIoured  suit,"  private  band  playing  during  his  en- 

which    Doctor  Goldsmith  wore   at  tertainment    He  heard  the  pleasant 

fashionable  parties,  the  puce  velvet  riot  of  youthful  voices,  rife  with  a 

coats  and  scarlet  roquelaures,  must  vitality   and    motion,   whereof    be 

have  swelled  terriblv  those  **  favours.''  should  himself  have  been  the  centre. 

which  the  Stultz  of  the  period  would  What  was  yet  more  tantalizing,  he 

send  in  to  gentlemen  of  quality.  They  heard  easy  pauses,  and  the  quiet  onsh 

had  now,  in  the  green-rooms  and  mas-  of  voices:  while  a  musical  and  metal- 

querade  warehouses,  monumenta  of  lie  voice  declaimed  some  legend  hn- 

richer  and  more  costly  taste.     Our  morons  or  serious  in  a  mel<xiioas  rt- 

lions  are  more  sober  now  in  their  citative.    And  stooping  forward  with 

defloration ;  yet,  unhappily,  uglier.  curiositv,  he  would  see  the  suspended 

The  feasting  was  as  before.  The  fork — the  glass  poised  mid  air— and 
loud  tongues  of  huntsmen,  still,  as  it  all  faces  straining  with  interest  to- 
were,  in  their  scarlet,  and  boastful  wards  one  focus,  where  were  the 
over  their  exploits,  filled  the  air.  That  flaming  eyes  and  the  nink  face,  and 
jump  at  Furley ;  that  tremendous  rush  the  Vandyke  beard,  flaahing  and  play- 
at  nuntlev  Bum;  abundant  "throw-  ing  with  a  fitful  light  And  above 
ings  out ;  terrific  ** croppers  ;'*  and  all,  there  waa  Miss  Boleyn,  joat  cfp^ 
the  habitual  arffot  of  these  children  posite,  with  her  fine  classic  face  ro- 
of the  chase,  were  rife,  and^wearied.  fleeting  every  tone  and  every  emo- 
as  is  customary,  those  not  affiliated  tion.  She  waa  listening  with  a  rape 
to  this  peculiar  guild.  Venator,  happy  attention  that  reached  almost  to  de- 
in  a  successful  day,  and  turning  into  votion. 

a  Boswell  of  the  hunt,  is  sadly  tedious.  Mildrington  at  that  moment  felt  a 

There  should  be  a  short  **Act"  intro-  strange  rueful  pans  at  his  heart :  a 

duced  into  the  House  to  protect  us,  quick  sharn  stab,  which  he  had  nerer 

Christians,  who  do  not  insanely  ride,  experiencea  before.    What  waa  its 

from  his  narrative.  But  he  is  an  An-  nature  it  is  not  for  us  here  to  analyse, 

cicut  Mariner  of  the  chase,  and  holds  It  may  have  been  a  complex  atnaa- 

us  with  ''  his  skinny  hand."  tion,  and  compounded  of  many  feel- 
ings. A  dragon  that  baa  been  suih 
posed  to  have  green  e^ea  it  would  be 
scarcely  fair  to  call  it    There  ia  a 
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pardonable  jealousy  which  all  men  ous  spirite,  and  it  was  announced  that 
are  entitled  to  entertain  of  other  men  the  sports  were  all  ready  to  corn- 
that  at  all  step  between  their  sun-  mence.  It  is  impossible  to  convey  an 
light  and  any  special  object  they  idea  of  the  invaluable  services  ren- 
choose  to  shine  upon.  Here  was  a  dered  by  the  Rev.  C.  G.  Horns  all 
king  but  yesterday,  and  here  is  some-  through  the  entertainment  This 
thing  taking  very  much  the  shape  of  pleasant  ecclesiastic  seemed  really  to 
an  usurper.  liing  himself,  with  a  sort  of  enthusi- 
It  should  be  mentioned  that  to  this  asm,  into  these  airy  little  puerilities, 
day's  festival  had  many  country  folk  and  was,  so  to  speak,  the  animating 
from  the  surrounding  district  been  spirit  of  the  whole  proceeding.  He 
bidden.  This  fusion  of  new  face  with  was  in  a  lovely  evenmg  raiment  that 
the  older  elements  is  found  to  impart  a  night — splendid  festival  sacerdotal 
more  cheerful  variety.  And  after  raiment,  that  shone  and  glistered  like 
the  banquet  it  had  been  resolved,  as  a  snake's  back.  He  crept  nimbly  from 
an  entertainment  for  these  guests,  one  end  of  the  room  to  the  other  like 
that  a  series  of  drawing  sports  and  a  glossy  clerical  beetle,  and,  sunny 
pastimes — the  little  nursery  games  with  smiles,  got  ladies  who  were,  as 
such  as  elderly  children  of  ourcen-  it  were,  of  the  committee,  into  comers, 
tury  delight  in — should  be  organized,  and  held  with  them  confidential  and 
The  Master  Pickle  of  twenty  and  oily  intercourse.  Without  the  Rev. 
thirty  years  old  must  be  amused  be-  C.  G.  Horns,  that  general  utility  clergy- 
fore  being  sent  to  bed.  Viscount  man.  it  was  felt,  irresistibly,  that  the 
Codlins,  Mr.  Dipwith,  and  Rev.  C.  G.  whole  would  have  fallen  through  and 
Horns,  are  enthusiasts  for  the  snort,  failed  dismally.  The  sacred  func- 
and  are  now  in  committee  with  Miss  tions,  associated  with  his  professional 
Boleyn  and  other  ladies,  settling  what  character,  combined  with  his  ordin- 
shall  be  the  character  of  the  games,  ary  lay  qualifications,  lent  to  him  a 
There  was  abundance  to  choose  weight  and  authority  to  which  Vis- 
from.  Viscount  Codlins  leant  very  count  Codlins  and  the  minor  lights 
much  to  what  might  be  called  the  might  have  in  vain  aspired.  The  as- 
acrobatic  order,  and  was  for  having  sistance  this  clergyman  afforded,  even 
chairs  set  out  in  rows,  with  sudden  in  mere  matters  of  organization,  could 
clapping  of  hands,  and  a  wild  disor-  not  be  too  highly  commended, 
derly  charge  in  single  file  round  the  After  some  discussion  it  was  agreed 
room,  on  that  signal.  For  these  social  that  the  partisans  of  physical  and 
gymnastics  the  party  of  the  noble  purely  emotional  pastime  should  be 
viscount  was  veiy  eager.  But  there  conciliated  by  first  having  the  fami- 
was  a  small  and  more  advanced  sec-  liar  exercise  of  wliat  is  called  "  The 
tion  who  were  for  an  entertainment  Stool  of  Repentance,"  to  be  succeeded 
of  a  mt)re  intellectual  order;  who  by  a  more  ooisterous  entertainment, 
were  for  directly  operating  on  the  advocated  by  Viscount  Codlins,  en- 
brain,  with  perfect  quietude  as  to  the  titled  "  Post,"  or  some  such  name, 
human  person,  and  by  administering  The  Indian  Irregular  and  Miss  60- 
publicly  to  single  victims,  placed  leyn  were  for  the  first-named  pastime, 
conspicuouslyin  the  centre,  confound-  and  took  counsel  together  over  the 
ing  questions  of  an  awful  depth  and  details.  Mildrington,  from  afar  off, 
meaning,  force  them  to  give  satis-  looked  on  moodily.  She  was  in  pro- 
factory  replies  under  a  terrorism  of  digious  spirits  that  night,  and  her 
Sublic  con  tempt,  and  loudly-expressed  eyes  sparkled  with  an  unusual  brilli- 
erision.  Thishappierpolicy,  one  more  ancy.  The  Indian  had  a  fashion  of 
fruitful,  too,  in  amusement,  luckily  confidential  whispering  in  comers,  of 
prevailed.  private  and  significant  allusion,  in- 
comprehensible to  third  parties,  which 
XL  fretted  and  chafed  Mr.  Mildrington. 

It  was,  as  it  were,  a  practical  ignoring 

oRAwiiro-iiooiff  oTMWAsn.  of  him,  possibly  an  impolite  i^stem 

to  be  reprobated. 

AcoosDiNOLT  the  ground  was  dear-  It  has  often  been  said  that  Mr. 

ed  with  much  activitv  by  Viscount  Mildrington  was  a  tolerable  actor. 

Codlins  and  other  children  of  bolster-  So,  on  this  occasion,  he  i^ected  a  sort 
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of  indifference,  fluccessfully  enough,  stone — she  whom  we  have  likened  to 

and  sauntered  over  towards  where  a  little  Watteau  marquise — thatBiiyor 

Miss  Boleyn  and  her  newly-arrived  Grainger  should  be  furnished  with 

gentleman  were  still  laying  out  de-  pencil  and  paper,  and  go  round  and 

tails  of  this  little  sclieme.    He  put  on  collect  the  voices,  which  he  did  in  a 

a  veiy  |;ood  simulation  of  indifference,  ver^  private  manner.    And  then  the 

and  said—  sufferer  was  introduced,  looking  very 

'*So  we  are  to  become  children  scared,  and  was  forced  into  the  oon- 

again,  it  seems.  Is  it  to  be  *  Little  Bo-  spicuous  seat  very  much  as  he  might 

Deep,    or  '  This  Little  Pig  went  to  be  into  an  operating  chair.    In  that 

Market,'  or  what  ]"  position  the  poor  simple  agricultarist 

This  was  very  indifferent,  and,  at  glowed  uncomfortably,  and  endured 

the  same  time,  terribly  caustic.    It  horrible  torture  while  he  was  being 

was  spoken  with  a  secret  and  pe-  raked  through  and  through  by  the 

culiar  emphasis,  meant  to  go  home  pitiless  fire  of  reasons, 

straight    Miss  Boleyn  was  saying  at  This  little  amusement  b^  the  way, 

that  moment —  offers  one  of  the  most  aehghtful  ve- 

''Where  is  Mr.   Bullingtoni    wa  hides    for    unrestrained    ill-nature 

must  send  him  out  the  very  first —  known.     Unseen  yourself,  yon  can 

where  has  he  gone  V*  explode  the  bitterest  personality  is 

Viscount  Codlins  came  bounding  perfect  security.    Major  Grainger,  in 

up  in  an  ecstacy  of  delight  nis   sustained  metallic  voice,    read 

^'AUright,"  he  said,  "I  have  primed  aloud  the  sentence  on  the  mismUe 

him  ;  he  suspects  that  he  is  to  have  victim :  "  You  occupy,"  he  said  to 

his  fortune  told.*'  him,  fixing  his  glowing  t'^cj  on  him 

''Bravo,"  said  the  Indian  Irregular,  with  a  fierceness  reaching  almost  to 

rather  relishing  the  coming  sport  ferocity,  "  that  polite  piUury,  called 

Mr.  Bullington  was  an  Mlipose  ag-  the  Stool  of  Repentance ; — 

ricultural  gentleman,  that  exhibit^  "  L  Because  you  are  a  prime  piece 

large  beasts  at  the  shows ;  a  simple  of  meat. 

minded  man,  who  travelled  in  a  circle  '*  II.  Because  you  are  first  chop, 

of  mangold-wurzul,  turnips,  top-dress-  "III.  Because  you  are  a  nice  young 

ings,  and  manures— figuratively  speak-  man  for  a  small  evening  party, 

ing,  of  course.  "  IV.  Because   you   are   predoos 

Alas !  that  Miss  Boleyn's  eyes  should  slow. 

have  been  wandering  all  this  while  "V.  Because  you  are  a  regular 

absently  round  the  room,  questing  muff. 

something;   and  that  Mildnn^n's  "VL  Because   you  were  sent  to 

sarcastic  speech,  in  which  was  hidden  the  Poissy  show  and  got  no  phxe. 

awav  a  secret  baxb,  should  have  fallen  "  VIL  Because  you  are  too  fond  of 

stillbom.    Did  she  hear  it  t  or  did  she  oil  cake  and  mangold-wuraeL 

make  believe  uot  to  hear  it?     She  "  VIIL  Because  you  are  so  amiable, 

was  an  actress  too.    At  all  events  she  &c.,  &c,  &c" 

turned  to  our  hero  very  sweetly,  tak-  And  so  on  in  the  same  strain,  a 

ing  note  of  him  now  for  the  first  little  verging  on  the  personal,  yet,  oa 

time.  the  whole,  a  sound  probation  and 

"Heshallezpect  yuu  top]ay,"she  wholesome   training.     At   the  end 

Mid,  gradously ;  "you  will  be  of  ^jeat  the  hapless  agriculturist,  after  bdng 

aaiistanoe  ;"  and  passed  away  swiftly,  cruelly  buffeted,  and  receiving  stroke 

crossing  the  room  to  where  the  Indian  after  stroke  with  a  series  of  ghastly 

Irregular  was  standing.  smiles,  at  last  ficd  from  his  chair* 

Mr.  Bullington  went  forth  ruefully  maimed,  goaded,  stung,  tortured  to 

enough,  as  though  he  forecasted  what  the  very  verge  of  desperation.     A 

his  kind  friends  had  in  tstore  for  him.  prolonged  roar  welcomea  each  bafmy 

A  chair  was  set  for  Mr.  Bullington  stroke,  and  there  are  ^xhI  gnnuKU 

conspicuously  in  the  middle ;  and  on  for  believing  that  from  the  ladies, 

the  absent  gentleman  a  boisterous  who,  like  tne  Indian  women,  weie 

noby  council  sat,  malidously  ea^er  the  most  pitiless  torrae&tors^ 

to  make  a  bloodless  holocaust  of  him  the  most  malidotu  strokes^ 
on  that  four-legged  altar.    It  was 
agreed,  on  the  motion  of  Moss  Silver- 
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xu.  '^  7^.  Because  he  was  agreeable,  &c, 

&c." 

nu  moBATioif— FOURTH  STAOB.  "  Now,"  salcl  MajoT  Gndiiger,  "  you 

must  guess  who  are  the  authors  of 

Hayiito   thus   tasted  blood,  there  these  compliments.'* 

was  ji  greedy  searching  round  for  a  Mildrineton's  lip  curled.  He  looked 

new  victim.    Xhere  was  an  almost  round  and  his  eye  settled  on  Miss 

unanimous  cry  for  Mr.  Mildrington.  Boleyn;  "That  severe  speech  about 

Mr.  Mildrington  must  go  out.    The  the  earU  de  vuM' — she  was  looking 

ladies  were  particularly  eager  on  this  very  guilty — **  I  think  I  can  trace 

point    They  would  not  deal  with  ihat.'^ 

nim  very  hard.    He  should  be  let  off  There  were  cries  of  "Name !  name !" 

easily.    The  men  came  round  him.  "I  must  thimk  Miss  Boleyn,"  he 

*'Must  take  your  chance  with  the  said,  getting  up,  "for  that  good-na- 

rest,"  they  said    Somehow  he  sus-  tured  remark." 

pected  something  like  combination  And  he  felt  a  little  ill-natured  satis* 

in   this   unanimity.       Vanity,    too,  faction  in  the  prospect  that  was  now 

whispered  something  more  consoling;  before  him  of  having  some  retalia- 

but  he  was  in  a  surly  vein,  and  broke  tion  at  least    This  was,  indeed,  a 

from  them,  and  walked  quickly  out  of  cruel  stroke,  and  from  such  a  quaHer 

the  room  to  punishment    As  he  went,  unexpected,  at  least  ungracious.  Still 

be  saw  Miss  Boleyn  and  the  Indian  he  was  gratified  with  ms  own  pene- 

with  the  fiery  eyes  sitting  together  tration  in  having  unmasked  the  one 

on  the  sofa,   watching  him  as   he  who  could  stab  so  unkindly  in  the 

walked,  and  whispering.    The  Indian  dark.     But  the  executioner   called 

was  smiling  one  of  his  sardonic  smiles  him  back. 

— so  they  were  christened  by  Mild-  "Stay,"  he  said,  very  quietly,  "you 

rington ;  and  she  was  laughing.  Mild-  are  a  little  too  quick.    You  must 

ring  ton  coloured  up  in  a  wholesale  guess  again." 

blaze,  and  with  a  fierce  look  he  could  "  It  was  not  Miss  Boleyn  then,  are 

not  control,  passed  from  the  room  out-  you  sure  1"  he  asked  in  some  confu- 

side  the  door.  While  waiting  until  he  sion. 

was  called  in.  he  felt  again  that  curious  "  No,"  said  the  other, 

soreness  of  neart,  that  sudden  pang  Mildrington       brought      himself 

which  he  had  before  suffered  from :  through  that  ordeal  with  but  an  ill 

only  this  time  dashed  with  some-  grace.     He  was  not  used  to  these 

thing  like  rage  and  mortification.  little  mortifications ;  neither  was  it 

He  was  brought  in  and  led  to  the  usual  for  this  distinguished  man  to 

place  of  execution.    The  social  Cal-  encounter  such  rude  weather  as  he 

craft  this  time  also,  was  the  fiery-  had  done  that  evening.    It  was  a  lit- 

eyed  Indian  Irregular,  who  seemed  to  tie  hard,  considering  it  to  be  the  case 

do  his  office  with  an  offensive  zest,  of  a  repentant  sinner,  who  is  properly 

that  reached  almost  to  perfect  enjoy-  entitled  to  all  co-operation  and  every 

ment    The  histrionic  powers  of  Air.  comforting  aid.     He  went  over  to 

Mildrington  did  not  desert  him,  and  Miss  Boleyn,  as  soon  as  he  was  freed 

he  put  on  his  most  happy  air  of  in-  from  his  sufferings,  and  said  to  her 

difference.  with  some  savageness — 

"  He  was  placed  there,"  said  the  "  I  did  not  think,  Miss  Boleyn,  I 

Indian,  "on  that  seat  of  punishment —  should  be  selected  as  a  special  mark 

"  1^.  Because   he  was  a  man  of  for  your  wit  and  good-nature." 

brilliant  incapacity.  "  How  extraordinary,"    said   she, 

"2°.  Because  he  was   so   clever,  slowly.     "Such  a  curious  thing  to 

(This  no  doubt  from  a  worshipping  take  into  your  head.    I  thought  you 

young  vestal)  were  told  I  had  not  said  any  thing  of 

"  3^.  Because  he  was  stuffed  with  the  kind." 

conceit  Still  she  disclaimed  the  imputation 

"4^.  Because  he  worshipped  his  in  so  cold  and  business-like  a  way 

own  carte  de  vidte  and  nothing  else,  that  really  she  conveyed  to  Miidring- 

"  5°.  Because  he  was  always  talk-  ton  that  it  was  merely  as  a  pure  mat- 
ing of  himself.  ter-of-fact  that  she  was  at  all  anzioua 

"  6^.  Because  he  was  so  sarcastic,  to  set  him  right    That  if  it  had  oc- 
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currcd  to  her  to  make  such  a  8][)eech«  He  would  be  glad  to  furnish  Binu«e- 

she  might  have  had  no  scruple  m  the  ment,  even  in  an  episcopal  capacity, 

world :  but  really,  as  things  liad  fallen  £y-and-by,  when  it  came  to  be  an 

out,  sne  actually  had  not  said  it.  hour  past  midnight,  the  sporta  ter- 

He  was  not  satisfied.  mlnated.     The  Imited  agnculturista 

*^  I  don't  think  I  deserved  such  a  went  their  way.    They  had  a  blemd 

public  gibbeting ;  and  from  you  of  all  release   from  their  sutferinga     MU* 

people,  I  tliougut" drington  still  glowered  implacable. 

"How  very  odd,  I  cannot  convey  There  were  "Good -nights"  ail  round, 

my  meaning  to-niglit>'' she  said.  "You  and  the  guests  went  slowly  to  their 

would  not  nave  me  say  that  I  said  rooms. 

so,  when  I  did  not      Tlie   whole  Mildrington,  in  liis  sea-green  room, 

thing  is  not  worth  thinking  alxmt.  did  not  write  plays  that  night,  with 

There,  I  see  Msvjor  Grainger  is  wait-  an  ineffable  coniplacency  in  his  work 

ing,  and  we  positively  must  get  ^Ir.  and  its  future  effect    ^ay,  he  tossed 

Horns  into  the  chair;'' and  she  crossed  those  loose  leaves  from  him  with  a 

over  to  the  Indian  Irrc^lar,  now  contemptuous    violence  —  into     the 

positively  getting  odious  in  the  eyes  fire  ]    No.    He  was  too  provident  of 

of  our  hero.     Things,  indeed,  were  the  future,  from  mere  haoit  and  the 

not  going  well  witli  our  reformed  wondrous  chances  it  holds  in  its  ho- 

prodigal.  som ;  so  he  flung  them  instead  into-  - 

The  way  in  which  the  lively  Chris-  a  drawer.    There  they  slept 

tian  minister  took  hi4  punishment ;  For  a  long  time  he  walked  heavlljr 

the  light  easy  fashion  m  which  he  up  and  down,  to  the  j;rievo\is  trial  uf 

accepted  every  cruel  thrust— and  they  the  apostolic  virtues  in  the  breast  of 

were  many— was  a  thing  edifying  to  a  certain  holy  man  undemeatk 

his  community  ;  the  pleasant  com-  No  need  of  resolutions,  indeed ; 

ments  with  which  he  capped  the  of-  from  this  hour  he  loathed  that  haugh- 

fensive — nay,  almost  opprobrious  per-  ty  woman.  From  that  hour  he  would 

sonalitics  which    in  nis   case  were  make  it  his  special  aim  to  humble  her 

levelled  at  him  in  showers,  regardless  insolent  nature.    What  business  had 

of  all  the  decencies,  were  worthy  of  a  she  to  humiliate  him  thus  openly 

boundless    admiration,    and   snould  before  his  pecru ']    Lucky  it  waa  for 

have  been  a  lesson  to  others  more  this  virtuous  man  his  previous  refor- 

sensitive ;  for  he  was  told,  in  good  mat  ion  and  resolves  coinciding  with 

naked  terms,  without  any  delicacy  or  his  present  humour.     Between  the 

feint  of  putting  ii  fine  point  upon  it ;  two  moving  powers,  workin)^  irre- 

that  he  was  an  abandoned  flirt ;  that  sistibly,  his  moral  sense,  that  is,  and 

liis  sermons  hfld  l)een  seen  in  snufl"  his  animosity,  he  would  be  fixed  fur 

and  candle  shops ;  that  liis  prayers  ever  in  the  Ktruigiit  patlis  of  virtue, 

would  never  help  him  or  any  one  else  0  happy  iiil^rini  in  this  vale  of  team ! 

to  heaven ;  that  he  would  make  a  very  The  only  feature  in  this  moral  dia^- 

comicul    bishop,  with    other    really  nonis  thus  presented  which  may  iny»- 

gross  outrages,  not  to  be  for  a  mo-  tify  tlie  studious  reader,  is  how*  it 

ment  justifiable,  and  clearly  traceable  came  about  that  he  was  thus  furious 

to  female  sources  —  one  tremendous  and  yet  indifferent  at  the  same  m<H 

hit  coming  from  our  Mildrington,  ment — ready  to  renounce,  and  yet  to 

now  in  a  very  savage  vein.  pursue    This  inconsistency  has  been 

Tlie  holy  man,  however,  accepted  seen  before ;  and,  positively,  did  not 

it  all  with  a  delightful  bonhomuj  was  we  who  are  outride  know  the  man  ao 

never  silent  a  moment,  and  seamed  to  well  as  to  believe  the  thing  irnpo*- 

enjoy  his  position  more  and  more,  as  sible,  it  has  really  very  much  the  fea* 

the  blows  grew  more  severe.     He  tures  of  that  common  green  emotion, 

was  glad,  he  said,  that  his  sermons  known  as  jealousy.    But  we  know 

could  even  profit  tne  snuff  shops,  and  that  our  hero  is  reformed, 
bring  a  castaway  chandler  to  salvation. 


1662.]  An  Adventure  at  Skakipeort^s  Birth-place,  737 


AN  ADVENTUBE  AT  SHAKBPEARB's  BIRTH-PLACE. 

I  AM  about  to  relate  an  incident  which  expenedire  toy  that  could  be  bought 
came  within  my  own  knowledge  at  for  each  of  the  dreaded  iuvenilea— to 
Stratford-on-Avon  Home  few  years  have  felt  myself  perfectly  justified  in 
ago,  in  connexion  with  one  who  after-  breaking  my  not  very  attractive  en- 
wards  became  known  to  the  world  as  gagement,  and  yielding  to  one  of  the 
a  notorious  patriot  and  conspirator,  many  temptations  now  being  held  out 
It  was  my  fortune  to  be  travelling  in  to  me?  But,  fearing  to  give  offence 
the  capacity  of  secretary  or  manager  to  the  Leamingtonian,  whose  guest  I 
to  a  dbstinguished  author,  occupied  in  had  promised  to  be,  and  having  a 
delivering  a  series  of  lectures  on  his-  sufficient  knowledge  of  the  proprieties 
'jorical  subjects.  Amongst  other  places  of  life  to  be  fully  aware  that  I  had 
#i  which  our  author  appearea  was  no  right  to  disappoint  him,  I  was.  in- 
tbe  clean,  pretty,  trim-looking,  arch-  exorable  and  immovable.  At  length, 
ery-loving,  somewhat  staid  and  cir-  however,  a  ^ntleman  who  occupied 
cuthspect  town  of  Leamington,  in  one  of  tne  highest  positions  at  Strat- 
Warwickshire;  and  the  lecture  chanc-  ford-on-Avon,  and  whose  residence 
ing,  in  this  exceptional  case,  to  be  a  had  been  described  aa  being  situated 
morning  one,  my  friend  was  happily  in  one  of  the  most  charming  spots  in 
master  of  his  own  time  in  the  evening,  the  country,  took  me  aside,  and  said. 
He,  therefore,  invited  a  few  gentle-  in  the  most  insinuating  manner  pos- 
men,  who  had  come  from  various  sible— 

parts  of  the  surrounding  country  to  "  Never   mind  your  engagement 

hear  his  lecture,  to  dine  with  him,  here— write  a  note  to  put  it  off;  FU 

and  I  was  of  the  number.    It  was  a  drive  you  over  to  Stratford  to-night, 

aomewhat  curious  gathering,  for  the  and  you  shall  spend  the  Sundav  with 

guests,  albeit  well  known  in  their  me.    I  promise  you  an  agreeable  day; 

respective   neighbourhoods,   seemed  and  on  Mondav  my  son  shall  show 

little  known  to  each  other,  and  it  was  you  the  lions  of  the  place." 

quite  clear  that  they  were  strangers  to  Here  was  a  temptation  which  poor 

our  host,  except  in  so  far  that  they  weak  human  nature  could  not  resist, 

had  presented  letters  of  introduction  and  I  fell  into  the  net  thus  cunningly 

to  him.    The  party,  however,  proved  spread  out  to  receive  me.    In  less 

a  very  merry  and  social  one ;  and  so  tnan  an  hour's  time  I  was  on  the  road 

anxious  was  each  member  of  the  com-  to  Stratford — a  distance  of  about  ten 

pany  to  make  a  return  compliment  to  miles — driven  thither  at  an  alarmingly 

the  host,  that,  had  he  accepted  all  rapid  pace,  in  one  of  those  Amencan 

the  invitations  he  received,  he  might  vehicles,  whose  exaggerated  wheels 

have  quartered  himself  in  the  most  are  like  the  paddles  of  a  steamer  in 

interesting  part  of  Warwickshire  for  circumference,  but  are  about  as  easy 

weeks.    But,  much  to  the  disappoint-  to  trundle  as  a  boy's  hoop, 

ment  of  his  inviters,  he  had  arranged  ''  You  have  come  at  a  fortunate 

to  return  to  London  that  night.  Find-  time,"  said  mine  host,  on  Monday 

ing  that  they  could  not  secure  his  morning,  as  we  sat  down  to  breakfast; 

coveted  society,  they  turned  their  hos-  '*  I  expect  a  visitor  by  the  early  coach, 

pitable  attentions  towards  me,  and  whose  name  is  known  to  all  the  world, 

each  pressed  me  warmly  into  his  ser-  through  the  sacrifices  he  has  made 

vice,  offering  me  every  possible  attrac-  and  the  punishment  he  has  undergone 

tion,  in  addition  to  a  hearty  welcome,  for  his  patriotism." 

if  I  would  oass  the  Sunday  at  his  re-  He  told  me  his  name,  and  I  asked 

sidence.    Time  after  time  I  was  ob-  him  how  he  had  made  nis  acquaint- 

ligedtorefuse,  for— oh, sad  mischance!  ance,  when  he  replied  that  he  had  met 

— ^I  had  previously  accepted  an  invi-  him  at  an  hotel  at  Birmingham,  whi- 

tation  to  partake  of  an  earljr  dinner  ther  it  appeared  he  had  journeyed  for 

with    a   Leamington   acquaintance,  the  purpose  of  inspecting  some  of  the 

whose  select  company  was  to  consist  most  important  iron  manufactories. 

of  his  wife  and^me  half-dozen  de-  He  found  him  to  be  a  most  courteous 

monstrative  chilSren.    What  would  and  communicative  gentleman,  and 

I  not  have  given— certainly  the  most  had  therefore  invited  mm  to  spend  a 
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day  or  two  at  hia  house,  feeling  a  accompanied  me  to  the  humble  dwell- 

morbid  pleasure  in  the  prospect  of  ing  where  Shakspeare  was  bora;  and 

exhibiting  the  attractions  of  his  na-  who  appeared  as  pleased  at  the  oppor- 

tive  town  to  an  Italian  refugee  who  tunity  of  witnessing  this  calm  retreat, 

had  not  long  before  made  a  most  dar-  and  all  its  surrounding  oineots  of  in- 

ing  escape  £om  prison.  terest,  as  the  most  peaceml  Elngilish- 

Anxiously  awaiting  the  arrival  of  man  could  possibly  oe. 

Hob  interesting  personage.  I  deferred  ^  I  cannot  say  I  am  acquainted 

my  visit  to  Siukkspeare's  birth-place,  with  the  works  of  your  great  Shak- 

in  order  that  I  might  see  him  when  he  speare/'  he  observed ;  **  but  I  know 

alighted  from  the  coach  (which  was  to  tne  veneration  in  which  his  name  u 

stop  at  my  kind  friend's  door),  and  in  hald  in  l^is  country ;  and  I  honour 

the  hope  that  he  might  be  disposed  to  the  nation  that  sets  such  value  on  her 

accompany  me  on  my  intended  mis^  most  illustrious  sons." 

don.      No  particular  preparations  *' You  will  find,"  I  remarked,^  that 

were  made  for  his  reception ;  and  it  the  most  celebrated  men  who  ever 

was  satis&ctory  to  me  to  think  that  distinguished  themselves  in  ait,  let- 

our  host  did  not  contemplate  treating  ters,  science,  war,  statesmaiudiip,  not 

him  as  a  natural  curiosity,  or  as  a  only  in  this  country,  but  in  all  parti 

transcendental  being,  but  as  an  ordin-  of  the  world,  have  visited  this  mter- 

aiy  mortal,  capalde  of  partaking  of  esting  abode,  and  have  inscribed  thmr 

and   appreciating  an  Englishman's  names  on  its  otherwise  unadorned 

hospituity,  however  unpretendingly  walls." 

offered.  Bv  this  time  we  were  in  preeenoe  of 

The  coach  arrived,  and  with  it  the  the  lady-curator  or  custooian  of  the 

expected  guest,  who  carried  a  small  place,  and  my  companion  made  bo 

black  bag,  and  descended  from  the  hesitation  in  purchasing  of  her  a  series 

vehicle  witii  uplity.    He  was  very  of  local  views  which  she  had  the  pn- 

warmly  received  bv  his  host,  and  as  vilege  of  selling.    These  seemed  to 

warmly  welcomed  by  the  lady  of  the  interest  him  very  much :  but  I  told 

house,  who  instantlv  ordered  refresh-  him  it  would  be  advisable  for  him  to 

ment  for  him,  and  led  him  to  his  see  the  originals  first,  and  the  pictorec 

apartment    Tlien  came  the  conversa-  would  afterwards  serve  as  mementoes 

tion  respecting  the  neoessar^  walk  of  the  visit  when  he  should  return  to 

into  the  town ;  imd  it  was  ultimately  his  own  country, 

arranged    that,   as   our    hospitable  **I  fear  it  may  be  lone  ere  that 

friend  had  business  to  transact,  I  blessing  is  youchsafed  me,    said  he. 

should  be  cicerone  to  the  exile.    I  Having  undergone  the  usnal  pre- 

need  not  describe  his  personal  appear-  paratory  conversation  with  the  ^xxi 

ance,  further  than  to  sa^,  he  was  a  lady,  we  proceeded  upstairs  to  tJu 

man  of  middle  age  and  middle  height,  room  in  which  the  immortal  poet  is 

and   somewhat   slight    proportions,  said  to  have  first  seen  the  light  of  life* 

with  a  mild,  intelligent  eye,  and  most  and  when  1  pointed  out  the  cause  of 

agreeable  expression  of  countenance,  the  darkened  aspect  of  the  walls,  the 

and  wearing  a  black  beard  of  a  tex-  Italian  held  up  his  hands  in  mute 

ture  rather  delicate  than  otherwise ;  astonishment, 

while,  in  his  general  manner  and  de-  ''And  is  it  possible,"  said  he,  as  he 

meanour,  there  was  nothing  to  indi-  minutely  examined  some  of  the  aigna- 

cate  that  he  was  a  man  of  stem  re-  tures  to  which  his  attention  had  beoi 

solve  and  determined  purpose.    He  especially  directed;  ^Hhat  all  these 

spoke   English   tolerably   well,  but  names  have  been  written  by  the  inih- 

French  still  better ;  and  altogether  he  viduals  themselves  '2" 

seemed  to  possess  every  quality  of  a  ''£very  one,"  I  replied, 

pleasant  and  instructive  companion,  '*  There  is  not  a  white  spot  to  be 

entering  freely  into  conversation,  and  seen !"  exclaimed  the  signer.    ^*  What 

tfldkinff  upon  matters  which  one  would  is  one  to  do  who  wishes  to  fiadai^iace 

have  uiought  were  too  domestic  and  for  his  name)" 

J^^^  in  their  diaracter  to  interest  '*  Well,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  "there 

an  Italian  who  had  devoted  his  career  are  instances  in  which  names  have 

to  the  toil  and  rancour  of  political  been  expunged  to^  make  reom  fer 

lifa  others."                 ^ 

Such,  then,  was  thegentleman  who  "I  suppose,"  he renaarked,  ^^pec^lt 
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are  generally  careful  to  leave  ua-  diyine  service  performed  in  a  cburoh 

touched  the  signaturea  of  illuBtrioUs  where  so  much  Christian  reverenee 

personages  1^'  was  observed,  and  where  a  lesson  was 

"Yes,  said  she,  "everybody  seems  hourly  preache<l  on  the  elevating  in- 
considerate on  that  point.  Observe,  fluence  of  genius.  We  then  betook 
here  are  the  names  of  Sir  Walter  ourselves  to  the  little  wooden  seat 
Scott,  Washington  Irving,  Professor  placed  in  a  shady  comer  of  the  sylvan 
Wilson,  and  many  other  great  literary  church-yard,  hy  the  margin  of  the 
gentlemen ;  whilst  there  you  will  find  river  Avon,  and  here  we  sat  for  some 
some  of  a  different  sort — naval  heroes,  little  time  conversing  upon  the  history 
celebrated  soldiers,  patriots,  ami  so  and  associations  of  the  town,  and  oe- 
forth.  Now,  if  you  look  this  way,  you  casionally  digressing  to  other  objects 
will  see  Louis  ifapoleon !"  which,  as  it  afterwards  transpired^ 

If  a  shot  had  been  suddenly  fired  occupied  more  of  ray  comnanton's  at- 

into  that  peaceful  retreat,  it  could  not  ten  tion  at  the  time  than  did  the  ground 

have  produced  a  more  signal  effect  on  which  Shakspeare  had  trodden,  or  the 

the  nervous  system  of  my  Italian  com-  waters  which  flowed  tranquilly  be- 

panion  than  was  caused  by  the  men-  neath  it.    He  told  me  many  partioa- 

tbn  of  that  all-powerful  name.  lars  relating  to  the  vicissitudes  he  had 

"Louis  Napoleon!"  he  exclaimed,  undergone  on  behalf  of  his  country, 
the  healthy  hue  of  his  countenance  and  described  certain  events  con- 
changing  to  one  of  livid  whiteness,  nected  with  his  recent  incarceration  in 
"Where  can  I  see  that  name  f  prison,  and  his  most  romantic  escape. 

"There  it  is,  sir."  At  dinner  that  day  the  conversation 

"Did  you  not  say,"  he  inquired,  turned  upon  ordinary  topics,  and  no- 
"that  names  are  sometimes  erased  to  thin^  occurred  that  seemed  worth  re- 
find  room  for  others  1"  cordmg,  save  the  fact  that  our  Italian 

"Yes,  sir;  but  not  illustrious  per-  friend  was  somewhat  reserved  in  what 

sons."  he  had  to  say  regarding  his  late  visit 

"Illustrious!"  he  cried,  in  a  tone  to  Birmingham,  and  the  extraordinary 
of  indignation ;  and  deliberately  ex-  things  he  nad  seen.  I  was  naturally 
punged  the  signature  to  write  his  curious  to  learn  the  immediate  object  * 
own  on  the  same  spot.  I  gently  re-  of  his  mission  to  that  unpoetical  spot, 
monstrated,  and  asKed  him  whence  especially  as,  ever  and  anon,  he  ap- 
his animosity  towards  the  Emperor  peared  to  check  himself  when  he  felt 
of  the  French  at  such  a  moment.  thaj^  he  was  becoming  more  commm- 

"Toute  k  rheure!"  said  he;  "you  nicative  than  he  desired  to  be.  Pass- 
shall  know  by-and-by ;"  and  we  quitted  ing  frbm  one  topic  to  another,  as  night 
the  humble  tenement  which  now  bore  came  on  apace,  he  spoke  more  nniv- 
an  additional  and  peculiar  interest  servedly  than  before  upon  the  subject 
from  the  strange  incident  described,  of  Birmingham  and  its  ironworks,  and 

Wenext  bent  our  steps  to  the  Town-  at  length  introduced  some  remarks 

hall,  where  are  to  be  seen  the  two  concerning  the  manufacture  of  shot 

great  and  accepted  portraits  of  Shak-  and  shell.    He  had  seen  a  grenade,  he 

speare;  and  my  friend  having  remarked  said,  which  apijeared  to  him  to  be 

upon  them  in  language  which  showed  capable  of  doing  a  vast  amount  of 

that  in  the  matter  of  the  fine  arts  he  execution  by  its  own  explosive  force, 

was  not  a  worthy  representative  of  his  It  had  only  to  come  in  contact  with  a 

country,  we  proceeded  to  the  church,  resisting  substance  to  produce  the  de- 

As  we  stood  in  the  chancel,  looking  structive  effect  desirwl ;  and  so  satis- 

at  the  monument  to  Shakspeare,  my  factorily  had  the  missUe  been  put  in 

Italian  acquaintance  entered  fully  into  practice  before  his  own  eyes,  that  he 

the  solemnity  of  the  scene;  and  Vhen  was  induced  to  order  several  of  the 

I  explained  to  him  the  meaning  of  the  same  calibre,  thinking  that  they  might 

peculiar  inscription,  he   seemed  to  be  turned  to  profitable  account  in  after 

realise  its  impressive  simplicity,  only  times.    This  revelation  led  to  some 

remarking  that,  after  all,  the  asnesof  little  discussion  regarding  the  use  of 

such  a  man  were  even  less  sacred  than  such  weapons;  and  upon  its  being 

his  works.    He  could  have  wished,  remarked  that  it  appeared  strange 

he  afterwards  added,  that  the  day  had  a  private  individual  should  require 

been  Sunday,  for  he  should  have  felt  them,  he  said  there  was  no  knowing 

a^ more  than  usual  interest  in  bearing  towhatpurpoBetheymigbtbeappliea 
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in  theae  revointionaiy  times,  when  and  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  atihAt 

nations  aeemed  to  war  against  nations  my  present  friend  should  partake  of 

much  more  than  man  against  man.  the  general  feelingsofhiscountiynMn; 

But,  beyond  the  momentary  surprise  but  still  I  was  perplexed,  as  well  as 

occasioned  bv  the  introduction  of  the  disturbed ;  and  I  was  not  at  all  sorry 

subject  in  the  manner  I  have  indi-  when  I  found  that,  as  soon  as  day 

cated  no  particular  efiect  was  pro-  dawned,  my  companion  had  risen  and 

ducea  upon  our  conclave^  and  we  re-  left  the  chamber.    Being  now  alone, 

tired  to  our  chambers,  thmkingmuch  I  hoped  for  two  hours'  uninterrupCeil 

less  of  revolutions  and  grenades  than  sleep,  and  was  just  falling  into  happy 

of  a  night's  repose  and  the  song  of  the  unconsciousness,  when  I  was  startled 

lark  in  the  morning.  by  a  violent  e^qplosion,  as  from  tb^ 

A  lire  had  been  ughted  in  the  bed-  discharge  of  a  uiece  of  ordnances  at 

room  appropriated  to  the  ItaUan,  as  the  back  of  the  nouse.  I  lost  no  time 

it  had  never  before  been  occupied;  in  descending  into  the  grounds,  and 

and  the  moment  the  door  was  opened  was  soon  joined  hf  our  host,  who  had 

there  burst  fix>m  within  such  an  over-  armed  himself  with  a  revolver,  ksl 

powering  volume  of  smoke  as  well-  he  should  find  an  intruder  upon  his 

nighsumx^atedus.  Thinking  that  the  premises,  against  whom  it  might  be 

apartment  was  on  fire,  we  were  na-  necessary  to  adopt  defensive  measures, 

turaily  much  alarmed,  with  the  ex-  But  our  alarm,  though  not  entirriv 

caption  of  our  foreign  friend,  who  im-  subdued^  was  certainly  much   i' 

mediately  took  off  liiscoat  and  adopted  viated,  wlien  we  observed  our  frk 

the  neoessaiv  measures  to  dispel  the  the  Italian,  coming  towards 

smoke,  which  it  appeared  had  been  a  field  at  some  little  distance 

caused  by  some  defect  in  the  construe-  house, 
tion  of  the  chimney.   The  "  nuisance"       "  What  is  the  matter,  si^^ 

being  at  length  subdued,  it  was  soon  quured  our  host   "'Nothing  senoua, 

discovered  that  the  bed  and  the  fur-  hope ;  but  whence  that  astounding 

niture  were  in  such  a  begrimed  con-  noise  r 

dition.thatnonebutachimney-6ween       **  Don't   be  alarmed,  MessieurK,** 

couldhaveslept  in  the  apartment  witi)  said  he,  with  the  roost  perfect  non- 

any  degree  oi  comfort;  and  as  there  chalance ;  "  I  was  only  testing  the 

was  no  other  spare  room  save  that  force  of  a  shell  which  I  brought  with 

which  had  been  allotted  to  me,  it  was  me  as  a  specimen,  and  I  had  noped  I 

arranged   that  the   Italian   refugee  was  too  far  from  the  mansion  to  canse 

should  share  my  quarters.     A  bed  anv  disturbance.'* 
was  therefore  prepared  for  him  on  a       We  expressed  our  surprise  at  hi* 

sofa,  and  we  both  retired  to  rest,  my  experimentalixin^  at  such   an  un- 

companion  saying  a  short  praver,  in  seemly  hour;  ana  he  quickly  replied, 

which  some  allusion  to  his  "coun-  that  he  was  glad  of  an  opportunity  to 

a's  deliverance"  was  distinctly  an-  do  so  before  the  household  was  stir- 

le.  ring.  In  order  to  gratify  our  curiosity, 

I  had  very  little  sleep  during  the  and  to  satisfy  our  minds  that  the 

night;  for  the  fact  of  there  being  a  Italian  had  given  us  the  correct  ver- 

stranger  in  the  room  was  rendered  sion  of  the  thunderous  noise  whi«*b 

doubly  o^ectionable  by  his  restless-  had  frighted  us  from  our  proprieQr, 

nasB  and  frequent  ejaculations,  which,  we  hastened  a  few  p^ces  tmoL  with 

however,  were  evidently  made  nn-  him  to  the  spot  whence  be  had  eoma. 

consciously.     Several  times   I  was  and  we  there  found  the  fragments  of 

disturbed  by  exclamations,  in  which  a  shell,  sufficiently  terrifying  in  their 

incoherent  references  were  made  to  dimensions  to  account  for  tue  alarm 

the  liberties  of  his  native  land ;  while,  ingsound. 

on  one  occasion,  my  not  very  treach-       During  breakfast  time  allusion  was 

erooa  ear  caught  certain  expressions,  naturally  made  to  this  very  unusual 

in  Italian,  in  which  I  reoo^ised  such  and  unexpected  oocuxrenoe ;  but  our 

wordsas  ''revenge,"  "a  nation'sduty,"  mysterious  friend  adroitly  evaded  the 

**a  nation's  foe.  subject,  and  turned  the  conversation 

I  cannot  say  I  was  alarmed  by  these  to  matters  immediately  relating  to 

disjointed  mutterings,  because  I  knew  the  interesting  features  of  the  town ; 

that  hot  blood  was  seething  at  the  observing  that  he  was  anxious  to  scr 

time  in  the  veins  of  Italian  patriots;  once  more  all  that  I  had  shown  him. 
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ere  he  quitted  so  memorable  a  spot  coming  liberator  of  Italy  keeping  the 

for  ever.    I  willingly  accompamed  connt^'  ^^  ann's  length  from  her 

him;  and  this  time,  we  termmated  foes,  and  threatening  vengeance  xm 

oar  little  expedition  by  seeking  re-  her  mthless  destroyers, 

freshment  at  the  well-known  hostehr  By  this  time  the  coach  had  stopped 

of  the  ''Qolden  Lion,"  at  that  period  at  the  inn  to  change  horses;  and  m 

kept  by  a  quondam  actor  of  the  name  it  had  been  previously  arranged  wii& 

of  Hartley,  whose  house  was  distin-  my  host  ana  hostess,  that  I  should 

guished  for  its  cleanliness,  and  the  leave  the  town  by  that  conveyance, 

tasteful  manner  in  which  he  had  ar-  I  prepared  for  mv  departure,  telling 

ranged  one  of  the  most  comprehensive  my  fiiend,  that  I  hoped  to  meet  him 

galleries  of  theatricalportraits  known  shortly  in  London.    He  replied,  that 

to  the  profession.    Here  we  regaled  his  intention  was  to  travel  direct  to 

ourselves,  less,  perhaps^  with  the  un*  London  on  the  following  morning, 

exceptionable  beer  which  the  house  and  that  the  first  thing  to  which  he 

(and  the  town)  afforded,  than  with  the  should  devote  his  attention,  was  the 

admirable  collection  of  paintings  and  publication  of  an  enlarged  edition  of 

engravings  alluded  to.  My  companion  nis  book,  containing  much  more  strik- 

seemed  much  interested  in  the  exhi-  ing  events  than  any  he  had  yet  re* 

bition,  and  observed,  that  the  drama  corded. 

in  this  country  must  have  a  great  I  took  my  seat  on  the  outside  of  the 
many  admirers,  seeine  that  the  hum-  coach,  and  my  Italian  friend  handed 
ble  landlord  of  a  modest  country  inn  to  me  my  little  travelling  ba^.  I  bent 
paid  such  a  tribute  to  it  as  he  now  down  to  bid  him  a  final  ''adieu,''  and 
had*  the  satisfaction  of  witnessing,  he  expressed  his  warm  acknowledg- 
His  atte&tion  was  more  particularlv  ments  of  the  ''trouble"  I  had  taken 
absorbed  by  those  portraits  which  to  divert  his  mind  at  the  birth-place 
embodied  certain  dramatic  incidents  of  Shakspeare. 
or  positions,  such,  for  instance,  as  "  We  shall  meet  again,"  said  I,  as 
that  of  Ghirrick  starting  from  the  the  coach  started, 
tent  in  "  Richard  the  Third,"  or  that  "  I  hope  so,**  he  exclaimed;  **but, 
of  John  Kemble  as  Rolla,  wherein  perchance,  tve  mat/  tiot^* 
that  great  interpreter  of  the  drama  is  Reader,  you  will,  perhaps,  have 
represented  holding  a  child  in  his  discovered  already  who  was  my  corn- 
arms,  and  threatening  his  pursuers  panion  in  these  little  adventtires.  It 
with  death  if  they  dare  to  molest  him.  was  Felice  Orsini ;  and  the  object  of 
He  regarded  that  picture,  he  said,  as  his  visit  to  Birmingham  was  to  pur- 
typical of  the  condition  of  his  country,  chase  the  grenades,  which  he  shortly 
He  knew  not  the  story  of  the  play  afterwards  usedwith  such  a  sinftil  and 
from  which  it  was  taken ;  but  it  con  abominable  purpose, 
veyed  to  his  mind  the  idea  of  the  I  never  saw  him  again. 


ORBAT  SCHOLAKS  AND  GKKAT  EATBKS. 

"  How  empty  learning,  and  how  vain  is  art, 
But  as  it  mends  the  life,  and  guides  the  heart** — ^Tounu. 

Does  very  extensive  erudition,  with  backed  by  the  arguments  of  philoso- 

all  its  multiplied  lights,  necessarily  phers  of  acute  instinct  in  the  estimate 

render  the  few  exceptional  possessors  of  man's  faculties  and  their  applica- 

more  happy  or  amiaole  than  the  com-  tion.    We  speak  not  here  of  poverty, 

paratively  ignorant  man^r.  whose  en-  so  often  quoted  as  the  domestic  skele- 

dowments  are  circumscrioed  by  the  ton  of  literature.    We  pass  over  Ot- 

rays  of  a  farthing  candle  1    Perhaps  way's  crust,  Nat  Lee's  strait  waist- 

not  And  does  not  leaming[  too  often  coat,  Lydiat*s  single  shirt  in  three 

engender  arrogance  and  pnde  ?    The  months,  and   Chatterton's  phial  of 

habitual  bitterness  of  polemical  dis-  poison.    We  do  not  pause  to  *' mark" 

cussion,  whether  scholastic,  political,  with  Dr.  Johnson, 
or  theolc^cal,  answers  the  question 

in  the  amrmative.    Eminent  exam-  '' What  ma  the  scholar's  life  assail, 

pies  also  present  themselves  readily,  Toil,  envy,  want,  the  patron,  and  (be  jail.** 


74S  OrecA  8ckoU&$  amd  Gr^t  Eaten,  [J 

WeconfiBeanrtlioaffhtetotliemond  stitutiona]  yanity  and  insoleDoe  he 

effect  of  inordinate  learning  on  the  appears  to  have  inherited  from  his 

mind  and  feelings  of  the  Toracioua  re-  soarcely  less  celebrated  father,  Julius 

cipient.  Ctesar  Scaliger,  generally  deaignftted 

The  wise  King  of  Israel,  the  first  as  the  elder.    This  respectable  pater- 

of  all  authorities  on  the  subject,  writ-  familias  being  asked  by  a  friend  wiiat 

ing2,8e0yearsago,reoordshisopimon  he  would  like  to  have  said  of  him  ia 

thus:— "And  further,  by  these,  my  a  forthcoming  work,  replied,  "Endea- 

son,  be  admonished :  of  making  manv  vour  to  collect  your  best  ideas  of  wfaal 

books  there  is  no  end;  and  much  Masini8sa,Xenophon,  and  Plato  were, 

study  is  a  weariness  of  the  ilesh/'  and  your  portrait  will  have  some,  mi- 

Lord  Bacon  tells  us,  that  Socrates,  though  an  imperfect  resemblance,  of 

Aristotle,  and  Galen  were  full  of  os-  me."    The  answer  is  extant  in  the 

tentation ;  and  that  Gioero,  Seneca,  printed  collection  of  the  elder  Scali- 

and  Pliny  the  younger,  abounded  in  ger's  letters,  or  it  could  scarcely  be 

yanity.    Cicero  bears  record  against  received  as  credible.  Josefrfi  Scaliger, 

himself— '**  Quid  nostri  philosophi  f  the  younger,  was  master  of  thirteen 

Nonneinhislibrisipsis,quoBscriDiint  luiguages,  but  his  heart  was  far  in- 

de  contemnenda  gloria,  sua  nomina  ferior  to  his  head.    Some  have  eaUed 

inscribunt'' — What  do  our  philoso-  him,  ^the  honour  and  miracle  of  hk 

pliers  do  9  Do  they  not,  in  tiiose  very  age — a  second  Varro  ;"  others,  **  the 

iXK>ks  which  th^  write  on  despising  master  of  all,  the  support,  Apollo,  sad 

g^ory,  set  their  names  in  the  title-  .^sculapius  of  the  Muses;"    **the 

page  t  dictator  of  the  republic  of  letten,  thf 

Anin,  Baoon  savs,  **  Too  much  learn-  divinity,  and  the  moomparable  man  <]£ 

log  oreedeth  self-love,  and  inflateth  science."    Lipsiusand  the  Bishop  of 

the  owner.    Wisdom  for  a  man's  self  Avranches  agreed  in  saying,  that  '^if 

28,  in  many  branches  thereof,  a  de-  the  Scah'geni,  fatlier  and  son,  were 

jiraved  thing.  It  is  the  wisdom  of  rats  not  princes,  they  deserved  sovereign 

that  will  be  sure  to  leave  a  house  rank  from  the  brightness  of  their 

somewhat  before  it  falF;  it  is  the  wis-  genius  and  the  marvellous  extent  of 

dom  of  the  fox,  that  thrusts  out  the  their  knowledge."    The  two  boasted 

badger  who  digged  and  made  room  for  of  descent  from  the  family  of  the  £s- 

him ;  it  is  the  wisdom  of  crocodiles,  cali,  long  princes  of  Verona;  but  this 

that  shed  tears  when  they  would  de-  was  oonsiaered  an  empty  flourish, 

your."    And  again,  **To  spend  too  The  following  distich  was  written 

much  time  in  studies  is  slotn ;  to  use  for  Joseph  Scabger,  but  the  author's 

them  too  much  for  ornament  is  affec-  name  has  not  been  preserved : — 

tation;  to  make  judgment  wholh^^  ,,^^  ^^,   ^.^              g^^ 

their  rules  18  the  caprice  of  a  scholar.  tulemnt 

Of  what  use  to  the  world  to  which  he  jj^  ^^^  ^,;       „  poiteria«  fcnwL* 
belonged  without  mixing  with  it  was 

the  vast  congeries  of  learning,  piled  Notwithstanding  the  superlative 
up  in  the  cerebral  cells  of  Maghabechi,  praise  so  freely  liestowed  on  himself, 
who  passed  the  greater  part  of  a  life  no  one  ever  dealt  more  severely  and 
protracted  to  eighty  years,  in  a  wooden  indiwjriminately  in  sweeping  cvnsnre 
cradle,  fixed  in  the  middle  of  his  of  his  brethren  of  the  quill,  whether 
study,  surrounded  by  dirt,  cobwebs  antece<lent  or  contemporaneous.  On- 
well  tenanted  with  spiders,  and  fustv  gen,  he  plainly  calls  a  dreamer ;  Jor 
manuscripts  piled  round  him  to  such  tin  Martyr,  a  simpleton  ;  St  Jerome, 
a  height  that  he  could  scarcely  be  an  ignoramus;  St  Chrysostom,  a 
seen ;  and  which  sometimes,  for  the  proud  rascal ;  Rufinus,  a  base  villain ; 
tsr.V.e  of  variety,  he  made  his  couch  of  St  Basil,  a  iMMnpous  aasumer ;  Epiph' 
repose.  anius,  an  illiterate  dunce:  andTho- 

Joseph  Justus   Scaliger,  bom  at  mas  Aquinas,  a  formal  pedsnt 

Agen,  in  Omenne,  a.d.   livto,  was  Hani  words,  and  a  gowily  assem- 

perhaps  one  of  the  profoundest  scho-  blagc  of  vituperative  epithets,  resem- 

lars  that  ever  lived.   But  he  was  pre-  blini;  the  style  in  favour  with  modern 

suming^self'Snfficient, and  censorious,  ecclesiastical  controversialists.    Nei- 

with  scarcely  a  civil  word  for  any  ther  was  this  human  porcupine  Icsi 

one,  and  with  hot  rare  and  transient  measnred  in  his  sentences  on  the  lite* 

glimpees  of  good  temper.    His  eon-  rati  of  his  own  di^.   fisesuse  hs  sv- 
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ptssed  them  in  certain  points,  be  de-  guists  in  England  speak  Latin  so 
nied  them  merit  in  others,  ana  under-  wretchedly^  tluit  I  remember  being  in 
valued  their  reputation  in  alL  Jacques  company  with  an  Englishman  of  that 
Cappel  he  denounces  as  a  ridiculous  description,  a  scholar,  as  he  thoucht 
fool ;  Sir  Henry  Sa?ille,  Queen  Elixa-  and  called  himself,  who  talked  what 
beth's  Greek  tutor,  he  calls  a  haughty  he  meant  for  Latin  to  me  for  a  corn- 
ass  ;  Clavius,  he  stigmatizes  as  a  plete  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  whom 
beaat;  Cornelius  Bertram,  the  re-  I  understood  no  more  than  if  he  had 
Bowned  Hebrew  Professor  at  Gkneva  jabbered  in  Turkish.  *  Sir,'  said  I, 
and  Lausanne,  he  frrites  down  as  a  '  you  must  excuse  me,  but  I  am 
eonceited  fellow:  Maldonat,  as  a  very  indifferently  acquainted  with 
mere  plagiarist  of  Calvin  and  Bexa ;  English.'  On  this,  my  friend  who  had 
Aldus  Manutius,  the  grandfather  of  introduced  me  burst  out  into  a  loud 
the  three  generations  who  invented  fit  of  laughter,  which  so  confounded 
and  immortaUced  the  Aldine,  or  the  stranger  and  myself,  that  we  never 
Italian  type  of  printinff,  he  under-  met  afterwards  without  mutual  em- 
values  as  a  weak  mina ;  Silvandus  burrassment.  I  did  not  mean  to 
Lnbertus  is  with  him  a  mere  rustic ;  make  my  afiront  so  palpable,  although 
Ccelitts  Curio,  a  wretched  pretender;  the  monster  deserved  a  severer  re- 
Jerome  MercuriaUs,  a  great  beast;  buk&'' 

Paul  Merola,  a  contemptible  impos-  Professed  criticism  is  a  branch  of 
tor;  and  Walther,  a  poor  animal  letters  which  excites  more  virulent 
Cardinal  Penori  is  treated  by  Scali-  and  spiteful  sensations  than  any 
ger  as  an  ambitious  boaster ;  Ericius  other.  Perhaps  not  so  much  from  the 
Pntemus  and  Wouver  as  relaters  of  natural  disposition  of  the  critics,  as 
idle  tales ;  Robertel  and  Meuisius,  as  from  a  conviotion,  soon  arrived  at, 
shallow  pedants;  Mellius,  he  calls  an  that  censure  is  more  rabidly  swallow- 
ape,  and  Hofiman,  a  plagiarist;  Lin-  ed  than  praise.  It  is  also  incalcula- 
denoeuch  he  condenms  as  a  coxcomb;  bly  easier.  Aristarchus  and  Zoilus 
Christmanus,  as  an  empty  sciolist;  amount  the  ancient8.Freron,Geoffroy, 
YietoriuB,  as  a  mere  copier  of  others,  and  Dennis  with  tne  modems,  are 
without  judgment ;  Lipsius,  one  of  usually  quoted  as  types  of  acrimoni- 
his  own  warmest  panegyrists,  he  re-  ous  invective  when  wielduig  the  oen- 
wards  by  abuse,  including  in  the  same  serial  tomahawk.  But  they,  and  all  of 
pile  Cardan  and  Montanus.  The  list  their  class,  must  must  yield  the  palm 
IB  as  interminable  as  the  line  of  Ban-  to  Glaspar  Scioppius,  bom  in  the  Pa- 
qno's  shadowy  descendants,  but  we  latinate  in  1576,  and  whose  ^ystema- 
must  close  it  here.  The  Lutherans,  tic  spite  obtained  for  him  the  title  of 
as  a  body,  are  called  barbarians ;  and  the  ^*  grammatical  cur."  At  sixteen 
all  the  Jesuits,  asses.  Scaliger  him-  he  published  some  critical  severities 
self,  it  must  be  remembered,  professed  which  made  his  name  at  once  remark- 
Calvinism,  able.    Educated  as  a  Protestant,  he 

To  balancethe  account,  we  search  in  abjured  the  reformed  faith,  and  be- 

vain  for  a  per  contra  page  of  eulogy,  came  a  Romanist  in  1599,  at  twent^- 

but  no  sucn  variation  is  to  be  found,  three.    But,  both  before  and  after  his 

That  this   man  was   unamiable  is  conversion,  he  vented  himself  in  fu- 

certain.    Could  he  have  been  happy?  rious  and  anonymous  assaults  upon 

Who  shall  say.  Yes)    Does  he  not  the  Jesuits.    Neither  did  he  spare  his 

more  palpably  invert  the  popular  former  brethren.    Joseph  Scaliger  he 

apophthegm,  '*  A  iittU  learning  is  a  particularly  distinguished  bv  his  dia- 

dangerous  thing.''    How  he  escaped  tribes,  forming  (saith  Guillandin),  a 

without  broken  Dones  from  the  legion  noted  exception  to  the  band  of  flat- 

cKf  the  **  genus  irritabile"  on  whom  he  terers  by  whom  that  equally  bitter 

had  poured  such  torrents  of  abuse,  is  disputant  was  so  profusely  glorified, 

scarcely  leHs  than  a  miracle.  His  treatises  against  our  British  Solo- 

The  English  have  always  been  con-  mon,  James  the  First,  nearly  cost  him 

sidered  by  Continentals  as  having  a  his  life.  He  was  waylaid,  desperately 

verybarbarous  pronunciation  of  Latin,  wounded,  and  almost  slain,  by  the 

No  foreigner  can  follow  us.    This  is  servants  of  Sir  Henry  Wootton,  the 

not  a  vice  of  modem  date.    Scaliger  English  Ambassador,  in  1614.    He 

•ays,  in  his  three  hundred  and  fit^-  even  attaeked  the  person  and  reputa- 

seoond  Epistle,  ''  Evmi  the  best  lin-  tion  of  Henry  Qoi^  in  a  pamphlet 
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entitled  *'  £col6idaiiticuik'*  which  was  he  starved  binuielf  at  Borne,  in  Hub 

burnt  in  Paria  by  the  haads  of  the  neventy-fifth  year  of  his  ace,  that  his 

common  executioner.    Hated  by  all  horoacope,  which  he  had  corawn  him- 

men,  and  trembling  lest  hia  life  might  self,  might  not  be  falsified.    He  was 

fall  a  sacrifice  to  some  one  of  the  many  the   oi&pring  of  iUeoitimate  love. 

hundreds  he  had  vilified,  he  fledfrom  When  born,  his  head  was  thicUj 

iJaoe  to  place,  and  finally  found  an  covered  with   black,   curling   hair, 

asylum  in  Padua,  where  he  continued  Never  was  any  person  more  remariw- 

to  linger  out  what  must  have  been  a  ble  for  ineqnau^  of  tempeiBiaeiit 

miserable  existence,  to  the  ripe  age  of  than  this  very  singular  man,  so  singQ- 

seventy-four.  His  memory^  otherwise  lorly  added  to  the  living  aggre^ite  of 

entitled  to  respect  for  his  acquire-  humanity.    His  life  waa  a  series  of 

ments,  is  justly  abhorred  for  his  fran-  odd  adventures,  which  he  eommittad 

tic  attacks  upon  all  the  most  eminent  to  writing  with  so  much  iieedom  aad 

men  of  his  age.  simplicitv,  that  it  seems  as  if  he  bad 

Jerome  Cardan  furnishes  another  composed  the  history  for  no  other 

instance  of  the  futility  of  excessive  purpose  than  to  exhibit  to  the  wwld 

learning  as  regards  the  power  of  man  an  amazing  instance  that  a  pe 

to  know  himself,  to  regulate  his  evil  might  be  endowed  with  a  gigi 

propensities,  or  to  increase  the  gene-  genius,  and  yet  be  without  a  medi 

ral  sum  of  ea.*^Vly  happiness.    His  of  sense.    He  expatiates  with  ^ual 

self-conceit  at  le^t  ec^ualled  that  of  candour  on  his  good  and  had  qualities, 

the  Sudigers.    In  his  personal  me-  and  professes  to  be  as  proud  ot  hia 

moirti,  or  rather  "Confessions,''  in  evil  propenaitiea  as  of  hia  virtuous  in- 

which  he  anticipated  Roaseau,  .with  cliiiings — ^i£,  as  ajypears  doubtf&L,  he 

more  sincerity,  perhiuis,  and  with  hadanyelimmenngvisitatioiiaof  the 

equal   inconsistency,  he  tells   such  latter.    He  owns,  without  8crtiple» 

strange  taled  of  himself,  that  it  seems  tliat   he   waa   revenj^eful,   envious* 

almost  impossible  for  nature  to  have  treacherous,  a  dealer  in  the  black  ait, 

formed  an  amakam  so  capriciously  a  backbiter,  a  calumniator,  and  unxe- 

put  together  ana  ill-sorted.    In  reh-  servedly  addicted  to  all  the  tool  and 

gious  notions  he  appears  to  have  been  detestable  excesses  that  can  be  ima- 

compounded  of  superstition,  deism,  gined;   yet,  notvrithstanding,  aa  H 

and   pagauism.      He   congratulates  might  be  thought,  such  a  humiliatiag 

himself  on  not  having  a  friend  in  the  declaration^  there  was  never,  perhap, 

world ;  but  Hayis  that  to  fill  up  the  an  individual  on  better  tenaa  with 

void,  he  has  an  ''  attendant  spirit,  *  or  himself.    He  writes  thus :-  - 
genius,  partly  emanated  from  Saturn        , .  .       .         ^    ._j     j  ^^.i.    • 

rind  partly  frim  Mereuiy,  who  waited  ,,;1I,}Tu  ^  '^T^ ^ntxtJl^i^ 

on  hK  the  const^.guide  of  his  ^^S/iilr^.^^^^^^^ 

acUons  and  teacher  of  his  duties,  and  of  panegyrics,  in  proM  and  nmw,  have 

came  whenever  he  was  summoned,  been  compoted  to  celebtAtc  my  fhme.   I 

This  gift  of  spirit-Imping  must  have  was  born  to  release  the  world  Ihmi  the 

l)een  au  heirloom  in  the  familv,  for  mauifold  erran  under  which  it  has 

Cardan  also  tells  tia  that  his  father  groaned  for  ages.    What  I  have  foand 

once  summoned  up  seven  devils  toge-  out  oould  not  be disooverad either  by  my 

ther,  who  all  presented  themselves  in  predecewors  or  my  contemporarie* ;  sad 

( 'rreek  costume,  about  forty  years  ot  ^^JJJJ  "  the  reawn  wliv  thoac  auUion  »bo 

age,  some  -d^  o^^^^^  S^,^<^orn^otT±'&^^^^^ 

utlicrap^e.    After  much  cruss^ques-  indebted  to  me  for  it.    I  have  com poHid 

tionmg,  U>  which  they  made  ready  .  ,^ij  ^n  the  dialectic  art,  la  which 

auHwers,  he  selected  one,  and  bound  there  it  neither  m  mnerllooas  letter  aer 

him  to  his  service  for  tweutv-aight  onedefldenu   liiaUheditiasevettdavi^ 

yearK    AVe  are  not  informed  aa  to  which  aaeais  a  prodigy.    Yei»  where  is 

whether  he  tied  him  to  his  dog*s  col-  there  a  person  to  be  found,  who  can  bocit 

lar,  as  Cornelius  Agrippa  did,  or  to  the  of  his  having  beoome  master  of  Uiis  doe. 

pommel  of  his  swordT  after  the  exam-  trine  in  a  year?    AndhethatthaUoon- 

lib  of  Paracchiua  prehend  It  lo  that  timejUmst  *ppar  to 

Cardan  Junior  profcjised  ako  a  pro-  ^^  J^"  Instructed  by  a  fkmifiar  de- 
found  behcf   in  judicial  astrology, 

which  he  carried  to  such  an  extent       Tliia  is  blowing  his  own  trumpet 

that,  ac(vrding  to  current  tradition,  with  a  vengeance.     The  well^Ied 
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Btorehouse    of    86lf-laudatioii     can  without  reference  to  fitness  of  time, 

scaroebr  parallel  such  a  blast  place,  or  hearers ;  and  that  he  was  so 

Cardan's  eooentrieities  might  have  addicted  to  games  of  chance,  as  to 

set  him  down  as  a  madnmn  or  a  spend  whole  days  and  nights  in  them, 

mountebank,  but  he  was  highly  dis*  to  the  great  prejudice  of  his  means 

tinguisfaed  as  a  physician,  a  mathe-  and  reputation,  for  he  even  staked  hia 

matician,  a  linguist,  and  a  logician,  furniture  and  his  wife's  jewels.    His 

In  the  two  first  branches  of  science  wifs  was  a  mere  nominal  appendage, 

he  held  professorships  at  Milan,  Pavia,  for  they  ne^er  met  or  associated  to- 

and  Bologna :  and  all  four  require  gether. 

the  Qzeieiseoi  vigorous  and  unclouded  Cardan's  pen  was  seldom  quiescent 

intellect    Even  his  ereat  opponent,  His  works  extend  to  ten  folios,  printed 

the  elder  Scaliger,  who  replied  with  collectively  in  1663.    Notwithstand- 

conatitaticmal  spleen  to  Canian's  deis-  ing  the  notoriety  of  his  religious  free- 

tical  treatise,  be  SubtUitaUy  admits  dom.  Pope  Gregpry  XIIL  made  hinr 

that  the  author  possessed  a  compre-  his  body  physician,  and  gave  him  a 

hensive,   penetrating,   and    original  pension,  which  he  enjoyed  for  seven 

mind    Yetwas  his  credulity  in  trifling  years,  until  his  death,  in  1576.    Of 

matten  almost  childish.     He  swal-  what  use  either  to  himself  or  to  pos- 

lowed  eagerly  all  the  false  fancies  of  terity  was  his  '^Rudis  indigestsque 

theCabafists.  Rosicrudans,  and  Astro-  moles" — hischaos  of  undigested  learn- 

lowers,  but  called  in  question  thesacred  ing?    Not  more  than  the  equally  un- 

doctrines  of  revelation.  It  might  have  profitaUe  labours  of  William  Prynne, 

been  said  of  him,  bating  that  he  was  which  even  exceeded  those  of  Cardan 

not  cleiioal,  as  Charles  II.  pronoimced  in  bulk,  and  are  quite  as  unreadable, 

of  laaac  Yossius,  of  Leyden,  one  of  his  Cardan  adopted  as  a  motto,  and  in- 

canons  of  Windsor,  who  was  sceptical  scribed  over  the  door  of  his  library — 

on  religious  points,  but  easy  of  persua-  "Tempus  ager  mens" — ^tune  is  my 

sion  on  all  others :— "  Yossius  is  a  estate.    Joseph  Scaliger  was  wont  to 

strange  fellow foraparaon :  he  believes  say — '^Mv  whole  estate  lies  under  my 

every  thing  except  his  Bible."  haf    The  learned  Sculter  amfdified 

Cardan  records  of  himself  that  his  the  notions  of  Cardan  in  these  lines, 

manner  of  walking  the  streets  was  so  which  he  also  aifixed  to  the  portal  of 

singular,  that  olwervers  pointed  at  his  study — 

himasafooL  Sometimes  he  assumed  a  >«  Amice,  qulsquis  hue  venif^, 

funeral  pace,  as  if  absorbed  in  grief  or  Aut  Agitur  paucia,  aut  abi, 

meditation.    He  would  then  suddenly  Aut  me  laborantem,  adjuva.  '* 

fS?^n'?i:a=^iiJi?^  WL^maybeparaphraaedinEnKli-h 
his  delight  was  to  be  drawn  about  in  ^  ^^^^^^^  •"" 
a  strangely  contrived  vehicle  with  **  ^"*®  ^  ^^^  thinga  I  nqaest, 
.  three  wheels.    When  nature  did  not  "» ^^f:  my  rtudiai  yoa  mol«t : 
visit  his  body  with  pain,  he  would  in-  ^  ^^  *"  ^*^  ^^^^  ^^^ 
fliet  suffering  on  himself,  by  biting  his  JJ  m'I^T^^^Zy^ 
lips  and  pulfing  his  fingers  violently,  >    j        j* 
until  he  forced  tears  from  his  eyes.  The  ponderous  tomes  of  the  ScaH- 
His  argument  was  that  he  thus  mo-  gers,  of  Scioppius,  and  Cardan,  stand 
derated  certain  impetuous  sallies  of  in  imposing  file  on  the  shelves  of  the 
the  mind,  more  insupportable  than  Yatican,  the  Bodleian,  and  a  few  col- 
physical  torture,  and  uuit  this  severe  legiate  libraries,  whence  they  are  sel- 
gractice  increased  his  ei^joyment  of  dom  disturbed  since  the  days  <tf  old 
ealth.    Again,  he  says,  that  in  his  Burton,  except  bv  some  moie  of  a 
greatest  paroxysms  of  mental  anguish,  book- worm  who  aelights  to  grub  in 
he  used  to  wiiip  his  legs  with  rods  ana  dark  places.    They  are  voluminous 
bite  his  left  arm ;  that  it  was  a  great  rather  than  luminous,  as  Sheridan 
relief  to  him  to  groan  and  weep:  amended  his  reported  compliment  to 
effiBcts  which  sometimes  no  personal  Gibbon,  introduced  in  the  celebrated 
infliction  could  produce;  that  nothing  Begum    speech.      They    wrote    in 
gave  him  more  mtense  pleasure  than  Latin,  and  affected  obscurity  in  style 
to  talk  of  things  that  annoyed  the  and  thought — a  strange  bias,  but  one 
whole  company ;  that  he  spoke  on  all  which  has  its  admiren,  predecessoia, 
subjects  as   they   came  uppermost,  and  followers.     A  simple  reasoner 
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would  say,  knowledge  oeasee  to  be  reluctantly ;  bat  belieiing  that  tfa« 

wefttl  when  it  beoomea  unintelligible;  change  would  be  for  hia  adTsntafet* 

but  he  is  at  onoe  knocked  down  with  repaired  to  the  unclei  who  being  con* 

•  contradiction ;  as  Thwaekum,  in  con-  fiaent  that  his  nephew  would  sot  to- 

troversy  with  Square,  saddled  his  op-  commend  an  improper  person,  merdy 

ponent  with  a  judgment,  wheneTcr  be  asked  him  if  he  understood  mTuemen, 

advanced  a  suspicious  theory.    We  John  was  puszled.    He  baa  never 

hare  heard  more  than  one  say— ^*I  beard  the  word  before,  and  it  did  aol 

like  a  book  I  cannot  understand."  sound  like  any  thing  belonging  to 

Talleyrand  obtained  credit  for  orin-  table  senrioe,   brushmg  dotbes,   or 

nality  when  he  merely  revived  the  cleaning  boots.     He  was  as  mtidi 

dictum  of  an  ancient:  ''Lansua^e  abroad  as  the -sailor  in  Black-gftd 

was  given  to  man  to  conceal  his  SuMUy  who,  havins  deposed  on  wil* 

tbou^ts.''    We,  on  the  contrary,  are  liam's  court-martial  to  nis  mwrnate^a 

of  opinion  with  the  old  Roman  who  excellence  as  a  seaman,  is  next  asked 

•ay8--*'£rit  ergo  etiam  obscurior,  quo  what  he  can  say  of  his  morai  eharae* 

f  uisque  deterior."    There  can  be  no  ter.   "  Moral  character,  your  boooort 

S eater  error  than   obscurity,  since  Why,  he  plays  the  fiddle  bke  an  aa- 

e  object  with  which  we  speak  or  gel !      John,  after  aimilar  besiftian, 

write  is  to  make  ourselves  understood,  replied,  '*  I  am  not  ouite  sare,  air,  tbat 

Tat  we  are  told  that  in  the  time  oi  I  understand  you ;  out  if  you  will  be 

livy  there  was  a  rhetorician  in  Rome,  pleased  to  explain  yourself,  I  hope  I 

who  4EK>  advocated  obscurity  that  be  shall  beabletoeivejonsatiafactios.'* 

nade  his  scholars  cancel  those  pas-  "  I  mean,''  said  bis  proposed  new 

•ages  in  his  works  which  were  easy  of  master,  ''that  when  I  arder  yoo  to 

interpretation.    The  praise  he  desired  lay  the  cloth,  you  should  comprehend 

for  tne  eloquence  of  his  school  was  thereby  everything  connected  with  it, 

that  men  should  say — ''  I  do  not  com-  such  as  the  knives,  forks,  salt,  qpoona, 

prebend  the  smallest  portion  of  it"  &c. ;  and  so  upon  all  occasions,  not  to 

Lycophron,  one  of  the  seven  Greek  do  only  what  yon  are  told  in  so  OMny 

poets  called  the  Pleiades,  who  flour-  specific  words,  but  to  let  your  mind 

]shed  in  the  reign  of  Ptolomy  Phila-  take  in  the  whole  range  of  couneeiing 

delphus,  lived  a.d.  220.  was  sumamed  appurt^nanceiy  depmaendety  Beq^m^ 

TenebrosuSy  from  the  narkness  of  his  ces,  and  comequmeei  of  one  tbhig 

only  extant  work,  a  poem  called  "The  upon  another.'' 
Prophecies  of  Cassandra."     He  an-       John  assured  him  thathewoolddo 

Bounced  publicly  that  he  would  hang  his  best,  and  had  no  duubt  of  pJeeainff 

himself  if  he  found  a  person  who  him.    Accordingly  he  was  hired,  ana 

could  understand  it    He  succeeded  for  some  time  uiey  agreed  perfectly, 

to  his  utmost  wishes,  and  escaped  the  At  last,  his  master  nnainff  himself  one 

self-denounced  penalty  of  the  rope,  morning  suddenlyill,  ordered  John  to 

This  production  proved  the  stumbliDg-  fetph  a  nurse  as  soon  as  possible.  In* 

block  of  grammarians,  scholiasts,  and  stead  of  returning  with  all  speed,  he 

commentators  for  ages,  and  is  at  this  was  absent  for  several  honis,  and 

day  as  inexplicable  as  when  it  first  when  at  last  he  presented  hima^lf^  n- 

appeared.    Jacob  Boehmen  declared  ceived  a  severe  reprimand  for  bis 

that  the  mysteries  of  his  ''  Aurora,''  delay,  when  he  had  been  sent  on 

published  in  1612,  are  intended  to  be  business  that  required  despatch.  John 

and  will  remain  incomprehensible  to  waited  until  his  master's  anger  bad 

all  common  mortab  who  are  not  gift-  abated  a  little,  and  then  proc^ded  to 

ed  with  special  inspiration.  justify  his  conduct  in  tne  following 

The  following  anecdote  supplies  an  manner : — '^That  he  went  and  found 

apposite  illubtration  that  in  the  busi-  the  nurse,  who  was  below ;  thinking 

aees  of  life,  plain  words  are  preferable  an  apothecary  might  be  a  connecting 

to  obscure  ones.    A  pedantic  old  gen-  appurimance  to  a   nnne,   be   bad 

tleman,o<ld  and  peculiar  in  his  habits,  brousht  one,  who  was  also  below; 

happened  to  want  a  footman,  and  re-  that  knowing  a  doctor  was  usually  a 

J  nested  his  nephew  to  find  nim  one.  dependence  on  an  apothecary,  be  had 

'he  nephew  thought  his  own  valet  eli-  likewise  fetched  a  pbyaieuui,  who  was 

gible  for  the  place,  anddesired  him  to  in  waiting ;  a  aurgeon,  be  aud,  was 

apply  for  it    The  man  was  attached  often  a  ^e^nmce  to  a  doetoTy  and  aa 

to  nis  yonng  master,  and  left  him  mMiortaker  theeimjeTMciief  of  aU;  be 
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httd,  therefore,  brought  them  altoge-  old  gentleman  was  so  much  pkaaed 

ther,  and  hoped  he  bad  thoroughly  with  the  humour  of  his  man,  that  hm 

understood  and  ezeouted  his  orders,  added  a  codicil  to  his  will  by  which 

The  Btoiy  winds  up  by  saying  that  the  he  left  him  handsome  legacy. 

II.  GREAT  EATESS. 

**  Some  men  are  bom  to  feast,  and  not  to  fisht, 
Whose  sioggiah  mind8|  e'en  in  fair  honour  s  field, 
StiU  on  their  dinner  tarn.** — Joanna  Baiulib. 

Fboh  the  mind  to  the  body,  '^facilis  ing,  and  well  worthy  the  attention  of 

descensus  Ayemi  j"  the  gulf  is  wide  gastronomists.    It  is  quoted  with  eulo* 

and  deteriorating,  from  the  highest  of  gium  in  the  Almanac  des  Gourmanda^ 

intellectual  endowments,  to  the  most  and  contains  some  good  "  peptic  ]>re« 

groyelllDg  of  physical  nropensities.  cents.'*    This  beUy-god  hanged  him- 

But  one  extreme  naturally  suggests  self  because  his  steward  reported  thai 

another,  and  thus  the  most  opposite  he  had  only  eighty  thousand  pounds 

ideas  mingle  in  association.  sterling  left  (centieM  9atertium\  whick 

The  heroes  of  the  Tmjan  war  had  he  calculatea  would  only  suifice  for 

prodigious  appetites.    We  find  their  one  supper.  According  to  that  curioisi 

table  feats  more  than  once  commemo-  and  most  minute  compiler,  Dr.  Ar- 

nted  in  the  Iliad.    Those  were  days  bnthnot,  he  had  spent  on  his  kitchen 

of  thrift,  not  waste ;  and  it  is  not  to  be  alone,  ^£807,291 1  Ss.  4c/.    But  with  all 

supposed  that  much  more  was  laid  on  his  epicurism  and  reckless  expense  m 

thetablethantbegiftsts  were  expected  the  indulgence  of  that  propensity,  he 

to  eat.    When  we  are  told  that  after  was  contented  to  eat  stale  Sandwich 

the  duel  of  the  son  of  Telamon  with  oysters  at  Rome,  instead  of  trayel- 

Hector,  and  when  dinner  came  on,  ling  to  Britain  to  enjoy  them  fresh. 

..rwn.  i_.     ...     !*•      ,.  In  this  taste  he  was  followed   by 

"The  king  hiniMlf,^  an  honorjuy  «gn  q^       ^^le  Second,  to  supply  whose 

Bdfoi^^  peat  Ajax  placed  the  mighty  ^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^l      ^^  ^^omposi. 

tion  were  advertised  for  at  a  nigh 

it  was  clearly  intended  that  the  cham-  premium. 

pion  should  appropriate  the  entire  dish  It  is  recorded  of  the  Emperor  Clau- 

to himself.  Seyeralcenturie8later,Milo  dius  Albinus,  i^ho  reigned  for  a  short 

of  Crotona,  who  flourished  500  years  period,  a.d.  198,  that  he  ate  one  day 

before  the  Christian  era,  killed  a  bul-  for  his  breakfast,  five  hundred  figSj 

lock  of  four  years  old  with  one  blow  one  hundred  peaches,  ten  melons,  one 

of  his  fistj  and  ate  up  the  entire  ani-  hundred  fig  -  peckers,  fort^  Adriatic 

mal  in  a  smde  day.    Aglais,  a  dancer  oysters  (they  are  nearly  a  foot  in  dia- 

i daughter  of  Megacles),  would  devour,  meter),  and  a  large  supplement  of 
br  her  supper,  ten  pounds  of  meat;  srapes.  It  was  well  for  him  that  cho- 
with  twelve  loaves,  and  drink  several  lera  was  unknown  in  those  days.  We 
quarts  of  wine.— (See  Gael.  Rhod.  L.  may  think  that  after  such  a  dose  of 
15,  c.  19).  We  have  no  record  as  to  fruit,  he  might  have  called  out  with 
whether  she  exercised  her  vocation  Mad  Tom  in  Lear,  "  Hopdance  cries 
soon  after  this  inordinate  meal.  Olio,  within  me  for  three  white  herrings." 
not  the  muse  of  history,  but  a  Grecian  A  certain  Pfaago,  in  presence  of  the 
woman  of  the  middle  class,  coeval  Emperor  Anrelian,  devoured  a  whole 
with  Aglais,  challenged  all  the  men  sheep,  a  wild  boar,  a  youn^  pi^,  with 
to  eat  and  drink,  and  never  met  her  five  hundred  loaves,  and  wme  m  pro- 
match.  The  family  of  the  Apicii  portion.  Theodoret,  a  Greek  father 
were  as  celebrated  m  old  Rome  for  of  the  early  part  of  the  fifth  century, 
their  gluttony,  as  the  Decii,  Fabii,  tells  of  a  Syrian  woman,  unnamed, 
and  Scipios  for  their  patriotic  devo-  who  c<Tnsumed  daily  thirty  pullets^ 
tion.  There  were  three  of  the  name,  and  was  never  known  to  be  satisfied, 
but  Apicius  Coelius  No.  2,  was  the  It  appears,  however,  that  Macedonios 
most  lamous :  he  wrote  a  book^  still  cured  her  by  making  her  drink  the 
extant,  De  Arte  Con^inarid,  on  the  holy  water  which  had  been  sanctified 
pleasures  of,  and  excitements  to  eat*  according  to  rule. 

^Afsmeaanon. 


748                             Great  Scholars  and  Great  Eaters.  [Jnne. 

In  the  year  of  our  Lord  235,  the  the  same  material.    We  have  sorof- 

Roman  Emperor  Maximin,  originally  where  read  of  a  Capuchin  firiai^  Tfr> 

a  Thracian  peasant  (we  must  remem-  ate.  at  one  sitting,  twelve  omeiette.v 

ber  he  was  a  son  of  Anak,  being  eacli  containing  twelve  ^ga.    The 

ei^ht  feet  high),  despatched  daily  at  last  Duke  of  Montagu  hada  Ums^i 

his  dinner  forty  pounds  of  beef  and  •  a   Scotchman,    whose    manducat  r\ 

nineteen  .bottles  of  wine.     He  ex-  powers  were  unrivalled.     He  chal- 

pandedto  suchasize.inconsequencey  lenged  all  England  to  a  contest    A 

that  bis  wife's  bracelets  served  him  Norfolk  bumpkin  entered  the  lisU 

for  rings  to  his  fingers.  and  was  ignominiously  beaten.    Tbe 

.  But  all   these  cases  of  bulimia.  Duke  was  at  dinner  when  his  speci 

sink  into  nothing   when  paraUeled  messenger  arrived  with  news  of  tbe 

with  the  disease  of  the   Emperor  issue.  He  ordered  him  in  at  once,  and 

Vitellius.    We  learn  from  Suetonius,  demanded  particulars.  **They  began,' 

and  other  reliable  authorities,  that  said  the  envoy,"  on  two  equal  rounds  pf 

all  the  roads  in  Italy,  and  the  two  beef,  one  of  which  each  despatched  it 

seas,   Mediterranean    and   Adriatic,  less  than  two  hours.    They  then  took 

were  covered  with  emissaries  solely  two  large  legs  of  mutton,  and  in  ih 

employed  in  providing  the  most  ex-  middle  of  his,  the  Englishman  ba^e 

quisite  meats  and  the  choicest  fish  for  down  and  gave  in."     "Bravo!"  ei; 

his  ravenous  symposia.     He  made  claimed  the  Duke.    ^'  Our  man  then, 

four  meals  per  diem,  sometimes  tak-  proudly  added  the  ambassador,  **ate 

ing  an  emetic  between  each,  that  a  goose!" 

he  might  more  speedily  unload  his  Voltaire  relates  that  Charles  Guv 
stomacn,  and  be  read^  for  a  fresh  tavus  of  Sweden^  the  successor  of 
onslaught.    He  was  so  insatiable,  that  Queen  Christina,  was  engaged  in  tlic 
during  .  the   pontifical  sacrifices   he  siege  of  Pra^e,  when  a  peasant  of 
was  often  seen  to  snateh  the  animal's  most  appalling  aspect,  with   tusks 
entrails  from  the  fire  half  baked,  and  like  a  wud  boar,  desired  admittance 
devour  them  inpresence  of  the  assem-  to  his  tent^  and  being  allowed  en- 
bled  crowd.    He  invited  himself  to  trance,  offered  by  way  of  amusing  the 
his  friends'   houses,  who   trembled  King  and  his  suite,  to  devour  a  whole 
when  the   imperial   visit   was   an-  hog,  weighing  two  hundred  weight, 
nounced,  for  he  made  them  entertain  The  old  Greneral  Eonigsmarck,  who 
him  so  sumptuously  that  ruin  often  stood  by  the  King^s  side^  and  who. 
ensued.    A  single  feast  swallowed  up  soldier  as  he  was,  and  fearless  be- 
a  yearns  rental    His  brother,  Lucius  fore  the  enemy,  still  retained  6r>n.v 
VitelliuflL  once  treated  him  with  two  of  the  prejudices  of  his  cMdhood 
thousand  fishes,  and  seven  thousand  hinted  to  bis  royal  master  that  the 
singing  birds,  all  exquisitelv  delicate  boor  ought  to  be  burnt  as  a  sorcerer, 
ana  scarce.    The  expense  of  his  table  "  Sir,"  said  the  fellow,  irritated  at  the 
amounted  to  seven  millions  sterling  suggestion,  "  if  your  Mfyesty  will  btit 
in  the  space  of  four  months.    He  had  make  that  little  old  gentleman  take 
always  ready  in  his  larder  thousands  off  his  sword  and  spurs,  I  will  eat  him 
of  pheasants'  livers,  tongues  of  fishes,  in  your  presence  before  I  begin  the 
peacocks'  brains,  and   the   tails  of  pig."    General  Konigsmarck,  who  at 
lampreys.  the  head  of  his  brigade  had  perfonu- 
The  modems  cannot  quite  reach  the  ed  wonders  against  the  Austriaas, 
mark  of  the  ancients,  but  they  have  and  was  looked  upon  as  one  of  the 
nevertheless  exhibited  some  memor-  bravest  men  of  the  ag&  could  not  face 
able  feats  in  inastication.    Furetiere,  this  proposal,  especially  as  it  w&b  ac- 
in  the  Furetiana,  p.  8,  says  that  he  oompamed  by  a  most  hideous  and  pre* 
saw  a  man  eat  without  pausing  to  tematunJ  expansion  of  the  fright- 
take  breath,  a  loin  of  veal,  a  capon,  fulanthropopha£us*siaw6.    Without 
and  two  woodcocks,  with  four  pounds  uttering  a  word,  ne  wheeled  suddenly 
of  bread.    In  1812,  an  account  ap-  round,  ran  out  of  the  tent,  and  thoudit 
peared  in  the  papers  of  a  country-  himself  unsafe  until  he  reached  nv 
man  who,  for  a  bet,  devoured  at  a  own  quarters,  where  he  double-locked 
meal,  bv  measurement,  as  much  tripe  himself  in  for  four-and-twenty  hou», 
as  would  make  him  a  jacket    An-  before  he  could  shake  off  the  pmc 
other,  not  long  after,  beat  him  by  a  which  had  so  completely  unmanned 
waisteoat,  and  nether  integuments  of  Iiimt- 
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Language,  that  peculiar  faculty  of  ploded,  or  that  any  clear  and  com- 
man  by  which  he  is  distinguished  prehensive  view  as  to  the  prepara- 
from  all  other  creatures,  whether  tor^r  means  to  be  adopted  in  creating 
viewed  in  its  relation  to  the  natural  a  science  of  language,  was  promulgate 
history  of  the  mind,  or  to  the  historic  ed.  Applying  the  pnnciples  of  sound 
movements  of  humanity,  forms,  if  inductive  reasoning  to  the  subject, 
not  the  highest,  certainlv  one  of  the  Leibnitz  suggested  the  necessity  of 
mostinterestingobjectsof  study  which  collecting  as  great  a  number  of  Ian- 
can  occupy  the  intellect ;  for  it  leads  guages  as  possible,  of  arranging  them 
us  back  to  the  dawn  of  man's  life  on  in  ductionaries  and  vocabu&ines,  and 
earth,  enables  us  to  trace  the  migra-  by  forming  them  into  genealc^cal 
tions  of  the  earliest  races,  in  ages  of  groups,  and  tracing  the  analogies  be- 
which  we  have  no  other  memorial :  tween  them,  thus  to  ascend  by  com- 
and  while  indicating  how  manifola  parison  to  their  ultimate  derivative 
nations,  now  ethnologically  distinct  origin.  The  speculation  of  the  Ger- 
and  separated  by  vast  geographical  man  philosopher  experienced  the  fate 
intervals,  are  virtually  one  and  the  of  all  new  and  general  ideas— a  con- 
same  people,  embraces  all  mankind,  siderable  period  elaixsed  before  they 
becomes  the  lamp  by  which  we  per-  were  turned  to  practical  use,  and  the 
ceive  the  perspective  of  their  history,  present  century  dawned  before  the 
and  \>j  demonstrating  their  common  two  first  great  catalogues  of  Ian- 
origin  in  the  East — the  focus  of  their  guages, — ^tnose  of  Hervas  and  Ade- 
life  and  speech — thus  authenticates,  mng, — were  completed  and  published, 
by  a  subsidiary  but  all -important  Hervas,  who  was  a  Spanish  Jesuit, 
light,  the  dicta  of  Biblical  story.  had  his  attention  drawn  to  the  study 
Compared  with  other  sciences,  that  of  language  while  engaged  in  early 
of  language  is  of  very  recent  origin,  life  as  a  missionary  among  the  poly- 
Unlike  astronomy,  geometry,  and  glot  tribes  of  America;  and  on  his 
others,  it  did  not  spring  from  necessity  return  to  Europe,  devoting  himself 
— from  the  circumstances  and  wants  assiduously  to  the  pursuit,  produced 
attachingtoman  in  his  primitive  state,  a  series  of  works  under  tne  title  of 
Up  to  a  date  shortly  antecedent  to  **Idea  del  Universo,"  in  which  he 
the  commencement  of  the  present  cen-  treats  of  man  and  language  as  a  part 
tury,  philologists  were  accustomed  to  of  the  universe,  and  finally  completed 
trace  all  languages  up  to  and  from  his  great  Catalogue,  which  appeared 
the  Hebrew,  till  then  supposed  to  be  in  Spanish,  in  1800.  Of  Hervas  and 
the  primitive  tongue  of  mankind.  Up  ids  iaboiurs,  it  is  enough  to  say,  that 
totlmt period  al^, languages weresim-  not  only  did  he  collect  upwards  of 
ply  divided  into  sacred  and  profane,  300  languages,  for  forty  of  which  he 
classical  and  oriental.  When,  indeed,  composed  grammars,  but  that  while 
theologians  extended  their  studies  he  was  the  first  to  determine  the 
over  the  Arabic,  Chaldee,  and  Syriac,  unity  of  Hebrew,  Chaldee,  Syriac, 
and  thus  discovered  that  those  dialects  Aramic,  Ethiopic,  and  Arabic  as  dia- 
resembled  each  other  as  much  as  they  lects  of  one  family  of  speech,  and  the 
diJOTered  from  the  Greek  and  Latin,  an  first  to  establish  the  identity  of  the 
incipient  but  important  advance  was  great  Malay  and  Polynesian  family, 
maae  toward  the  classification  of  Ian-  which  extends  from  Madagascar  over 
guaffes  in  families ;  but  it  was  not  208  degrees  of  longitude  to  the  Easter 
untu  Leibnitz  directed  his  marvellous  Islands,  west  of  America,  he.  was, 
senilis  to  the  subject,  that  the  fal-  what  is  still  more  important,  the 
lacy  of  considering  Hebrew  as  the  first  to  originate  and  demonstrate 
original  tongue  of  mankind  was  ex-  the  principle  on  which  the  science 

*  **  Lectures  on  the  Science  of  Language."  Delivered  at  the  Royal  Institntion 
of  Great  Britain  in  April.  May,  and  June,  1R61.  By  Max  MuUer,  M.A.,  Fellow 
of  All  SoaU  College,  Oxford,  Corresponding  Member  of  the  Imperial  InFtitutioo 
of  France.    London,  1861. 
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of  lanffoage  is  now  based,  namely,—  The  earliest  changes  thnni^  which 

that  the  affinities  between  tongues  Sanskrit  passed  are  evident  in  its 

must  be  determined  by  grammatical  post-Vedan  literature,  in  the  laws  of 

evidence,  and  not  verbal  similarity.  Jianu,  the  epical  poems  of  Bfahab- 

For  some  time  after,  languages  con-  harata  and  Kamavana,  in  the  edicts 

tinaed  to  be  arranged  (geographically,  of  Asoka^  carved  on  the  roeka  of 

natil  at  length  the  discovery  of  Sanr  Kapurdigiri  and  Ghnar;  still  later 

idcrit— a  tongue  more  ancient  than  in  tbe  Prakrit  idiom  of  the  Indian 

either  Greek  or  Hebrew— threw  a  plays,  and  in  its  numerous  dialectie 

new  light  on  the  chaos  of  human  oomiptions,    such  as    the    modern 

speedi;   it   acted  like  the   eleethe  Hindi,    Hindustani,   Blahrattf,    and 

spark,  causing  the  floating  hetero^  Bengalee,  in  all  of  which  Sanskrit  is 

geneoQB  elements  to  crystalluBe  and  traceable  (like  the  Latin  throuffh  the 

eentrify,  and  enabled  philologistB  to  Provencal  dialects)  intermin^ed  with 

anaage  languages,  not  as  heretofore  other  tongues  which  successively  pr»> 

geographically  or  ethnologically   in  vailed  in  the  peninsula,  oonsequcnt 

elanes,  but  genealogically,  in  fami-  upon  the  Arabic,  Penian,  Mongoliev 

4ies.  and  Turkish  conquests.    Amon^  tbe 

First  amonc  the  latter  is  that  of  general  advantages  which  the  science 

the  Aryans,  wnose  original  seat  was  of  Unguage  derived  from  the  di»> 

among  the  highest  elevations  of  Cen*  covery  of  Sanskrit,  apart  from  tbe 

tral  Asia.    That  Sanskrit,  the  first  of  means  thus  afiorded  of  establishid| 

tiia  Arvan  family,  was  a  fuilv  deve-  a  common  origin  of  certain  tongoci 

loped   language   at  a  period    1,600  by  a  comparison  of  the  numenk, 

yeare  B.a,  is  proved  from  the  hymns  pronouns,  prepositions,  nouns,    and 

of  the  Veda.    When  these,  its  earliest  verbs,  ope  more  particular  was  af- 

literary  worln,  were  composed,  the  forded  by  obtaimng  a  standard  of 

AiTan  migration,  which  entered  India  grammar,  bv  which  the  structural 

from  the  north*west.  had  not  yet  variations  of  other  tongues  could  be 

penetrated  as  far  as  the  sea,  no  allu-  compared,  and  by  which  the  varia- 

sion  to  which  is  found  in  these  poems,  tions  which  their  conjugations  and  de- 

whose  imagery   is  confined  to  the  clensions  underwent  could  be  traced 

•osnery  of  the  Upper  Gances  valley  according  to  the  laws  which  rega> 

«— the  snowy  mountains  and  rivers  <»  late  the  phonetic  changes  of  lettera 

the  Pui^kb.    Long  before  the  time  of  The  Hindus  are  the  only  people  who 

Solomon,  however,  this  language  had  cultivated  the  science  or  grammar 

already  extended  to  the  mouth  of  without  having  received  anv  impulse 

the  Indus,  and  evBn  to  Central  and  from  the  Gredu ;  the  study  arising 

Southern  India,  as  may  be  gathered  out  of  the  critioJ  examination  cj 

bo^  from   the  Book  of  Job  and  the  Vedas,  just  as  in  Greece  it  arose 

that  of  1st  Kings,  in  the  first  of  from  that  of  Homer.    The  earliest 

which  we  have  aUusions  to  the  gold  essays  of  the  Brahmins  in  grammattcal 

of  Ophir(or  India),  while  in  the  second  science — the  Pratis-akhyas— are  still 

we  are  told  that  the  fleets  of  Thar-  preserved ;  and  it  was  on  tbe  baids 

shish  and  navy  of  fliram,  returning  afforded  by  their  works,  that  snc^ 

from  Ophir  once  in  three  years  to  ceeding  generations  of  scholan  com- 

Ecion-geher,  on  the  shore  of  the  Red  pleted    tbe   structure   of   SansluH* 

Sea,  brought  with  them  gold,  algum  which,   as  now   elucidated   in   the 

tn^  silver,  ivory,  apes,  and  peacocks,  grammar  of  Panini,  is  by  £ar  the 

all  which  words  are  as  foreign  in  the  most  perfect  in  the  world. 

Hebrew,  as  tobacco  or  gutta-percha  The  Aryan  race,  who  were  the  fint 

in  English.   The  firstsof  these  would  agricultural  community,  are  believe<L 

have  been  brought  down  the  Indu&  as  we  have  said,  to  have  had  their  otk 

while  the  latter,  tiie  sandal-wood  ginal  seat  amonj^  the  highest  elevations 

apes,  and  peacocks,  would  have  been  of  Oentral  Asia~-the  name  Axyaa, 

procured  from  the  centre  or  south  of  derived  from  or  to  plough — was  se- 

the  peninsula.    The  words  which  ex-  lected  by  them  to  oistinguish  them 

press  them  in  the  Bible  are  corrup-  from  the  nomadio  or  Turanian  rsoea 

tions  of  old  Sanskrit,  while  the  bibli>  Before  this  Aryan  people,  the  ances- 

cal  name  algum  trees  is  still  preserv-  tore  of  Indians  and  rersiaas,  beyui  Co 

ed  in  the  Hyderabad  and  Travancore  migrate  south  and  west,  they  are 

^ui^i^  supposed  to  have  spoken  a  langnage. 
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not  M  yet  Saoakrit,  or  Qieek,  or  Qer-  Saxon  of  Ormulon  and  Layamon,  haa 

man,  but  containing  the  dialectical  become  transmuted  into  the  Engliah 

flenns  of  alL    But  at  what  period  the  of  Shakspeare  and  the  Timei, 

Indians  separated  from  tl^  Zoroaa-  To  understand  phonetic  decay,  we 

trians,  the  Germans  from  the  Sdaves,  must  premise  that  all  grammatical 

the  Celts  from  the  Italians,  the  Ita>  terminations  were   originally   inde> 

liana  from  the  Greeks,  has  not  yet,  pendent  words  which  have  lost  their 

despite  the  laborious  efforts  of  scho-  mdependent  meaninj^.    In  the  San»- 

Ian,  been  satisfactorily  determined,  krit  declensions,  for  instance,  there  ia 

This  people,  in  their  westem  migra-  a  case  named  locative,  as  well  as  six 

tiona,  pursued  two  routes-— one  north-  lythers:  the  word  hrid,  heart,  be* 

ward^  oy  Chorassan,  through  Eastern  comes  in  its  locative  Aru/t-r-this  teiv 

Bnaaia  and  the  Black  Sea,  to  Thrace  minational   root,    i,   signifying  the 

— another,  through  Armenia  and  the  same  as  the  Latin  preposition  in; 

Oancaaus,  by  the  Black  Sea  to  North-  hridi,  therefore,  meauing  originally 

em  Greece,  and  along  the  Danube  to  heart-urUhifij  the  affix  beoune  gradur 

Germany.     In   later   Sanskrit  the  ally  a  recognised  case  of  all  nouns 

word  Aiya  signifies  "a  noble  family;"  ending  in  consonants — the  root  thus 

and  wherever  this  people  wandered  losing  its  radical  and  merely  retain- 

and  located,  thev  have  left,  in  the  ing  its    terminational    signifieancy: 

nomenclatures  of  the  countries,  the  This  same  process  of  phonetic  decay 

traeea  of  their  presence — as  in  Arme-  may  also  be  seen  in  the  manner  in 

nia ;  in  Iran,  the  old  name  of  Persia ;  which  the  terminations  of  verbs  have 

in  Aria,  the  ancient  name  of  Thrace ;  been  formed;  for  instance,  the  past  o£ 

in  that  of  the  Arii,  a  German  tribe  on  '^  I  love,''  was  originally  formed  of 

the  Vistula;   and  even  in  Ireland,  two  verbs^  **  I  love,  did,"  which  final- 

The  Celts,  who  were  the  first  people  ly,  by  this  law,  became  diminished 

who  colonized  Europe,—  and  who  were  into  ^*  I  loved.''    The  only  difference 

driven  westward  by  the  wave  of  Teu-  between  our  cases  and  our  tenses,  20- 

tonic  migration,  just  as  the  Fins  were  nerally  speaking,  and  those  of  the 

by  the  Sdaves,— at  an  early  period  ancient  languages,  is  that  the  detep- 

covered  Switzerland,  the  Tyrol,  the  re-  mining  element  is  now  placed  before 

gion  south  of  the  Danube,  Gaul,  Bel-  the  word,  whereas  in  the  original 

gium,  and  Britain;  and,  it  is  worthy  Aryan  languages  it  was  placed  at  the 

of  not&  that  the  ancient  name,  Erin,  end. 

is  not  aerived  from  tar-in,  or  westem  To  understand  the  second  proceaa 
isle^  but  from  the  word  £r  or  £riy  by  which  languages  become  onanged 
which,  in  Celtic,  has  exactly  the  same  —dialectical  regeneration— it  is  ne^ 
ttffniflcation  asApra  in  Sanskrit  cessary  to  premise,  that  the  natmal 
The  genealogical  classification  of  life  of  aU  language  is  in  its  dialects ; 
the  Aryan  languages  has  been  es-  when  any  bea>mes  the  medium  of  a 
tablished  by  comparative  grammar,  settled  community,  when  it  becomes 
which  shows  that  the  articulation  of  stratified  in  a  literature,  its  natural 
Sanskrit,  Zend,  Greek,  Roman,  Celtic,  growth  ceases,  or  is  only  contingently 
and  Sclavonic,  was  produced,  once  maintained  by  intermixture  with  the 
and  for  all,  at  a  remote  period,  and  former.  Our  English  language,  for 
bv  the  laws  of  phonetic  decay,  ex-  instance,  has  long  ceased  to  be  crea- 
plains  those  differences  of  termination,  ti  ve — centuries  have  passed  since  any 
which,  modifying  the  common  Aryan  great  addition  has  been  made  to  ite 
element,  changed  its  dialects  in  sepa^  vocabuiiuy  or  idiom ;  but,  in  its  pro- 
rate languages.  It  is  bv  the  process  vincial  dialects,  new  forms  are  perpe*- 
just  named,  and  that  which  philolo-  tually  springing  up,  and  several  of 
gists  entitle  dialectical  regeneration,  them  are  both  more  primitive  and 
that  all  the  great  changes  m  langua-  richer  than  that  of  Wessex,  from 
mhave  taken  place—that  the  rich  which  it  originated  in  the  aeventk 
Vedic  baa  dwindled  down  to  the  century. 

meagre  dialect  of  the  Sepoy— that  the  To  see  language  in  its  natural  state, 

tongue  of  Virgil  has  become  that  of  we  must  turn  to  the  regions  of  the 

Dante — ^that  the  Gothic  of  Ulfilaehas  earth  in  which  man  exists  in  his  na- 

changed  to  the  language  of  Charle-  turaL,  or  at  least  his  barbarous  and 

magne  and  Goethe — and  that  that  of  semidvilized  condition ;  to  the  tnh$$ 

Chaucer,  not  to  speak  of  the  Anglo-  of  Central  Asia,  of  Africa,  of . 
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and  Polynesia,  among  whom  new  dia-  different  from  that  of  VirpL  Oneeixeri 

lects  are  bo  constantly  growing,  de-  in  literature, it oontinnedthelaiigiiagr 

caving,  and  disappearing,  that,  as  tra-  of  Rome,  extended  with  the  Romaii 

vellers  reUte,  a  single  generation,  and  empire,  which,  as  Guisot  remarics, 

sometimes  even  ten  yean,  suffices  to  was  an  empire  of  dtiea,  and  beooouBC 

alter  and  antiquate  their  vocabulary,  in  those  of  Gaul  the  language  <>f 

Though,however,  all  the  great  changes,  law  and  literature,  eventoally  mericrd 

we  may  here  remark,  which  have  oc-  into  corrupt  dialects,  and  from  it* 

curred  in  fixed  hm^ages,  have  been  local  mingling  with  the  original  Ian- 

the   result  of  political  events,  the  guages  of  Gaul  and  Spain  especialU, 

double  process  of  transmutation  thus  thus  formed  the  vocabular  oasia  «»f 

effected  having  arisen  from  the  two  those  now  spoken, 
changes  above  referred  to,  namely.       Grammar  arose  in  the  tint  instance 

the  conflux  of  new  words  and  forms  from  the  examination  of  literary  com 

and  the  decay  and  obliteration  of  the  positions,  from  the  critical  study  f>f 

radical  meamng  of  the  components  of  the  Vedas  in  India,  and  of  Homer  in 

compound  words;— the  original  un-  Greece.    None  of  the  ancient  Greekt 

changeable  character  of  the  language,  ever  condescended  to  make  one  of  th^ 

involved  in  its  grammatical  construe-  barbarian  tongues  a  subject  of  8tad> 

tion,  remains  indestmrtible.    InEni;-  The   expedition  of  Alexander   had 

lish,  for  instance,  there  is  now  a  much  turned  their  attention  to  other  Ian 

greater  proportion  of  Latin  and  French  ffuages ;  but  even  Herodotus  tells  that 

than  Teutonic  words,  but  its  ^mmar  ne  was  unacquainted  with  thoae  oi 

remains  Teutonic;  the  Turlash  also  the  nations  among  whom  he  travelled 

has  been  completely  overgrown  with  A  knowledge  of  foreign  tongnea^  in- 

Arabic,  but  its  grammar  has  not  be-  deed,  increiMed  in  consequence  of  the 

come  Semitic— it  remains  Turanian,  conflux  of  foreign  nations  at  Alei- 

This  process  of  dialectical  regenera-  andria;  but  it  is  not  from  the  stud> 

tion  is  nuuiifested  in  all  the  modem  of  them,  but  of  their  old  dialects,  that 

European  languages.  Take  the  Italian,  we  are  to  date  the  origin  of  phil<^> 

It  is  usual  to  suppose  that  this  tongue  gical  studies  among  the  Greeks.  Plat«> 

arosedirectlyand  solely  from  the  Latin,  was  acquainted  with  the  noun  and 

but  such  is  not  the  case.    The  cUw-  verb  as  component  parts  of  speech, 

sical  Latin  was  but  one  of  the  provin-  and  Aristotle  added  coi\junctiotis  and 

cial  dialects  of  the  ancient  Aryan  in-  articles,  but  the  meaning  of  and  raluf 

habitants  of  Italy,  that  of  latium ;  but  assigned  to  either  was  very  diffnent 

though  events  rendered  it  the  tongue  from  ours— the  word  article  is  derived 

of  a  dominant  ra(*e,  the  numerous  from  arion,  a  socket ;  they  were  tbr 

other  dialects  not  only  maintained  a  parts  of  speech-  the  articulationa 

coexistence  with  it,  but  preserved  a  with  which  the  other  words  connected, 

vitality  long  after.    It  is  from  an  in-  and  upon  which  thev  turned.    An 

termixture  of  those  with  the  classical  stotle,  nowever,  woulci  have  railed  A^. 

Latin  that  the  modem  Italian  has  who,  and  vihich,  articles,  d:c     Pnt 

originated  Not  only  were  Oscan,Um-  tical  grammars  were  ori^nated  by  thr 

brian,  Mesapian,  and  Etruscan — ^that  teachers  of  language,  for  to  exphun 

mysterious  language  whoseorigin  even  it  was  necessary  to  analyse  it    The 

the  latest  Germans  have  been  unable  first  real  Greek  grammar  was  that  of 

to  guess — spoken  in  ancient  Italv,  but  Dionysius  Thnx,  a  Thracian,  wbu. 

the  language  of  Rome  itself  before  it  after  studying  in  the  sdioola  of  Alex 

was  fixeid  by  Ennius,  Cato,  Lucretius,  andria,  became  a  t«fccher  at  Rone  in 

and  Cicero,  existed  in  a  continuous  the  time  of  Pompey.    He  was  not  the 

state  of  dudectic  change;  even  the  originatorof  the  science,  much  of  tbr 

best  informed  Romans,  according  to  framework  having  been  supplied  b> 

Polybias,  expreswd  great  difficult  in  the  grammarians  between  toe  days  of 

underrtanding  the  ancient  treaties  be-  Plato  and  Aristarchus;  but  he  wa* 

tween  Rome  and  Oarthage,  and  while  the  fixttt  who  ^fstematiMd  and  im- 

Horar«  states  that  he  could  not  make  proved  their  critical  studies  for  hif 

out  the  old  Salian  poems,  (^uintillian  peculiar  purfMses ;  and  it  is  upoK  hi* 

declares  that  the  ancient  Saban  hymns  grammar,  which  still  exists,  that  thcsr 

had   become    unintelligible   to   the  of  all  the  other  European  langnagri 

priests.   Had  the  plebeians  conquered,  have  been  based    It  is  unpeieswr} 

Litinwould  haveWuakngtiage  very  to  say  that  Roman  literature  was  en 
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tirely  deriyed  from  Greek  sources.  From  this  word  also  we  have  the 

The  earliest  writers  who  fixed  the  names  for  the  plough  in  the  above 

Latin  language  were  teachers  of  and  languages— Latin,  aratrum;  Greek, 

transktors  from  the  Greek — Naevius,  arotron;  Cornish,  aradar^  &c.  j  and 

Plautus^  Enniusy  &c.    In  the  time  of  ardhr,  in  old  Norse,  in  which  the 

Cicero  grammar  was  much  studied ;  word  finally  came  to  mean  the  eam- 

the  orator  himself  wrote  on  the  sub-  ings  of  labour, — the  plough  being  the 

ject,  together  with  many  other  emi-  most  valuable  possession  of  the  pea- 

nent  men,  among  them,  Csesar,  who  sant ;  just  in  the  same  way  that  the 

composed  a  work,   '^De  Analogia,"  Latin  word  for  money,  pecunia^  was 

from  a  fragment  of  which  we  learn  derived  from  pecuf,  cattle — sheep  and 

that  he  was  the  author  of  the  term  oxen  being  the  coin  of  old  dava.    Aa 

ahlaiive.    Later  writers  have  greatly  agriculture  was  the  first  labour  of 

improved,  but  they  have  addednothing  communities,  the  various  words  de- 

of  any  real  importance  to  the  gram-  rived  from  the  root  ar  finally  came  to 

mar  of  Dionysius  Thraz.  mean  labour  itself— such  as  the  Ger- 

Though  mixed  in  their  vocabulary,  man,  arbeit,  and  the  Gothic,  arhachs, 
languagesneverbecome  mixed  in  their  which  likewise  means  trouble:  in 
sramtmar ;  a  tonmie  may,  verbally,  Latin  also,  the  word  ars  (from  which 
Become  completely  changed,  but  its  comes  our  art)  was  originalljr  applied 
origin  is  perpetuated  in  its  gram-  to  the  first  of  all  arts,  agriculture ; 
matical  structure.  What  is  called  in  the  Anglo-Saxon,  are^  to  oar,  to 
English  grammar,  for  instance,  con-  plough  the  sea,  its  radical  meaning  is 
sists  of  little  more  than  the  termina-  preserved  ;  in  the  Greek,  ceretee,  a 
tions  of  thegenitive  singular  and  nomi-  rower  also,  and  through  a  multitude  of 
native  plural  of  nouns,  the  degrees  of  other  words  in  all  tongues  this  old, 
comparison,  and  a  few  of  the  persons  indestructible  sound,  carrying  its  old 
and  tenses  of  the  verb.  But  if  the  whole  meaning  with  it,  may  be  found  vibmt- 
body  of  the  language  were  completely  ing,  while  th^  derivatives  of  the 
changed — if  its  vocabularv  were  with-  Swlskrit,  spac,  to  see,  are  still  more  nu- 
out  a  single  Saxon  word,  the  termi-  merous  and  curious  in  their  variations, 
nating  s,  the  exponent  of  the  third  Sanskrit  and  Hebrew  have  been  re- 
person  singular,  would,  in  a  scientific  duced  to  about  500  roots,  the  Chinese 
classification  of  speech,  demonstrate  to  450 ;  but  how  much  can  be  made 
its  origin,  as  a  Teutonic  stem  of  the  of  this  bundle  of  seed  sounds  may  be 
Aryan  family.  seen  from  the  vocabulary  of  the  lat- 

The  study  of  roots,  and  the  tracing  ter,  which,  like  the  English,  amounts 

of  derivations,  constitutes  one  of  the  to  5(),0(K)  words, 

most   interesting    branches   of  the  The  history  of  the  most  familiar 

science  of  languages.   Boots,  or  those  household  words  leads  us  back  thoa- 

words  in  every  language  which  cannot  sands  of  years,  to  ages  antecedent  to 

be  reduced  to  a  simpler  form,  are  di-  earliest  tradition.  On  summer  ni^^hts, 

vided  into  two  classes,  predicative  when  we  see  the  Pleiades  "nsing 

and  demonstrative ;  or  those  which  through  the  mellow  shade,"  we  little 

predicate  the  same  conception  in  all  think  that  this  name  was  given  them 

words  into  which  they  enter,  and  those  by  the  ancient  mariners  of  the  Mo&ko, 

which  express  definite  ideas ;  such,  centuries  before  Homer  sans,  or  Troj 

for  instance,  as  the   demonstrative  was  founded.    They  are  ealled  plei- 

pronouns  and  particles.    As  an  iUus-  ades,  from  plein^  to  sail,  because  tneir 

tration  of  a  predicative  root,  let  us  rising,  heralding  fair   weather  and 

select   the   Sanskrit  word,   ar,   to  summer,  enabled  the  sailor  to  pat 

plough,  and  observe  its  generative  forth  in  safety  on  the  Greek  waters^ 

progression,  and  modifications  of  com-  directed    by   that  starry   compass, 

bination  and  meaning  through  a  few  [Hioee  stare  the  agricultural  Latins 

lan^piages.  From  this  word  comes  the  called  vergUiaSy  from  virgoy  a  sprout 

Latm  arare^  the  Greek  aroun,  the  or  twig,  because  their  rising  and  that 

Irish  ar,  the  Polish  arii,  the  Bus-  of  vegetation  was  simultaneous.  The 

sian  aratiy  the  Gothic   arjan^  the  names  of  several  of  the  sciences  indi- 

Anglo-Saxon  erjan,  and  the  English  cate  their  rude,  practical  origin,  such 

ear — as  in  Shakspeare,  as  geometry,  from  ge,  land,  and  me- 

"To  ear  the  land  that  has  Rome  liope  to  <ron,  measure;  and  botany,  from  bo- 

grow.'*  tone,  fodder  (derived  from  hod:eiH^ 
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to  feed :  for  it  was  hj  coUeeting  food  Bat  to  giye  instanoai  of  the  old 
for  catUe  that  man  mrst  began  to  ob-  Aryan  roote— thoee  old  Anan  aeeda 
aerye  and  distingaish  the  varieties  of  of  language  which  have  firncttfted 
herbs.  Many  of  the  names  of  mythi-  through  those  of  the  East  and  En- 
oal personages wereoriginally common  rope,  would  be  endless;  oomparatiTt 
words.  Eis,  meant  the  dawn  before  plulology,  however,  havin|(  traced  aU 
ahe  became  a  goddess ;  Fatum,  origin-  tongues  to  a  sin|^  |irimiti ve  somve, 
«Uy,  that  which  was  spoken,  subse-  has  thus  utterly  abolished  themodom 
<|aentlybecame  the  title  of  the  Su-  scepticalatgumentinfavouroftheia- 
preme  Destiny.  When  we  read  Ho-  dependent  orign  of  the  separate  raoss 
race's  ode  to  Pyrrha,  it  is  curious  to  of  mankind.  Tosolve  the  problem  of 
reflect,  that  this  word^  by  which  the  the  manner  in  which  langoaae  was 
Greeks  named  their  Eve,  was  origin-  originallv  produced  is,  indeeo,  now 
allythe  name  of  a  species  of  red  earth  historically  impossible ;  but  latest  ra- 
in Thessaly.  Striking  coincidents  in  searches  tend  to  ahow,  that  even  the 
words  expressive  of  the  peaceful  a vo-  Aiyan  and  Semitic,  the  most  perfoot 
cations  of  mankind  manifest  the  languages — ^those  only  which  can  be 
common  Aryan  element,  firom  which  calkd  organic,  must  have  pMeed 
all  the  first  European  languages  are  through  that  early  af^ntinativs 
foimed.  while  those  connected  with  stage,  in  which  those  dtenominatad 
war  and  the  chase  are  peculiar  to  each  Turanian — ^those  which  exhibit  fau- 
— ^thus,  the  word  for  house,  is  iu  Sans-  man  speech  in  its  infan<7,  are  repre- 
krit,fi{cniia;  in  Greek,  ciomof/inLatin,  sentecL  In  one  oi^  the  latter,  the 
c^onuw/ in  Sclavonic,  (iomu.;  in  Celtic,  Turldidi,  we  have  an  instance  of  a 
liatmA/whilethevarietiesthey exhibit  Turanian  language  in  a  state  of  tran- 
no  lees  demonstrate  a  common  origin,  sition,  as  it  numifests  the  gndoal 
There  is  no  necessity  for  instances  to  process  of  passing  fn»n  the  tennina- 
trace  the  Latin,  <m8^  an  egg,  from  tional  to  tne  in^ctional  stage.  As 
the  Greek,  ou^  when  we  finoatfu  in  to  the  various  coiuectures  ooniimied 
Sanskrit;  in  which  language  also  the  wiUi  the  origin  of  langnagCy  it  is 
word  lor  cattlcL  pam,  is  nearer  the  enough  to  say,  that  both  the  inter- 
Latin,  pecus.  than  the  Greek,  pou.  iectionalandonomatipflBicthe(»yhavt 
Aa  the  woros  expressive  of  deity  la  been  exploded  by  comparative  gnn- 
neeessarily  one  of  the  oldest  in  all  mar,  which  by  analyxma  the  prinu- 
lanffuages,  it  is  curious  to  view  them  tive  radical  elements  of  laogoage.  all 
in  tneir  derivative  aspect  The  Sda-  which  express  general,  not  indiviaital 
vonic  for  God,  is  Bog;  but  this,  the  ideas,  ana  following  it  in  its  growth 
name  of  their  oldest  heathen  deity,  did  and  structural  development^  has  efe- 
Bot  ori^nate  in  the  Steppes  of  Rus-  vated  the  theozy  of  its  prodnotioa 
sia,  but  in  the  valleys  of  Korthem  In-  above  the  region  of  all  lower  analo* 
dia,  or,  perhaps,  the  heights  of  Central  sies,  by  demonstrating  it  to  have 
Asia^  being  traceable  to  the  Sanskrit,  been  the  necessary  and  esBentialcrea- 
BhagOj  the  sun.  which  word  is  also  tion  of  those  intellectual  faculties 
used  in  the  Veoas,  to  express  deity,  which  place  man  at  the  summit  of 
We  may  remark  here,  that  the  first  creation— of  that  ^eralisng  cob- 
division  between  the  members  of  the  structive  reason  which  is  his  peculiar 
Aryan  lamilv  is  supposed  to  have  gift 

arisen  from  uie  conflict  between  the  Since  the  rise  of  compatative  philo- 

Vedicgods^whichwerespiritualtvpes,  logy,  and  the  newlightwhich  its  study 

and  the  visible  fire  worship  of  the  has  thrown,  not  onianguage  only,  but 

Zoroastrians,  the  ancestors  of  the  universal  history,  a  won  such  ss 


modem  Persians.    Ajsnin,  take  the  '^Muller's  Leetues'*  haa  been  loos 

German  word  OotL    This  is  not  de-  a  desideratum.    The  great  merit  oi 

rived  from  good,  which  is  a.  purely  this  interesting  work  ooasista  in  the 

Christian  etymology),  but  from  the  felicity  with  which  the  author  has 

Sanskrit,  Gudhoy  which  means  hid-  populariMd  one  of  the  most  abstruse 

den-— the  inscrutable  <me,  a  mystery,  subjects    within    the    domain    of 

In  the  Sanskrit.  Difvut  means  the  science;  the  art  with  which  he  hss 

bright  heaven,  light,  the  sun;  it  is  compressed  his  large  acquaintance 

derived  from  div,  to  shine,  and  hence  with  the  sulject  into  a  modexale- 

we  have  the  Greek,  tI*eo$y  the  Latin,  sixed  volume ;  the  attractiveness  he 

dfuSfkc  has  given  it  by  bringing  to  bear  BO  rich 
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and  Taried  an  amount  of  illufitration,  — reeembling  that  of  astronomy  in 
hifltorioal,  generaLand  anecdotiod,  the  epoch  of  Gallileo.  Manytongoes 
upon  his  theme.  While  for  all  culti-  have  been  classified,  and  the  key  of  a 
vated  readers  the  work  has  the  charm  largenumber,  Sanskrit^  found— alarge 
of  a  novel,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  number  of  stars  have  been  mappoo, 
powerful  influence  it  will  exert  in  di-  and  the  telescope  discovered;  butasyet 
recting  the  attention  of  the  European  mere  illuminative  guesses  are  offered 
Dublictothestudyofthe  languages  of  respecting  the  universal  law  which 
both  hemispheres,  and  thus  upon  the  developea  them  from  one  great  centre 
development  of  the  science  itself,  — some  in  an  elemental,  some  in  a  m(H:e 
which  as  yet,  marvellous  as  has  been  consolidate  state, — and  which  rem- 
its advance  of  late  years,  must  still  latesthephenomenaof  theirformation 
be  considered  in  a  preparatory  stage  and  their  relative  aflSnity. 


CONSERVATISM  AT  HOME  AND  ABROAD. 

There  are  some  simple  people  who  a  body  of  men  holding  the  same  opi- 
think  that  party  poutics  is  like  a  nions,  bound  by  the  same  pledges,  and 
game  of  chess— that  the  whites  are  sworn  to  fideuty  towara  the  same 
always  white,  and  the  reds  red  to  the  standards.  Such  a  party,  if  we  may 
last  These  people  forget  what  Pul-  use  the  comparison,  is  the  Church,  its 
teney  said  to  his  firiends  on  attaining  Imperator  is  Christ  its  standard  the 
office  in  1742,  "that  the  heads  of  cross,it8  oath  of  fidelity  the  two  sacra- 
parties  are  like  the  heads  of  snakes,  ments.  But  political partieshavenone 
carried  on  bv  their  tails.''  They  sup-  ofthisconBistency,anditisvaintomea- 
pose  that  a  kind  of  drumhead  discip-  sure  them  by  any  such  exalted  stand- 
line  prevails  through  the  ranks  of  a  ards.  A  political  party  is  made  up  of 
party—that,  when  the  word  is  passed  a  body  of  men  who  agree  to  act  in 
down  the  line,  the  members  of  Her  common  towards  a  definite  end,  and 
M^esty's  opposition  march  up  to  a  during  a  definite  time :  it  is  a  com- 
division,  or  wheel  right-about  to  the  pact  terminable  at  will ;  a  benefit 
smoking-room,  as  the  British  Grena-  club  into  which  new  members  are 
diers  in  the  song.  It  is  in  vain  to  entering  and  old  members  withdraw- 
remind  these  excellent  people  that  ing  from  every  day,  and  whose  bye- 
volunteers  will  not  submit  to  aJl  the  laws  therefore  are  not  as  those  of  the 
restrictions  of  regulars,  and  that  ho-  Modes  and  Persians,  which  alter  not. 
nourable  members  who  vote  with  a  Consistencyis  a  fine  thing,  no  doubt, 
party  are  often  the  most  independent  and  those  who  preach  it  to  otheis 
of  volunteers — the^  appear  at  the  ought  to  be  able  to  display  it  them- 
roll-call  when  it  suits  their  pleasure,  selves.  The  Times  {BAYe  the  mark  \) 
and  absent  themselves  as  often  as  they  in  a  fit  of  political' prudeiy,  has  taken 
please.  to  taunt  the  sreat  country  party,  be- 

This  is  the  true,  though  not  the  cause,  forsooth,  the  Conservative  who 

pleasant  or  popular  view  of  Parlia-  is  a  Tory  and  the  Conservative  who 

mentary  tactics,  and  therefore  it  is  is  not  a  Toty  are  both  found  in  the 

absurd  to  hold  the  chiefs  responsible  same  ranks,  as  if  an  English  party 

for  the  opinions  of  their  followers,  were  like  a  Dutch  garden,  where 

or  the  followers  pledged  to  the  opi-  **  Grove  nods  to  grove,  each  alley  has  its 

nions  of  their  chiefs.    The  rule  of  brother, 

limited  liability  must  apply  to  both  And  half  the  parterre  jnit  reflects  the 

or  to  neither :   if  the  clansman  is  other.** 

only  bound  to  follow  his  chief  to  the  There  are  some  people  who  read 

field  whenever  it  suits  his  engage-  our  constitutional  nistory  as  if  the 

ments  to  do  so,  the  chief  on  the  other  same  partjr  always  adhered  to  the 

must  not  be  supposed  to  be  identified  same  political  programme,  and  as  if 

with  every  opimon  of  all  his  follow-  the  Tories  were  always  Tory  and  the 

ers.    Suum  cuique  must  be  the  rule  .Whigs  alwa^  ^^^^'    ^®  Conserva- 

of  Parliamentaty  responsibilil^.  tive    historian,    &rl  Stanhope,   is 

Thus  there  is  a  real  and  an  imagin-  proud  of  his  great  Whie  ancestor,  the 

aiy  view  of  what  constitutes  a  psffty.  nrst  Earl  Stsuohope,  and  has  shown  to 

The  imaginary  view  is  that  a  party  is  satisfaction,  in  the  first  edition  of  his 
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history,  that  eveiy  measure  which  To  try  our  rule  by  an  example:— The 

marked  the  Whig  programme  of  the  Mexican  question  has  started  up  only 

age  of  Stanhope  and  Walpole,  enters  the  other  day,  and  there  must  m  ooo- 

into  the  Conservative  programme  of  siderable  uncertainty  whether  an  Ans- 

1835,  and  vice  veraA.    Are  we  to  in*  trian  Archduke,  as  the  French  pro- 

fer,  then,  that  the  two  parties  have  pose,  or  a  restoration  of  the  Spanish 

changed  sides— that  it  has  ended  as  Bourbons,  as  Spain  desires,  would  be 

a  Socratic  dialogue  sometimes  does,  the  shortest  cut  out  of  the  difficulty, 

by  Socrates  upsetting  the  opinion  he  As  yet  the  people  of  England  look  at 

began  with,  and  adopting  that  which  the  whole  question  with  comparatiTe 

he  meant  to  oppose  ]    Or  is  it  not  indifference,  and  no  one  ctres  to  ask 

simpler  to  suppose  that  while  both  what  the  Conservative  party  think  on 

sides  hold,   and   consistently  hold,  the  question.    Butit  might  be  other- 

their  ground,  it  is  the  ground  itself  wise.    It  might  happen  that  for  want 

which  has  been  carried  away  under  of  an  Italian  or  a  Turkish  difficntty, 

them — trmwyra  mtUantur  et  nos  mu-  the  Foreign  Office  would  have  to  in* 

tamur  in  ulU.  vest  in  Mexican  insecurities,to  keepthe 

Lord  Stanhope,  in  the  first  voliune  country  alive  to  the  existence  of  £arl 

of  his  histoiy,  says, "  On  examination  Bussell  and  his  coUeagues.    In  that 

it  will  be  found  that  in  nearly  all  case  the  Conservative  party  would  be 

particulars  a  modem  Tory  resembles  called  to  consider  the  Mexican  qnes- 

a  Whig  of  Queen  AnneV  reign,  and  a  tion,  and  so  we  might  be  told  of  a 

Tory  of  Queen  Anne's  rei^  a  modem  split  in  the  Conservative  camp,  be- 

Wmg."    In  proof  of  this  the  noble  cause  the  Tories  of  the  partv  were 

historian  enumerates  the  following  not  so  fast  and  furious  for  a  Mexi<*aa 

particulars.    The  Tories  of  that  day  Empire  as   the  Conservatives  who 

were  averse  to  a  war  with  France,  us  sided  with  Earl  RuBseirs  views  i*f 

the  Whigs  were  to  the  war  with  Aztek  autonomy. 
France  in  the  present  century.    Tlie       Unanimity  is  desirable  of  course  on 

Tories  treated  the  great  general  of  the  foreign  questions  as  well  as  domestic; 

age  as  their  peculiar  adversary.    The  but  when  unanimity  ends,  it  is  not 

lories  desired  triennial  parliaments  fair  to  say  tliat  disruption  begina 

in  preference   to   septennial;   they  Great  rivers  debouch,  not  by   one 

were  for  free  trade  with  France,  and  mouth,  but  by  many  :  the  Nile  has  its 

a  repeal  of  the  union  with  Soothind.  Delta  because  it  is  the  Nile  and  not 

The  Whigs,  on  the  other  hand,  were  a  canal.    Thebes  was  hundred-gated 

strong  Protestants  and  strong  Firotec-  because  it  was  a  queen  of  dties.    So 

tionists;  they  supported  pocket-bo-  it  is  with  the  great  country  party, 

roughs  and  long  Farliaments,  and  al-  There  are  oi)en  questions,  of  course, 

together  were  as  oligarchic  and  averse  among  its  members,  but  they  are  not 

to  change  as  an  old  "  tme  blue*'  of  the  many — 
school  of  Lord  Eldon  or  Sir  Charles  Nunienw  Wx  »t  todiUmi  qooc 

WethendL  Tbebamm  porUe  vel  divitis  Oftia  Nili. 

If  a  century  bridges  over  such       Its  members  branch  off  on  new 

wide  differences  as  these— if  the  first  questions  of  foreign  noUcy  which  may 

Lord  Stanhope  was  a  Conservative  arise  from  day  to  aay,  just  as  the 

Whig,  and  tiie  present  Lord  Stan-  amis  of  the  NUe  do,  not  in  the  middle 

hope  a  Conservative  Tory — ^it  is  worse  of  its  course  but  at  the  end.    Acting 

than  prudery  to  affect  surprise  be-  in  concert  on   all  essential  points; 

cause  there  are  in  tlie  same  camp,  agreed  in  their  resistance  to  constita- 

and  ranged  under  the  same  leaders,  tional  changes  at  home;  cutting,  like 

Conservatives  who  an  and  Conserva-  the  NUe,  between  a  desert  of  demo- 

tives  who  are  not  Tories.    It  is  im-  cracy  on  this  side  and  of  despotisB 

possible  to  say,  beforehand,  what  are  on  that  side,  and  spreading  fertility 

and  what  are  not  open   questions  as  far  as  its  inundations  reach;  the 

among  the  members  or  a  party.    As  husbandman  reposing  by  its  banks 

a  genoal  rule  there  must  be  more  la-  and  casting  with  conndenoe  his  bread 

titnde  allowed  in  questions  of  foreign  on  its  waters;  it  is  surely  no  mark  of 

policy  than  of  home,  and,  most  of  ul,  l^eness  that  at  but  in   reachiiig 

in  questions  which  have  arisen  only  questions  of  foreign  policy  its  watcn 

the  other  day,  and  since  the  party  fell  are  broken  into  several  heads,  and 

into  rank  under  its  present  leaders,  that  one  calls  himself  a  Conservative 
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who  is  also  a  Tory,  and  another  a  Con-  account  for  the  foolish  resistance  to 

servatiTO  who  is  not  a  Toiy.    It  is  constitutionalism  which  the  feudal 

one  of  those  differences  which  may  be  party  in  Prussia  are  now  displaying, 

safely  left  to  time.  But  the  Conservative  party  in  this 

We  should  always  bear  in  mind  country  have  no  need  to  resort  to  tac- 
that  the  modem  Conservative  party  tics  like  these,  and  to  their  credit  be 
arose  to  resist  the  further  advance  of  it  added,  have  never  done  so.  Hap- 
Reform  in  1832.  Yielding  on  the  pily  for  these  islands  we  still  retain  a 
two  great  points  of  Reform  and  landed  interest,  whose  titles  and 
Emancipation,  the  party  resolved  to  estates  mount  up  to  the  age  of  con- 
take  their  stand  on  the  Constitution,  quest,  who  got  their  estates  by  the 
as  revised  in  1832.  Here  was  their  sword,  and  hold  them  by  descent  ever 
Torres  Vedras,  their  lines  of  retreat,  suice.  Their  only  protection  ever 
behind  which  they  have  stood  un-  since  has  been  the  law  of  entail  and 
broken,  have  collected  their  broken  primogeniture— a  law  the  advantages 
forces,  and  held  democracy  hitherto  of  which  are  so  many  and  obvious,  that 
at  bay.  So  successful  has  been  this  Frenchmen  now  acknowledge  that  its 
Fabian  policv  that  it  has  justified  the  merits  are  enough  to  justii^  the  ex- 
expression,  tne  Conservative  reaction,  istence  of  an  anstocnurjr.  We  have 
Mr.  Bright  and  his  little  school  of  given  up  nearly  every  otner  nrivilege : 
economic  democrats,  and  now  Mr.  the  game  laws,  nomination  borou^i& 
Groldwin  Smith  and  a  new  school  of  immunity  from  arrest,  have  all  diea 
philosophic  democrats,  have  battered  into  desuetude,  or  been  formally  abol- 
this  Conservative  bulwark  with  very  ished.  But  so  long  as  the  nght  of 
little  effect  The  country  has  stood  primogeniture  lasts,  an  aristocracy  will 
by  without  siding  very  strongly  with  continue  to  flourish  in  a  commercial 
either  party,  but  giving,  on  the  whole,  country  like  ours.  Its  ranks  are  con- 
an  amount  of  quiet  support  to  Con-  tinually  recruited  from  below.  The 
servatism.  which  has  been  more  sig-  Smiths,  Barings,  and  Strutts  pass  up 
nificant  tnan  the  most  noisy  demon-  from  time  to-  time  frbm  the  counter 
stration  on  the  other  side.  to  the  coronet,  and.  thus  the  privi- 

But  Conservatism  must  not  be  leged  classes  do  not  cease  to  be  of  the 
drawn  out  of  its  lines  by  any  weak-  people.  There. is,  besides,  a  twofold 
ness  on  the  enemy's  side.  The  dis-  process  going  on  in  a  free  country  like 
comflture  of  democracy  should  justify  ours,  which  may  be  illustrated  hj  the 
no  wild  dreams  of  encroachment  on  boiling  of  water.  As  the  beaded  par- 
popular  rights.  The  feudal  party  in  tides  ascend,  the  cold  water  on  the 
this  country  will,  if  wise,  avoid  the  surface  sinks  to  the  bottom;  and  so 
example  of  the  same  party  in  Prussia,  there  is  a  circulation  set  up  in  the 
There  the  junker  partei,  the  landed  whole  body,  and  the  whole  is  heated 
interest,  as  we  should  call  it,  have  set  in  equal  degree.  In  the  same  way 
up  the  most  immoderate  pretensions,  commoners  are  rising  to  the  peerajg^e. 
The  nobility  of  a  new  and  uptart  and  the  younger  sons  of  peers  passing 
monarchy,  few  of  whom  can  show  a  out  into  the  world  as  commoners;  so 
pedigree  as  old  even  as  the  Prussian  that  the  aristocracy  of  these  islands 
monarchy,  have  ruffled  and  bravadoed  is  hardly  a  class,  as  on  the  Continent, 
with  as  much  pride  as  a  Spanish  Don  and  certainly  not  a  caste,  as  in  the 
of  the  true  scmgre  azul  of  the  Gothic  East  Thev  are  Conservative,  of 
monarchy.  It  is  this  ridiculous  at-  course,  as  all  men  who  are  rich  and 
tempt  to  revive  feudalism  that  has  prosperous  in  all  countries  are  j  but 
brought  nobility  into  contempt  in  it  is  one  thing  to  be  a  Conservative  of 
Prussia.  Like  the  awkward  and  over-  such  a  constitution  as  ours,  and  an- 
done  zealotry  of  the  French  ultranion-  other  to  be  a  Conservative  of  such 
tane  journalists  for  the  cause  of  the  despotisms  as  that  which  prevailed  till 
Pope,  which  has  only  brought  dis-  the  other  day  in  Naples  and  Austria, 
grar^e  on  the  cause  which  they  profess  This  is  the  mistake,  then,  into  which 
to  ^orify,  so  with  that  ill-fated  star  men  are  hurried  through  the  heat  of 
of  Berlin,  the  iStern  Zeitun(jy  which  party,  and  the  fallacy  of  general  prin- 
does  so  little  credit  to  Prussian  Con-  ciples.  They  forget  that  their  Con- 
servatism. The  zeal  of  converts  is  servatism,  as  it  is  of  home  growth,  so 
proverbial,  the  pride  of  upstarts  is  it  does  not  extend  to  questions  of 
equally  so ;  this  goes  a  long  way  to  foreign  polipy.    We  are  not  to  be  ex- 
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pected  to  show  the  same  loyalty  to  thodozy  1    Did  Lord  CaMlereftgh's 
a  despotism  which  sets  itself  above  whispered  dislike  to  the  Holy  AUiaDce 
law  as  to  a  limited  monarchy  which  do  as  mnch  to  break  it  up  as  the  out' 
is  founded  on  law,  and  which,  by  ris-  spoken  defiance  of  Oanning  1  Did  the 
ing  above  the  law,  would  abrogate  its  Duke  of  Wellington's  protest  at  Iav- 
own  existence.     Our  Conservatism  bach  carry  any  more  weight  because  the 
stops  with  the  shores  of  the  British  Duke  was  the  acknowledged  chief  of 
islmids.    Questions  of  foreign  policy  the  Tory  i)arty,  as  Marlborough,  in 
are  without  its  jurisdiction,  and  we  his  day,  had  been  of  the  Whigs  f    It 
are  bound  to  disclaim  sympathy  as  is  all  a  mistake,  then,  to  lose  popularity 
much  with  an  armed  despotism  as  at  home  for  the  sake  of  these  unpo- 
with  an  armed  democracy.    But  the  pular  alliances  abroad.    They  do  not 
mistake  of  many  excellent  Conserva-  serve  us  in  the  time  of  neea.     They 
tives  springs  up  exactly  at  this  point ;  are  ready  to  cast  us  aside  whenever 
they  do  not  see  that  their  principles  it  suits  their  purpose ;  yet  it  is  for  these 
are  as  far  distant  from  those  of  ab-  worthless  alnances  that  English  Con- 
solute  monarchy  as  from  those  of  servatism  has  ofben  got  the  discredit 
the  wildest  democracy.      The  late  of  seeming  to  countenance  govem- 
Czar  Kicholas  could  see  this  plainly  ments  so  bad  that  they  fell  at  last 
enougL  He  used  to  say  he  could  un-  under  the  ban  of  the  civilized  worW. 
derstand  a  government  like  that  of  Foreign  i)olicy  has,  indeed,  been 
the  United  States,  and  one  like  his  the  weak  point  of  the  Conservatives 
own ;  but  as  for  mixed  monarchy,  it  ever  since  the  days  of  Pitt  and  the 
was  neither  one  thing  nor  the  other.  French  Revolution.    That  great  con- 
If  he  had  ever  read  Dryden,  he  could  vulsion  threw  this  country  out  in  its 
have  quoted  his  account  of  a  hybrid  bearings,  and  upset  all  the  old  tradi- 
of  his  days  when  Whiggism  and  Tory-  tional  policy  and  system  of  alliances, 
ism  were  new  party  cries —  AU  through  last  eentury.  the  tradi- 
"Nor  Whigs  nor  Tories  they,  nor  this  tional  policy  was  to  uphold  the  balance 
nor  that;  of  power,  and  to  support  the  lesser 
Nor  birds  nor  beasts,  hut  just  a  kmd  of  ana  Protestant  states  against  the  ab- 
batr—  solute  and  Catholic  monarchies.  Pnis- 
,     -^*^*^*^* animal, true toneither  cause,  gja  was  thus  supported  against  Aus- 
!     With  Tory  wings,  but  Whiggish  teeth  tria,  Portugal  against  Spain,  Turkev 
"^^  ""^"^"^  and  Sweden  a^t  Russia ;  Protest 
Now    the   sensible    Conservative  ant,    in    general,   against    Catholic 
ought  to  be,  on  questions  of  foreign  states :  German  against  French ;  and 
)licy,  "just  a  kind  of  bat,"  a  "  twi-  even  Hapsburgh  against  Bourbon  in- 
dit  animal,  true  to  neither  cause."  terests.    But  the  Revolution  swept 
Tien  wild  theories  about  the  rights  of  away  all  these  landmarks  of  foreign 
man  and  the  right  divine  of  kings,  are  poHcy.    Pitt  looked  out  on  the  sm^- 
in  turbulent  collision,  like  the  atoms  mg  sea  of  Jacobinism,  and  the  ''pilot 
and  elements  in  Milton's  kingdom  of  that  weathered  the  storm"  sawnoway 
Chaos,   by  deciding  between   such  of  escape  but  in  a  confederation  of 
combatants  we  more  embroil  the  fray,  krags  to  put  down  the  common  enemy 
We  are  not  called  to  be  umpires,  and  of  khigs.    All  differences  of  internal 
it  is  a  mistake  to  volunteer  our  ser-  administration  were  sunk  in  this  corn- 
vices  as  partisans.    We  only  divide  mon  object ;  and  so  long  as  the  com- 
the  strength  of  home  Conservatism  mon  danger  lasted  this  policv  had 
by  thus  ailing  it  with  absolutism  much  to  justify  it.  But  as  the  danger 
on  the  Contment.    Our  allies  give  us  from  France  passed  away,  another 
no  thanks  for  our  trouble.    In  Count  danger  sprung  up  in  its  stead ;  and 
Fiquelmont's  memoirs  the  Tory  party  the  Conservative  party,  so  quick  to 
may  see  how  little  we  conciliate  the  provide  against  the  one,  did  not  dis- 
retrograde  party  in  Austria  by  such  cem  the  other  as  soon  as  it  ought    hi 
concession.  It  was  the  same  in  France  1819  the  danger  of  Jacobinum  had 
under  the  elder  Bourbons.     What  passed  away,  and  that  of  Absolutism, 
thanks  did  England  get  for  her  only  under  the  patron^e  of  the  HolyAl- 
too-devoted  support  of  the  cause  of   liance,  had  arisen  in  its  stead.    Then 
French  legitimacy.    Did  the  Jesuits    we  should  have  changed  our  tactics 
allow  Charles  X.  to  forget  our  religious  at  once,  as  Canning  would  have  done 
heresy  for  l3ie  Ubke  of  6wc  political  or-  if  his  party  had  allowed  him  tiie  lotd. 
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But  the  party  preferred  to  jog  on  with  appearance  with  the  last  Pretender ; 
Castlereagh  than  to  be  galloped  away  but  theories,  like  legitimate  kings, 
•with  by  Canning,  past  their  own  really  never   die — de  roi   est  mort 
lines,  and  as  they  feared,  into  the  vive  le  roi.    The  old  scholastic  Tory- 
diBtaiit  camp.  ism  died  just  before  the  French  Re- 
It  is  the  want  of  flexibility  in  the  volution,  to  revive  some  years  after 
Conservative  party  which  has  lost  the  French  Revolution  in  the  midst 
them  support  m  their  foreign  policy,  of  the  new  Conservative  i)arty.    The 
The  Conservative  reaction  has  lost  by  solidarity  (to  use  a  doctrinaire  word 
its  foreign  much  of  the  sympathy  in  speakmg  of  doctrinaire  tendencies) 
which  it  had  gained  for  its  home  po-  of  each  particular  fragment  of  royalty 
licy.     The  country  went  thoroughly  with  the  whole  was  the  doctrine  of 
'with  it  in  its  resistance  to  the  demands  the  new  Toryism.    The  dynasties  of 
of  the  Bright  party  for  a  national  dis-  Europe  were  supposed  to  be  linked 
armament,   universal   suffrage,  and  together  in  one  common  lot.  The  En- 
the   conversion  of  our  colonies  into  ropean  system  was  a  leviathan,  made 
coaling  stations  for  our  commercial  up  of  emperors,  kings,  and  kinglets ; 
navy.    But  Conservatism  then,  un-  and  any  iiyury  done  to  the  least  of 
fortunately,  overshot  the  mark.    It  them  was  a  wrong  to  be  resented  by 
was  not  content  with  putting  down  the  whole  body.     We  had  spent  hun- 
the  democratic  doctrinaires,  but,  un-  dreds  of  millions  to  make  many  dis- 
fortunately,  it  fell   into  the   same  contented  and  one  ungrateful  French- 
snare.    Of  all  bdngs,  a  doctrinaire  is  man  ;  and  the  theory  would  have 
the  aversion  of  a  true  Briton.    We  pledged  us  to  go  on  repeating  the 
should  say  a  South  Briton;  for  in  same  costly  process  in  the  case  of 
North  Bntain  they  are  as  prone  to  every  succeeding  revolution  in  Europe, 
theorize  as  in  Pans  or  Berlin.    The  This  was  the  doctrinaire  addition 
doctrinaire  blot  in  the  Conservative  to  English  Conservatism  which  the 
shield  was  its  Toryism.    Toryism  is  party  would  have  shaken  off  if  they 
a  theory,  just  as  Whiggism.    It  arose  had  followed  Canning  and  not  Castle- 
in  an  age  of  theories,  and  was  dandled  reagh.    We  call  it  Toryism,  to  dis- 
on  the  knees  of  the  school  theology  tinguish  it  as  a  theory  apart  from  the 
then  in  fashion  as  much  in  Edinburgh  rest  of  the  Conservative  programme. 
as  in  0]dord.    It  was  thus  of  the  Hence  it  arises  that  Conservatives  are 
schools,  scholastic  It  has  a  suspicious  Tories  or  not  according  as  they  are  dis- 
air  of  a  College  close  about  it.    We  posed  to  push  their  Conservatism  to 
have  lately  read  the  Scoto-Oxonian  the  length  of  a  high  a  priori  theory 
philosophy,  since  Mr.  Mansel  brought  of  monarchy,  or  are  content  to  stand 
Sir  William  Hamilton  into  fashion  at  upon  the  rational  liberty  they  enjoy, 
Oxford.    Now,  theToivism  of  Queen  and  to  wish  other  nations  the  same 
Anne's   time  was  a  Scoto-Oxonian  measure  of  good, 
philosophy.  The  Scotch  perfervidum  The  correspondence  in  the  Tim^ 
ingenium  rallied  round  the  Stuart  between  a  Conservative  who  is  a  Tonr 
cause  with  that  clannish  feeling  which  and  a  Conservative  who  is  not,  will 
makes  the  Scotch  stick  together  all  serve  a  useful  purpose  if  it  sets  in  a 
the  world  over.  Translated  to  Oxford,  clear  light  the  difference  between  the 
this  Scottish  theory  of  the  indefea-  two  terms.     Practically  they  have 
sible  right  of  the  Stuarts  to  the  throne  come  to  mean  the  same  thing,  just  as 
of  England  grew  into  a  right  divine.  Wesleyan  and  Methodist  are  taken  as 
It  fell  in  with  certain  ecclesiastical  equivalent  terms.    In  the  course  of 
theories  to  which  it  had  affinity^  and  time  the  name  of  reproach  became  a 
the  old  Church  and  State  party  lapped  name  of  honour,  as  the  gtietix,  or  beg- 
up  the  new  theory  as  readily  as  water  gars  of  Belgium,  became  the  badge  of 
absorbs  muriatic  acid.    In  its  new  a  powerful   and   aristocratic  party, 
form,  the  Scoto-Oxonian  theory  of  the  What  was  first  applied  in  mockery  is 
right  divine  lived  on  during  last  cen-  retained  as  a  title  of  honour,  so  that 
tury  a  kind   of  ghostly  existence,  afterwards  it  becomes   difficult   to 
known  only,  or  heaid  of  m  the  quad-  separate  between  the  old  use  of  the 
nmgles  of  Oxford,  and  revisiting  the  name  and  the  new,  its  first  oppro- 
glimpses  of  the  moon  in  the  flittings  brious  and  its  later  honourable  sensd. 
of  Non-Jurors  to  and  from  the  Pre-  The  Tories  in  Charles  II.  *8  reign 
tender's  little  court.    It  died,  to  all  were  Irish  and  the  Whigs  were  Scotch 
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rebels.    Tras  Tyriusve,  the  English  York,  or  as  an  Abolitionist  ^leonld,  if 
Ooverament  of  that  day  treated  both  he  dared  to  show  himself  among  the 
alike  to  a  long  rope  and  a  short  shrift,  planters  in  Louisiana.     Before  the 
With  the  same  even-handed  justice  capture  of  New  York  by  the  Britifeh, 
Irish  Papists  and  Scotch  Covenanters  in  1776,  the  people  signed  an  enpage- 
were  shot  or  hanged  under  a  general  ment,  solenmly  renouncing  all  tic«  iyi 
warrant,  as  Papiste  and  Puritans  were  business  or  friendship  with  a  Tory. 
dragged  to  death  on  the  same  hurdle  Numbers  in  New  York  were  arrested 
under  Elizabeth.    This  was  a  conve-  on  the  suspicion  of  Toryism.     Their 
nieut  name,  therefore,  to  transplant  ofifence,  in  short,  was  one>  as  Lord 
from  scenes  of  real  warfare  in  Scot-  Stanhope  observes,  for  which  the  Ian- 
land  and  Ireland  to  party  warfare  in  guage  of  England  scarcely  aflbrdis  a 
Westminster.    Just  as  the  Pope  and  name,  nor  its  history  a  precedent  It  i« 
the  bishops  are  called  brigands  by  the  best  described  in  the  Frenchman's 
lazzaroni  of  Naples,  and  the  Bourbon-  phrase  during  the  first  Eevolutionaiy 
ists  return  the  compliment  by  calling  period,  soupqwine  d^etre  suspect!^ 
the  liberals  assassins  and  robbers,  so        Thus  words  are  like  a  ma^cian^s 
it  was  with  us  when  party  wariare  wand  to  conjure  with,  but  outside  the 
nm  high  in  this  country  a  century  ago.  fairy  circle  the  wand  is  powerlesa  Since 
By  a  turn  of  fortune  the  Whigs  the  disgrace  has  passed  away  from 
becine  the  Court  party  and  the  Tories  the  world,  every  Conservative  would 
the  popular  or  country  party  dming  be  also  a  Tory,  and  many  a  fine  old 
the  reign  of  the  first  two  Georges.  In  English  gentleman  would  be  sarpriaed 
this  way  the  name  of  a  Whig  sooner  to  find  writers  drawing  distinctions 
became  synonymous  with  tliat  of  a  between  the  two,  splitting  hairs,  as  he 
loyal  man  than  the  name  of  a  Tory,  would  say,  about  names  which,  after 
But  by  the  accession  of  George  III.  all,  mean  the  same  thing.     If  they 
the  transformation  was  complete  in  always  did  mean  the  same  thing,  we 
both  cases.    The  cause  of  the  Pre-  should  be  the  last  to  split  hairs ;  but 
tender  had  sunk  so  low  that   the  it  is  because  under  tne  respectable 
country  party  ceased  to  toast  the  king  name  of  Conservatism  a  great  deal 
over  the  water.    The  Non- Jurors  died,  creeps  in  which  is  neither  Conserva- 
and  leaving  no  successors  either  to  tive  nor  Protestant,  that  we    take 
their  schism  or  their  theories,  Oxford  leave  to  say  that  the  distinction  is  a 
came  over  in  a  bodv  to  the  new  dy-  good  one.    A  kind  of  foreign  policy 
nasty.     The  Highlanders  laid  down  for  instance  has  sprung  up  under  the 
their  arms,  and  took  the  shilling  with  shadow  of  the   great  Cfonservative 
"Geordie  impressed,"  as  kilted  regi-  party,  as  mushrooms  grow  at  the  root 
ments  in  the  service  of  the  House  of  of  oaks,  which  is  nothing  else  than  a 
Hanover.    Toryism  thus  ceased  to  be  factious  partizanship  like  the  support 
a  byword  for  rebellion,  and  transferred  given  by  Guizot  and  Thiers  to  the 
the  same  generous  and  often  unrea*  temporal  power  of  the  Papainr,  I13' 
soning  loyalty  to  the  house  in  posses-  way  of  thwarting  the  Emperor  Napo- 
sion  of  the  crown,  as  they  had  to  the  Icon.  Guizot  lost  reputation  in  France 
house  which  had  the  divine  right  of  so  decidedly  last  year  for  his  ill-timed 
unbroken  succession  on  its  side.  Dur-  alliance  with  the  ultramontanists,  that 
ing  the  American  Revolution  Toryism  an  English  statesman  ought  to  have 
was  the  name  of  reproach  to  the  party  taken  nim  as  a  warning.     Yet  this 
who  still  stood  loyal  to  George  III.  is  not  what  Mr.  Disraeli  appears  to 
Washington,  in  one  of  his  despatches,  have  done. 

writes  of  a  "rascally  Tory,"  who  rode  A  few  ultramontane  votes  has  been 
in  the  night  to  give  the  enemy  notice  a  bait  which  the  leader  of  the  Con- 
of  General  Lee  s  approach,  and  was  servatives  could  not  resist  To  please 
the  means  of  his  capture.  In  New  them  he  would  speak  soft  things  of 
York  the  Tories,  as  they  were  called,  the  Pope,  and  invent  a  great  doetri- 
were  looked  upon  as  out  of  the  pale  naire  tneory  of  the  necessity  of  the 
of  human  society.  A  Tory  would  temporal  power,  even  for  the  inter- 
have  fared  there  as  ill  as  a  rebd  now  ests  of  Protestanism,  which  would 
would,  who  had  the  coinage  to  pro-  no  more  impose  upon  the  Protestant 

claim  himself  a  Secessionist  in  New  party  in  this  countiy,  than  M.  Guizot 

■         ■     ■  ■    ■     ■       *  ■  I  ■  .  — . — .  —  .. 

*  Lord  Mahon'8  **  History  of  England,'*  vol.  vi.,  p.  1 16.     Fifth  edition. 
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did  on  the  French  Protestants  by  his  before  Easter,  and  now,  a  few  nights 
speech,  at  the  Bible  Society  of  Paris  ago,  a  Solferino  has  followed  hard 
in  I860.  upon  it.    Before  the  Easter  holidays, 
liike  the  Emperor  Napoleon,  Lord  Lord  Pahnerston  had  the  pleasure  of 
Palxnerston  knows  well  how  to  profit  smiting  hip  and  thigh  the  ultramon- 
by  the  mistakes  of  his  adversaries,  tane  party  in  a  de  wite  on  Italy,  and 
They  choose  political  extinction,  and  again  on  Thursday,  the  8th  May, 
he  stands  by  and  consents  to  their  Mr.  Disraeli  provoked  another  on- 
death,  rubbing  his  hands  all  the  while  slaught,  drew  out  Lord  Palmerston 
at  the  good  rortune  which  thus  de-  with  the  whole  weight  of  the  House, 
livers  him  from  the  opposition  which  and  drew  down  on  himself  another 
would  have  been  too  strong  for  him  defeat.  "  Give  us  your  generals,"  we 
if  it  had  represented  the  voice  of  the  are  ready  to  exclaim,  as  the  Austrian 
country  on  foreign  policy  as  it  does  on  rank  and  file  did,  as  they  retreated 
domestic.  Austna  has  been  compared  sulkily  from  Solferino, ''and  we  will 
to  a  man  twLstii^  a  hay  rope,  while  fight  the  battle  over  again  ;  but  with 
his  ass  standing  By  eats  the  rope  as  such  tacticians  we  are  only  marching 
as  fast  as  it  is  twisted.    So  it  is  that  to  defeat."  While  Mr.  Disraeli  is  ma- 
the  value  of  all  her  internal  reforms  noeuvring.  Lord  Palmerston  snatch- 
goes  for  nothing,  so  lone  as  her  foreign  es   a   victory.      The    Conservative 
poli<^  is  still  conducted  by  the  same  leader  is  always  rallying  his  scattered 
reacUonary  party,  and  in  the  same  forces,  and  exhausting   them   with 
reactionary  spirit  as  that  of  the  Bachs  marches  hither  and  thither  without 
and  Schwartzenbergs.    This  has  led  plan  or  purpose :  while  Lord  Palmer- 
the  Reichsrath  to  insist  that  Austrian  ston  silentlv  gatners  his  strength  and 
forei^  policy  shall  be  brought  into  strikes  a  blow  at  the  extended  line, 
harmony  with  the  present  constitu-  cutting  between  the  extreme  right  of 
tional  regime,  that  the  empire  may  Sir  G^ree  Bowyer  and  the  e^reme 
not,  like  the  man  and  his  ass,  present  left  of  Mr.  Spooner  with  a  shock  to 
the  inconsistent  spectacle  of  weaving  Mi,  Disraeli's  centre  which  sends  it 
a  constitution  at  home  which  is  made  reeling  in  full  retreat, 
away  with  by  her   agents   abroad.        A  good  tactician  but  a  bad  general. 
Count  Kechberg  has  yielded  to  this  Mr.  Disraeli  understands  everything 
demand,  and  has  declared  that  the  but  the  art  of  victory.    He  can  con- 
foreign  policy  of  Austria  is  no  longer  test  a  borough,  bring  his  party  up  to 
what  it  was,  that  she  has  abandoned  a  division  in  admirable  order,  and 
all  intervention  in  Italy,  and  now  keep  tip  their  spirits  under  defeat  by 
stands  on  the  defensive  within  her  vague  and  ma^ificent  hopes  of  corn- 
own  frontier.  The  Conservative  partv  ing  success.    But  the  Conservative 
should  lay  to  heart  the  lesson  which  reaction  never  gets  farther  than  the 
Austria  has  read  them  within  the  last  hustings  and  the  agricultural  dinners, 
fortnight     We  cannot  be  constitu-  The  session  comes  round,  with  its 
tional  at  home  and  the  friendly  ally  pitched  battles,  its  whips,  tellers,  and 
of  absolutism  abroad.    Our  foreign  division  lists ;  and, ''Oh,  what  a  fall- 
policy  must  take  its  hue  from  the  ing  off  is  there !"    A  vast  amount  of 
complexion  of  our  home.   The  sooner,  cleverness  is  expended  in  winning  a 
therefore,  Conservatism  comes  to  a  crushing  defeat    The  array  of  Ultra- 
hearty  understanding  with  the  country  montanes,  high  Protestants,  discon- 
on  the  Italian  and  otner  questions,  the  tented  Whigs,  splenetic  Manchester 
better  it  will  be  for  its  hopes  of  power,  men,  and  the  sohd  files  of  squires  and 
It  is  a  hard  case  for  the  subalterns  country  members,  melt  away  under  a 
of  a  party  to  stand  in  the  ranks  under  division,  as  the  Scotch  at  Flodden, 
fire,  and  see  the  battle  lost  by  the  in-  melting  like  snow  beforeasouth  wind, 
capacity  of  the  commanders.     The  If  the  returns  at  the  Carlton  of  vic- 
Oonservative  party  is  like  the  Aus-  tories  gained  at  the  hustings  are  to  be 
^an  army,  an  exceUent  machine,  but  considered  authentic — if  the  phrase 
miserably  handled.    The  men  are  to  ''the  Conservative  reaction"  means 
.  the  full  as  brave  and  the  discipline  is  anything  at  all,  then  why  is  it  that  Mr. 
even  more  perfect  than  in  the  Liberal  Disraeli  cannot  carry  the  Treasury 
Guap.    But  ^ey  are  led  up  to  a  divi-  benches  by  storm?  The  reason  is,  that 
sion  night  after  night  ail  to  a  certain  all  his  tactics  befiin  and  endinjineaae. 
defeat    A  ^*ff"ifchMLtf*^  P^^y  According  to  all  the  niles  of  war 
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pected  to  show  the  same  loyalty  to    thodoxy  7    Did  Lord  OMtlereft|^*> 
a  defipotism  which  seta  itself  abore   whispered  dislike  to  the  Holy  Alluuirr 
law  as  to  a  limited  monarchy  which    do  as  much  to  break  it  up  as  the  oat- 
is  founded  on  law,  and  which,  by  ris-    rooken  defiance  of  Canning  1  Did  tfar 
ing  aboye  the  law,  would  abrogate  its    Duke  of  Wellington's  protest  at  1ms 
own  existence.     Our  Conservatism    bachcarryanymoreweightbecaaiBew 
stops  with  the  shores  of  the  British    Duke  was  the  acknowledged  chief  of 
ishmds.    Questions  of  foreign  policy    the  Tory  party,  as  Marlboroo^  n 
are  without  its  jurisdiction,  and  we    his  day,  had  been  of  the  Whigs  I     It 
are  bound  to  disclaim  sympathy  as    isall  a  mistake,  theiL  to  lose  popolmrTty 
much  with  an  armed  despotism  as    at  home  for  the  sake  of  these  tmpo- 
with  an  armed  democracy.    But  the    pular  alliances  abroad.    They  do  ndC 
mistake  of  many  excellent  Conserva-    serve  us  in  the  time  of  need.    Tbrr 
tiyes  springs  up  exactly  at  this  point ;    are  ready  to  cast  us  aside  whenerrr 
they  do  not  see  that  their  principles    it  suits  their  purpose :  yet  it  is  for  theK 
are  as  far  distant  from  those  of  ab-    worthless  alliances  that  English  Con- 
solute  monarchy  as  from  those  of   servatism  has  often  got  the  diacredit 
the  wildest  democracy.      The  late    of  seeming  to  coimtenance  goTem 
Czar  Nicholas  could  see  this  plainly    ments  so  bad  that  the^  fell  at  Ivt 
enough.  He  used  to  say  he  could  un-    under  the  ban  of  the  civilized  worid. 
derstand  a  government  like  that  of       Foreifl:n  policy  has,  indeed,  brcL 
the  United  States,  and  one  like  his    the  wealc  point  of  the  Conservativr* 
own ;  but  as  for  mixed  monarchy,  it    ever  since  the  d^s  of  Pitt  and  th^ 
was  neither  one  thing  nor  the  other.    French  Revolution.    That  great  cr-c- 
If  he  had  ever  read  DrydeiL  he  could    vulsion  threw  this  country  out  in  it* 
have  quot^  his  account  of  a  hybrid    bearings,  and  upset  all  the  old  tnuii 
of  his  days  when  Whigpsm  and  Tory-    tional  poli<r^  and  system  of  ailian<^e«. 
ism  were  new  party  ones—  All  through  last  -centurv.  the  tradi- 

'*Nor  Whigs  nor  Tories  they,  nor  thu    tionalpolicy  was  to  uphold  the  balsD«v 
nor  that;  of  power,  and  to  support  the  leF«T 

Nor  birds  nor  beuts,  but  just  a  kind  of    and  Protestant  states  against  the  ah 
bat—  solute  and  Catholic  monarchies  Pnu- 

A  twiHght  animal,  tme  to  neither  cause,    gj^  was  thus  supported  against  An» 
•      With  Twy  wings,  bnt  Whiggish  teeth    tria,  Portugal  against  Sp2n,  Turker 
•*^  *=**^'-  and  Sweden  against  Russia ;  PhJtert- 

Now  the  sensible  Conservative  ant,  in  general,  against  Cathohc 
buffht  to  be,  on  questions  of  foreign  states:  German  agaii^  French ;  a&d 
poupy,  "just  a  kind  of  bat,"  a  ""  twi-  even  Mapsburgh  against  Bouibun  m 
ught  animal,  true  to  neither  cause.**  terests.  But  the  Revolution  swept 
When  wild  theories  about  the  rightsof  away  all  these  landmarks  of  foreign 
man  and  the  right  divine  of  kings,  are  policy.  Pitt  looked  out  on  the  sotk- 
In  torbalent  collision,  like  the  atoms  mg  sea  of  Jacobinism,  and  the  ''pilot 
and  elements  in  Milton's  kingdom  of  that  weathered  the  storm"  sawnowiy 
Chaos,  by  deciding  between  such  of  escape  but  in  a  confederation  k 
combatants  we  more  embroil  the  firay.  kings  to  put  down  the  common  enemj 
We  are  not  called  to  be  umpires,  and  of  kings.  AU  differences  of  tntemu 
it  is  a  mistake  to  volunteer  our  ser-  administration  were  sunk  in  thiseoD- 
vices  as  partisans.  We  only  divide  mon  object ;  and  so  long  as  the  com 
the  strength  of  home  Conservatism  mon  danger  lasted  this  policr  had 
by  thus  ailing  it  with  absolutism  much  to  justify  it  But  as  the  wxtrt 
on  the  Contment.  Our  allies  give  us  from  France  passed  away,  anotli^r 
no  thanks  for  our  trouble.  In  Count  danger  sprung  up  in  its  stead :  aad 
Fiquelmont*s  memoirs  the  Tory  party  the  Conservative  party,  so  quick  to 
may  see  how  little  we  conciliate  the  provide  against  the  one,  did  not  d»- 
retrograde  party  in  Austria  by  such  cem  the  other  as  soon  as  it  ou^t  Id 
concession.  It  was  the  same  in  France  1819  the  danger  of  Jacobinism  bad 
under  the  elder  Bourbons.  What  passed  away,  and  that  of  Absolntigm. 
thanks  did  England  get  for  her  only  under  the  patronage  of  the  HoIyAl' 
too-devoted  support  of  the  cause  of  liance,  had  arisen  in  its  stead.  Tbdi 
French  legitimacy.  Did  the  Jesuits  we  should  have  changed  oar  tartiei 
allow  Chailes  X.  to  forgetoor  rdigious  at  once,  as  Canning  would  haw  donf 
heresy  for  the  sake  of  our  political  or-   if  his  party  had  allowed" 


fe 
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But  the  party  preferred  to  log  on  with  appearance  with  the  laat  Pretender ; 
Oastlereagh  than  to  be  galloped  away  but  theoiies,  like  legitimate  kings, 
"With  by  Canning,  pad;  their  own  really  never  die— de  roi  CBt  mort 
fines,  and  aa  they  feared,  into  the  vive  le  roi.  The  old  Bcholafltic  Tory- 
distant  camp.  ism  died  just  before  the  French  Re- 
It  is  the  want  of  flexibility  in  the  yolution,  to  revive  some  years  after 
Conservative  party  which  has  lost  the  French  Revolution  in  the  midst 
them  support  m  their  foreign  policy,  of  the  new  Conservative  i)arty.  The 
The  Conservative  reaction  has  lost  by  solidarity  (to  use  a  doctrinaire  word 
its  foreign  much  of  the  sympathy  in  speakmg  of  doctrinaire  tendencies) 
which  it  had  gained  for  its  home  po-  of  each  particular  fragment  of  royalty 
licy.  The  country  went  thoroughly  with  the  whole  was  the  doctrine  of 
with  it  inits  resistance  to  the  demands  the  new  Toryism.  The  dynasties  of 
of  the  Bright  party  for  a  national  dis-  Europe  were  supposed  to  be  linked 
armament  universal  suffrage,  and  togetner  in  one  common  lot  The  En- 
the  conversion  of  our  colomes  into  ropean  system  was  a  leviathan,  made 
coaling  stations  for  our  commercial  up  of  emperors,  kings,  and  kinglets : 
navy.  But  Conservatism  then,  un-  and  any  iigury  done  to  the  least  of 
fortunately,  overshot  the  mark.  It  them  was  a  wrong  to  be  resented  by 
was  not  content  with  putting  down  the  whole  body,  we  had  spent  hun- 
the  democratic  doctrinaires,  but,  un-  dreds  of  millions  to  make  many  dis- 
fortunately,  it  fell  into  tne  same  contented  and  one  ungrateful  French- 
snare.  Of  all  beings,  a  doctrinaire  is  man  ;  and  the  theory  would  have 
the  aversion  of  a  true  Briton.  We  pledged  us  to  go  on  repeating  the 
should  sajr  a  South  Briton;  for  in  same  costly  process  in  the  case  of 
North  Bntain  they  are  as  prone  to  everysuccecding  revolution  in  Europe, 
theorize  as  in  Paris  or  Berlm.  The  This  was  the  doctrinaire  addition 
doctrinaire  blot  in  the  Conservative  to  English  Conservatism  which  the 
shield  was  its  Torvism.  Toryism  is  party  would  have  shaken  off  if  they 
a  theory,  just  as  Whiggism.  It  arose  had  followed  Canning  and  not  Castle- 
in  an  age  of  theories,  and  was  dandled  reagh.  We  (M.  it  Toryism,  to  dis- 
on  the  knees  of  the  school  theolo^  tinguish  it  as  a  theory  apart  from  the 
then  in  fashion  as  much  in  Edinburgh  rest  of  the  Conservative  programme. 
as  in  Oxford.  It  was  thus  of  the  Hence  it  arises  that  Conservatives  are 
schools,  scholastic.  It  has  a  suspicious  Tories  or  not  according  as  they  are  dis- 
ur  of  a  CoU^e  close  about  it.  We  posed  to  push  their  Conservatism  to 
have  lately  read  the  Scoto-Oxonian  the  lengtn  of  a  high  a  priori  theory 

ghilosophy,  since  Mr.  Mansel  brought  of  monarchy,  or  are  content  to  stand 
ir  William  Hamilton  into  fashion  at  upon  the  rational  liberty  they  ei^oy, 
Oxford.  Now,  theTomsm  of  Queen  and  to  wish  other  nations  tne  same 
Anne's  time  was  a  Scoto-Oxonian  measure  of  good, 
philosophy.  The  Scotch  perfervidum  The  correspondence  in  the  Times 
tngenium  rallied  round  the  Stuart  betweenaConservative  who  isaTonr 
cause  with  that  clannish  feeling  which  and  a  Conservative  who  is  not,  will 
makes  the  Scotch  stick  together  all  serve  a  useful  purpose  if  it  sets  in  a 
the  world  over.  Translated  to  Oxford,  clear  light  the  difference  between  the 
this  Scottish  theory  of  the  indefea-  two  terms.  Practically  they  have 
sible  risht  of  the  Stuarts  to  the  throne  come  to  mean  the  same  thing,  just  as 
of  England  grew  into  a  right  divine.  Wesleyan  and  Methodist  are  taken  as 
It  fell  in  with  certain  ecclesiastical  equivalent  terms.  In  the  course  of 
theories  to  which  it  had  affinity ;  and  time  the  name  of  reproach  became  a 
the  old  Church  and  State  party  lapped  name  of  honour,  as  the  gueux.  or  beg- 
up  the  new  theory  as  readily  as  water  gars  of  Belnum,  became  the  oadge  of 
acworbs  muriatic  add.  In  its  new  a  powerful  and  aristocratic  party, 
form,  the  Seoto-Oxonian  theory  of  the  What  was  first  applied  in  mockery  is 
right  divine  lived  on  during  last  cen-  retained  as  a  title  of  honour,  so  that 
tury  a  kind  of  ghostly  existence,  afterwards  it  becomes  difficult  to 
known  only,  or  hei^  of  m  the  quad-  separate  between  the  old  use  of  the 
rangles  of  Oxford,  and  revisiting  the  name  and  the  new,  its  first  oppro- 
glimpses  of  the  moon  in  the  flittings  brious  and  its  later  honourable  sens6. 
of  Non-Jurors  to  and  from  the  Pre-  The  Tories  in  Charles  II. 's  reign 
tender's  little  court    It  died,  to  all  were  Irish  and  the  Whigs  were  Scotch 
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rebels.  Troi  Tvriusir^  the  En^linh  York,  or  as  an  Abolitionist  would,  if 
Oovemment  of  tnat  day  treiite<l  both  ]io  Jured  tu  ohow  LiuiAeif  among  the 
alike  to  a  long  rope  and  a  short  slirif  t  planters  in  LouiBiaua.  Before  the 
With  the  same  even-handed  justice  capture  of  New  York  by  the  British, 
Irish  Papists  and  Scotch  Covenanters  in  1776,  the  people  signed  an  enfpiige- 
were  shot  or  hanged  under  a  general  ment,  solemnl;^  renouncing  all  ties  of 
warrant,  as  Papists  and  Purituus  were  business  or  friendship  with  a  T017. 
dragged  to  death  on  the  same  hurdle  Numbers  in  New  Yoric  were  arreeted 
under  Elizabeth.  This  was  a  conve-  on  the  suspicion  of  Toryism.  Their 
nieut  name,  therefore,  to  transplant  offence,  in  short,  was  one,  as  Lord 
from  scenes  of  real  warfare  in  Scot-  Stanhope  observes,  for  which  the  Ian- 
land  and  Ireland  to  party  warfare  in  guage  of  England  scarcely  affordii  a 
Westminster.  Just  as  the  Pope  and  name,  nor  its  history  a  precedent  It  as 
the  bishops  are  called  brigands  by  the  best  described  in  the  Frenchman*! 
lazzaroni  of  Naples,  and  the  Bourbon-  plirase  during  the  first  Revolutlonaiy 
isttf  retam  the  compliment  bv  calling  period,  toupfpnne  d'etre  sittpeci,^ 
the  liberals  assassins  and  robbers^  so  Thus  words  arc  like  a  magician  a 
it  was  with  us  when  party  warfare  wand  to  conjure  with,  but  outside  the 
nm  high  in  this  country  a  centurv  ago.  fairy  circle  the  wand  is  poweriesa.  Since 
By  a  turn  of  fortune  the  whigs  the  disfi^race  has  passed  away  from 
became  the  Court  party  and  the  Tories  the  world,  every  Conservative  would 
the  popular  or  country  party  during  be  also  a  Tory,  and  manv  a  fine  old 
the  reign  of  the  firbt  two  Georges.  In  Endish  gentleman  would  be  surprised 
this  way  the  name  of  a  Whig  sooner  to  find  writers  drawing  distinctions 
became  synonymous  with  that  of  a  between  the  two,  splitting  hairs,  as  he 
loyal  man  than  the  name  of  a  Tory,  would  say,  about  names  which,  after 
But  by  the  accession  of  George  III.  all,  mean  the  same  thing.  If  they 
the  transformation  was  complete  in  always  did  mean  the  same  thing,  we 
both  cases.  The  cause  of  tun  Pre-  should  be  the  last  to  split  hairs ;  bnt 
tender  had  sunk  so  low  that  the  it  is  because  under  the  res|>ectAble 
country  party  ceased  to  toast  the  kin";  name  of  Conservatism  a  great  deal 
over  the  water.  The  Non- Jurors  died,  creeps  in  which  is  neither  Conscrvm- 
and  leaving  no  successors  either  to  tivc  nor  Protestant,  that  we  take 
tlieir  schism  or  their  theories,  Oxford  leuve  to  nay  tiiat  the  dlBtinction  is  a 
came  over  in  a  lK>dy  to  the  new  dy-  good  one.  A  kind  of  foreign  policy 
nasty.  The  Highlanders  laid  down  i'or  instance  luis  sprung  up  under  the 
their  arms,  and  took  the  shilling  with  shadow  of  the  great  Conservatirr 
^Geordie  impressed, '  ab  kilted  re^d-  party,  as  mushrooms  gi'ow  at  the  root 
ments  in  the  service  of  the  House  of  of  oaks,  which  is  nothing  else  than  a 
Hanover.  Tor>'ism  thus  ceased  to  be  fa<'tious  partiziinsLip  like  the  support 
abyword  for  rebellion, and  transferred  given  by  Gui2ot  and  Thiers  to  the 
the  same  generous  and  often  unrea-  temporal  power  of  the  Paper  v.  by 
soning  loyalty  to  the  house  in  posses-  way  of  thwarting  the  Emperor  Napo- 
sion  of  the  crown,  as  they  had  to  the  Icon.  Gui20t  lost  reputation  in  France 
honse  which  had  the  divine  right  of  so  decidedly  la&t  year  for  his  ill-timed 
unbroken  succession  on  its  side.  D  ur-  alliance  with  the  ultramontanista.  that 
ing  the  American  Revolution  Toryism  an  English  statesman  ought  to  have 
was  the  name  of  reproach  to  the  party  taken  him  as  a  wamins.  Yet  this 
who  still  stood  loyal  to  George  III.  is  not  what  Mr.  Disraeu  appean  to 
Washin^on.  in  one  of  his  despatches,  have  done. 

writes  of  a  ''rascally  Tory,"  who  rode  A  few  ultramontane  votes  has  been 
in  the  night  to  ^ve  the  enemy  notice  a  bait  which  the  leader  of  the  Coq- 
of  General  Lee  s  approach,  and  was  servatives  could  not  resist  To  please 
the  means  of  his  capture.  In  New  them  he  would  speak  soft  things  of 
York  the  Tories,  as  they  were  called,  the  Pope,  and  invent  a  great  doetri- 
were  looked  upon  as  out  of  the  pale  tiaire  theory  of  the  neoeasity  of  the 
of  human  society.  A  Tory  would  temporal  power,  even  for  the  inter- 
hare  fared  there  as  ill  as  a  rebel  now  ests  of  Protestanism,  which  would 
would,  who  had  the  courage  to  pro-  no  more  impose  upon  the  Protestant 

claim  himself  a  Secessionist  in  ^ew  party  in  this  country,  than  M.  On' — 

'■         -               ■'■ii»ii.i      .1        _.  ^-^^ 

•  Lord  Bfahon'8  "  History  of  England,**  voL  vi.,  p.  1 16.     Fifth  edition. 
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fiid  on  the  French  Protestants  by  his  before  Easter,  and  now:  a  few  nights 

speech  at  the  Bible  Society  of  Faris  ago,  a  Solfenno  has  foDowed  hard 

in  I860.  upon  it.    Before  the  Easter  holidays. 

Lake  the  Emperor  Napoleon,  Lord  Lord  Palmerston  had  the  pleasure  ot 
Palmenston  knows  well  how  to  profit  smiting  hip  and  thigh  the  ultramon- 
Vy  the  mistakes  of  his  adversaries,  tane  party  in  a  debate  on  Italy,  and 
They  choose  political  extinction,  and  aeain  on  Thursday,  the  8th  May, 
he  stands  by  and  consents  to  their  Mr.  Disraeli  provoked  another  on- 
death,  rubbing  his  hands  all  the  while  slaught,  drew  out  Lord  Palmerston 
at  the  good  fortune  which  thus  de-  with  the  whole  weight  of  the  House, 
livers  lum  from  the  opposition  which  and  drew  down  on  himself  another 
would  have  been  too  strong  for  him  defeat.  "  Give  us  your  generals,"  we 
if  it  had  represented  the  voice  of  the  are  ready  to  exclaim,  as  the  Austrian 
oooBtiyonforei^policyasitdoeson  rank  and  file  did,  as  they  retreated 
domestic.  Austria  has  been  compared  sulkily  from  Solferino,  "and  we  will 
to  a  man  twisting  a  hay  rope,  while  fight  the  battle  over  again ;  but  with 
his  aas  standing  by  eats  the  rope  as  such  tacticians  we  are  only  marching 
aa  fast  as  it  is  twisted.  So  it  is  that  to  defeat."  While  Mr.  Disraeli  is  ma- 
the  value  of  all  her  internal  reforms  noeuvring.  Lord  Palmerston  snatch- 
go€«fornothing,8olong  as  her  foreign  es  a  victory.  The  Conservative 
polii^  is  still  conducted  by  the  same  leader  is  idways  rallying  his  scattered 
reactionary  party,  and  in  the  same  forces,  and  exhausting  them  with 
reactionary  spirit  as  that  of  the  Bachs  marches  hither  and  thither  without 
and  Schwartzenbergs.  This  has  led  plan  or  purpose :  while  Lord  Palmer- 
the  Beichsrath  to  insist  that  Austrian  ston  silently  gatners  his  strength  and 
foreign  policy  shall  be  brought  into  strikes  a  blow  at  the  extended  line, 
harmony  with  the  present  constitu-  cutting  between  the  extreme  right  of 
tional  reginuy  that  the  empire  may  Sir  Gr^rge  Bowyer  and  the  extreme 
not,  like  the  man  and  his  ass,  present  left  of  Mr.  Spooner  with  a  shock  to 
the  inconsistent  spectacle  of  weaving  Mr.  Disraeli's  centre  which  sends  it 
a  constitution  at  home  which  is  made  reeling  in  full  retreat 
away  with  by  her  agents  abroad.  A  good  tactician  but  a  bad  general. 
Count  Rechberg  has  vielded  to  this  Mr.  Disraeli  understands  eversrthing 
donand,  and  has  declared  that  the  but  the  art  of  victory.  He  can  con- 
foreign  policy  of  Austria  is  no  longer  test  a  borough,  bring  his  party  up  to 
what  it  was,  that  she  has  abandoned  a  division  in  admirable  order,  and 
all  intervention  in  Italy,  and  now  keep  dp  their  spirits  under  defeat  by 
stands  on  the  defensive  within  her  vague  and  magmificent  hopes  of  corn- 
own  frontier.  The  Conservative  partv  ing  success.  But  the  Conservative 
should  lay  to  heart  the  lesson  which  reaction  never  gets  farther  than  the 
Austria  has  read  them  within  the  last  hustings  and  the  agricultural  dinners, 
fortnight  We  cannot  be  constitu-  The  session  comes  round,  with  its 
tional  at  home  and  the  friendly  ally  pitched  battles,  its  whips,  tellers,  and 
of  absolutism  abroad.  Our  foreign  division  lists;  and,  "Oh,  what  a  fall- 
policy  must  take  its  hue  from  tne  ing  off  is  there !"  A  vast  amount  of 
complexion  of  our  home.  The  sooner,  cleverness  is  expended  in  winning  a 
therefore,  Conservatism  comes  to  a  crushing  defeat  The  array  of  Ultra- 
hearty  understanding  with  the  country  montanes,  high  Protestants,  discon- 
on  the  Italian  and  other  questions,  the  tented  Whigs,  splenetic  Mandiester 
better  it  will  be  for  its  hopes  of  power,  men,  and  the  sohd  files  of  squires  and 

It  is  a  hud  case  for  tne  subalterns  country  members,  melt  away  under  a 

of  a  party  to  stand  in  the  ranks  under  division,  as  the  Scotch  at  Flodden, 

fire,  and  see  the  battle  lost  by  the  in-  melting  like  snow  before asouth  wind. 

cai»city  of  the  commanders.     The  If  the  returns  at  the  Carlton  of  vic- 

Oonservative  party  is  like  the  Aus-  tones  gained  at  the  hustings  are  to  be 

trian  army,  an  excellent  machine,  but  considered  authentic— if  the  phrase 

miaerably  handled.    The  men  are  to  'Hhe  Conservative  reaction"  means 

.  the  fiill  as  brave  and  the  discipline  is  anything  at  all,  then  why  is  it  that  Mr. 

even  more  perfect  than  in  the  Liberal  Disraeli  cannot  carry  the  Treasury 

camp.    But  they  are  led  up  to  a  divi-  benches  by  storm?  The  reason  is,  that 

sion  night  after  night  as  to  a  certain  all  his  tactics  bemn  and  endin  j^n«8ie. 

defeat.    A  Magenta  befell  the  party  According  to  all  the  rules  of  war 
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the  AuBtrian  Generaki  ought  to  have  the  minority  in  1783  were  called,  will 
gained  the  victory,  and  so  Mr.  Die-  never  be  heard  of  again ;  and  "^ 
laeli  ought  to  put  Lord  Palmerston  Disraeli  is  not  the  chief  under 
into  a  minority.    There  is  nothing  the  great  country  party  ^vnll  e 
Mr.  Dinaeli  doee  not  attend  to  ez-  toserve,  asking  no  queitioBa hofw 
eept  the  one  thing  needful    He  is  as  why  they  shoiud  vote. 
acc<MnpliBhed  a  unguiBt  as  Qiuliai,  There  are,  indeed. two  mat. 
who  addressed  his  Bijqg  in  crossing  in  the  oountiy  whicn  are  fikely'to 
the  Ticino  in  six  different  knguages.  for  ever— the  Conservatives  and  the 
Mr.  Disraeli  has  a  word  of  comfort  Bcf ormera  The  RefcMrmers  think  we 
for  all  his  followers,  an  ingenious  have  not  had  refcmn  enough,  and 
theory  by  which  to  reconcile  their  would  go  on  picking  and  hewing  oat 
lighting  under  ope  flag.    But  the  Pro-  stones  from  the  foundations  of  our 
testant  puty  have  resolved  to  submit  national  temple  with  axes  and  liam- 
to  this  Idna  of  leadership  no  longer,  mere.    We  know  who  they  are,  and 
Like  Hungary,  they  have  stood  up  for  what  they  want    Th^  are  the  tl^c- 
independence,  and  the  Conservative  trinaires  and  democrats;  some  ftw 
leader,  like  Francis  Joseph,  must  con-  of  them  Oxford  men,  and  othera  «f 
eiliate  these  stubborn  Magyars,  or  see  the  Manchester  school  who  worid 
houB  empire  broken  up.  write  a  Liturgy  for  theOhuich  of  Hng- 
The  nrst  thing  to  be  done  is  to  re-  land,  as  Baxter  did,  curtnU  colgmoi, 
peal  the  shameful  concordat  with  and  throw  off  a  new  Magna  diarte 
Rome.    It  is  no  use  to  whisper  dis-  in  tiie  leading  article  of  a  pes^y  aewa* 
fike  and  half  suggest  a  doubt     The  paper.    The  men  of  this  school  mn 
Protestant  party  want  no  half  mea-  narmless  at  present,  princtpaUy  be- 
tores— no  Halting  compromises.     If  cause  the  country  is  content  and  ilie 
they  are  to  figh^  it  must  be  under  colonies  loyal ;  and  so  the  trade  of  a 
their  own  flag,  and  for  a  cause  which  radical  reformer  is  rather  at  a  die- 
ts their  own,    They  are  not  so  acute  count   But  they  exist  in  the  eooatry 
as  MGuiBot  and  Mr.  Disraeli   They  and  are  represented  in  the  House,  and 
cannot  see  so  far  into  a  millstone  and  might,  in  times  of  distress,  such  as  a 
discover  aprofound  political  stratagem  cotton  famine  in  Lancashire,  beeoMe 
in  supporting  the  Pope's  temporal  a  power  in  the  state. 
power,  liiey  only  know  the  right  and  The  Conservatives  are  a  party. 
the  wrong  of  the  <][uestion;  the  middle  They  maintain  that  we  heve  does 
tenn  of  tne  expediency  is  quite  above  with  reform:  that  the  vein  ia  ex- 
their  comprehension.    They  care  a  hausted,  ana  the  mine  abandoned, 
great  deal  more  for  principle  than  for  They  are  not  so  absurd  As  to  msf  tlnl 
party— nay,  if  the  truth  were  knowiL  no  changes  are  desLrable.    All  they 
painnil  as  it  may  be  to  their  chief,  insist  on  is,  that  no  oonstitnlioBal 
uey  care  for  party  only  for  the  sake  changes  are  required.  They  look  man 
of  the  principles  which  it  is  drawn  to  social  than  to  political  refdnn.  Tliey 
together  to  support    As  for  Mr.  Dis-  have  struck  out  a  path  of  progreas  in 
raeli's  theory  of  party  for  its  own  that  direction,  and  are  reaqy  to  follow 
sake,  it  is  quitq  too  esoteric  for  thent  any  intelligent  leader  who  will  swurtm 
They  would  as  soon  hire  themselves  the  homes  of  the  poor,  reform  our  en- 
out  as  Swiss  mercenaries,  as  |;o  fight  minals,  educate  the  rsjg^,  and  make 
party  batUes  in  a  cause  in  which  they  the  masses  fit  for  political  righte  lie- 
nad  no  principle  at  stake.      Mr.  fore  th^  are  thrust  n|)on  them  by 
Disraeli  may,  nke  the  captain  of  a  officious  reformers.  TJuaistbeOoiiBSi- 
company  of  me-lanoes,  think  himself  vative  programme,  to  which  tbedivine 
hired  to  wave  the  Tory  pennon  and  right  of  legitimate  monarolia  to  mia- 
deliver  bloodless  battles  night  after  govern  their  sulijects  on  the  Oonti- 
njght  in  tiie  House :  but  as  the  Italian  nent^  is  but  an  excrescence.  We  would 
dties  grew  sick  or  Condottitriy  and  readily  part  with  this  miitietoe  on 
threw'tnem  o^  so  the  country  is  tired  the  oak  of  British  independence,  and 
of  party  for  \ft^  own  sake.    Memben  for  the  sake  of  true  Oiiiwuiislism  lop 
are  oeooraing  inore  indeimident  and  off  that  parasite  of  Foceigii  Micp , 
constituencies  more  enetingjtlian  in  whieh  is  thoroughly  napojpaiar,  be- 
the  days  of  Pitt  and  Fox.   The  days  cause  it  is  not  tne  to  the  great  Pro- 
of party  warfare  fer  its  own  sake  are  testant  heart  of  the  eooBtiy. 
gbne  fci'  iBver.    **fh]^e Martyrsi"  as 
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pected  to  show  the  same  loyalty  to  thodoxy?     Did  Lord  Oastlereagh's 
a  despotism  which  sets  itseu  above  whispered  dislike  to  the  Holy  Alliance 
law  as  to  a  limited  monarchy  which  do  as  much  to  break  it  up  as  the  out- 
is  founded  on  law,  and  which,  by  ris-  spoken  defiance  of  Canning  %  Did  the 
ing  above  the  law,  would  abrogate  its  Duke  of  Wellington's  protest  at  Lay- 
own  existence.     Our  Conservatism  bach  carry  anymore  weight  because  tnc 
stops  with  the  shores  of  the  British  Duke  was  the  acknowledged  chief  of 
islands.    Questions  of  foreign  policy  the  Tory  party,  as  Marlborough,  in 
are  without  its  jurisdiction,  and  we  his  day,  had  been  of  the  Whigs  ?    It 
are  bound  to  disclaim  sympathy  as  is  all  a  mistake,  then,  to  lose  popularity 
much  with  an  armed  despotism  as  at  home  for  the  sake  of  these  unpo- 
with  an  armed  democracy.    But  the  pular  aUianccs  abroad.    Th^  do  not 
mistake  of  many  excellent  Conserva-  serve  us  in  the  time  of  need    They 
tives  springs  up  exactly  at  this  point ;  are  ready  to  cast  us  aside  whaiever 
they  do  not  see  that  their  principles  it  suits  their  purpose ;  yet  itis  for  these 
are  as  far  distant  from  those  of  ab>  worthless  alliances  that  English  Con- 
solute  monarchy  as  from  those  of  servatism  has  often  got  the  discredit 
the  wildest  democracy.      The  late  of  seeming  to  countenance  govem- 
Czar  Nicholas  could  see  this  plainly  ments  so  bad  that  the^  fell  at  last 
enough.  He  used  to  say  he  could  un-  under  the  ban  of  the  civilized  world, 
derstend  a  government  like  that  of  Foreign  policy  has,  indeed,  been 
the  United  States,  and  one  like  his  the  weaK  point  of  the  Conservatives 
own ;  but  as  for  mixed  monarchy,  it  ever  since  the  days  of  Pitt  and  the 
was  neither  one  thing  nor  the  other.  French  Blevolution.    That  great  con- 
If  he  had  ever  read  Drydem  he  could  vulsion  threw  this  coimtiy  out  in  its 
have  quoted  his  account  or  a  hybrid  bearings,  and  upset  all  the  old  tradi- 
of  his  days  when  Whiggism  and  Tory-  tionaJ  policy  and  system  of  alliances 
ism  were  new  party  cries —  All  through  last  century,  the  tradi- 
"Nor  Whigs  nor  Tories  they,  nor  this  tionalpolicywas  to  uphold  the  balance 
nor  that;  of  power,  and  to  support  the  lesser 
Nor  birds  nor  beasts,  but  just  a  kind  of  and  Protestant  states  against  the  ab- 
bat-—  solute  and  Catholic  monarchies.  Prus- 
A  twilight  animal,  true  to  neither  cause,  gja  was  thus  supported  against  Aus- 
»     With  Twy  inngs,  but  Whiggish  teeth  ^ria,  Portugal  against  Spwn,  Turkey 
"**  *^^*^^-  and  Sweden  agsSnst  Russia ;  Protest- 
Now    the   sensible    Conservative  ant,    in    general,   against   Catholic 
ought  to  be,  on  questions  of  foreign  states:  German  against  French ;  and 
poucy,  "just  a  kind  of  bat,"  a  "  twi-  even  Hapsburgh  against  Bourbon  in- 
Ujdit  animal  true  to  neither  cause."  teresta    But  the  Revolution  swept 
When  wild  theories  about  the  rights  of  away  all  these  landmarks  of  foreign 
man  and  the  right  divine  of  kings,  are  policy.    Pitt  looked  out  on  the  surg- 
In  turbulent  collision,  like  the  atoms  ing  sea  of  Jacobinism,  and  the  '^piiot 
and  elements  in  Milton's  kingdom  of  that  weathered  the  storm  "  sawno  way 
Chaos,  by  deciding  between   such  of  escape  but  in  a  confederation  of 
combatants  we  more  embroil  the  fray,  kings  to  put  down  the  common  enemy 
We  are  not  called  to  be  umpires,  and  of  Sngs.    All  differences  of  internal 
it  is  a  mistake  to  volunteer  our  ser-  admin^ration  were  sunk  in  this  corn- 
vices  as  partisans.    We  only  divide  mon  object ;  and  so  long  as  the  com- 
the  strength  of  home  Conservatism  mon  danger  lasted  this  policv  had 
by  thus  allying  it  with  absolutism  much  to  justify  it.  But  as  the  danger 
on  the  Continent.    Our  allies  give  us  from  Prance  passed  away,  another 
no  thanks  for  our  trouble.    In  Count  danger  sprung  up  in  its  stead ;  and 
Fiquelmont*s  memoirs  the  Tory  party  the  Conservative  party,  so  quick  to 
may  see  how  little  we  conciliate  the  provide  against  the  one,  did  not  dis- 
retrograde  party  in  Austria  by  such  cem  the  other  as  soon  as  it  ou^ht    In 
concessicm.  It  was  the  same  in  France  1819  the  danger  of  Jacobinism  bad 
tmder  the  elder  Bourbons.     What  passed  away,  and  that  of  Absolutism, 
thanks  did  England  get  fop  her  only  under  the  patronage  of  the  HolyAl- 
too-devoted  support  of  the  cause  of   liance,  had  arisen  in  its  stead.    Then 
French  legitimacy.    Did  the  Jesuits  we  should  have  changed  our  tactics 
allow  Chanes  X  to  forget  our  redigious  at  once,  as  Canning  would  have  done 
heresy  for  liie  sake  of  Our  political  or-  if  his  party  had  allowed  him  the  lead. 
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